IN DAUD’S WORDS

Hear my voice, Yahuah in my mediation
Guard my life from the threats of the enemy
My being has closely followed You
Your right hand upholds me
But those who seek to destroy my life
Go into the lower parts of the earth

Chorus:
When I remember You on my bed
[bookmark: _GoBack]I meditate on You in the night watches
For You have been my help
And in the shadow of Your wings, I sing
My being finds rest in Yahuah alone
Because my expectation is from Him

Yahuah arises, His enemies are scattered
And those who hate Him flee before Him
As wax melts before the fire
The wicked perish before Yahuah
But the righteous are glad, they exult before Yahuah
And they rejoice in gladness



