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Guitar chords for unison singing only b
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l..Lorp, hear my prayer Ad et my cry Have read -y ac -cess to Your ear.
2.4:My heart is with - ered like the grass, And I for - get to eat my bread.
3. 12But You, O Lorb my God, en - dure; Your throne - ev - er is the same.
4.18Write  down  for those who are to come That they, us, God's grace may see:
5.sWhen | was ll and soon to die, ol turned to God, Who counts my days:
6.:Loro, hear my prayer and let my cry Have read -y ac -cess to Your ear
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:When in dis - tress o You I fly, Hide not Your face, O Lorp, near.
sl groan, my bones cleave to my flesh; ~-I lie a - wake all night |n bed.
13You look on Zi - on, hold her dear; You grant her fa - vor in Your time.
19"The LorRD has looked down from His throne, 20To hear the cap - tives, set them free."
"O Loro e - ter - nal, hear my cry; Still grant me time that |  may praise.
:When in dis - tress to You | fly, Hide not Your face, Lorp, be near.
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At - tend, O Lorp, to my de - sire And quick -ly an - swer when | pray.
oMy drink is tears, dis-tress my bread;sThe taunts of foes in - crease my grief.
12 Your ser - vants cher - ish Zi - on's walls; sAll lands  will fear  Your glo - rious Name.
aHow  filled with mer - cy are Gods ways! In Zi on a new song is heard.
»sThe earth's found - a - tionsYou have laid, The heav'nsYou stretchedwith stars ar - ray.
zYour years, Lorp, reach e -ter - ni - ty; You are the same, for - ev - er sure.
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sFor  grief con -sumes n?y bones like fire; My days like smoke pass swift a - way.
wYour in - dig - na - tion bows my head; ul with - er like a fall - en leaf.
170 let  Your gra - cious aid ap - pear; Look now i mer - cy from a - bove.
2God's peo - ple gath - er, shout- ing praise, As na - come to serve the LORD.
xYet, as a gar - ment, worn and frayed, The heav'ns and earth will pass a - way.
stgr chil - dren's chil - dren too will see That in love they are se -cure.
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