Psalm 130

Out of the depths I cry to you, O LoRD;
2 12 3 332 3 432+

O Lord, hear my voice.
3 4+ 3 2 12+

Let your ears be at-ten-tive
2 3 4 323 2

to my cry for mer-cy.
12 3 4 3 2+

If you, O Lorb, kept a rec-ord of sins,
2 3 3 3+ 343 2 10

O Lord, who could stand?
1 1+ 2 4 32+

But with you there is for-give-ness;
2 2 2 1 23 4 3+

there-fore you are feared.
2 3 2 1 01+

| wait for the Lorp, my soul waits,
1 3 3 3 3+ 1 23 2+

and in his word | put my hope.
2 23 432 3 21+

My soul waits for the Lord
2 2 3 21 2+

more than watch-men wait for the morn-ing,
2 3 4 3 1 2 3 3 2+

more than watch-men wait for the morn-ing.
2 3 4 3 2 3 2 2 1+

O Is-ra-el, put your hope in the LorD,
1333 2 3 4 32 3+

for with the LorD is un-fail-ing love
3 2 3 4+ 32 1 2 3+

and with him is full re-demp-tion.
2 3 4 3 23 2 1+
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He him-self will re-deem Is-ra-el
31 4 3 2 3 321

from all their sins.
0 1 2 21+



