
°

¢
°

¢
°

¢
°

¢
°

¢

O LORD, hear my prayer, / listen to my cry for mer cy;

in your faithfulness and righteousness come to my re lief.-

Do not bring your servant into judg ment,- for no one living is right eous- be fore- you.

My spirit grows faint with in- me; my heart with in- me is dis mayed.-

An swer- me quick ly,- O LORD; do not hide your face from me.
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Psalm 143
Chorale-Tone XIII 

after Mit Fried und Freud
The Wittenberg Psalter
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Let the morning bring me word of your un fail- ing- love, for I have put my trust in you.

Teach me to do your will,  for you are my God; may your good Spirit lead me on lev el- ground.

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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