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Psalm 116, by William Croft (1678-1727)

I love the Lord, because he heard Edited by Francis Roads
Psalm 116
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I. 1 love the Lord, be - cause he  heard The voice of my re-quest;
2. Be - cause he bowed his gra - cious ear As long as vi - tal air
3. Death in sad shapes of sor - row dressed, On ev - ' side as-sailed;
4. Then I in-voked the name of God; O Lord, said I look down
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[P | love the Lord, be - cause he heard The voice of my re-quest;
Be - cause  he bowed his gra - cious ear As long as vi - tal air
3. Death in sad shapes of sor - row dressed, On ev - 'ty side as-sailed;
4 Then I in-voked the name of God; O Lord, said I look down
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When 1 my hum- ble suit be - fore His sac - red throne ad - dressed.
Sup - plies my breath, to  him 1 will Di - rect my  faith - ful pray'r.
Hell - pains ar - rest - ed me, and grief A - gainst my life pre - vailed.
And in thy pi - ty free my soul With mi - se - ries o'er-thrown.
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When 1 my hum- ble suit be - fore His sac - red throne ad - dressed.
Sup - plies my breath, to  him 1 will Di - rect my  faith - ful pray'r.
Hell - pains ar - rest - ed me, and grief A - gainst my life  pre - wvailed.
And in  thy pi - ty free my soul With mi - se - ries o'er - thrown.
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5. Gracious the Lord, and righteous is; 6. Then turn thee, O my rescued soul

In him full mercies flow;
He keeps the simple, and hath raised
Me up, when I was low.

Unto thy peaceful rest:
For unto thee the Lord his love
In bounty hath expressed.

7. Thou hast redeemed my life from death,
Mine eyes from briny tears;
And feet from falling, that I might
Live godly all my years.

Edited from Henry Playford's The Divine Companion (4th edition, London 1722) page 69-71.
Original time signature cut common time.
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