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PSALM 69 C, M.

Petitions for Deliverance
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2 Prescrve my sinking soul, I pray,
From tides of hatred saove;
Lt not the waters uverllow,
Redeem me rom Lhe greve,

3 Because Thy mercy, Lord, is goad,
O unswer me in grace,
And in the riches of Thy love
O turn to me Thy face.

4 Hide not Thy face from my distress,
A speedy answer send:
Diraw near to me, my soul redeem,
From all my foes defend.

5 Well kwown to Thee is my reproach,
My shime and my disgrace;
T'he: aelversaries of my soul
Are all before Thy face.

i A — — ::—f-i-—'
= —.:I—_;—_i—r—_- _.:F—Ept’_:"

[ Stanms wead |

6 My heart is broken by reproach,
My soul is Tull of grief;
I louked in wain lor comlorters,
For pity and relicl,

7 They gave me bitter gall for food,
And taunting words they spake;
They gave me vinegar to drink,
My burning thirst to slake.

& Their peace and plenty be their snare,
In blindness let them grope;
Thy indignation on them pour,
And desolate their hope.

o Because they proudly persecute
These whom Thou, Lord, dost smite,
Let them be blotted from Thy book
And banished from Thy sight.



