
Psalm 143:1-6

Patmos, CM, altered

I med i- tate- on your hands’ work. 6.I spread my hands to you.
4.There fore- my spir it- is o’er whelmed.- My heart is pained in me.

3.for th’en e- my- has sought my soul. He’s crushed my life to dust.
2.Al so- do not en ter- in to- judg ment- with your ser vant,-

1.Now list en- to my prayer, O LORD. Give ear un to- my pleas.

a psalm of David
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My soul longs ear nest- ly- for you, just as a thir sty- land.
5.I call to mind the days of old. I muse on all your deeds.

He’s made me dwell in dark ness,- as those who have long been dead.
for not one man liv ing- shall be just i- fied- in your sight.
An swer- me in your faith ful- ness- and in your right eous- ness.-
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