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151.Yet you are near to me, O LORD, and all of your com mands- are truth.
149.In lov ing- kind- ness- hear my voice. LORD, by your judg ments- make me live.
147.I rise be fore- the dawn, and cry for help. I wait up on- your word.
145.I cry with all my heart. Hear me, O LORD! Your stat utes- I will keep.
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152.I’ve known of old from your own words that you for ev- er- foun ded- them.
150.The ones who fol low- wic ked- ness- draw near. They are far from your law.
148.My eyes for the night wat ches- wait, that I may pon der- on your word.

146.I cry to you, “Save me, and I your tes ti- mo- nies- will ob serve.”-
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