THE WoRD CHANTS (764)

My Sour CLEAVETH UNTO THE DUsT 764
The Lord fulfilled the Word, and therefore He was hated, and suffered temptations,

and thus made the Human one with His Divine.

—Psalm 119: 25-32
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1. My soul cleaveth  unto  the dust;

2. Make me to understand the way of ~ Thy com - mandments,

3. Remove from me the ~ way  of lying,

4, Icleave unto Thy testimonies;
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Quicken Thou me ac - cord - ing to  Thy Word.
And I will talk of Thy won - drous works.
And graciously  grant me Thy law.
OLord, put me not  to shame.
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I have declared my ways, and Thou hast an - swered me;
My soul melteth for heaviness;
I have chosen the way  of truth;
I will run the way of Thy com - mandments,
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O teach me Thy statutes.
Lift Thou me up ac - cord - ing to Thy Word.
Thy judgments  have I laid  be -  fore me.
For Thou shalten - large my heart.
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