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Adore and Tremble 
Music by: Charity Baer 

© 2022 Westwood Heights Baptist Church. All rights reserved. 
Words by Dr. Isaac Watts, Alterations by Charity Baer 

Hymn 42. Common Meter. Nahum 1: 2,3, etc. Divine Wrath and Mercy.
The Psalms and Hymns of the Late Dr. Isaac Watts, Public Domain 

Lyrics by: Isaac Watts, alt.
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