Psalm 116

Lyricist: Isaac Watts Richard St. Clair
(10 June 2024)
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1.1 love the Lord; he heard my cries,  And pi - ty'd ev - ery
flesh de-clin'd, my spi - rits fell, And I drew near __  the
Lord be - held me sore__  dis-tressed, He bid my  pains re -
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groan: Long as I live, when trou - bles rise, Il has - ten to his throne. I
dead, While in - ward pangs, and fears of hell __ Per - plexd my wake - ful head. "My
move: Re - turn, my  soul, to God__ thy rest, . for thou has  known his love. My
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love the Lord; he bow'd his ear, And chas'd my griefs a - way; o__
God," I cried, "thy ser - vant save, Thou ev - er good and just; Thy
God hath saved my  soul from death,  And dried my fal - ling tears; Now __
J o o e o . A\ g
¥ : ot ===
2 | D I
< x " ] F R B

1 p
—
13 allargando ~ f T "f
e % !

| | |
]

P A | Jn I N N I
G tg 2 b2 heo e e —o—— o et
ANV i L p _ D - < JE_
) — ! \_/v

let my heart no more des- pair, While I have breath to  pray! 2. My

pow'r can res - cue from the grave, Thy pow'r is all my  trust." 3. The

to his praise I'll spend my breath, And my re - mai - ning years.
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