Psalm 44:1-11

Genevan Psalter, 1551

99.88.89.89 -
vers. W. van der Kamp, 1967 Hypomixolydian harm. Claude Goudimel, 1564
4 . | I | .
G4 4784 5, v, | EESEE
\;)u i i:’ i nr i < j i i 2 <

1. Ourearshaveheard it, Godof glo - ry;
2. But Thy right hand, Thy arm so might -y,

We mar-velled at our fa-thers' sto - ry
The ra-dianceof Thy face that bright -ly

No foes of
Ourboastwas

But Thy own peo -ple Thou didst plant
Ja -cob can op - pose.

al - ways in

Th
our God,

3.1 do not trust in bowor brav-ery, My sword will from de-feat not save me,
4. YetThouhast cast off and a-basedus, In bat - tle haveour foes dis-gracedus.
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Of all Thydeedsin days of old. Thoudidst up-root the na - tions bold,
Shineson the race of Thy de-light. Thou art my King, my God,whosemight
But Thouhastsavedus from our foes, And themhastThou be - set with woes.
We go to war, but with-out Thee, And from our foes we shrink and flee.
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And Thoudidst makethemthrive andflour - ish,

ou art our God,Thou shalt not fail us;

And we shall thank Thy Namefor - ev - er.
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Our en - e-miesspoil us with mirth; Thoumad -est us like sheegfor slaugher,
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For  not theirsworddid win theland, Nor did their arm makethemvic - to-rious;
ThroughTheewe o - ver -whelmour foes Andtram-ple down all who as -sail us.
Thy faith-ful love our songswill laud: Thy cov-'nantstandsand fal-ters nev -er.
And hast dis-persedus o'er tgeearth. O Lorp, we arepouredout like wa -ter.
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Psalm 44:12-26
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5.0 Lorp, Thou dost no more up-hold us, And for a tri - fle Thouhastsold us.
6. O Lorp, why are we thus for-sak-en? When shaltThou to my help a-wak-en?
7.All this re - vil -ing, LorD, be - fell us, Though in Thy ser-vice we were zeal-ous.
8. Had we the Nameof God neg-lec-ted And i - dols of strangegodse -rec -ted,

9. WhydostThousleepand hear us nev-er? A - wake! Re -ject us not for-ev - er!
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Thou mad -est us our neigh -bors'taunt, Who us with scorn and mock-'ry haunt.

For all day long | know dis-grace, And shamehas cov -ered,Lorp, my face.
True to Thy cov -e-nant are we And we have not for - got -ten Thee.
God would have seen it long a - go. Thereare nothoughtsHe doesnot know.

Hast Thou for - got - ten our dis-grace?

Lorp, rouseThy - self, hide not Thy face.
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O God, we are in this our fall A by-word now a-mong the na -tions,
By day and night | have to hear Thevoice of taunt-er and of scof -fer;
Our heart turned not from Thy com-mand, Our steps did from Thy ways not wan - der.
O Lorp, for Thy sake we are slain; We are like sheeppre-paredfor slaughter,
Oursoul is boweddown to the dust; We lie a-based;why dost Thou breakus?
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Thelaugh-ng - stock of peo-les all, A shamea-mong our gen -er - a - tions.
My foe and my a-ven-gersneer And scornand in - sult do they of - fer.
But Thou hast crushedus by Thy hand And cov-ered us with gloom and slan - der.
And all day long we call in vain; Thy ha-ters ra -vish Zi- on's daugh ter!
Rise up and help! In Thee we trust; Let not Thy stead fast love for - sake us.
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