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Prearse G fron whon ol Blissings flou;

Shout His name on earth bebow,

Praise tin who gives and takes away

Ard stitt provides for each new day/

O Praise tin above ye heaventy chaie

For the Lord Sypplies what we requive;

None in Hoaven, Larth, or down beneath

Can Strp as from i loving reach,

Praise Father, Som, and toly Ghost!

O Praise the God who gave the Most

[0 see us ol ix teaven above

Ard lot us rest in elernal bove!
ANEN/



