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PSALM 42 - Genevan Psalter - 2

6. I will ask my Rock and fortress,
“Why have you forgotten me?
Why must I go on in sadness,
hounded by the enemy?”
Their rebukes and scoffing words
pierce my bones like pointed swords,
as they say in proud defiance,
“Where is God, your firm reliance?”

7. O my soul, why are you grieving,
why disquieted in me?
Put your hope in God, believing
he will still your refuge be.
I again shall see his face
and extol him for his grace.
He will show his help and favour,
for he is my God and Saviour.


