
Psalm 42              A Deep Soul Melody of Yochana 

 

My soul thirsts for the Living God 

At Your alter, I pour out my soul 

You offered living water at the well 

To the woman her thirst to quell 

 

I remember going to the house of God 

Leading them with with praises and songs 

The enemy looks with contempt on me 

“Saying Where is your God?,” continually 

 

 I hope in God, my salvation 

I will again praise Him 

In the roaring water, deep calls to deep 

Your waves have washed over me 

 

O God, my Yeshua, my Rock 

My being, this soul, have You forgot? 

The enemy taunts all day long 

“Where is your God, where has He gone?” 

 

My tears flow and have been my food 

But I know You want for me what is good 

The oppression from the enemy 

Your protection now I’ll see 



 

I hope in God, my salvation 

I will again praise Him 

In the roaring water, deep calls to deep 

Your waves have washed over me 

 

Your song plays in my soul at night 

My prayer to You, God of my life 

Your love is with me all through the day 

Steadfast and gracious, leading my way 

 

Why does my soul get cast down? 

I can feel the oppression in my bones 

I will remember your love towards me 

How my Yeshua died and set me free 

 

I want the living water too 

Yes, I want all of You 

Yeshua, Your flesh and Your blood 

I take it all in covenant 

 

I hope in God, my salvation 

I will again praise Him 

In the roaring water, deep calls to deep 

Your waves have washed over me 


