Psalm 22
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1.My God, my God, why hast Thou me For - sak - en? why  so far
2.All day, my God, to Thee I cry, Yet am not heard by  Thee;
3.But Thou art ho - ly, Thou that dost In - hab - it Is - rael's praise,
4. And when to Thee they sent their cry, To them de - Iliv - 'rance came;
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Art Thou from help - ing me and from My words that  roar-ing are?
And in the sea - son of the night I <can - not si - lent be.
In Thee our fa - thers hoped, they hoped, And Thou didst them re -lease.
In Thee they placed their con - fi - dence, And were not put to shame. A -men.
b8P - b gg e g oo o g gpysl
Z VvV ) | ! I

| - e -

Words: Psalm 22
Music: Hugh Wilson PDHymns.com




