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1. A - wake, my soul, and_ with the_ sun Thy dai - ly stage of  du-ty run;
2. Thy  prec-ious time mis-_ spent re- deem; Each pre - sent day thy  last es-teem;
3. In con-ver - sa-tion  be sin-_ cere; Keep con-science as_ the noontideclear;
4.Wake, and lift up thy  self, my_ heart, And with the an-_ gels bear thy part,
5.1 wake, 1 wake, ye__ heaven-ly__ choir! May your de - vo- tion me in-spire,
6. Praise God, fromwhom all__  bles - sings_ flow; Praise him, crea- tures here be-low;

J

JIJJ]|

Py
e
|
|

all
I

IR

| | — |
A Lb e e e e
oJ
I I
Shake  off dull sloth,and  joy - ful rise, To  pay thy morn-_ing  sac - ri- fice.
Im-__ prove thy ta-lent_ with due care; For the great day__ thy-_  self pre-pare.

Think_ how all - see-ing_ God thy ways, And all thy sec-__ ret_ thoughtssur-veys.
Who  all night long un- wear - ied sing High praise to the e-  ter - nal King.
That I, like you, my_ age mayspend, Like you, may on_ my_ God de-pend.
Praise. him a-bove, ye  heaven-ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son__and  Ho - ly Ghost.
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