I WAITED FOR THE LORD

         (based on Psalm 40, v. 1-3)

I waited for the Lord;

I waited patiently.

The Lord bent down to me

and heard my cry.

He pulled me from the pit,

out of the slimy clay;

He set my feet on rock,

my head raised high.

He gave a song to me,


a new and joyful song;

to God’s almighty name

a hymn of praise.

So those who trust in Him

will have no cause to fear,

but claim His promises

through all their days.
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