Show Me Your Mercy (Psalm 6)

Stephen Pearson
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1.0 Lord, show me Your mer - cy. Heal me, the pain's too strong
2. My soul is  worn from groan-ing. My eyes shed mi - se - r1y.
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My soul, con-sumed in an - guish: How long, O Lord, how long?
My bed is  wet  with weep - ing: Ma - ny my e - ne - mies! (But)
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Turn, O Lord, de - liv - er me, Can else but Your love save? Can a-ny-one re - mem-ber You, Or

You, my Lord, have heard my cry, And you ac-cept my prayer. My e - ne-mies are put to shame through
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praise You from the grave?
Your un-fail-ing care. O Lord my
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Lord!
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