Hear my prayer, O Lord

(O for the wings)
ﬁ Psalm 55+56
. Music & Lyrics (adapted) by
Steadily Nathan Surgenor
(c. 4-= 60)
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1. Hear___ my prayer, O Lord_ Do__ | not ig - nore my plea
2. Hear___ my prayer, O Lord  As I cry out in dis - | tress
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heart___ is full  of pain and my soul is far from | rest My__
fear__ of You s gone,  thoughts of dark - ness fill  their | day And__
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friends__ have turned and |[walked a - way and my [spi - rit feels op -| pressed
. But O for the
now____ they seek to curse my life and |draw_ my heart a -| way
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sert where I__ can be| free
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- pest and storm_| to the place where my |spi - rit be -| longs; safe in Your arms_
e = Dd—re =
7 0 ot b ® ®

To Coda {]} R |
G D Em G/B Bm A Alsust Fm/A G G/A D G/D
o [TT—— — — — —
A= — I I - — =‘ I ] i i : s J\lcj ‘PE ﬂl_ i
D) - = T : :
f 7 TFE TEEE PR sk
. —_— — =>
_ where I know thatnoe | - vil can lead. me a -|stray__ O Lordhearme_| pray
o r—-| | | o | o m =
o) Vi | r i & | | 77 | | & VA | e D =D \ I ] > |
I"Hﬁ — o =} o i c; > e J\’ !I o7 J

i



2. Bridge
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1. 2.  Hear my prayer, O Lord

Hear my prayer, O Lord;

Do not ignore my plea

For I am weary and distraught
And my mind troubles me.
My heart is full of pain

And my soul is far from rest,

My friends have turned and walked away

And my spirit fells oppressed

But O for the wings of a dove
That I might fly higher above;
Out of the cities and streets

To the desert where I can be free from harm

Far from the tempest and storm

To the place where my spirit belongs;

Safe in Your arms where I know
That no evil can lead me astray -
O Lord hear me pray.

As I cry out in distress

For men have came and filled Your house

With their lies and unrighteousness.
All fear of You is gone,

Thoughts of darkness fill their day
And now they seek to curse my life
And draw my heart away

But O for the wings...
For with God by my side
What can man do?
When fear closes in

I will trust in You

To give me the wings...
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