Psalm 3

O Lorb, how man-y are my foes!
2 2+ 3 4 3 2 1 2+

How man-y rise up a-gainst me!
3 4 3 2 32 1 2+

Man-y are say-ing of me,
3 4 3 2 1 2 2+

“God will not de-li-ver him.”
3 2 3 4 3 2 2+

But you are a shield a-round me, O Lorb;
1 1 23 3 1 2 3 4 3+

you be-stow glo-ry on me and lift up my head.
3 2 3 4321 1 0 2 1 1+

Tothe Lorp | cry a-loud,
2 3 4+ 443 2 3+

and he an-swers me from his ho-ly hill.
2 3 4 3 2 1 0 1 2 1+

| lie down and sleep;
22 1 0 1

| wake a-gain, be-cause the LORD sus-tains me.
1 2 3 3 3 2 3 4+ 3 2+ 1+

I will not fear the tens of thou-sands
1 0 1 2+ 3 4 3 3 3+

drawn up a-gainst me on ev-ery side.
3 43 2 1 02 1 1+
A-rise, O Lorp!
1 3+ 234323 3+
De-liv-er me, O my God!
1 3 3 3+ 23432 3 2+1+

Strike all my en-e-mies on the jaw;
1 01 21 1 2 3 2+

break the teeth of the wick-ed.
4 3 2 1 0 2 1+

From the Lorbp comes de-liv-er-ance.
1 2 3+ 3 3 4 3 3+

May your bless-ing be on your peo-ple.
2 3 4 3 21 0 2+ 1+
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