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How long, O Lord?  Will You forget me?

How long will You hide Your face from me?

How long will my own thoughts be my only song?

How long, O Lord? How long?

Consider my cry and hear me, my God;

Enlighten my eyes and my feet where they trod,

Lest I sleep in death and my enemies say,

“His God has gone far away”.

Your mercies I’ll trust; I’ll rejoice in Your grace.

I will sing to You Lord as I finish my race,

For You have dealt with me abundantly,

Each day new mercies I see!

Based on Psalm 13
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