
    
3

  
May the words of my

  
mouth and the

   
med - it-a-tion

     
of my heart

    
be ac - cept-a -ble

    
in your sight, O

      
Lord, my strength and

     
my re - deem - er.

The rule of the Lord is gracious,
    rejoicing the heart;
the commandment of the Lord is pure
    enlightening the eyes.

The fear of the Lord is holy
    enduring always.
All the judgments of the Lord shall stand
    and righteous every one.

Your laws are more sweet than honey
    and prized more than gold;
And from them your servant shall be taught:
    in them is great reward.

From sins of my own commission
    release me, set me free;
And for all those sins I know not of
    forgive me, make me clean.

The law of the Lord is perfect,
    reviving the soul.
The instruction of the Lord is true
    and makes the simple wise. 

From Psalm 19:7-14
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