
God is the Strength of My Heart (Psalm 73) 
Lyrics: Psalter 1912; Music: Matthew H. Curl 

 
 
 The wicked all prosper, and firm is their health; 
 They suffer no pangs as they gather their wealth. 
 They never are troubled with sickness or pain, 
 But boast to all others of ill gotten gain. 
 
 They question God’s knowledge and boldly defy 
 The might and the justice of God the Most High. 
 The wicked grow wealthy, have comfort and peace, 
 While I, daily chastened, see troubles increase. 
 
 In doubt and temptation, I rest Lord in you; 
 My hand is in your hand, whatever I do. 
 You always are with me; you guide with your word, 
 And soon into glory will take me O Lord. 
 
 Whom have I, O Savior, in heaven but you? 
 On earth for none other I long but for you. 
 My flesh and my heart may be weakened and sore, 
 But God is the strength of my heart evermore. 


