Psalm 57: The Refuge of My Soul
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Be mer -ci - ful to me O God, the re - fuge of my soul.
God’s stead - fast love and faith - ful - ness sur-round me ev’'-ry - where.
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Your wings are where I’ll shel - ter as 1 live and I grow  old.
Though rag - ing beasts con - front me T'll be safe with - in  their lair
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I cry to God on high whoseev’ - ry pur - pose will  un fold.
Since God, a - bove the hea - vens, is my wa - ter, food, and air
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That’s who and where my trust will be un - til I'm dead and cold.
riu sing out prais - es to the na - tions and I won’t be scared.
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