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In The Burning Depths We Suffer.
1. WILLIAMS.
Harm. by C. HAUSER.
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In His justice, God did smite us;
'Tis for thee who art our friend,
To appease His righteous anger,
And our dreadful sufferings end.
Ah me! Ah me!
Listen, brother, to our pleadings;
Why refuse thine aid to lend?
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Here we wait in fearful torture,
Till we're free from every stain;
God has giv'n to thee the power
To release us from our pain.

Ah me! Ah me!
Why, oh! why, dost thou forsake us?
Hath our love been rent in twain?
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