Whom have I but you?

Psalm 73:21-28

Words and music: David Lee
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On earth who else could be my de-

hea-vens?

Whom have 1 but you in the
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O Sove-reign of my heart, my in - he - ri-tance for - ev

you will be my rock,
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Words and music: © 2020 David Lee
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1. When my heart was grieved and my  spi - rit em-bit-tered, ig-no-rantwas [, as the
2. Those re - ject-ing you turntheir backs and will per - ish, you des-troy all those who are
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beasts of the field; yet I was al - ways with you, you grasped me by my right hand, and,
faith-less to you. But [ shall walk be - side you, re - joic - ing in your pres-ence, re -
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guid - ed by your coun - sel, on-wards you will lead me to glo-ry.
count-ing all your do - ings, you a - lone, Lord God, are my re-fuge
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