Psalm 64

To the chief musician
A psalm of David
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1.Now hear voice, O God, in my com-plaint. Pre - serve my life from
3.Their tongues they shar - pen like a sword, and bend their bows to  shoot their
5.They streng-then  them-selves in an e - vil thing. Of hi-ding snares they
7.But with an ar - row God will shoot at them. They will be woun -ded

9.AIl  men will fear and tell the work of God, for they will wise - ly
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dread of en - e - mies. 2.Hide me from se - cret plots of wic-ked men,
ar-rows— bit - ter words, 4.to shoot in se - cret at  the blame-less one.
talk. They say, “Who sees?” 6.They search out e - wvils. They com-plete a search.
ver -y sud-den - ly. 8.So he will make them fall by their own tongue.
pon - der what he’s done. 10.The right-eous one in Yah-weh will be glad
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the ~ throng of wor - kers of in-1-qui -

Sud-den -ly they shoot at him and do not fear
The ~ in-ward thought and heart of man are  deep.
All ~ who see them will flee a-way from them.

and ~ trust in him. Th'up - right in heart will  boast.
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Anima Christi, 10.10.10.10
William J Maher, 1863



