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urely my soul, is silent in Him; God gives me victory, and makes
me to win.

Truly He is my Rock, and my saving grace; a refuge that never, will waver or
shake.

Will you dissemble, against other men? You'll fall like a wall, die like an old
fence.

Surely they plot, to drag from the heights; liars bless with the mouth, and
nothing’s inside. (Pause)

Quietly rest, on God O my soul; only from Him, comes all of my hope.

Only He is my Rock, my vict’ry and Savior; my tower of strength, so that I won’t
waver.

God’s my Deliverer, my splendor and glory; my boulder of might, my shelter
from worry.

Every time run to Him, pour your heart out O flock; God is our hope, our
trustworthy Rock. (Pause)

Sons of Adam alike, are deceitful and vain; on the scales without weight, they
are all but the same.

10 Never lean on injustice, nor in vanity plunder; and your heart ever free, from

wealth’s wicked wonder.

11 God has uttered this once, even twice and at length; only to God, belongs power

and strength.

12 Lord You are kind, and so fair because; You pay back each man, for all that he

does.



