My eyes to the hills- Ps 121

I lift my eyes to the hills
from where will help come?
My eyes to the hills
from where comes help?
Maker of earth
Maker of heaven
My help comes from you, Lord 
Comes from You

God, our hope, you will not slumber
Always watching  - constant, there
God, come keep us from all evil
You’re our life here, everywhere 

I lift my eyes to the hills …

God, You watch our going out and
God, You watch our coming in
Today, tomorrow and forever
from morning’s rise to evening’s end 

I lift my eyes to the hills
from where will help come?
My eyes to the hills
from where comes help? 
Maker of earth
Maker of heaven
My help comes from you, Lord 
Comes from You

My help comes from you, Lord 
Comes … from … You
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