
Out of Deep Waters Comes My Cry 
Kyle Ronchetto

Out of deep waters comes my cry. 
       May it ascend to heav'n on high, 
there to be heard before God's throne. 

He only saves me - God alone. 

My soul despairs without God's aid, 
drowning in sins which I have made. 

Tossed to and fro in ev'ry storm, 
deepness surrounds my broken form. 

My cry is heard, reaches God's ears, 
and from His throne on high He hears. 

He then decrees what shall be done, 
all for the sake of Christ, His Son. 

He rescues me from storm and wave, 
stretches His hand out, me to save, 

lifts me to safety in his hand, 
and gives His strength that I may stand. 

Praise to the Father for his might, 
Praise to the Son who makes us right, 

Praise to the Spirit for his grace, 
By which God saves the human race. 

Based upon Psalm 18:4-6, 16-19 
Suggested Tune: Erhalt Uns, Herr, from Geistlieder auffs new gebessert, 
Wittenberg, 1543, ed. Joseph Klug 
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Untitled
Andrew Zobel

To the tune of "Come Thou Long Expected Jesus" (Jefferson tune) (LSB 338) 

Come to us O God of mercy, for we need your love and grace, 
We have lived in sin and darkness, hiding from your holy face. 
Through your perfect loving-kindness, you have made us as your own, Took our sins 
and made us righteous, living now for You alone. 

Come to us O God of vic'try, you who freed us from the grave, 
Death no longer reigns, o'erpowers us, you who came to Earth to save. 
By your death and resurrection, you've declared the battle's won, 
We can now cast off our shackles, live as servants of your Son. 

Come to us O God of goodness, giver of every perfect gift! 
We shall then, our commendations, songs and praises heaven-ward lift. Living as our 
father Abram, knowing that you will provide, 
Trusting in your perfect nature, so in faith we will abide 

Come to us O God eternal, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
You the Alpha and Omega, You our ever-present Host. 
Under these our vines and fig trees, we shall sit unafraid, restored Waiting ever for 
your kingdom, This we pray, "Come quickly, Lord!" 

Biblical verses used: Matthew 4, James 1, Genesis 22, Revelation 22, Micah 4 
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