Psalm 130 From My Depression
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From my de pres - sion I cry to the Lord.
You are for - giv - ing, SO I need not fear.
Na - tion and tribe, clan, fam -1 - ly and child.
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No - bo - dy lis - ten to me a - ny more.
I will  be pa -  tient, len - ding you my ear.
Hope in the Lord whose love is un - de filed.
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Hear me from hea - ven, for I’ve much to ask.
More than the guards on watch  be - fore the dawn,
Trou - Dbles are na - tu - ral, God’sin con trol.
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Mark not my sins  or I could ne ver stand.
I look for re - scue. then I will be gone.
Sins are  no bar - 1 - er. We can be whole.
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