My Soul Finds Rest in God Alone

Psalm 62, Music by Stuart D. Gathman
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My soul finds rest in God a -lone; my sal -va -tion comes from Him. - -
long will you as - sault a man? Would all of you throw him down - this
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- - He a -lone is my rock and my sal - va - tion; He’s my for - tress, I  will ne -ver be
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sha -ken. How lean -ing wall this tot -tering fence? They in -tend to top -ple him from his
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lof -ty place; they de - light in lies. @ With their mouths they bless but in their hearts they curse. Find
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rest, my Soul in God a -lone; - - - - my hope comes from Him.
My sal -va - tion and my ho - - nor de - -pend on God;
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He a -lone is my rock and my sal - va -tion; He’s my for -tress, I will not be sha -ken.
He is my migh -ty rock, my
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re - - fuge. Trust in Him at all times, O peo -ple pour your hearts to Him, for
Low -born men are but a breath, the high -born are but a lie;
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God is our re -fuge. if weighed on a  bal -ance, they are no -thing; they are but a breath.
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Do not trust in ex - tor - - tion or take pride in sto - len goods;
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though your ri - ches in - - crease, don’t set your heart on them.
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One  thing God has spo - - ken two things have I  heard; that
you, O Lord, are lov - - ing. Sure - ly youll re ward each one ac -
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you, O God are strong, and that cording to what he has done.



