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3 O LORD, how are my foes increased!
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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.

Salvation and deliverance
come from the LORD alone.
O let the blessing of your grace
be to your people shown.
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Text: The Complete Book of Psalms for Singing, © Rowland S. Ward, 1991, alt.
Tune: Hugh Wilson, 1766–1824


