240 t-2rd, The God Of My Salvation
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1 Lord, the Ged of m_',* gal - va- tmn. an and nlght I cryto  Thee;
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In Thy mer - cy an-swer me.
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Full of trou -bles and af- flic - tion, MNigh to death my soul ia brought,
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Helprless, like one cast for - ev - er
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Capyrighg vwmalby Dokl C. Ceok Tabh, Cn, Vsl Iy peor,

2 Thuu hast brought me down to dark- 3 Unto Thee with hands uplifted
Daily T direct my cry;
'Nta.ﬂ: Thy wrath I am eppressed;  Hear, O Lord, my supplication,

Al the billows of afiliction Hear and save me e'er I die.
Overwhelm my soul distressed. Wilt Thou wait to show Thy wonders
Thou hast made my {riends despise me, And Thy mercy to the dead?
And companionless I go, Let me live to tell Thy praises,
Bound, and helpless in my bondage, By Thy loving-kindness led.

Pining in my bitter woe. :
4 Still, O Lord, renewed cach moerning 5 Friend and lover are departesl,

Unto Thee my prayer shall be; Daark and loncly is my way;

Cast me not away forever, Lord, be Thou my fricid aud helpeer,
Let me now Thy favor see. Still to Thee, O Lond, | prary.

All my life is spent in sorrow, Lord, the God of my s.ulr;:trm,
Grief and terror always niph, Day and night I ery 1o Thee;

Waves of wrath have surged lout me;  Let my prayer now find acceplance,
Show Thy mercy e'er L dic. In Thy mercy answer mc.



