Turn to Me, O Lord, and Lead Me

PSALM 86 - Genevan Psalter

CAPO IlI - Hypo-Dorian
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1.Turn to me, @] Lord, and heed me;
2.You for - give us our trans - gres -  sions
3.All the na - tions will a - dore you;
4.Teach me, in your ways di - rect me;
5.See the proud pur - sue  and hound me;
6.Strength - en me in my af - flic - tion;
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see how poor I am, how need y.
in your mer - cy and com - pas sion;
they will come  and bow be - fore you,
in your truth, @] Lord, in - struct me.
those who seek my life sur - round me.
grant your ser - vant your pro - tec tion.
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I who serve you con - stant ly
ou a - bound in love and grace.
ring - ing lo - 1y to your name,
Let it e my heart’s one aim
They for you have no re - gard.
You whom I re - ly up - on,
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trust in you to res - cue me.
In my woes I seek your face.
for none e - quals you in fame.
to re - vere your ho - ly name.
But in you I trust, (@) Lord.
res - cue me, your hand - maid’s son.
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Guard my life, show me your fa vour,
You, O Lord, will hear my plead - ing.
Lord su -  preme in might  and splen - dour,
Thank - ful for your race  and fa vour,
You are rich in ove and fa vour,
Give me proof of your great fa vour;

Tune: Strasbourg, 1545 / Louis Bourgeois - Lyon, 1547 - also used for Psalm 77; Arr. Tim Nijenhuis, © 2020
Lyrics: 1967, Walter van der Kamp; 2009, William Helder - © 2009, Standing Committee of the Book of Praise
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PSALM 86 - Genevan Psalter - 2
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for you are my God and Sav. - our.
There’s no pow - er yours ex - ceed - ing.
glor ious are your works  of won - der;
l will praise  your name for - ev - er.
slow to an - ger, pa - tient ev - er;
show my foes you are my Sav. - our
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Lord, your ser vant’s joy re - new,
You, O God, how reat you are,
glor ious is your eaven - ly throne.
In your love you came to save
bound less is your faith - ful - ness.
Shame them all and let them see
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for I lift my soul to you.
great your deeds be yond com - pare!
You are God yes, ou a - one.
me, your ser vant, rom the grave.
Pit y me in my dis - tress.
how you help and com - fort me.




