
440.In My Grievous Tribulation
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4.I'll remember, O my Savior,

How the years of joy and favor,

Like the dew on arid land, 

Came to me from Thy right hand.

I'll recall, Thy wonders of Thy blessing;

With my mouth will I proclaim;

Great and glorious is Thy Name.

5.Holy in Thy habitation

Are Thy ways, Lord of creation.

There's no god, O God, like Thee,

Clothed with strength and majesty.

Thou eternal art and glorious,

All Thy wondrous works victorious:

Let the nations, spread abroad,

Know that Thou alone art God.


