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To you, O Lord, I lift up my spi-rit: in

[a)
- o

you | trust, O Lord my God.

1 Inyou I trust, let me not be ashamed,
and let not my foes triumph over me.
For none whose hope is in you will be shamed
but shame is on those plotting treachery.

2 Reveal your pathways of life to me, Lord,
and teach me to walk in the way of truth.
In you, the God of salvation, | hope,
through long hours of day and the dark of night.

3 Remember, Lord, your compassion and love,
remember your kindness from days of old.
And put away my transgressions of youth
and think on me only with mercy, Lord.

4 The Lord is good, teaching sinners the way
and guiding the humble in righteousness.
His ways are faithful, his constancy sure
to those who abide in his covenant.

Words and music: © 1998 T D Lee (after Psalm 25)



