Psalm 62:7-12

To the chief musician, to Jeduthun, a psalm of David
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11.0ne time God spoke. Twice I've heard this, that
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7In  God is my sal - va -tion and my glo - ry, ~ is
God is a ref - uge un - to us. 9.The sons of man are just a breath.
10So do not put your con - fi- dence in the op-pres-sion of  the weak,

God be - longs,
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my  rock of strength and my ref-uge. 8.You peo - ple, al - ways trust in  him.
and sons of men are but a lie. When meas -ured i bal - ance they
nor vain -ly hope in rob-ber -y If rich - es should in - crease for you,

12.and kind-ness, Lord, to  you be-longs, for ac - cor - ding his  work
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Pour out your heart be - fore his
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face.

are light-er e -ven than a breath.
O do not set your heart on them.
give re-com-pense to  ev'-ry man.
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Rolland, 88.88.8, altered
William Batchelder Bradbury, 1844




