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5.O why are you cast down, my soul, why so dis turbed- in me?
4.Then to God’s al tar- I will go, to God my great est- joy.

3.O send forth now your light and truth. Let them be guides to me,
2.For you are the God of my strength. Why do you cast me off?

1.Judge me, O God, and plead my cause a gainst- a god less- land.
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Have hope in God. I’ll praise him yet, my sa vior- and my God.
and with the harp will I sing praise to you, O God my God.
and bring me to your ho ly- hill, and to your dwel ling- place.
Why do I go in mour ning- while my foe op pres- ses- me?
From the de ceit- ful- un just- man, I pray, de liv- er- me.
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