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Psalm 84
Lucas Moyer

©Moyer 2009

How love-ly     is     Your  dwell - ing  place.      My soul does long    to     see    Your  face. 
 The man is  blessed whose strength is     you.         His blessings flow  like  spring time  dew. 
Lord God of  hosts please hear     my  prayer.     For Your an - oint -  ed    You      do   care. 
  I'ld ra - ther  stand   out - side   God's home,     than dwell in   wick - ed    tents     a  -  lone. 

My heart will sing      on    joy  -  ous  - ly             un - to   my   God,   His   courts   to     see. 
His heart  is     in      Your  righ -  eous way,          and  he  will  come    to     You     one   day. 
One day with You       is   worth    far   more,       than thousands spent through wick -  ed    doors. 
For  He  gives all     things good    to     me.        How blessed the  man    who   trusts    in    Thee.
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