
Psalm 18:35-42

Crasselius, 10.10.10.10
Bartholomaus Crasselius, 1667-1724

41.They cried for help, but there was none to save, un to- the LORD,
39.For you have gir ded- me with strength for war. You have sub dued-

37.I chased and o ver- took- my e ne- mies,- and did not turn
35.The shield of your sal va- tion- you gave me, and your right hand

To the Chief Musician. A Psalm of David the servant of the Lord, who spoke

to the Lord the words of this song on the day that the Lord delivered him

from the hand of all his enemies and from the hand of Saul. And he said:

   
     

          

  













 


  
  










but them he an swered- not. 42.I beat them small as dust be fore-
those who a gainst- me rose. 40.You gave to me the necks of all
back 'til they were de stroyed.- 38.I woun ded- them so that they could
sus tained- and held me up. 36.Your gen tle- ness- has made me great.

          
 


 





 

 



   


   
 






   

 

the wind. I cast them out like dirt in to- the streets.
my foes, so that I shat tered- those who ha ted- me.
not rise, and un der- neath- my feet they all fell down.
You have en larged- my path to keep my feet from slips.

   



  

   



  

 
  


  


 













