Psalm 40: When deep in miry clay

Words & Music - Steve Layfield
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deep in mi-ry clay— I cried to God on high,l He
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5 heard my voice and set my feet on rock se - cure and dry; e -
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tab - lish-ing_ my course, He gave me songs of prais¢____ o)
| | |
R
2 z
# 2
\
] ~
7 e
3 - 0
PN .
~— — °
N—" .‘ N—"
13 all the world might |learn to trust and fol -low in His [ways.
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