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PSALM 17: 1 SHALL BE FILLED
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1. Lord, hear a cause that is just,
Pay heed to my cry.

Turn your ear to my prayer:

No deceit is on my lips.

2. I keep my feet firmly in your paths,

There was no faltering in my steps.

I am here and I call, you will hear me, O God.
Turn your ear to me; hear my words.

3. Guard me as the apple of your eye.

Hide me in the shadow of your wings.

As for me, in my justice I shall see your face

And be filled, when I awake, with the sight of your glory.
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