
How Precious Are Thy Thoughts of Peace
Doh is C · 4/4 Tune: MELITA

| d - | m - - m s - s - | l - l - s - s - |
How precious are thy thoughts of peace, O

| d' - r' - t - s - | s - fe - s - r - |
God! to me, how great the sum! New

| f - - f m - m - | s - - s fe - t - |
every morn, they never cease; They

| s - fe - m - l - | s - fe - m - m - |
were, they are, and yet shall come, In

| m - - m f - f - | fe - - fe s - s - |
number and in compass more Than

| s - l - s - m - | r - - d d - |
ocean's sand, or ocean's shore.

The other verses
2 Search me, O God! and know my heart,

Try me, my secret soul survey;
And warn thy servant to depart
From every false and evil way:
So shall thy truth my guidance be,
In life and immortality.
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