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Tune:   Strasbourg, 1545 / Louis Bourgeois - Lyon, 1547 - also used for Psalm 86; Arr. Tim Nijenhuis, © 2020
Lyrics:  1972, Walter van der Kamp; rev. - © 2009, Standing Committee of the Book of Praise
Meter:  8.8.7.7.D

I Cry Out That God May Hear Me
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5. All your ways, O strong Defender,
are most holy, great in splendour.
What god is there anywhere
who can with our God compare?
You worked wonders of salvation,
showed your power among the nations.
Your strong arm redeemed and freed
Jacob’s sons and Joseph’s seed.

6. Mighty waters writhed and trembled,
for they saw you and were humbled;
fear convulsed the hidden deep,
made the roaring billows leap.
Clouds poured rain, with thunder crashing,
and your arrows kept on flashing.
With the lightning bolts you hurled,
you lit up and shook the world.

7. Through the sea, where waves were tossing,
you laid bare a path for crossing.
Mighty waters fled in awe,
yet your footprints no man saw.
Your own people you there guided,
shepherds for your flock provided.
Moses, Aaron, by their hand
led them to the promised land.


