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1. God of  the Seas, thy thun - d'ring voice Makes all  the roar - ing waves re joice,
2. The sca - ly flocks a - midst the sea  To thee, their Lord, a tri - bute pay;
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3. The lar - ger mon - sters  of the deep On thy com - mands at - tend - ance keeps
4. 1f - God  his voice  of tem - pest rears, Le - wvi - a - than lies still and fears,
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And one  soft word of thy com - mand Can sink them si - lent in the sand.
The mean - est fish that swims the flood Leaps up, and means a praise  to God.
n . . .
v | N |
{~—" 1 ! - n n
& ——
J o
9 | | i N =
S m———C r = P A =
D — — o —
By thy  per mis - sion, sport  and play, And cleave a - long their foam - ing way.
A - non  he lifts his nos - trils high, And spouts  the 0 - cean to the sky.
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