
Give	me	the	Comfort	of	Your	Help	Again
Virginia	F.	Cornish

Psalm	51
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Faye Mackay
“Give me the comfort of your help again,”
Lead me, uphold me, in honour sustain.
Come, Loving Saviour, to you my soul turns:
Guide me and grant that my heart your way learns.

Create within me a heart that is pure:
Cleanse me completely, your mercy is sure.
“Give me the comfort of your help again,”
Strengthen my spirit, my hope to maintain.

For you have promised and I do not doubt,
You will accept me and not cast me out.
“Give me the comfort of your help again,”
Lead me, uphold me, in wisdom sustain.


