From Book of Common Prayer

Psalm 120

Music by P.B. Irvine
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When I was in trou - ble, I called to the Lord;
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I cried to the Lord, and he ans-wered me. De - li - ver me, O Lord,
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—  from ly - ing lips and from the de - ceit - ful tongue.
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What more shall be done to  you, and what more be - sides, O you de - ceit -
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ful tongue? The shar-pened ar - rows of a war-rior, a - long with
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hot___ glow - ing coals. How hate - ful it is that [
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must lodge in  Mes-check and dwell a - mong the tents of Ke - dar!
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Psalm 120 p. 2
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Too long have 1 had to  live with e - ne - mies of peace.
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_ I am for peace,

but they are for war



