
MY ELOHIM GOD (HANNAH’S PRAYER) Written by Sheela Vijayan 

1 Samuel 2: 1-8 Then Hannah prayed and said: “My heart rejoices in the Lord, in the Lord my horn is 

lifted high. My mouth boasts over my enemies, for I delight in your deliverance. There is no one holy 

like the Lord, there is no one besides you; there is no rock like our God. Do not keep talking so proudly 

or let your mouth speak such arrogance, for the Lord is a God who knows, and by him deeds are 

weighed. The bows of the warriors are broken, but those who stumbled are armed with strength. 

Those who were full hire themselves out for food, but those who were hungry are hungry no more. 

She who was barren has borne seven children, but she who has had many sons pines away. The Lord 

brings death and makes alive; he brings down to the grave and raises up. The Lord sends poverty and 

wealth; he humbles and he exalts. He raises the poor from the dust and lifts the needy from the ash 

heap; he seats them with princes and has them inherit a throne of Honor.  

 

Verse 1: 

E 

There is no one who is holy like You, Lord 

                              A / E 

There is no one besides You for me 

                                    B 

My hope is in Your word 

                                A 

My trust in Your love 

                    E 

My Father God 

 

Pre-Chorus: 

                         A    B 

Your name is ho--ly 

                            A        B 

Your name is might--ty 

 

 

 

 

 



Chorus: 

                        G#m                  A 

You are my shield and my glory                  

             G#m              A  

My protector, my victory 

              G#m             A 

My defender, my tower 

          G#m            A 

My honor, my Father 

         B              A         E 

You are my Elohim God 

         B              A         E 

You are my Elohim God 

 

 

Interlude 

C#m   A   E   G#m 

C#m   A   E   B 

 

Reading of 1 Samuel 2:10 He will give strength to His king and exalt the horn of His anointed.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Verse 2: 

E                     

You break the bow of the mighty and the proud 

                                       A / E 

You lift my head and anoint me with Your oil 

                               B 

My heart is restored 

                                 A 

My heart is lifted high 

                     E 

My Father God  
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