Lyricist: Charles Wesley

Psalm 142

Not too slow J =88

Richard St. Clair
(17 July 2024)
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1.1 sought  the Lord in grief, In___ pain, and cried for help, and
then my path to thee was — known, When dark [ walk'd, op -
late des - pair of hu - man_ aid, | cried un - to the
lift me up by sin brought low; Re - deem me from my
soul out of the dun - geon bring, That I thy con - quer -
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cried a-gain, to him my trou - ble show'd,; [ pour'd out all my__
press'd, a - lone, With  snares and deaths be - set; I threw my mourn - ful __
Lord, and_ said, "O Fa - ther, pi - ty me! Thou, on - ly thou, hast
strong - er___  foe, From all  th'op - pres - sor's pow - er; Stron - ger  thou seest my__
Name may  sing, Thy sav - ing grace pro - claim; That all the righ - teous
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sad  com - plain; Wear -y of sin, and sick, and faint, My spi - rit graspe'd for
eyes a - round, _ But no kind friend or  hel - per__ found, To stay my  sink - ing
pow - er to save; My por-tion and de - fence I____ have, My life, my allk, in
sins  than__ me; But speak the word that sets me__ free, And I shall sin  no
praise thy __ pow - er, Thine all - suf - fi - cient Love a - dore, Thine all - em - bra - cing
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