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1. As deer long for a cool and flow - ing  stream, So longs my soul for
2.Why so cast down, my soul, why such des - pair? Why  so be - reft, dis -
3.1 say to God, my rock, "Why is this s0? Why have you looked a -
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you, 0] God of grace. When shall 1 come to look up - on your
qui - e - ted with - in? Hope now in God, who [ shall praise a -
way, for - got - ten me?" Why must I walk a - bout so mourn - ful -
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face? Tears are my on - ly food, both night and day, While peo - ple
gain, My  soul, cast down, re - mem - ber this, be strong, From Jor - dan
ly? My  foes op - press, like dead - ly wounds they  prod. Mock - ing, they
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taunt, "Where is your God?"_  they say. This 1 re - mem - ber,
to Mi - zar and Le - ba - non. Deep calls to  deep,_ your
taunt and ask, "Where is_ your  God?" Why so cast down, my
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pour - ing out my soul, How to your house I went to
ca - ta - racts sound____ forth. Your waves and bil - lows  wash o - 'er
soul, why____ such des - pair? Why  so dis - qui - e - ted and
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seek your face. I led the throng in - to that ho - Iy
where I stand. Sure, stead - fast love is dai - ly your_ com -
grieved with - in? Hope now in  God, whom I shall praise a -
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place. In great pro - ces - sion, on those fes - tal days, With shouts of
mand. Night - ly your song__ sus - tains and is my pray'r, Of - fered to
gain, My help, my hope, when of - fers would as - sail, God's love is
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joy and  songs of thanks and praise.
you, 0 God of con - stant care.
stead - fast, it will ne - ver fail.
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