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Lord, how many are my foes!

How many rise up agaimst mel
Wamy are sauing of me,
“6od will net deliver him.”

() )
fg; ,‘ Burit yow, Lord, are 2 shield around me,
) )

) ()

(1) Wy glory, the One whe IS my head high.
Y Il calll ot fo fhe Lord.,
and he answers me {rom his holy mountain.

A\ 1 T diowm and sheep:
\—‘-(‘\‘\\ ‘ I walke again, because ihe Lord Susizims me.
{ . 1 will net fear though Tens of thousands
CIDONS 4Ssalll me on every Side,

)
Arise, Lord
| Deliver me, my Godl
(‘, / Sirile 2lll my enenmies on {he jaw:

/ ) breglk fhe feeth of he widked.

/ From e Lord comes deliverance.
J May veur blessing be 6n yeur peeple.



