Psalm 139:19-24

043x CONSOLATION 868686-R John Wyeth, Respository of Sacred Music 11,1813

FF T f FT

Thou, Lord, wilt sure the wick - ed slay:
Do not I hate all those, O Lord,
With per - fect ha - tred them I hate,
And see if an -y wick - ed way
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hence from me blood - vy men.
that hat - red bear to thee?
my foes | them hold.

there be at all
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Thy foes a - gainst thee loud ly speak,
With those that up a gainst thee rise
Search me, O God, and know my heart,
And in thine ev - er las ting way
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and take thy name in vain.
can I but grie - ved be?
try me, my thoughts un fold:
to me a lead - er be.
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