God, Hear My Ringing Cry

PsaLm 61
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1. God, hear my ring - ing «cry and care O turn Your
2. Then You will guide me to Your height, a rock a -
3. So I will dwell with - in  Your tent, for years and
4. For You, O  God, have heard my pledge; You give to
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ear to - wards my prayer. From end-less ex - ile, my com-
-bove and out of  sight. For You have been my place to
years  with Your con - sent, and look for safe - ty, Lord of
me my home and hedge, es - tate of grace, for those who
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-plaint will rise  to You, when I am  faint
go, a strong-hold from my hate - ful foe.
kings, be - neath the cov - ’ring of Your wings.
fear Your ho - ly  name, who wor - ship  here.

5. The king will live, and, from Your store,
prolong his days forevermore,
to sit enthroned for years on earth,
as generations come to birth.
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6. May love and truth around him stand,
a royal guard at his right hand.
And as I sing Your holy name,
I pay my vows, each day the same.
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