Psalm

A psalm of David

143:7-12

Patmos, CM, altered
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7.Hear quick - ly, LORD. My spir - it fails. Hide not your face from me,
8.Cause me to  hear in the mor - ning your lov - ing - kind - ~  ness,
Teach me the way where [ should walk: I lift my soul to you.
10.0 in - struct me to do Your will be - cause you are my God.
11.0 LORD, re - store me un - to life for the sake of your name.
12.0 by your lov - ing-kind - ~ ness cut off my en - e - mies.
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lest 1  be-come like all those who go downin - to the pit.
for in you I have put my trust. You are my con - fi-dence.
9.De-liv - er me, O LORD, from foes. I flee to you to hide.
Your Spir - it is good. Lead me to the land of up-right-ness.
For the sake of your right - eous-ness bring my soul from dis - tress.
De-stroy those who af - flict my soul, for I am your ser-vant.
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