Thou Knowest, Lord, The Weariness

EDINBURCH 11, 10, 11, 10, 10, 10
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. Thou know-est, Lord, the wea - ri - ness and sor - row Of the sad heart that
. Thou know-est all the past,—how long and blind -ly On the dark moun-tains
. Thou know-est all the pre-sent; each temp -ta - tion, Each toil - some du - ty,
. Thou know-est all the fu-ture,— gleams of glad-ness By storm -y clouds too
. Thou know-est, not a-lone as God, all-know-ing, As Man, our mor - tal
. There - fore we come, Thy gen - tle call o - bey -ing, And lay bour sins and
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comes to Thee for rest; Cares of to - day, and bur - dens for to - mor-row,
the lost wan-d'rer strayed, How the good Shep-herd fol - lowed, and how kind - ly
each fore-bod -ing fear; All to each one as-signed of trib - u - la- tion,
quick -ly o - ver - cast; Hours of sweet fel - low - ship and part - ing sad-ness,
weak -ness Thou hast proved: On earth, with pur - est sym - pa - thies o'er-flow-ing,
sor-rows at Thy feet; On ev - er - last - ing strength our weak-ness stay-ing,

! 1 - - - - . - v- -
e : = 2.5 L L =R 7"
hdl CANOEY I I [ I |
e e S .
| [ [ [ ! ! [
o | | | | | | A little slower
D | p=i | ! . | i i
SN A I [ I I
(> = H - j g = ‘ o o o 7 Zi
Q) & - r\_/| - - - " ~ - | |
Bless - ings im-plored, and sins to be con-fessed,— We come be - fore Thee
He bore it home, wup - on His shoul - ders laid; And healed the bleed-ing
Or to be - lov - ed ones, than self more dear; All pen - sive mem - 'ries
And the dark r1iv - er to  be crossed at lastt. O! what could hope and
O Sav-ior, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved; And love and sor - row
Clothed in Thy robe  of right-cous-ness com - piete: Then, ris - ing and re-
— o o - s O o o

& o : 2.2
L rrhrv —

.

at Thy gra-cious word, And lay them at Thy feet: Thou know-est, Lord.
wounds, and soothed the pain, And brought back life, and hope, and strength a - gain.

as we jour-ney on, Long-ings for van-ished smiles and voic - es gone.

con - fi - dence af - ford To tread thatpath; but this: Thou know-est, Lord!

still  to Thee may come, And find a hid-ing place, a rest, a home.
freshed, we leave Thy throne,And fol - low on to know as we are known. A-men.
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Words: Jane Borthwick (1813-1897)

Music: Sir Joseph Barnby (1838-1896) PDHymms.com



