Your Honor Is Defiled

PsaLm 79
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1. Your hon-or is de - filed, Your ho - ly place un - done.
2. Our neigh-bors’ end - less taunts de - ride us night and day
3. Why should the na - tions say, “Where is their help -less God?”
1 | 1 C—
i - i i P % o I b—r i D
T T | T I | I | | H
Em D Em Am G/D D G
D ﬂ I — f | 4_!_4! ] I | —] | f f T :
ok

The  god - less have swept oer the land; Je - ru - sa - lem is doomed.
Why should these god - less ones suc-ceed? Pour out Your wrath, we  pray.
Come dem - on-strate Your powr to save and raise us from the sod.
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De - liv-e wu, O God! Take back Your earth -ly  throne.
Come speed -i - ly to us, and save us from their din.
Sal - wva - tion is Your name; for this You are well known.
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In Your com-pas-sion, save us Lord! Re - claim us as Your own.
A - venge Your peo-ple’s suf - fer - ing; re - mem-ber not our sin.
Lord, for the glo - ry of Your name re - claim us as Your own.
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