
&
Refrain

œ œ œ œ œb œ ˙ œ œ œ œ œ ˙
Great is your faith ful ness, mer ci ful God.- - - -

& œ œ W   œb œ œ œ ˙
The thought of my trouble and my home less ness

W    œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
is as bitter as worm wood and gall.- - -

& W    œb œ œ œ ˙
My mind dwells on it con tin ual ly

W    œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
Refrainmy soul is weighed down with in me.- - - -

& œ œ W   œb œ ˙
When I remember this, I have hope:

W   œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
by God’s kindness, we are not de stroyed;-

& W    œb œ œ ˙
for God’s mercies are nev er end ing

W   œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
Refrainand are new ev ’ry morn ing.- - - - -

& œ œ W  œb œ œ œ ˙
How great is your faith ful ness, O God!

W       
“You are my portion,” says my soul,- -

& œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
“there fore I hope in you.”

W      œb œ œ ˙
You are good to those who wait with pa tience,- -

& W  œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
Refrainto every soul that seeks you.

œ œ W   œb œ œ œ ˙
It is good to wait, ev en in si lence,- -

& W   œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
Refrainfor the sal va tion of the Lord.- -
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