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God is my Light, he is my salvation

Words and music: David Lee

Words and music: © 1996, 2002 David Lee

Psalm 27: 1-9
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2  One thing have I asked from the Lord my King,
    one thing have I asked and require of him:
       that my dwelling lie within his house,
       he with me and I with him.
    I shall his beauty see, beauty of God to me.
    His perfect will shall be worked through my frailty.

3  When affliction strikes he will shelter me
    in his shadow safely concealing me,
       then upon a rock he'll lift me high,
       lift my head above all my foes.
   Sacrifice I will bring: my life an offering;
   my heart shall ever sing praise to my God and King.

4  Listen to my voice, listen when I call:
    mercifully hear, give me answer, Lord.
       My heart speaks to me to seek your face,
       so your face, O Lord, do I seek.
    Hide not your face from me, do not abandon me,
    turn not your back on me: but God my Saviour be.

In accompanying much of this, imagine
the R.H. having 6 crotchet beats per bar
and the L.H. having 4 dotted-crotchet beats.


