Psalm 119:81-83 (Caph, The 11th Part.)

111 ST ETHELDREDA (C.M.) Thomas Turton (b 1900)
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My soul for thy sal - va - tion faints;
For like a bot - tle I'm be - come,
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yet I thy word be - lieve.
that in the smoke is set:
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Mine eyes fail for thy word: I say,
I'm black, and parch'd with grief; yet I
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When wilt thou com fort give?
thy sta - tutes not for - get.
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