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PSALM

Text: Psalm 39:4–7. Isaac Watts, 1719, alt.

Tune: Dick L. van Halsema, 1954, Psalter Hymnal, 1957
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NORTHSIDE

Teach me the measure of my days

5

6 Now I forbid my carnal hope,

my fond desires recall;

my mortal interest I give up,

and make my God my all.

What should I wish or wait for then,

from creatures, earth and dust?

They make our expectations vain,

and disappoint our trust.
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