
   
 

 
 


  

 
  

   

      

      





 




-
-

-
-

- -I

You
Up
e

love

cleanse
hold
wick

Your

the
me,
ed

per

earth
Lord,
must

fect

from
and
de

law

wrong,
save,
part,

and

so
that
that

emp

I
I
I

ty

will
may
may

thoughts

love
heed
keep

de

Your
Your
Your

spise.

law;
ways.
ways.







1.
2.
3.
4.

F C F C


 

 


  







 


  
 

 



 

    

 

     

 















 

 




-

-

-

-

-
-

-
-

-
-

You

my
You
Pre

are

flesh
spurn
serve

my

will
the
me

shield

trem
ones
by

and

ble,
who
Your

hid

fear
go

prom
ing

ing
a

ised
place;

You,
stray;
word;

on

the
their

I
You

might
false
will

my

y
hood
not

hope

Judge
is
be

re

of
in
a

lies.

all.
vain.

shamed.

F C F C F A B F C C F





Words: David P. Regier
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