
Original	psalm	addressed:	"To	the	chief	Musician	upon	Aijeleth	Shahar"

A	through-composed	arrangement	by:
Andy	Marshall

Psalm	22	-	My	God,	Why	Hast	Thou	Forsaken	Me?
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they trusted,* andthee:intrusted

hearest

O thou that in

thou

art holy,thouButsilent.

O my God,* I cry in the day time,* but

Our fathersIsrael.ofpraisestest thehabi

notam

roaring?of      mywords

and in the night season,* andnot;

and from thehelping me,*

Why art thou so far fromsaken me? thou forhastMy God,* my God,* why

Organ	suggestions:	Unaccomp.

Positive,	but	still	measuredcresc...

despair...cresc...

Despairing	and	slow
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in him.edlightdehe

me tolaugh

He trusted on the Lord thatsaying,headthe

All they that see mepeo-ple.

let him de-   liver him,* seeingliver   him:would dehe

shakethey

theofedspis

they shoot out the lip,*scorn:

a reproach of men,* and de

man;noworm andBut I am a

they trusted in livered:and were dethee,

founded.connotand werethee,

They cried untoliver them.dedidstthou

Add	organUnaccomp.

Tutti,	Faster...angry

Choir	2,	Despairing	again!

Choir	1
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ingroarand aravening

bestrong bulls of Basham have    compassed me:*

They gaped upon me with their mouths,* like around.meset

Many bulls have

near;istroublely.beler'smoth

none tothere is

from myGod

thou art mywomb:___from thethee

I was uphope whenthou didst make me

I was cast uponbreasts.mother'son my

womb:of theoutBut thou art he that took me

for

help.

Be not far from me for

Add	organ

Unaccomp.

Add	organUnaccomp.

more	powerfulChoir	2

Choir	1:	Calm	and	beautiful

Tutti	T&B,	forceful

SATB	soli,	frightened
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on.li

me:edcloshave enthe assembly of the wicked andhandsmypierced

compassed me:*

and thou hast

For dogs have

jaws;to mycleaveth

of__dustinto thebrought me

bowels.myofmidsttheinedmelt

of joint:outare
bonesand all my

wax;is likeheart my

ter,walikeout

they

death

My strength is dried up like a potsherd;* and my tongue

It is

I am poured

Add	organ

Organ	on	all	parts

Unaccomp.

Add	organ	(alto	line	only)Unaccomp.

cresc...

sforzandi

Loud	&	Forcefuldim...

Quiet	&	slow

sops	hold__Altos	under	on	tune,	more	punchy

Espressivo..

Sops	only,	sad
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Save me from the on'sli

mouth: thyI will declareunicorns.theofhorns

from thesoul

dog.of the

Deliver myme.helpto

from theheard mehastFor thou

powerfrom thedarlingmy

theeenhast

sword;

 O my strength,*Lord:

me, Ofar frommyon

They part mystare uplook and

uplotsand castmong them,agarments

bones:myall

But be not thouvesture.

on me.theyI may tellfeet.

Unaccomp.

Add	organ

Add	organUnaccomp.

T&B,	forceful

S&A,	brightly

Strong	&	driving	on

Tutti

Quiet	and	fearfuldim...

Soli,	Starkly
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men.A

erev

end* world withoutbe:shall

As it was in the beginning,* is now,* andGhost;lyHo

to theandand to the Son,*er,fath

Iwilltiongacongremidst of the

to thebeGlorypraise thee.

in thebreth---ren:name  unto my

Unaccomp.

measured	once	more

Rit....
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