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But thou, O Lord, art my de - fence; On thee my hopes— re -
How num - ’rous, Lord,— of late are grown The troub - lers of. my
In - sult - ing they—_my  soul up - braid, And him whom I ad -
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ly; Thou art my glo - 1, and shalt yet Lift up_—_ my_ head on_  high
peace! And, as their num - bers hour - ly rise, So does__ their__ rage in - crease.
ore; ‘The God in whom he trusts’,__ say they, ‘Shall res - cue__ him no__ more’.
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