Praise & Praver Music — December 23, 2012

Lord, Thou Hast Searched Me

1 |
L — i i i Y —]
E $ s C
{. Lord, thou hast searched me, and  dost know wher - e'er |
2. My  words from thee I can - not hide; I feel thy
3. Where can I go a - pat from thee, or whith -er
4. If | the wings of mom - ing take, and far a-
= ¢ deep - est dark - ness  cov er  me, the dark - ness
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rest,  wher - e'er | go: thou know est all that
pow'r  on ev ery  side; O won - drous knowl - edge,
« from thy pres - ence flee? In heav'n?— it is thy
way my dwell - ing make, the hand that lead - eth
hid - eth not from thee; o thee both  night and
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{ | have planned, and  all my — ways are in thy  hand.
{ awe some might, wun - fath - omed depth, un mea - sured height!
* dwell - ing fair; in death's a - bode?— lo, thou art  there.
me is  thine, and my sup - port thy pow’r di - vine.
day are bright, the dark - ness shin - eth as the  light.
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Words: Pralm 138, The Prolfer Himnal (1912, alf 1890);

Music: Mickael Practorious (1608), arr. George Woodward (1910), Public Domain




