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9.But those that seek my soul to de stroy- it shall go down to the low est- depths of
6.Sure ly- on my bed I re mem- ber- you. I think of you in watch es- of the
3.Be cause- your lov ing- kind- ness- bet ter- is to me than life, my lips shall give you
1.O God, you are my God and ear ly- I will seek for you. My soul thirsts af ter-

A psalm of David when he was in the wilderness of Judah

           
          



  
        


         



earth. 10.They shall fall by the pow er- of the sword. A por tion- for the
night. 7.Be cause- you are my help, there fore- I will sing for joy in the
praise. 4.Thus I will bless you as long as I live, and in your name I
you. My flesh longs af ter- you with in- a dry and wear y- land where

      

     

         

 
     








































fox es- they shall be. 11.The king shall joy in God, and all who swear
shad ow- of your wings. 8.My soul fol lows- close ly- be hind- you, and
will lift up my hands. 5.With mar row- and with fat my soul is filled,
wa ter- is not found. 2.Thus I be held- you in the ho ly- place,

     
  

  

     

   

 
    


        







  

   

by him shall boast, for liars’ mouths shall be stopped.
your right hand takes a hold up on- ~ me.
and my mouth shall praise you with joy ful- lips.
to see your pow er- and your glo ~- ry.

           

  

 



























 


