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As a deer pants for flowing
streams, so pants my soul for you,
O God. 2 My soul thirsts for God,
for the living God. When shall I
come and appear before God? 3
My tears have been my food    
 day and night, while they say to
me all the day long, “Where is
your God?” 4 These things I
remember, as I pour out my soul:
how I would go with the throng
and lead them in procession to the
house of God with glad shouts and
songs of praise, a multitude
keeping festival. 5 Why are you
cast down, O my soul, and why are
you in turmoil within me? Hope in
God; for I shall again praise him,
my salvation 6 and my God. My
soul is cast down within me;
therefore I remember you from
the land of Jordan and of Hermon,
from Mount Mizar.
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SCRIPTURE REFERENCE

https://biblia.com/bible/niv/Ps%2093.1


7 Deep calls to deep at the roar of
your waterfalls; all your breakers
and your waves have gone over
me. 8 By day the Lord commands
his steadfast love, and at night his
song is with me, a prayer to the
God of my life. 9 I say to God, my
rock: “Why have you forgotten
me? Why do I go mourning
because of the oppression of the
enemy?” 10 As with a deadly
wound in my bones, my
adversaries taunt me, while they
say to me all the day long, “Where
is your God?” 11 Why are you cast
down, O my soul, and why are you
in turmoil within me? Hope in God;
for I shall again praise him, my
salvation and my God.
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LYRICS
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VERSE 1

Lord, from sorrows deep I call
When my hope is shaken
Torn and ruined from the fall
Hear my desperation
For so long I’ve pled and prayed
God, come to my rescue
Even so the thorn remains
Still my heart will praise You

VERSE 2

Storms within my troubled soul
Questions without answers
On my faith these billows roll
God, be now my shelter
Why are you cast down my soul?
Hope in Him who saves you
When the fires have all grown cold
Cause this heart to praise You

VERSE 3

Should my life be torn from me
Every worldly pleasure
When all I possess is grief
God, be then my treasure
Be my vision in the night
Be my hope and refuge
Till my faith is turned to sight
Lord, my heart will praise You

CHORUS

//Oh, my soul, put your hope in God
My help, my Rock, I will praise Him
Sing, oh, sing through the raging storm
You’re still my God, my salvation//



CHORDS
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VERSE 1:

G/B            C            D      Em7
Lord, from sorrows deep I call
G/B         Cmaj7   Em D
When my hope is shaken
G/B          C         D         Em7
Torn and ruined from the fall
C            Am7   D G
Hear my desperation
D                       G/B          C
For so long I’ve pled and prayed
Am7         G/B     Em D
God, come to my rescue
G/B    C         D         Em7
Even so the thorn remains
  C        Am7          D       G/B
Still my heart will praise You

INTRO:
G/B  C  D  Em7
C  Am7  D  G

VERSE 2:

G/B           C          D          Em7
Storms within my troubled soul
G/B           Cmaj7 Em   D
Questions without answers
G/B      C               D       Em7
On my faith these billows roll
C           Am7         D G
God, be now my shelter
D                          G/B          C
Why are you cast down my soul?
Am7      G/B        Em      D
Hope in Him who saves you
G/B          C              D             Em7
When the fires have all grown cold
C                Am7       D      G/B
Cause this heart to praise You

CHORUS:

D                                 C            G
Oh, my soul, put your hope in God
     D/F#        Em              C       G
My help, my Rock, I will praise Him
D            G/B                       C D   Em
Sing, oh, sing through the raging storm
           Am7     G/B             C      G/B
You’re still my God, my salvation

VERSE 3:

G/B           C         D            Em7
Should my life be torn from me
G/B    Cmaj7   Em D
Every worldly pleasure
G/B        C       D        Em7
When all I possess is grief
C            Am7       D   G
God, be then my treasure
D                 G/B      C
Be my vision in the night
Am7    G/B        Em D
Be my hope and refuge
G/B      C        D            Em7
Till my faith is turned to sight
C             Am7         D      G/B
Lord, my heart will praise You
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