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ord Who pardons, the lands everywhere; turning back Jacob’s, exile and
care.

Lifting the mischief, from off of Your flock; You’ve covered their sins,
and healed every wrong.

You've gathered all anger, away from them too; turning all fury, and ire
from You.

Turn back O God, our Savior and friend; causing our sorrow, and grief to
soon end.

Will You breathe out, Your anger all day; will You draw out Your ire, from
age unto age?

Will You not turn us, to live life anew; that all of Your people, may
brighten in You?

Show us Your merciful, kindness O Lord; give us salvation, made free
with Your Word.

God will speak to His people, I'll hear of His peace; no godly to turn back,
the foolish to cease.

Truly for the reverent, salvation’s at hand; His splendor resides,
throughout all the land.

10 Merciful kindness, and truth do agree; justice and peace, have kissed

joyously.

11 The faithful Branch, Messiah to earth; God’s just one from heaven, (we

await his birth).

12 For even the Lord, shall give him who’s best; all of the earth, shall see

increase and rest.

13 The just one will walk, before the Lord’s face; showing the way, of God’s

goodness and grace.



