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My soul with in- me breaks, and doth
O pen- mine eyes, that of thy law

With me thy ser vant,- in thy grace,
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much faint ing- still en dure,-
the won ders- I may see.
deal bount i- ful- ly,- Lord;
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Through long ing- that it hath all times
I am a stran ger- on this earth,

That by thy fa vour- I may live,
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un to- thy judg ments- pure.
hide not thy laws from me.
and dul y- keep thy word.
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