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159. THE DELIVERANCE SONG

Words and Music by Arlene L. Buffington

Copyright 2007 Arlene Lea Buffington

Arranged by Eugene F. Amormino

(Psalm 32:7 "Thou art my hiding place; thou shalt preserve me from my trouble; 
thou shalt compass me about with songs of deliverance.")

Chorus

*

* Sing small notes on last chorus


