PSALM

3 O LORD, how are my foes increased!
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1 O LORD, how are my foes in - creased! A -
2 But youre my shield and go - ry, LorD You
3 1 lay down, slept, and woke a - gain; th‘e
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gainst me man - y risel  And man - y speak of
lift my head up high! And from his ho - ly
LORD sus - tains my life. I WI‘” not fear the
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me and say: ‘“His God no help sup - plies.”
hill the LORD gives an -  swer to my  cry.
man - y foes who plc‘)t tc‘) cause me strife.
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4 Arise, O LorD! Save me, my God!
You've always struck my foes;
the jaw and teeth of wicked men
are broken by your blows.
5 Salvation and deliverance
come from the brp alone.
O let the blessing of your grace
be to your people shown.
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