
°

¢

°

¢

°

¢

°

¢

S

A

T

B

God of the Seas, thy thun d'ring- Voice Makes
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all the roar ing- Waves re joyce,- And
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sink them sil ent- in the Sand.

13 14 15 16

sink them sil ent- in the Sand.
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Samuel Stanley, b. Birmingham 1767.

Precentor at Carr's Lane Meeting House aged 20,

moved with the congregation to Steelhouse Lane 1818.

Cellist in Birmingham Theatre orchestra, and in the

Festival Choral Society 1802-18. Innkeeper of the

Crown Tavern. Published Psalm & Hymn tunes of his

own composition. d. October 1822.

Same music as 104, same words as 104f.

If but a Moses wave thy Rod,

The Sea divides and owns its God;

The stormy Floods their Maker knew,

And let his chosen Armies thro!

The scaly Flocks amidst the Sea

To thee their Lord a Tribute pay;

The meanest Fish that swims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praise to God.

The larger Monsters of the Deep

On thy Commands attendance keep,

By thy Permission sport and play,

And cleave along their foaming Way.

If God his Voice of Tempest rears

Leviathan lies still and fears,

Anon he lifts his Nostrils high,

And spouts the Ocean to the Sky.
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  9. 

How is thy glorious Power ador'd

Amidst these watry Nations, Lord!

Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas,

Bold Men, refuse their Maker's Praise.

What Scenes of Miracle they see,

And never tune a Song to thee!

While on the Flood they safely ride,

They curse the Hand that smooths the Tide.

Anon they plunge in watry Graves,

And some drink Death among the Waves,

Yet the surviving Crew blaspheme,

Nor own the God that rescu'd them. ]

O for some Signal of thine Hand!

Shake all the Seas, Lord, shake the Land,

Great Judge descend, lest Men deny

That there's a God that rules the Sky.
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all the roar ing- Waves re joyce,- And
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all the roar ing- Waves re joyce,- And
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one soft Word of thy Com mand- Can
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Samuel Stanley, b. Birmingham 1767.

Precentor at Carr's Lane Meeting House aged 20,

moved with the congregation to Steelhouse Lane 1818.

Cellist in Birmingham Theatre orchestra, and in the

Festival Choral Society 1802-18. Innkeeper of the

Crown Tavern. Published Psalm & Hymn tunes of his

own composition. d. October 1822.

Same music as 104, same words as 104f.

If but a Moses wave thy Rod,

The Sea divides and owns its God;

The stormy Floods their Maker knew,

And let his chosen Armies thro!

The scaly Flocks amidst the Sea

To thee their Lord a Tribute pay;

The meanest Fish that swims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praise to God.

The larger Monsters of the Deep

On thy Commands attendance keep,

By thy Permission sport and play,

And cleave along their foaming Way.

If God his Voice of Tempest rears

Leviathan lies still and fears,

Anon he lifts his Nostrils high,

And spouts the Ocean to the Sky.
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How is thy glorious Power ador'd

Amidst these watry Nations, Lord!

Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas,

Bold Men, refuse their Maker's Praise.

What Scenes of Miracle they see,

And never tune a Song to thee!

While on the Flood they safely ride,

They curse the Hand that smooths the Tide.

Anon they plunge in watry Graves,

And some drink Death among the Waves,

Yet the surviving Crew blaspheme,

Nor own the God that rescu'd them. ]

O for some Signal of thine Hand!

Shake all the Seas, Lord, shake the Land,

Great Judge descend, lest Men deny

That there's a God that rules the Sky.
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