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1. O Lord, look down to res - cue me, Let
2. My soul has wait - ed for the Lord, And
3. He drew me from the dead - ly pit, and
4. He put a new song in  my mouth, A
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them be filled with shame, Who seek to take a -
pat-ient - ly did bear; He  has at length in -
from the mi - ry clay, He set my feet up -
cant -1 - cle of praise, How blest the man who
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way my soul, To keep me from your name.
clined to me, While show-ing lov - ing care.
on a rock, And made my foot-steps stay.
fol - lows God, Who nev - er from him  strays.

Text: Offertory Antiphon, 22nd Sunday in Ordinary Time, Gregorian Missal, Domine, in auxilium,
Ps 40: 14,15,1-3 adapted by Luke Massery, based on Scottish Psalter tranlsation of Psalm 40,
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