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Out of the depths I cry to Thee

Tune: Aus tiefer Not (Luther)  (Alt: Aus tiefer Not (Dachstein))

1
Out of the depths to you I cry,


Lord God, in mercy hear me.


I call to you; Lord, turn to me,


and when I pray, be near me.


If you should note each wrong and sin,


all we have done and all we've been,


who then could stand before you?

2
But in your love and grace you come,


O God, our sins forgiving;


the best of deeds are all in vain


for every person living.


Before you none of us can boast;


to trust ourselves means we are lost;


we live alone by mercy.

3
Like those who watch for midnight's hour


and for the dawn's appearing,


I wait for God, I trust his power,


not anxious or despairing.


That he is merciful and just  - 


this is my comfort and my trust;


I wait for him to help me.

4
However great our sin has been,


God's grace has sought and found us;


his grace is greater than our sin,


his helping love is boundless.


He's our good Shepherd, he alone,


and he will lead his people on,


set free from sin and sorrow.
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