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Psalm 32 

Bless-ed is he  
      1       1   2   3+ 

whose trans-gres-sions are for-gi-ven,  
       2          3          4         3        2      1     2    3+ 

whose sins are cov-ered. 
        3        4       3      2       1+ 

Bless-ed is the man  
      1       1   2    3       3+ 

whose sin the LORD does not count a-gainst him  
       3        3      2        4+         3       2         1      2       3        2+ 

and in whose spir-it is no de-ceit.  
   2     2          3        4     3    2   1     0     1+ 

When I kept si-lent,  
       2     2     3     4     3+ 

my bones wast-ed a-way  
   3         3           3      4   3    2+ 

through my groan-ing all day long.  
        2           3        4         3      2      1      2+ 

For day and night  
    2      2      3       4+ 

your hand was heav-y up-on me;  
    3         3          2       3      4    3     3    2+ 

my strength was sapped  
   2          2              3        4+ 

as in the heat of sum-mer.  
  3  3     2       3       4    3        2+ 

Then I ac-know-ledged my sin to you  
     1     1    1       1            0           1     2     1    1+ 

and did not cov-er up my in-i-qui-ty.  
   1       1       1      1     0    1     2     3  2     1   1+ 

I said, “I will con-fess  
1   1+       1    2        3       3 

my trans-gres-sions to the LORD”  
   3      3           4        3        2    1        2+ 

and you for-gave  
   3        2      3      4 

the guilt of my sin.  
  3        2       1    0     1+ 
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There-fore let ev-ery-one who is god-ly pray to you  
       1        1       1    3     2       1         2     3      2     1+    4       3     2 

while you may be found;  
       1       0         1      2       1+ 

sure-ly when the might-y wa-ters rise,  
    1      2        1       0          1      2    3       2     4+ 

they will not reach him.  
    3        2       1        2        1+ 

You are my hid-ing place;  
     1      0      1      2      1        1+ 

you will pro-tect me from trou-ble  
   1       2       3        3       3      3         4       3+ 

and sur-round me with songs of de-liv-er-ance.  
   3       3        4          3       2          1        0    1    2     1    1+ 

I will in-struct you and teach you in the way you should go;  
3     2     1       2          1       0        1          2     3     2       4       3           2         3+ 

I will coun-sel you and watch o-ver you.  
3     2        4       3       2       1           0      1    2     1+ 

Do not be like the horse or the mule  
   2      1    2     2        3         4       3    2        3+ 

which have no un-der-stand-ing  
       3         4       3     2       1       3        2+ 

but must be con-trolled by bit and bri-dle 
   2        2      2      3           4         3     2     1       3     2+ 

or they will not come to you. 
  3     2         4       3       2        1    1+ 

Man-y are the woes of the wick-ed,  
    1      3    2      1         2      3    4        3       2+ 

but the LORD's un-fail-ing love  
   2     3         4+        3      2      1        2 

sur-rounds the man who trusts in him.  
   3          2         1      1+         0         1       2    1+ 

Re-joice in the LORD and be glad, you right-eous;  
   1     1  2     1    2       3+        2      1       2         3       2          1+ 

sing, all you who are up-right in heart. 
           4+      2      3        2       1     0       1       2   2+ 1+ 

 


