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1 % ) 3Dr. Benjamin Cooke (1732-1793)
Treble
1. My God, my God O tell me  why un - heed-ed
2. Yet un-im - peach'd  thy faith ap - pears, Thy sanc-ti-
%' 3. Lord whatam 1? A man in form, Yet  bro-ther
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still as-cends my cry? Why thus from my af - flic - ted heart Thy pres - ence
-ty my heart re - veres, O thou, to whom in hom - age join The sons  of
4 to the tram-pled worm; An out - cast from the h1|1 - man kind, To fierce de-
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and thy health de - part. E - ter - nal Lord through-out the
Ja - cob's cho -sen line; Thee, Lord, our sires their strength con-
-ris - ions rage con- sign'd. They shake their head, they shout, they
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day With fruit-less plaint to thee I pray; Nor sleeps the an - guish  of my
-fest And found thee, as theirstead - fast breast To thee its full af - fi-ance
gaze; Each eye, each lip con-tempt be - trays; "On God" they cry, "thy hopewas
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soul When night's dark  shades in- volve the pole, Nor sleepsthe  an- guish of my
gave, Nor slow to hear, nor weak to save, To thee its full af - fi-ance
staid, "Be God, if his thou art, thy >>>>
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soul Whennight'sdark shades in - volve the pole.
gave, Nor slow to hear, nor weak to save.
>>>> aid", "Be God, if his thou art, thy aid."
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gave, Nor slow to hear, norweak to save. 3 Lord,

>>>> aid", "Be God, if his thou art, thy aid."
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