








I cry a loud- to God, cry a loud- to God that he may hear me.

 

In the day of my dis tress- I sought the Lord. Myhands were raised at night with out-

 

ceas ing;- my soul re fused- to be con soled. I re mem- bered- my

 

God and I groaned, I pon dered- and my spi rit- faint ed.-
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You with held- sleep from my eyes. I was trou bled,- I could not speak.

 

I thought of the days of long a go- and I re mem- bered- the

 

years long past. At night I mused with in- my heart.

 

I pon dered- and my spi rit- quest ioned.- Will the Lord re ject- us for ev er?-

 

Will he show us his fa vour- no more? Has his love va nished- for

 

ev er?- Has his pro mise- come to an end?
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