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O LORD, I will exalt your name
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4 What gain will my destruction bring

if I descend to death?

Will dust proclaim your faithfulness

or praise you with its breath?

Hear as I cry, O LORD my God,

and listen to my plea.

Come to my aid in my distress;

have mercy, LORD, on me.

O LORD, I will exalt your name

5
You turned my wailing into dance;

no longer was I sad.

My sackcloth gone, you gave me clothes

of joy, and I was glad.

Therefore my heart will sing to you

and never cease to praise;

to your great name, O LORD my God,

I will give thanks always.


