
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     
 

God calls us to freedom, to a glorius new day; 

But freedom is not license; 

                  we all must lern to obey. 

 As our sovren, wel he reins over us, 

 Givs to our hands not our lives alone. 

   Hear his comandments, words frm God’s throne: 

  “Yu hav been magnifyd; now liv as mine oan.” 

 

A nation, luvving liberty, that prospers from sin 

Is like to a seppulcur,  all wite, 

                      but deth lys within. 

 God is wize, he reads all our purposes. 

   Thoze who seek him, by him ar they knoen. 

    Shall we not gather as we hav soen? 

     Let us then fear the Lord and liv as his oan! 
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