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Why has my God my soul forsook?
Psalm 22 verses 1-5
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Symphony

5. But thou art he who formed my flesh   By thine almighty word;
    And since I hung upon the breast,        And since I hung upon the breast,
    My hope is in the Lord.







                        

                   

                  

                      
       

                        

                     

         
  

   
   

           
                


                     

                  

                

  
         

       


