Wait Upon the Lord
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1. Those who wait up - on the Lord shall re - new their strength,
2. Cast your bur - den on the Lord; He will give you rest,
3. Bring your sor - row to the Lord, He will mourn with you.
4. Lift  your prais - es to the Lord, lift your voice in song!
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mount - ing up with ea - gles' wings, ris - ing up in faith.
peace in eve - 1y trag - e - dy, joy in eve - ry test.
When  your eyes are filled with tears, He is weep - ing, too.
He lifts up the weak in heart, tear-ing down the strong.
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All that the Lord has spo - ken, he shall per - form.
All that this world has tak - en, he shall re - store
Though there is grief at mid - night, joy fills the morn.
When Christ re - turns in glo - ry, we'll  wait no more.
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Be not wea - ry, O my soul! Wait up - on the Lord.
Be not bur-dened, O my soul! Wait up - on the Lord.
Be not bit - ter, O my soul! Wait up - on the Lord.
'Til then, I will tell my soul: "Wait up - on the Lord."

Words and Music by Andrew Boone




