The Mighty Vex Me Without Cause

PsaLm 119 SHIN
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1. The might-y vex me with-out cause, yet my heart stands in awe;

2. While eve - ry false-hood I
peace of those who love Your law shall make them firm to stand;

soul be-lieves Your prom-is - es; I

3. The
4. My

de-spise, O

Lord, I

love Your ways.

love Your eve-ry word.
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as one who finds a treas-ure vast, I mar vel at  Your law.

Be-cause of Your great right-eous-ness, my heart shall give You praise.

Words: David P. Regier
Music: Hugh Wilson, 1825

Words © 2018 by David P. Regier. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

I hope for Your sal - va - tion, Lord, to fol low Your com-mand.

I  keep Your pre - cepts, for my ways are set be - fore You, Lord.
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