Psalm 3

O Lorp, My Foes Are Multiplied

But I have prayed for you, that your faith should not fail.

— Luke 22:32
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1. 1O LORD, my foes  are mul - t - plied; A -
2. 3But You, my shield and glo - ry, LORD, My
R | lay down, slept, and  woke a - gain; The
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gainst me man - y  rise! 2They say of me, “He
head You lift - ed high. “And from His ho - ly
LORD sus - tains my life. ¢1 will not fear ten
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has no help, Though he on God re - lies.”
hill the LORD Gave an - swer to my cry.
thou - sand strong Sur - round - ing me with strife.
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4. 7 LORD, rise and save me, O my God;
For You subdue my foes!
You strike the jaw of wicked men,
And smash their teeth with blows.

5. 8 Deliverance is of the LORD,
To grant it as He will;
O may the blessing that You give
Be on Your people still.
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