To Thine Almighty Arm We Owe

DohisEb-4/4 Tune:ST.PETER

|l s-]ld -t-1-s-]s-f-m-m-|
To thine almighty arm we owe The
lrp-d-f-m-[pPr-----m-|
triumphs of the day Thy
| f-m-1-s-]s-Ff-m-d-|
terrors, Lord, con- found the foe, And
Im-r-d-t -1d-----]
melt their strength a- way.

The other verses

2 'Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 4 Invain to idol-saints they cry,
And break united powers, And perish in their blood;
Or burn their boasted fleets, or scale Where is a rock so great, so high,
The proudest of their towers. So powerful as our God?

3 How have we chas'd them thro' the field, 5 The Rock of Israel ever lives,
And trod them to the ground, His name be ever blest;
While thy salvation was our shield, 'Tis his own arm the victory gives,
But they no shelter found! And gives his people rest.

6 On kings that reign as David did,
He pours his blessings down;
Secures their honours to their seed,
And well supports the crown.

Tune ST. PETER by Alexander R. Reinagle (died undefined); words by Isaac Watts (1674-1748). Public domain: free to print,
copy and sing. Solfa written by NoteFusion’s engine from the hymn’s notes.

(@ NoteFusion notefusion.studio/hymns/to-thine-almighty-arm-we-owe — hear it and sing along


https://notefusion.studio/hymns/to-thine-almighty-arm-we-owe

