God Loves All the Righteous

Text: Psalm 73; vers. Psalter, 1912, alt.

HIDING IN THEE
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1 God loves all the right - eous; his good - mness is sure.
2 The wick - ed all pros - per, and firm is  their health;
3 In gar - ments of Dboast - ing and vi - o0 -lence  decked,
4 They ques - tion God's know - ledge and bold - ly de - fy
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He al - ways re - mem - Dbers the good and the pure.
they suf - fer no  pangs as they gath - er their wealth.
with wealth more a - bun - dant than heart could ex - pect,
the might and the jus - tice of  God the Most High.
£ - - - = -
DI  —
Z—H— r %
) | | ‘
| | I I | |
G s s~
o S 8 2
Yet once my faith  fal - tered; 1 en - vied the proud.
They nev - er are trou - bled with sick - mness or pain,
they scoff at the help - less, make fun of the poor;
The wick - ed, grown wealth - vy, have com - fort and peace,
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In  doubt and dis - qui - et my spi - it was  bowed.
but boast to all oth - ‘ers of il - got - ten gain.
with curs es they charge a - gainst heav - en's own door.
while 1, dai - ly chas - tened, see trou - bles in - crease.
~ - . - i - P
9. 8 P — > 1 1
== — | —
B w v
v!‘ ‘ 11111111

Tune: Ira D. Sankey, 1877
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God Loves All the Righteous

5 Forgetting God's children, I cried out in pain

that clean hands are worthless and pure hearts are vain.
But then in God's temple my doubts were dispelled;
the end of their journey I clearly beheld.

6 In doubt and temptation, I rest, LORD, in you;
my hand is in your hand, whatever I do.

You always are with me; you guide with your word,
and soon into glory will take me, O LORD.

7 Whom have I, O Savior, in heaven but you?

On earth for none other I long but for you.

My flesh and my heart may be weakened and sore,
but God is the strength of my heart evermore.

8 All those who forsake you will perish and die,
but, near to my Savior, most blessed am I.

I make you my refuge, my LORD and my God,
your grace and your glory I publish abroad.



