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1 When all Thy mercies, O my God
My rising soul surveys

Transported with the view I’'m lost
In wonder love and praise

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul
Thy tender care bestowed

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed

3 When worn with sickness oft hast Thou
With health renewed my face

And, when in sins and sorrows bowed
Revived my soul with grace.

4 Thru every period of my life
Thy goodness I’ll pursue

And after death in distant worlds
The glorious theme renew



When All Thy Mercies, O My God
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1. When all Thy mer-cies, O my God, My ris - ing soul sur - veys,
2. Un - num-bered com-forts  to my soul Thy ten - der care be-stowed,
3. Ten thou-sand thou-sand pre-cious gifts My  dai - Iy thanksem - ploy;
4, Through all ¢ - ter- ni -ty to Thee A juy- ful song I'll raise;
-

: - "3 — g
= —- - 1 i
Eﬁ'ﬂ i .F ihh Fl F_ lF !"'_'-r . S i ﬁ_ "" '_..—;;-.__

;FH = j - -—;ﬂ! 4 qll = 1 ] 7 . 8 |
e o [ F— — — PP S R H
F—= R a—a— S ﬁ?g_—%_:l:l

Trans—?orl,—ud with the view, I'm lost [In won - der, love, and praise.

Be - fore my in-fant heart con-ceived From whom those comforts flowed.

Nor Ls the least a cheer-ful heart That tastes those gifts with joy.

For, oh, ¢ - ter-ni - ty's too short To ut - ter all Thy praise! A-men.
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Alternative tune, EI Pfttr. Hyemna 130,
GOD: HIS PRESENCE



When All Thy Mercies, O My God

I will sing of the mercies of the Lord forever . .. Psa. 89:1
BELMONT C.M.
Joseph Addison, 1712 William Gardiner's Sacred Melodies, 1512
— ; O Y TR —
' ! ﬁf t * e e ==
& i E_—d — > . '—’——51 ¥
| i e <+ & 1 ]9 o

1. When all Thy mer -cies, O my God, My ris - ing soul sur - veys,
2. Un-num-hered com -forts to my soul Thy ten -der care be - stowed,
3. Whenworn with sick - ness, oft hast Thou With health re - newed my  face;

4. Thro' ev - ery pe-riod of my life Thy goodness Il pur - sue,
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Trans-port -ed with the view,I'm lost In won-der, love and praise.
Be -fore my in - fant heart con-ceived From whom those com-forts flowed.
And, when in sins and sor-rows bowed, Re-vived my soul with grace.

And af - ter death, in dis - tant worlds, The glo-rious themere - new. A-men.
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.M. Winchester Old
Ps.33: 1 “Paalter'
Joseph Addizon, 1712 Thomas Fate, 1502
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1 When all Thymer-cies, 0 my God, My ris- ing soul sur-veys,
2 Ten thou-sand thou-sand pre-cious gifts My dai - 1y thanks em - ploy;
3 Thro' ev - 'ryv pe-riod of my life Thy good-ness I'll pur-sue
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Trans-port-ed with the view, I'm lost In  won-der, love, and praise.
Mor iz the least a cheer-ful heart That tastes those gifts with joy.

And af - terdeath, in dis-tant worlds, The glo-rious theme re-new. A-men.
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4 When nature fails and day and night
Divide Thy works no more,
My ever grateful heart, © Lord,
Thy mercies shall adore.

5 Through all eternity to Thee
A joyful song I'll raise;
But, oh! eternity's too short
To utter all Thy praise.
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When All Thy Mercies, O My God
By:Joseph Addison (1672-1719)
From: The Spectator, 1712

Tune :Redhead, No. 66
Comp:Richard Redhead, 1853

from www traditionalmusic.co.uk

1l)When all Thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

2) Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived
From Whom those comforts flowed.

3)When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man.

4) Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths,
It gently cleared my way;

And through the pleasing snares of vice,
More to be feared than they.

5)When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou
With health renewed my face,

And when in sins and sorrows sunk
Revived my soul with grace.

6) Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ;

Nor is the least a thankful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.

7) Through every period of my life
Thy goodness I'll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds,
The pleasing theme renew.

8) Through all eternity, to Thee
A grateful song I'll raise;

But O eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise! Amen.



