With All My Heart I Thank Thee, LORD

Based on Psalm 9:1-10
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1. With all my heart I  thank Thee, LORD, Thy won-drous deeds 1
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2.S5ee how my en - e - mies re - treat; They stum - ble, per - ish
3. The na - tions’ pride hast Thou made void, My  wick - ed foes Thou
4.For - ev - er reigns the LORD a - lone; For judg-ment He  set

5.God is a strong-hold for th'op-pressed. Their re - fuge when they
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: } Thou art my joy in Thee Ill glo - ry.
;/;/1111 éee ; szg(g' For my just cause hast Thou con -tend - ed,
hast de - stro éd Their name wiped out, their mem - ry  ban - ished.
u His throyne, The world hears rul - ings, just and right - eous,
ar% dis - tressed.  Those seek - ing Thee are not for - sa - ken,
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With psalms, Most High, I will - dore Thee.
And from  Thy throne my right de - fend - ed.
Their ci - ties, root - ed out, have van - ished.
By God, whose e - qui - ty de - lights us.
Those trust - ing Thee  shall not be sha -  ken.
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Music: Genevan Psalter, 1542; harm. Claude Goudimel, 1564 DE TOUT MON COEUR [GENEVAN 9]
Text: Walter van der Kamp, 1967 © 88.99.




With All My Heart I Thank Thee, LORD
Based on Psalm 9:11-20
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6. Praise Him who does in Zi - on dwell His deeds a - mong the
7.Have pi - ty, LOrRD, my suf-f{Tring see, Thou who from death’s gate
g. ]"}“/Ig fqei feclll :’n ;ﬁe pilt tﬁe% made, gheér dfeetu caught iﬂd ttﬁe
.The wick - e (o) e -ol sha go n we a - mi e
10. A - rise, LORD, let not men pre - vail; Let them in fear and
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_ e who a - ven - ges 00 is  near us,
E:‘(; _ pelsets Eﬁg' That I, Thy praise and mer - cy voic - ing,
7 The LorD has in His  jus - tice spo - ken;
snares they laid. With all  th d-1 d and d
gloom be - low i a e god - less, proud and gree - Vv
tor - ror wail Judge Thou the na - tions, God of glo - ry;
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And when we cry our God  shall  hear us.
In Zi - on's gate  may  find re - joic - ing.
By their own guile my foes are bro - ken.
But God shall not for - get the need - y.
Show them they are but men be - fore Thee.
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