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ȯr
erous
they
umph

re

B7/D#
˙

fault
ly

say
see
lied

E Ó
- -

- -
- -

& #
˙

plot
and
the
be

are

Am

œ œ
they

e
bold
down
caught

pre
vil
ly

fall
and

œ œ
par
and
go
of

trapped

ing
in

their
my
in

Dm

˙
their
iq

haugh
en

their

C/E

ȧs
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6. For all their lying and their cursing
and for the hatred they are nursing,
O God, consume them, I implore,
consume them till they are no more.
Show them your anger, let them cower
before your justice and your power.
Then it will everywhere be known
that God rules Jacob, he alone.

7. Each evening they, like dogs that howling
through street and marketplace are prowling,
come back and look about for prey
as here and there they roam and stray.
Their ravenous hunger knows no pity,
and scavenging throughout the city,
they bark and bellow, loud and shrill,
and growl unless they get their fill.

8. You will at daybreak hear me singing,
to you, O God, my praises bringing,
for I will glory in your might
and in your steadfast love delight.
You are my strength, my rock and tower,
my refuge in the darkest hour.
Your praise I sing and shout abroad,
O mighty Fortress, loving God!


