
 

L:   Oh, how I love your law! I meditate on it all day long.

 

I have more insight than all my teach ers,- for I meditate on your sta tutes.-

 

I have more understanding than the el ders,- for I o bey- your pre cepts.-

 

C:    I have kept my feet from every e vil- path so that I might o bey- your Word.

 

I have not departed from your laws, for you your self- have taught me.

 

L:   How sweet are your words to my taste, sweeter than hon ey- to my mouth!

 

C:   Glo ry- be to the Father and to the Son and to the Ho ly- Spir it,-

 

as it was in the be gin- ning,- is now, and will be for ev- er.    /- A men.-
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Psalm 119c
Chorale-Tone XVI 

after Ach Gott, vom Himmel sieh darein
The Wittenberg Psalter
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