
Psalm 19:7-14

Abridge, CM
Isaac Smith, ca. 1770

14.O let the words with in- my mouth and thoughts with in- my heart
13.Your ser vant- keep from will ful- sins. Let them not rule o'er me.
** 11.By them your ser vant’s- warned. There’s great re ward- in keep ing- them.

10.They're more to be de sired- than gold, yes, more than much fine gold.
* 9.The fear ~ of the LORD is clean, en dur- ing- ev er- more.-
8.The stat utes- of the LORD are right, ma king- the heart re joice.-
7.The tor ah- of the LORD is sound, con ver- ~- ting the soul.

To the chief musician, a psalm of David


   






       

    




 

     
   












  



be plea sing- in your sight, O LORD, my rock and re deem- er.-
Then blame less- I shall be and from the great trans gres- sion- free.

** 12.Who can his er rors- un der- stand?- Cleanse me from hid den- faults.
They're al so,- more than hon ey,- sweet, than hon ey- from the comb.
* The judg ments- of the LORD are true and al to- geth- er- just.
The com mand- of the LORD is pure, en ligh- ten- ing- the eyes.
The wit ness- of the LORD is sure, ma king- the sim ple- wise.


   


  













 


      







 



        
 

 












