Psalm 13

Genevan Psalter, 1542

vers. W. van der Kamp, 1972 88998 harm. Claude Goudimdl, 1564
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1. How long, (@] Lorp, wilt Thou for - get?
2. Look, Lorp my God, and an - swer me;
3. Thy stead - fast love has been my stay;
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Far from Thy face | wait and fret.
Grant that my eyes Thy light may see,
My heart shall praise  Thee night and day
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How long yet must | bear my sor - row?
Lest, when the light of life shall fail me,
And shall re - joice in Thy sal - va - tion,
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My heart longs for Thy mer - cy's mor - row.
When foes  with joy and pride as sail me,
And I will praise with ju - bi la - tion
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Why am I still with foes be - set?
My fall de - light my en - e - my.
Thy boun - ty, Lorp Most High, for aye!
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