
PSALM

89 – Part 3

Text: Psalm 89:38–52. Sing Psalms, © Free Church of Scotland, 2003 

Tune: Frederick G. Russell, 1867–1929, adapt.

             But you, O LORD, have spurned
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How long, LORD? Will you hide yourself forever?

How long will your fierce anger on us fall?

Remember that my life is swift and fleeting.

For what futility you made us all!

For who can live and be secure from dying,

or who resist the pow-er of the grave?

O Lord, where is your former love for David,

whom in your faithfulness you swore to save?

Remember, Lord, how they have mocked your servant,

how in my heart I bear the taunts of men;

your foes have mocked and scorned the LORD’s anointed.

But ever let the LORD be praised! Amen.

But you, O LORD, have spurned


