O LorD My God, Thou Searchest Me

Based on Psalm 139:1-12
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1.0 Lor my God, Thou search - est me; My heart and mind
2. Thou know - est all and Thou dost trace My jour - ney and
3. Thou  art be - fore me and be - hind  And Thou  hast probed
4. Where can I from Thy  Spir - it flee?  Where do I find
5.1If at the break of dawn I wake And then the wings
6. If I say, “Let the gloom of night Sur - round me, hide
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are known to  Thee! No - thing is  hid - den from Thy eyes
my rest - ing - place. The ways I go are clear to Thee,
my  heart and  mind; Up - on me Thou hast laid Thy hand.
es - cape from  Thee? If I to  heav - en’s height as - cend,
of morn - ing  take To fly in - to the farth - est sea,
me, from Thy sight” Then dark -ness is not dark to Thee;
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When I sit down and when I rise, And from a - far Thou
And all my do - ings Thou dost see. My tongue though si - lent,
o Lorp, how could 1 un - der - stand Thy  won - drous know-ledge
Then I shall there be - fore Thee stand. The grave can from Thy

And dwell there, far a - way from Thee, Then e - ven there Thy
Through black - est night Thou se - est me. With Thee the night is
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art dis - cern - ing My thoughts and hopes, my se - cret yearn - ing.

is re - veal - ing  The in - most thoughts I am con - ceal - ing.
or ex - plain it So high  that I can - not at - tain  it!
eyes not hide me,  For e - ven there Thou art be - side me.

hand shall lead me And Thy right hand shall hold and heed me.
nev - er light-less; Be - fore Thy eyes the dark is bright-ness.

. o 4
rayd [ ~ [ ] O
tﬁ © 7 ﬁ . ﬁ

\ B ! \ o 1 ©
Music: Genevan Psalter, 1551; harm. Claude Goudimel, 1564 O DIEU, TU COGNOIS [GENEVAN 139]

Text: Walter van der Kamp, 1972 © 88.88.909.



O LorD My God, Thou Searchest Me
Cont'd, Psalm 139:13-24
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7. My in - ward parts were formed by  Thee, For Thou, my God,
8. My  frame was not con - cealed from Thee When I was fash -
9. My un - formed sub - stance  Thou didst  see, And all the days
10. How  pre - cious are Thy thoughts to me, How vast their sum,
11.0 God, if on - ly Thou  wouldst slay  The wick-ed, in
12. Do I not hate those who hate Thee? O LorD my God,
13. Search me, (@) God, and know my  heart; See if I from
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didst fash -ion me When in my moth-er's womb I grew
ioned sec - ret - ly, Wrought in  the hid - den depths of earth.
al - lot - ted me (When of them  there as yet  was  none)
their mys - ter - y. If I  would count them they are  more
their pride a - stray.  Oh, let  them all  from  me de - part,
Thou know -est me; Those who in pride a - gainst Thee rise,
Thy ways de - part. Try me and judge my in - most thought,
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And nei - ther light nor dark - ness knew. With awe, with rev - rent
Be - fore my moth - er gave me birth, Thy eyes did in the
Thou hast re - cord - ed, ev - 'ry one. Their num - ber, Lorp, Thou
Than all the sand up - on the shore. Thou art my God, Thy
Those men of Dblood and e - vil heart, Men who ma - i - cious -
Thy e - ne - mies, I do  de - spise. With per - fect ha - tred
And let me by Thy Word be taught. Keep me from wick - ed
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- mir - a - tion, I raise Thy won-der - ful cre - a - tion.
womb be - hold me; Thou didst with love and care en - fold me.
hast de - cid - ed And in Thy book for me pro - vid - ed.
hand is with me; When 1 a-wake I still am with Thee.
ly de - fy Thee, Who plan re - bel - lion and de - ny Thee.
do I hate them; May woes and mis - er - y a - wait them!
ways and heed me; In ev - er - last - ing ways do lead me.
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