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ARTHUR’S SEAT

Text: Composite, Sing to the Lord, 2008

Tune: Sir John Goss, arr. Uzziah C. Burnap, 1874
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The spacious heavens declare
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Jehovah’s perfect law

restores the soul again;

his testimony sure

makes wise the simple one;

the precepts of the LORD are right

and fill the heart with great delight.

The LORD’s commands are clear,

light to the eyes restore;

the fear of GOD is pure,

enduring evermore;

his judgments, let the world confess,

are wholly truth and righteousness.  

6

7

8

They’re more to be desired

than stores of finest gold;

than honey from the comb

more sweetness far they hold.

With warnings they your servant guard, 

in keeping them is great reward.

His errors who can know?

Forgive my hidden sin;

keep me from wilful sins,

nor let them o’er me reign;

and blameless then I shall appear,

and be from great transgressions clear.  

Let all the words I speak 

and all the thoughts within

come up before your sight

and your approval win,

O LORD, you are a rock to me;

you have redeemed and set me free. 

The spacious heavens declare


