From lowest depths of woe

Psalm 130 vv. 1-7
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4. My longing eyes look out

2. Should'st thou severely judge,

For thy enliv'ning ray;

Who can the trial bear?

More duly than the morning watch,

To spy the dawning day.

But thou forgiv'st, lest we despond,

And quite renounce thy fear.

5. Let Israel trust in God,

3. My soul with patience waits

No bounds his mercy knows!

For thee, the living Lord;

The plenteous source and spring from whence

Eternal succour flows.

My hopes are on thy promise built,

Thy never-failing word.
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