
Psalm 38:12-22

Batty, 87.87
Moravian melody, Basle, 1745

21.Don't a ban- don- me, O Yah weh.- Be not far from me, my God.
Lo, all those who hate me wrong ly- have be come- too nu mer- ous.-

** 18.I con fess- all my trans gres- sion.- I am anx ious- o'er my sin,
They ex alt- them selves- a gainst- me when they see my foot has slipped,

* 15.For in you I hope, O Yah weh.- You will hear me, Lord my God,
13.I am like one deaf who hears not, like one dumb who can not- speak.

12.Those who seek my life en snare- me. Those who seek to do me hurt

A Psalm of David, to bring to remembrance


     

  
 


      


 

 


 


  
   













22.O come quick ly- to as sist- me, Lord my sa vior.- Come to me.
20.Those who pay back good with e vil- are my foes, for I seek good.
** 19.but my foes are full of vig or,- and they are too strong for me.

17.for I am a bout- to stum ble.- Ev er- with me is my grief.
* 16.For I said, “O hear ken- to me, lest they should re joice- o’er me.”
14.Thus I am as one who hears not, in whose mouth is no re sponse.-

talk a bout- my com ing- ru in.- All day long they plot de ceit.-


   

            


   































