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All the earth lies at your feet.
From the wa ters- res cue- me.

a
dddd 44 l l k k k k k k k k k k k j la
dddd 44 l l k k k k k k k k k k k j l

From the can yons- to the moun tain- peaks You have made your sons
Reach your hand down and de liv- er- me. Send forth light ning,- shake

b dd
dd
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44 k k k k k k k k k k k k k k l l k k k k k k kb dd
dd 44 k k k k k k k k k k k k k k l l k k k k k k k
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And your daught ers- have your strength, strength so we can sing a new song
Be my shield un til- they flee. There will be no breach ing- of walls,

a
dddd l k k k k k k k k k k k j k k k k k k k k k k ja
dddd l k k k k k k k k k k k j k k k k k k k k k k j

as firm as trees. strength so we can sing a new song
my e ne- mies.- There will be no breach ing- of walls,
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to the One who gives the vic tor- y.-
no dis tress- and no cap ti- vi- ty.- Let my heart sing,

a
dddd k k k k k k k k k k k k k k i k k k ka
dddd k k k k k k k k k k k k k k i k k k k

to the One who gives the vic tor- y.-
no dis tress- and no cap ti- vi- ty.- The
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Lord__________________ Let my heart sing, O

a
dddd J i i l k k k k J mz ka
dddd J i i l k k k k J mz k

Lord is my Rock; he’s my for tress,- he’s my Rock. The Lord is my Rock, he’s my for tress.- The for tress.- The
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j d k o k
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Lord, what is man that you care for him? O

a
dddd J j k k k k k k k k k k k k jz mz k J la
dddd J j k k k k k k k k k k k k jz mz k J l

Lord is my Rock; he’s my for tress,- he’s my Rock. The Lord is my Rock, he’s my for tress.- The for tress.- The

b dd
dd J k k k k k k k k k k k k kz k‚ k k k k k k k j d k o k‚ J

j d k o k
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‡
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Man is like a breath and his days are a fleet ing- sha dow.-

a
dddd J k k k k k k k k i k k k k k k k k k k o k‚ o k o Ja
dddd J k k k k k k k k i k k k k k k k k k k o k
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Lord is my Rock; he’s my for tress,- he’s my Rock. The Lord is my Rock, he’s my for tress.- The
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‡
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fleet ing- sha dow.- Bless ed- are the peo ple- whose God is Lord!__________________

a
dddd k k o k‚ o k o k k k k k k k k k k k k i jz na
dddd k k o k

‡
o
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for tress.- Bless ed- are the peo ple- whose God is Lord!__________________
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