Thou God of Love, Thou Ever-Blest

Psalm 120
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Thou God of___love, thou ev -er___ blest, Pi - ty my suf - fering-
A - las for— me, that I so - journ so long in Me - shech's
I cried in___ trou - ble to the__TLord, And he has an - swered
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state When wilt thou_ set my soul at___ rest from lips that love de -
land; That I have__made my dwell - ing__ where the tents of Ke - dar
me. From ly - ing__ lips and craf - ty___tongue, O Lord, my soul set
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ceit? To long my  soul With those who  peace___ ab -
stand. Has made its home
free.
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hor. I am for peace, —
But when I speak They make for  war.
Isaac Watts Bruce Benedict
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