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And from a bove- the Lord sent down,

The wa ters'- chan nels- then were seen,

Yea, he his ar rows- sent a broad,-
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and took me from be low;-

the world's foun da- tions- vast

and them he scat ter- ed;-
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From man y- wa ters- he me drew,

At thy re buke- dis cov- er'd- were,

His light nings- al so- he shot out,
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which would me ov er- flow.-

and at thy nos trils'- blast.

and them dis com- fit- ed.-
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