a song of ascents
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Psalm 123
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1.To you I ~ lift up my eyes, o you who ~ dwell in the heav'ns.
3.Have mer-cy up-on us, O LORD. Hﬂre mer - cy up-on us, for we
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2.Lo, as the eyes of ser - vants look to their mas - ters' hand,
are  great-ly filled with con - tempt. 4.Yes, our soul is now filled
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As the eyes of a maid to her mis - tress' hand,
ex - ceed - ing - ly  with the scorn - ful  mock - er - y
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of the

SO our eyes

ones who a - bide

look to the LORD our

God un -til he has mer-cy on us.

at ease, and with the con-tempt of the proud.
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Psalm 123, 7.8.7.6.11.9.8
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