
81 My soul faints — with long - ing — for Your —  sal - va - tion, 

       but I have — put my hope — put my hope — in Your Word.

 82 My eyes fail, — look-ing— they fail look-ing— for Your prom-ise; 

       I say, — “When will You — When will You — com-fort me?”

 83 Though I am like a wine-skin   in   the smoke, 

       I do not for-get Your   de  - crees.

 84 How long must Your ser-vant wait? — How long must your ser-vant wait?

      Ooo  Ooo   Ooo  Ooo

       When will — You pun-ish — those who —per- se- cute me? 

 85 The ar-ro-gant — dig  pit -falls for me, — con- tra -ry — to Your law.

 86 All Your commands are worth-y of trust; help me, for men per-se-cute me with-out cause.

 87 They al-most wiped me from the earth,  — but I have not for-sa-ken Your pre -cepts.

 88 Pre-serve my life ac-cord-ing   to   Your love, 

       and I will o-bey the stat-utes of Your mouth.

 84 How long must Your ser-vant wait? — How long must your ser-vant wait?

Psalm 119k

Kaph כ ( How Long Must Your Servant Wait?)
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