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Refrain - Both Cantors with or without Assembly

God, my God, why have you for sak- en- me?

My God, my God, why have you for sak- en- me?
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Psalm	22
Str ipping	the	Altar

Carl	Heine
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My God,	I 	cry	out	by	day,						but	you	do	not	 	answer ; by night, but	I 		find	no

9

rest. Yet

verse	3 - Cantor 1

you					are	the	Ho-ly One, en throned- on	the	prai-ses	of			I s-	ra-
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el .

verse	4 - Cantor 2

Our an -		cestors	 	put	their 	trust	in you, they
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trusted and		you			res-	cued	 them. They

verse	5 - Cantor 2

cried out	to	you	and	were	de-

21

Refrain

l ivered; they trusted in 	you	and								were not put to shame.
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verse	6 - Cantor 1

But and not human,

27

as	for	me,						I 	am	a		worm
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scorned by	al l 					and	de	-sp ised by the people.
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Al l

verse	7 - Cantor 1

who	see	me	laugh me to scorn;
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They curl their l ips; they shake their heads.
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"Trust

verse	8 - Cantor 2

in 	the	Lord,	 	let	the Lord de l iver;-

31

let God	rescue	h im	 	if	God	so	de- l ights in him."

32

verse	9 - Cantor 2

Yet you	are	the	one	 	who	drew	me	forth from the womb,
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and kept	me	safe	on	my	 moth er's- breast.

Refrain34

I have been

verse	10 - Cantor 1

en-trust-ed	to	you	ev-er since I was born; you
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were my	God	when	I 	was	sti l l in my moth er's- womb.

verse	11 - Cantor 1

Be not
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far from	me, for trou ble- is near, and

40

there is no one to help. I

verse	14- Cantor 2

am

42

poured out	l ike	water ;				al l 	my	bones	are	 out of joint; my
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heart with in	my	breast is melt ing- wax.

verse	15 - Cantor 2

My

46

strength is	dr ied	up	l ike	a	potsherd;	my	tongue	sticks	to	the roof of my
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mouth; and you have	laid	me	 in the dust of death.

Refrain49
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Packs

verse	16- Cantor 1

of	dogs	close	me	in ,				a	band	of	evi l -doers cir cles- a round- me.

52

they pierce	my	hands and my feet.
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I

verse	17 - Cantor 1

can	count al l my bones
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while they	stare	 at me and gloat.

verse	18 - Cantor 2

They divide	my	gar- ments a mong- them.

56

for my	cloth	-	ing,	 	they	 	cast	 	lots.
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But

verse	19 - Cantor 2

you,	 	O	Lord,						be					not	 	far	 	a	 - way;

58

O my				help ,	 							has ten- to my aid.
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