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My heart shall re joice- and ex ult- in your sal va- tion.-
lest my troub ler- gloat and re joice- when I'm sha ~- ken.

Give light to my eyes lest I sleep the sleep of ~ death,
How long shall my foe be ex al- ted- now o ver- me?

2. How long shall ~ I take vain coun sel- in my ~ soul,
1. How long, O ~ LORD? Will you for ev- er- for get- me?

to the chief musician, a psalm of David

 =120

       












 

  

  
  

 








   













6. I'll sing to the LORD for his boun ty- toward me.
5. But I have trus ted- your lov ~- ing kind- ness.-
4. lest my foe should ~ say, I've pre vailed- o'er him.
3. Con sid- er,- an swer- me, O ~ LORD my God.

and sor row- in ~ heart, griev ~- ing all day?
How long will you ~ hide your ~ face from me?
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