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O may these thoughts po sses- s- my breast,
With in- Thy circ ling- po- wer- I stand;
My thoughts be fore,- they are - my own,

Lord, Thou has searched and se en- me through,
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Where 'er I rove, where 'er - I rest!
On eve ry- side I fi nd- Thy hand;
Are to my God dis ti- nc- ly- known;

Thine eye com mands,- with pi er- cing- view.
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Nor let my wea ker- pas sions- dare.
A wake,- a sleep,- at home, a broad,-
He knows the words I mean to speak
My ris ing- and my res ting- hour,
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Con sent- to sin, for God is there.
I am sur round- ed- still with God.

Ere from my open ing- lips they break.
my heart and flesh with all their powers.
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