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119.You put a way- earth’s wic ked- like ~ dross. There fore- I love your
117.Hold me and I’ll be saved, ~ and ~ I’ll ob serve- your stat utes-
115.You e vil- do- ers,- de ~- part from me, and I will keep my

113.I hate the dou ble- mind- ~- ed, ~ but I love your law with

samek
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tes ti- mo- ~- nies. 120.My flesh trem bles- for dread ~ of ~ you, and of your
con ~- tin ual- ly.- 118.All who stray from your stat utes- you re ject,- for their de-
God’s ~ com mand- ments.- 116.Up hold- me by your word, that I may live. Let me not
all ~ my ~ heart. 114.You are my hi ding- place ~ and ~ shield. I set my
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judg ments- I’m a ~- fraid.
cep- tion- is false ~- hood.
be a shamed- of my hope.

hope up on- your ~ word.

   




 

 
 





 

    


