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Tehillim/Psalms 143:6
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Perasti yadai alecha; nafshi keh eretz ahyefah lecha. Selah
"l spread forth my hands to You; my soul thirsts after You, as a weary land. Selah”

VERSE 1 Tehillim/Psalms 143:6a
Am Dm Am Dm (E)

Perasti yadai alecha ~ Perasti yadai
2% 7 nwe ("l spread forth my hands to You.")
(REPEAT)

VERSE 2 Tehillim/Psalms 143:6b
Dm Am Dm Am (E)

nafshi keh eretz ahyefah lecha
77 A9°y-yaRo wai ("My soul thirsts after You, as a weary land. Selah™)
(REPEAT)

E Am
Et panecha YAH avakesh, ADONAI ("lt's Your Presence, YAH that | desire.")

SPOKEN:
Am Dm

Perasti yadai alecha nafshi keh eretz ahyefah lecha
9% > nww (Ul spread forth my hands to You.")
T2 novypaxa owor ("My soul thirsts after You, as a weary land. Selah")

Am Dm E
"l spread forth my hands to You. My soul thirsts after You, as a weary land. Selah"

Dm Am Dm Am

nafshi keh eretz ahyefah lecha
77 no°y-yaRo wai ("My soul thirsts after You, as a weary land.")

Dm Am E

nafshi keh eretz ahyefah lecha
7% mow-yaRa wo1 ("My soul thirsts after You, as a weary land.")

E Am
Et panecha YAH avakesh, ADONAI
"It's Your Presence, YAH that | desire."


http://www.christenejackman.com/

