119:17-24 Do good to me
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1 Do good to me and I will  live; your ser -vant will o-
2 1 am a strang - er on the earth; do not hide your com -
3 You have re-buked the in - so - lent; they’re cursed who from your
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bey your  word. O - pen my eyes that 1 may
mands from  me. Con-sumed with long - ing s my
pre - cepts stray. Re -move from me con - tempt and
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see great won - ders in your  law, O Lorp.
soul, be - cause  your laws I yearn to see.
scorn, for all your stat - utes I o - bey.
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4 Though rulers plot to harm my name,
I’ll meditate on your decree.
Your statutes are my great delight,
for they are counsellors to me.
Text: Sing Psalms, © Psalmody Committee, Free Church of Scotland, 2003 LM

Tune: H. Percy Smith, 1874 MARYTON



