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3§”§§;; Save me, Lord, from this treachery!

: x 3 D
LN T, 7Y =) [ call to the Lord, and he rescues me
NONVIOLENT 1 11 to the oo, an
?gﬁfaffsx?%i From these liars I live among,
5 o D . = <

Lying 11p and treacherous tongue.

Ps. 120 (119) What shall all of your sharp words earn,
e Shall they win for you in return?
MUSIC : be
éﬁgﬁggéQr&eua Sudden shot from a soldier's gun,

Fires burn fiercely as the sun.
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Long I've wandered a stranger's land,
Pitched my camp in the bitter sand.
Long enough I have lived among
Warmongers with treacherous tongue.

Long enough I have lived among
Warmongers with treacherous tongue,
For whom, when I propose a truce,
War is the answer that they choose.

P

(Repeat first verse) © 1972 RRECK.
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T LIFT MY EYESTO THE HILLS

Ps. 121 (122 PALE
;ﬁ%?s ' ) THREE
MWL
BY Em  Am Em
R EEQT 1 a ]
ég:: I 11ft my eyes to the hills. _
Em
From where shall help come to me?
& . 7
Comes the aid of the Lord who made

Em Am Em
The earth, the sky and the sea.

We neither stumble nor slip,

Though roads be narrow and steep,
For Israel's guard is Israel's Lord
Who needn't slumber nor sleep.

The Lord himself is your guide,

Your shade that stands by your side.
We aren't undone by noontime sun
Nor by the moon in the night.

The Lord protects you from harm.

He guards your 1ife all your days.
He has control when you come and go,
For now, all times and always.
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Eo%E CITY OF PEACE

Ps., 122 (121) HEEDE AND PMUSIC
By SORERT BECR

Aom

I was glad when they said:

D Dwm WA
We shall go to the house of God,
=

-

™M
We shall go down.

Now our feet walk the streets

D (7) =3
That run inside the gates
Am

0f Jerusalem town.

Now, Jerusalem was made
With a memory and a spade:
We were restored!
And Jerusalem's the town
Where all the tribes go down,
Tribes of the Lord.

For the law of the Lord, it says
That's the place to give God praise,
The good Lord praise.
For there stood the judgment throne
When David wore the crown
In bygone days.

Pray the peace of Jerusalem,

May it settle on your home:
Peace to your homel

And peace within your walls,

In your parlors and your halls.
Shalom, shalom!

For the love of kith and kin,

For the bond between two friends:
Peace come to you!

For the love of God's own house,

1 will pray for full success

© 1972 REBEK In all you do.
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SONG CF THE WEARY

FAITHFUL 2

Ps. 123 (122)

E o A
I 1ift my eyes
c A =3
To you in the skies
& C E
Like the eyes of a man

C A D E
On his master's hand.

Like the eyes of a maid
Turned toward her lady,

Qur eyes turn toward

Qur all-merciful Lord.

Have mercy on us,

We're tired of their disgust,
O0f the jeers of the crowd,

Of the sneers of the proud.
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THE NARROW ESCAPE

ofRD5S
fusic Ps. 124 (123)
RPCeERT RECK,

C-Em-AT

. Bwm
ReEFeaN:  Had not the Lord been on our side,

o

This 1is our refrain.

G -Ewm- A

m
Had not the Lord been on our side

D - D7

When that uprising came,

They would have swallowed us alive

AT ) D
When their fury burst to flame.

veRsesS: D R
1. Flood would overrun
AT
The cities and the towns

[>T
And the countryside.

We'd be overcgﬁ;

& T
Like a man about to dﬁﬁun

(»]
In the foaming tide.

2. Blessed is the Lord
Who released us from the threat
O0f the beast of prey.
Qur 1ife is 1ike a bird,
In a net the fowler set,
That got away.

3. But broken is the frame
0f the trap, and we are freed
From the fowler's snare.
Qur help is in the name,
The name of the Lord who made
The earth and air.

© 1972 RBER
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e ROCK OF ZION| sz,

Ps. 125 (124)

Now those who give the Lord their trust

& -
Are Tike Mount Zion

F B7
They can rely on, The evil rule shall never rest
& AT Upon the just land
Standing forever, ~ For fear the just man
D & c Take up with evil,
Standing forever. Take up with evil.
Jerusalem and all her hills, Lord, do good unto the good,
‘The hills around her; Unto the right of heart,
God will surround her, And strive to drive apart
Now and forever, Workers of evil,
Now and forever. Workers of evil.
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Lord released us from that foreign shore;
g
Seemed just dreamy prisoners of wap«
C 7
Then our mouths spilled Ezer with 1augh1ng,

= <l
Our Tips rang out then with sghgs,

F &7 A
Our 1ips rang out then with songs.

A1l the people watching us remarked:

See what wonders Zion's Lord has worked;
A1l the wonders he's done to help us.

Our gladness r1ngs out in songs,

Our gladness rings out in songs.

. Like the streams that come to end the drought,

Lead us, Lord, from bondage Tlead us out.
For the ones who weep at the sowing

Are those who reap singing songs,

Are those who reap singing songs.

Though they leave in sorrow and in woe,
With the seeds that they must Tearn to sow,
They return with sheaves full of gladness,
Their joy shall break forth in songs,
Their joy shall break forth in songs.
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w&e (ANLESS THE LORD

© 972 RRECK

Am
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Ps.

127 (126)

Mus&c Y
ERT geck

fm & Am
Unless the Lord should build the house,
C &
In vain the workers toil.
C_Am D
Unless the Lord should gua?a the town,
E. )
In vain are watchmen loyal.

In vain your early rise from bed,
In vain your late returning.

To those who toil for their bread,
He gives without their earning.

For sons are blessing from the Lord,
Which he alone lets happen.

A young man's sons are his reward,
Each 1ike a soldier's weapon.

A man with such an armament
Need not fear disgraces,

He's confident in argument
About the marketplaces.

(Repeat first verse)
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. Your labor shall provide your food. Ps. 128 (127) gg%
Your 1ife shall prove complete and good.
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w:j-_thin your home your wife shall be 2. And may the good God-fearing ma

. . AT Discover joys on every hand.
A beautiful and fruitful tree, From Zion may God's love extend
To every day till days may end,
Til1 in Jerusalem you see
Your children's children.

Your children 1ike young maple p]ants

Around your table.
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H/OKE OF (WRONG

(JORSS d. MUsIC
Ps. 129 (128) BY BOREFT 8K

FOUEHEEN

AT ~ Dm
They've put me down since I was young,

AT
That's Israel's sad story.
Dm ¢
They've put me down since I was young,

Dm AT Dm
But never could destrgg me.

Like plowmen hard they plowed my back,
They made their furrows longer.

The yoke of wrong has Tong been strong,
The Lord is always stronger.

May Zion's foes be shamed and strewn,
Uprooted, wrecked and routed,

Like rooftop grass that withers up

As soon as it has sprouted.

No one reaps upon the roof

Nor binds the rooftop grasses.

And no one greets the godless house
Nor blesses as he passes.

@ at2 g.pEck. o (Repeat first verse)
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THRYVE PUT ME DOWN SINCE | (WAS YOUNG, THAT'S ISRAEL'S SAD STORY
Din c Din AT Dm
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THEYVE PUT ME DOWN SINCE | (UAS YOUNG, BUT NEVER (OuD DESTRDY ME.
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Ps.

Am Dim
From the depths I cry,

_ Am
Will you listen, O Lord?
From the depths I cry.

. Awm
Shall my prayer be ignored?
Dm
Don't you know I try?
Am
Won't you listen to me?
Dm
Won't you please reply
Am
To my sorrowing plea?
F-6&7
Always I rely
<
On your word.

g&n« Dwm
rom the depths 1 cry,

) ) Am
Will you listen, O Lord?

. If you mark our guilt,

Lord, then who would survive?
If you mark our guilt
Who would still be alive?
But you will forgive,
And I thank you, O Lord,
For I only live ’

Since I count on your word.

Yes, I always count

On your word.

From the depths I shout,
Will you Tisten, 0 Lord?

THE DEPTHS

129 BY FOBEFT

Music L WoR

©wW72 R BEK

3. The night watchman waits

For the breaking of dawn.

As the watchman waits

Till the night time is gone,
So I 1lie awake
For your coming, O Lord,
For the day to break
With your answering word.

Can't you see my need

For your word?

From the depths I plead,

Will you listen, O Lord?

4. Since the Lord is kind,

Ready willing to care,

Since the Lord is kind

And his mercy is there,
He will save my life
And save Israel, too,
From the brick and knife,
From the things we might do

Give us your reply,

Send your word.

From the depths I cry,

Will you listen, O Lord?
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CHILD
ISRAEL

Ps. 131 (130)

WORDS 4 MuUsic
By RCRERT BT

CALYPLO STYLE

PAGE
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Israel, hope in Yahweh,

7
Now and always;

b

Israel, hope in Yahweh,

A7

D

Now and always.

7
1. My heart is not ambitious, Lord,

D

Nor proud, my eyes.

>

AT

T don't concern myself with things

D

Beyond my size.

Al

2. My soul is satisfied to be
At peace, at ease.
A baby in his mamma's arms,

Upon her knees.
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Remember, Lord, for David's sake,
&G C Am-D
The hardships he endured.

The oath he swore to Jacob's Lord;

D

He gave his solemn word:

I will not go inside my house
Nor rest upon my bed;

I will keep away from sleep,
Open my eyelid,

Until I find the Lord a place
To Tlive in, David said.

We found the ark at Ephratha,
Upon the woodland field.

Let us go to where he waits,
Let us go to kneel.

Go up, Lord, with your mighty ark,

To the place you chose to be.

Your priests are wrapped in holiness,
Your folk sing merrily.

For your servant David's sake,

Hear your Anointed's plea.

An oath to David swore the Lord,

Which he will not disawn:

"Your offspring, your own sons, I shall
EstabTish on your throne.

"And if they keep my covenant,

The Tlaw that I've made known,

Their sons shall rule from age to age,
Shall sit upon your throne."

The Lord has found a place to live,
He's chosen Zion's hill.

"This shall be my resting-place,
For here I choose to dwell."
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THE PE‘OMKSE TO DAVID %

Ps. 132 (131) B ek
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FOR THE SIK-LINE STANZAS, THE LAST TWO LINES REPEAT
- THE MELODY OF LINES 3 AND 4,

(N THE FOLLOIVING MANNER!
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O s 133 (132)

RERAIN:

How good and how grand it
=
When men can live tog;ther

Like brothers.

BROTHERKOCD
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BY SCRERYT

C E
1. It's Tike the oil upon the head

<7 =
Flowing down the collar of

&7

C

. ) <
owing down the be;za the Aaro

The vestments he is wearing.’

2. It's 1ike Mount Hermon's morning dew
Descending on the Mount of Zion
Where the Lord extends his blessing:

Living withou

optional verses:

t dying.

(ADD YouR CWN )

It's 1ike the star-filled winter night:
The Pliades, the Bear, Orion.

A million zero points of light
Whose splendor is undying.
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Ps. 134 (133)

Em

{22
Come, 0 come to bless the Lord
Em WA D M
A1l of you who serve the Lord.
Ewm Am |
Take your place within the Lord's own house,
Em  Am D m
Inside God's own house and court.

Reach up to the holy place,

Bless the Lord throughout the night.

May the Lord who made the heaven and earth
Bless you now from Zion's height.
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