| Love You, Lord—You Heard My Cries

I love the Lord, because he hath heard my voice and my supplications.
Because he hath inclined his ear unto me, therefore will I call upon him as long as I live. Psa. 116:1-2
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1.1 love You, Lord— You heard my cries, And pit-ied eve - ry groan;
2.My flesh de - clined, my spir - its fell, And | drew near the dead,
3.The Lord be - held me sore dis-tressed, And bid my pains re - move;
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Long as I live, when trou - bles rise, I'll hast - en to Your throne.
While in - ward pangs and  heart - break’s  knell* Be-sieged my sleep -less  head.
Re - turn, my soul, to God your rest, For you have known His love.
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I love You, Lord— You bowed Your ear, And chased my griefs a - way;
My gra - cious God, Your ser - vant save, You're ev - er good and just;
My God has saved my soul from death, And dried my fall - ing tears;
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My heart need nev - er know de - spair While 1 have breath to pray!
Your pow’r can res - cue from the grave—  Your pow’r is all my trust.
Now to His praise Il spend my breath All my re - main-ing years.
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WORDS: Scripture; arr. by Isaac Watts, 1719; alt. by Joel A. Erickson, 2015. MUSIC: “Whitewater”; J. A. E.,, 2015. Public Domain.
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*knell: a sound announcing death



