In All My Vast ConcernsWith Thee

Cuthbert Howard: 1856-1927 Lloyd
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(1.) In all my vastconcernswith Thee,- In vain my soulwould try - To shunThy presence,
Lord, or flee - The notice of Thine eye.

(2.) Thy all-surrounding sight surveys- My rising and my rest, - My public walks, my private
ways,- And secretsof my breast.

(3.) My thoughtslie opento the Lord - Before they’re formed within; - And ere my lips
pronouncethe word - He knowsthe sensd mean.

(4.) O wondrous knowledge,deepand high! - Where can a creature hide? - Within Thy circling
arms | lie, - Beseton every side.

(5.) Solet Thy gracesurround mestill, - And like a bulwark prove, - To guard my soul from
everyill, - Securedby sovereignlove.

(6.) Lord, where shall guilty soulsretire, - Forgotten and unknown? - In hell they meetThy
dreadful fire, - In Heav’'n Thy glorious throne.

(7.) Should | suppressmy vital breath - To 'scapethe wrath divine, - Thy voicewould break the
bars of death, - And make the grave resign.

(8.) If wingedwith beamsof morning light - | fly beyondthe west,- Thy hand, which must
support my flight, - Would soonbetray my rest.

(9.) If o’er my sinsl think to draw - The curtains of the night, - Thoseflaming eyesthat guard
Thy law - Would turn the shadegto light.

(10.) The beamsof moon, the midnight hour, - Are both alike to Thee:- O may | ne’er provoke
that power - From which | cannotflee.
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