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My soul doth melt, and drop a way,-
The way of thy com man- de- ments-
My soul to dust cleaves: quic ken- me,
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for heav i- ness- and grief:
make me a right- to know;

ac cord- ing- to thy word.
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To me, ac cor- ding- to thy word,
So all thy works that won drous- are
My ways I shew'd, and me thou heard'st:

                 


       

        

give strength, and send re lief.-
I shall to oth ers- show.

teach me thy stat utes,- Lord.
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