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O shrink, my soul
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1 O shrink, my soul, when man in sin dares mock the
2 They still mock him, who now a - bove in glo-ry
3 Oh, he shall to this  earth re - turn, and all who
4 God is not mocked: one day they’ll fear to  har-vest
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Christ, the Cru-ci - fied, who in ap - par - ent weak- ness
reigns — un-seen in - deed. They still re - ject the King of
ev - er lived shall  stand be - fore his judg - ment throne and
all that they have  sown; but Christ in glo - ry shall ap -
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then for guilt - y sin - ners bled and  died.
love, their on - ly hope in  time of need.
learn that mock - ers shall from heaven be  banned.
pear to gath - er all his  ver y own.
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Text: John Goris, 1998, © Sing to the Lord, 2012 LM
Tune: Jeremiah Clarke, 1701 UFFINGHAM

Alternative tune: OLIVE’S BROW, 137



