Be merciful unto me

Virginia Cornish
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Ber rhter - ¢ - El un - to me, (0] my God E:
Thy love o God sa - vest from ré - proach, to
Though sick - ness and sin lay a net for = me be -
wake @) my soul and  give thanks to  God! All
O God, Thou shalt  set Thy - self up a - bove, Thy
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er - ci - ful un - to me! The shade of Thy wings is ?/
fi - nish the cause_  In hand. O God Thou shalt set Thy - se f
fore me it doth yawn, My heart mak - eth rea - dy
na - tions shall ear___  me sing: Thy great - ness and mer - cy doth
glo - ry shall shine— a -| round! Be mer - ci - ful un - to me,
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re - fuge, God; My spi - rit doth trust—_ in Thee. A - men.
up | a-bove, Thy | glo-ry oer all the land!
praise Thee God, My ha will a - wake—_ the dawn.
reach  the sky. Thy | truth to the clouds— doth ring!
(0] my God: My | prai-ses for Thee___ sound!
4 J |
S S - H . P
) — . &
| |

° 1


Susan

Susan


