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7.O bring now my soul out of pris on,-
6.At tend- un to- my cry, ~ O LORD,
5.I cried out to you, O LORD. I said,
4.O look now on my right hand and see,

3.When my spir it- grew faint with in- me
1.I cry out to the LORD with my voice.
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so that ~ I may ~ give thanks to your name.
for I ~ have been brought down ex treme- ly- low.

You are ~ my ref uge,- yes, my hi ding- place,
for there is no one who is con cerned- for me,
it was ~ you who then watched o ver- my way.

With my voice I make ~ my plea to the LORD.
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The right eous- will gath er- a round- me,
Res cue- me from my per se- cu- tors,-
and, you, Lord, are my in her- i- tance-
and there is no ref uge- left for me.
In the path way- in which I did walk
2.I pour out my com plaint- be fore- him.
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for you will deal boun ti- f'ly- with me.
for they are far too ~ strong for me.

with in- the land of ~ the liv ing.-
There's no one who cares ~ for my soul.
they've hid den- a trap ~ to snare me.

I de clare- my trou ble- be fore- him.
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