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}I returned, and saw under the sun, 
Ɓthat the race is not to the swift, 

Ɓnor the battle to the strong, 

Ɓneither yet bread to the wise,

Ɓnor yet riches to men of understanding, 

Ɓnor yet favour to men of skill; 

}but time and chance happeneth to them all. 



God moves in a mysterious way 
his wonders to perform; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
and rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 
of never failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs 
and works his sovereign will. 

You fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
the clouds you so much dread 
Are big with mercy and shall break 
in blessings on your head. 

His purposes will ripen fast, 
unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
but sweet will be the flower. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err 
and scan his work in vain: 
God is his own interpreter, 
and he will make it plain. 



}For man also knoweth not his time: 
Ɓas the fishes that are taken in an evil net, 

Ɓand as the birds that are caught in the snare; 

}so are the sons of men snared in an evil time, 
when it falleth suddenly upon them. 



}This wisdom have I seen also under the sun, 
and it seemed great unto me: 
ƁThere was a little city, and few men within it; 

Ɓand there came a great king against it, 

Ɓand besieged it, and built great bulwarks against it: 

ƁNow there was found in it a poor wise man, 

Ɓand he by his wisdom delivered the city; 

}yet no man remembered that same poor man. 


