Lyricist: Fred R. Anderson
Psalm 10:12-18

Psalm 10

Moderato (J = 88)

Richard St. Clair
(4-5 May 2024)
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1.A - rise, O  Lord, lift up your hand, Our pain and hurt re -
2.But you_ ob - serve, and you do  see Our  trou-ble and our
3.You, Lord, are sov -  ereign 0 - ver all, Just  rule is your com -
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dress. Your faith - ful look to you for_ help, Come heal our pre - sent stress. Why

grief. With - in  your hands you take it,_ Lord, You give your saints re - lief.__ The

mand. All  god - less peo - ple  here on__earth Will  per-ish__ from the land. ¢}
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do the wick - ed mock your name, and  claim you have no pow - er? They
help -  less look to you for  strength, To shat - ter e - vil's wrong. 0o__
Lord, you__ hear our cry  for help, On you we can re - ly. You
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tell ~ them - selves you  take no__count of e - vil in #this hour.
break the grip  of wick - ed__ ones, Till al__ their  work is  gone.
give  us strength so none on__ earth Shall harm____ or ter - i - fy
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