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Job sat up-on the ashheap and scraped his sores with a  potshard.
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He was a faith-ful man, ev-en whenfac-ing dis - as-ter.

16 mf’ S mp mf =

' Da— . - . I * 2 = _

25—y e e BIT S==
'I | | ' ' l
Sa - tansaid to God, "Thave not seen  aright-eous man." God said, "Look up-on my
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ser-vant, Job. He is peer-lessin his  faith." Then Sa - tansaid to  God, "If I1__
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take a-way his wealth, his  health, his pre-cious child-ren, then, sure - ly,he will
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curseyou." Job sat up-on the ash heap and scraped his sores with a
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potshard. He was a faithful man, even whenfac-ing dis - as-ter.
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"Oh, Lord, why me? Why have you made meyour en-e-my? My
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health, my flocks, my ten beau-ti-ful child-ren!____ Oh, Lord! Why
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me? What have Il done to de - serve this fate? I have
molto rit.
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triedhard to serve You!____ I don'tthinkI've failed You. Treat me__  just-ly!"
69 p mf mp -
0 ] el ] | N
== === SSE=SSS==——
| | ' ' I I | '
Job sat up-on the ash heap and scraped his sores with a  potshard. He
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was a faith - ful man, ev -en when fac - ing dis - as - ter.
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"Job, I love you.
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I do notcauseyour suffering. When I seeyou suf - fer, Job, I suf-fer, too.
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I care forMy child-ren, each onewhomI cre - at-ed. 1 come to be their__strength,
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not to con - demn_them." Job rose up from the ash heap  and
104 S mf
“ o .
. | N
It ¢ | =
! , , | !
cast a - way his__ pot shard. God had no quar - rel with him and__
109 mp molto rit. ma poco a poco
q:—'; | e L] - - L - ¢
Z— I T S e ¢
' T T |
showed how_ much God__ loved him.
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