David’s Song

With the merciful, You will show Yourself merciful 

With a blame less man, You will show Yourself blameless

With the pure, You will show Yourself pure 

And with the devious, You will show Yourself shrewd

You will save the humble people, You will save the humble man

With a broken heart and a contrite spirit

But Your eyes are on the haughty that You may bring them down

That You may bring them down, down

For who is God, except the Lord

And who is a rock, except our God

God is my strength and shield, He make my way perfect

He makes my feet like the feet of deer

And He sets me on my high places, He sets me on my high places

But Your eyes are on the haughty that You may bring them down

That You may bring them down, that You may bring them down

