Psalm 10:7-11

086 MARTYRS (C.M.) Melody from the Scottish Psalter, 1615
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His mouth  with cur - sing, fraud, de - ceit,
He close - ly sits in vil - lag - es;
He, i - on - like, lurks in his den;
Him - self he humb -  leth ver -y low,
He thus hath said with - n his heart,
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is fill'd a - bun - dant - ly;
he slays the in - no - cent:
he waits the poor to take;
he crouch - eth down with - al,
The Lord hath quite for - got;
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And un - der neath his tongue there is
A gainst the oor that pass him by
And when he raws him n his net,
That SO a mul - ti - tude of poor
He hides his coun - ten - ance, and he
) —
.4 ]
7 f T P
N | | /—\
# 2 b I
|V
19
NV
D) = - o
F _r 3
mis chief and van - it - y.
his cru - el eyes are bent.
his prey he doth him make.
may by his strong ones fall.
for ev - er sees it not.
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