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AWAKE, O ETERNAL!

Dwight Armstrong
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Be - fore me I con -stant - ly see my dis-grace; And
Though all these sore e - vils have been our sad lot: Our

If we have for - got- ten the Name of our God; Or

Yea, all the day long for Thy sake we're con-sumed; Like
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shame and con - fu - sion have cov - ered my face; At
God and His cov -'nant we have not for - got; Qur
un - to some i - dol our hands spread a - broad; Shall
sheep for the slaugh-ter to death we are doomed: A-
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the taunt - ers and scoff - ers de
and our feet have not
Al - might - y Who sees all with
nal, and sleep Thou no
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full  of hate and re - venge - ful de
- ken mid jack-als with death for our
the heart's se-crets, dis - cov - er this
and our help cast not off ev - er
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