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UNLESS THE LORD BUILDS
 THE HOUSE

A Song of Ascents, of Solomon. 

Unless the Lord builds the house, They labor in vain who build it; 
Unless the Lord guards the city, The watchman keeps awake in vain.

Psalm 127:1

Unless the Lord the house shall build,
The weary builders toil in vain;
Unless the Lord the city shield,
The guards a useless watch maintain.

In vain you rise ere morning break,
And late your nightly vigils keep,
And of the bread of toil partake;
God gives to His belovèd sleep.

Lo, children are a great reward,
A gift from God in very truth;
With arrows is his quiver stored
Who joys in children of his youth.

[image: image2.wmf]And blest the man whose age is cheered
By stalwart sons and daughters fair;
No enemies by him are feared,
No lack of love, no want of care.

Words: The Psal​ter, 1912   Music: Illa, Low​ell Ma​son, 1841.

Mason, 1792-1872, showed an in​tense in​ter​est in mu​sic from child​hood. He lived in Sa​van​nah, Georgia, for 15 years, work​ing as a bank clerk, but pur​suing his true love—mu​sic—on the side. Num​er​ous pub​lish​ers in Phil​a​del​phia and Bos​ton re​ject​ed his ear​ly work, un​til it was fin​al​ly ac​cept​ed in 1822 by the Han​del and Haydn So​ci​e​ty of Bos​ton, Mass​a​chu​setts, his na​tive state. How​ev​er, the col​lect​ion did not even car​ry Ma​son’s name: “I was then a bank officer in Savannah, and did not wish to be known as a mu​sic​al man, as I had not the least thought of ev​er mak​ing mu​sic a pro​fes​sion.”
It was in Bos​ton that Ma​son be​came the first mu​sic teach​er in an Amer​i​can pub​lic school. In 1838, he be​came mu​sic sup​er​in​ten​dent for the Bos​ton school sys​tem. Low​ell Ma​son wrote over 1,600 re​li​gious works, and is of​ten called the “fa​ther of Amer​i​can church music.” 
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