Dalon 3
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Lord  how trou - ble me; How
art my glo - ry be; Thou
layed me slept, I  woke; The
rise  LORD, 0 my God; For
va - tion long - eth to the
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foes in They say of me, "There
head up cried to Him; My
sus - tain - eth will  not  be a -
hast struck my up - on  his cheek; Thou
A Trj_th, the Thy bless - ing  be up -
a ﬂ o
»
) T ]
DEE——— S=E ==
I | i I ¥
I I I 1 |
j ' I — H
d | I = i |
T 3 Z
help; In is no  peace."
heard out His_ Ho - ly Hill.
foes, tho they may be.
teeth; A your ways they go.
ones who Him  this day.
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