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PSALM 1

1, How b le sse d  is  th a  man whose w a lk is  n o t 
In  e v i l  co u n se l w h ich  the  w icked  p lo t ,
Who does no t s tan d  where s in  i t s  p le a s u re  o f f e r s  
And w i l l  n o t  :ake h is  s e a t among th e  s c o f f e r s ;  
B ut h is  d e l ig h t  i s  in  G od's c o v 'n a n t law :
By n ig h 1- and day he ponders  i t  w ith  awe.

2 . B e h o ld , the  r ig h te o u s  man i s  l i k e  a t re e
Which by the  s tream s y ie ld s  f r u i t  a b u n d a n tly ,
Whose le a ve s  a re  green and s h a l l  n o t fade  o r  p e r is h ;  
In  a l l  he does, th e  r ig h te o u s  one s h a l l  f l o u r i s h .
B ut w icked  men a re  r io t l i k e  h im , f o r  th e y  
Resemble c h a f f  th a t  w inds w i l l  d r iv e  away.

3 . I h e ir  d o w n fa ll  and d e s t ru c t io n  i s  a t hand:
The w icked  s h a l l  n o t in  the  judgment s ta n d ,
Jor s in n e rs  in  th e  r ig h te o u s  c o n g re g a tio n .
The LOUD o u r God s h a l l  iudge t h e i r  g e n e ra t io n ; 
He w atches o 'e r  th e  way o f  r ig h te o u s  men,
B ut doomed fo r e v e r  i s  the  way o f s in .

PSALM 2

1. Why do the r e s t le s s  heathen madly ra g e ; 2.
What haugh ty  schemes a re  th e y  in  v a in  c o n t r iv in g ?
The k in g s  and r u le r s  o f  the  e a r th  engage 
In  rash  a tte m p ts  to  p lo t  t h e i r  empty s t r i v i n g .
They s ta n d  p re p a re d , th e y  a l l  c o n s p ire  to g e th e r  
A g a in s t the  LOUD and H is  a n o in te d  K in g .
" L e t  u s , "  th e y  s a y , " te a r  lo o se  and break t h e i r  f e t t e r s ,  
C ast o f f  t h e i r  c h a in s ,  t h e i r  s h a c k le s  from  us f l i n g . "

3. 0 p e o p le s , l i s t e n  to  th e  LORD'S d e c re e , A.
Fo r u n to  tie  He made t h is  d e c la ra t io n :
"Thou a r t  My Son, I  have b e g o tte n  Thee 
T h is  ve ry  da y . To Thee I ' l l  g iv e  the  n a t io n s .
Ask what Thou w i l t :  Thy h e r ita g e  I ' l l  make them,
T h e ir  la n d s  s h a lt  Thou possess , b o th  ne a r and f a r .
Lo , w ith  a ro d  o f  i r o n  s h a lt  Thou break them,
L)ash them in  p ie c e s  l i k e  a p o t t e r 's  j a r . "

PSALM 3

1. 0 LORD, how s w i f t l y  grows the  number o f  my foe s  2.
Who w a n to n ly  op p ress  me!
Yea, m u l t ip l ie d  a re  th e y  th a t r i s e  to  my d ism ay,
And day by day d is t r e s s  me.
Though heavy my d e s p a ir , th e y  s c o r n fu l ly  d e c la re  
To my h u m i l ia t io n ,
T ha t Thou, 0 God, no more c a n s t h e lp  me as b e fo re  
Or come Lo my s a lv a t io n .

3. When I la y  down, I  s le p t ;  I  woke, f o r  I was k e p t A.
In  H is  d iv in e  p r o te c t io n ;
The LORO was a t  my s id e ,  my s a fe ty  He s u p p lie d ,
W hatever my a f f l i c t i o n .
Defended by H is  hand, I  s h a l l  undaunted s ta n d  
W h ile  thousands su rge  about me;
Though fu r io u s  foemen wage t h e i r  war w ith  m ig h ty  ra g e ,
I know th e y  s h a l l  n o t ro u t  me.

Though p ro u d ly  now the y  r a is e  t h e i r  b a t t le  c r y ,  
How v a in  i s  a l l  t h e i r  f r e n z ie d  o p p o s it io n !
The LORD, who s i t s  e n th ro n e d  in  heaven on h ig h ,  
Laughs them to  s c o rn : He has them in  d e r is io n .  
Then He w i l l  speak in  w ra th  and in d ig n a t io n  
And a l l  t h e i r  h o s t w i l l  He w ith  t e r r o r  f i l l :
" I ' v e  se t My K in g , "  so ru ns  H is  p ro c la m a tio n , 
"Upon mount Z io n , on My h o ly  h i l l . "

Take heed, 0 r u le r s  o f  the  e a r th ,  and h e a r;
Be w is e , 0 k in g s ,  and l e t  H is  e d ic t  warn you . 
R e jo ic e  w ith  t r e m b lin g ,  se rve  the  LORD w ith  f e a r .  
Now k is s  the Son, le s t  He in  fu r y  s c o rn  you ,
L e s t in  H is  w ra th  the  LORD cause you to  p e r is h ,  
Fo r q u ic k ly  k in d le d  is  H is  a n g e r 's  b la z e .
But a l l  who t r u s t  in  Him th e  LORD w i l l  c h e r is h ;
He w i l l  de fend and b le s s  them a l l  t h e i r  d a ys .

B u t Thou, LORD, a lw ays a r t  a s h ie ld  a b ou t my h e a r t ,  
My hope and su re  r e l ia n c e .
Thou, in  the  ho u r o f  d re a d , d o s t l i f t  my w eary  head, 
And b id d e s t them d e f ia n c e .
W hene'er to  God 1 c r ie d ,  He hastened  to  my s id e  
In  a l l  my t r i b u la t i o n s ;
From Z io n 's  m oun ta in  f a i r  He lo o k e d  on my d e s p a ir  
And heard my s u p p l ic a t io n s .

A r is e  and save me, LORD, f o r  Thou h a s t s m it te n  ha rd  
The jaws o f  them th a t  h a te  me;
Yea, Thou d id s t  f i e r c e l y  b reak f o r  me, Thy s e r v a n t 's  
The te e th  o f  th e  u n g o d ly .
I  s h a l l  no t s u f f e r  lo n g , f o r  my s a lv a t io n  s tro n g  
Thou, 0 my LORD, p r o v id e s t .
Thy p e o p le  a l l  w i l l  r e s t  by Thee so r i c h l y  b le s t ,  
S ince  Thou w ith  thsm a b id e s t .

sake



PSALM A
1. Cod of my right, shorn me Thy answer 

When I in prayer cry out to Thee)
Thou hast in sorrow and privation 
Bestowed relief and consolation.
Be gracious now And hear my pies.
0 men, how long will you continue 
To turn my honour into shame?
How long yet will you seek and follow 
All things daceitful, vain, and hollow? 
How long will you revile my name?

2. Know that the LORO in His good pleasure 
Has set the righteous ones apart 
To be His own, His chosen nation.
He therefore hears my supplication;
He takes my misery to heart.
Be angry, but refrain from evil;
Commune within your heart, be still.
At all times bring right sacrifices. 
Rely not on your own devices:
Trust in the LORO and heed His will.

3. How many sigh with heartful longing,
"If only we soma good might seel”
0 LORO, reveal Thy light and splendour 
And show Thyself the strong defender 
Of all who put their trust in Thee I 
More joy hast Thou to me imparted 
Than others have whose goods increase.
Who in their grain and wins take pleasure. 
Thee do I as my refuge treasure:
1 will lie down and sleep in peace.

PSALM 5
1. 0 listen to my words, I pray Thee,

And to my groaning, LORD, give heed.
Hear Thou my cry and know my need,
My King and God, my foes dismay me;
Come Thou and stay me I

3. The boaetful shall not stand before Thee, 
All evil men Thou dost despise.
And Thou destroyest him who liee;
Thou hatest sinnera who ignore Thse,
0 Cod of glory I

5. In fear of Thee I come before Thee.
LORD, lead me in Thy righteousness 
Because of all who me oppress;
Make Thou the way, I do implore Thee,
Then straight before me.

7. Declare them guilty who deride me I 
By their own counsel let them fall.
All their transgressions, LORD, recall. 
Cast out those who will not abide Thes, 
But have defied Thee.

PSALM
1. Chide me, 0 LORD, no longer,

Nor chasten me in anger.
In mercy hear my groans;
0 LORD, see how I languish.
Heal Thou my bitter anguish,
For troubled are my bones.

3. How can the dead adore Thee
Or bring their thanks before Thee 
Or praise Thy holy Name?
I'm weary with my moaning,
Worn out with constant groaning 
And overcome with shame.

5. Depart from me, transgressors.
Flee now, all you oppressors:
The LORD did heed my cry I 
He heard my supplication,
My plea for consolation,
And with His help is nigh.

2. LORD, in the morning Thou shalt hear me;
I bring my prayer to Thee and wait.
Against all evil burns Thy hate;
The ills of men who do not fear Thee 
Shall not stay near Thee.

A. Thy steadfast love shall fail me never.
Through its abundance I'll appear 
In Thy great house with holy fear 
To worship thars, for none shall ever 
Us from Thes sever.

6. There is no truth in all their chatter; 
Destruction, death, is what they crave;
Their throat is like an open grave,
And with their tongue they fawn and flatter 
While lies they scatter.

8. Let all who cling to Thes delight us 
With joyous songs that never end;
LORD, those who love Thy name defend.
Thou with Thy shield, though foes may fight ua, 
Dost save the righteous.

2. My soul is troubled greatly.
0 hasten Thou to aid me.
Why dost Thou tarry, LORD?
Turn back and show Thy favour;
Me in Thy love deliver.
According to Thy word!

A. All night, instead of sleeping,
1 drench my couch with weeping; 
With grief my eyes grow weak, 
Since foes with hate surround me 
And without ceasing hound me;
My ruin they all seek.

6. The LORD heard when I pleaded 
And my appeals He heeded.
My foes shall be ashamed,
For sudden fear shall shake them. 
And panic overtake them.
Their doom has He proclaimed.

*7-



PSALM 7
1. Thou art my refuge; LORO, defend me. 

Come, leet my foes like lions rend me, 
And drag me off, a helpless pray.
If I did good with ill repay,
If sins, 0 God, my hands have blighted, 
And I in plunder have delighted,
Let me then by my foe be found,
And let him tread me to the ground.

3 . Ward off those who Thy people ravish;
The just and righteous, LORD, establish. 
0 Thou who triest heart and mind.
Our God in righteousness enshrined.
My shield Thou art; Thy help Thou gaveet 
And men of upright heart Thou savest.
0 righteous judge, Thy anger's sway 
Sjbdutf the wicked every day.

2. Rise in Thy anger, LORD, and hasten 
The fury of my foeB to chasten.
My God, awake I Appoint Thy day,
Put all the peoples in array;
Ascend Thy throne and judge the nations,
Do right unto their generations;
Judge me, 0 LORD, for I profess 
Integrity and righteousness.

A. If any man shows no repentance,
Our God will whet His sword with vengeance. 
For those who to withstand have dared 
His bow is braced, His shafts prepared.
For barbed with fire are all His arrows 
When He in ire the wicked harrows.
And never will my foe achieve 
The evil which he did conceive.

5. With evil pregnant he will hound me;
He brings forth falsehood to confound me. 
For me did he prepare a pit.
But he himself fell into it.
Hie mischief, on hie hBad returning, 
Repays him who with hate was burning. 
God's righteousness I'll glorify.
I praise the name of God Host High!

PSALM 8
1. 0 LORD, our LORD, Thou God of our salvation, 

How glorious is Thy name in all creation!
Thou who hast set Thy majesty on high 
Beyond the skies for man to glorify.

3. When I behold the skies Thou hast created,
The moon and stare which Thou hast generated, 
0 what is man that Thou wilt think of him,
The son of man that Thou dost care for himV

2. Out of the mouth of infants praise is sounded,
And so a mighty bulwark Thou hast founded.
Thus breakeet Thou the adversary's force 
And thwartest Thou the evildoer's course.

A. Yet, little less than God —  so hast Thou made him. 
And Thou with glorious honour hast arrayed him,
That over Thy creation he might reign;
Thou hast assigned all things es man's domain.

5. Thou hast appointed him as lord and master
Of bird and beast in forest, field, and pasture; 
He also rules the creatures of the sea.
0 LORD, how great is Thy Name's majesty.

PSALM 9
1, With all my heart I thank Thee, LORD,

Thy wondrous deeds I will record.
Thou art my joy, in Thee I'll glory.
With psalms, Most High, I will adore Thee,

3. The nations' pride hast Thou made void,
My wicked foes hast Thou destroyed,
Their name wiped out, their memory banished. 
Their cities, rooted out, have vanished,

5. God ie a stronghold for tĥ _pppressed,
Their refuge when they are distressed.
Those seeking Thee are not forsaken,
Those trusting Thee shall not be shaken.

7. Have pity, LORD, my sufferings see,
Thou who from death's gate savest me,
That I, Thy praise and mercy voicing,
In Zion's gate may find rejoicing.

9. The wicked to Sheol shall go 
And dwell amid the gloom below 
With all the godless, proud and greedy.
But God shall not forget the needy.

2. See how my enemies retreat;
They stumble, parish in defeat;
For my just cause hast Thou contended,
And from Thy throne my right defended.

A. For aye the LORD ie king alone;
For judgment He set up His throne;
The world hears rulings, just and righteous, 
By God whose equity delights us.

6. Praise Him who does in Zion dwell,
His deeds among the peoples tell.
He who avenges blood is near us,
And when we cry our God shall hear us.

8. My foes fell in the pit they made,
Their feet caught in the snares they laid. 
The LORD has in His justice spoken;
By their own guile my foes are broken.

10. Arise, LORD, let not men prevail;
Let them in fear and terror wail.
Judge Thou the nations, God of glory;
Show them they are but men before Thee.



PSALM 10
1. Why dost Thou stand far off? 0 LORD, arisal 

Why dost Thou hids Thyself in troubled days?
Dost Thou not hear it whan the poor man cries?
For on Thy poor the wicked sinner preys,
His heart with heated arrogance ablaze.
Let them be caught in schemes of their own making 
With all who in their evil are partaking.

3. He proudly thinks, "I shall forever stand: 
Throughout all generations I'll not meet 
Adversity or chastening by God's hand."
Hie mouth is filled with cursing and deceit:
His tongue is full of mischief and conceit. 
Iniquity and mischief does he cherish,
And in his snares the innocent will perish.

5. Arise, 0 LORD! 0 God, lift up Thy hand;
Forget not the afflicted, be Thou near.
Why do the wicked atill so proudly stand 
Renouncing God, while in their hearts they sneer, 
"He will not punish, why then should we fear?
He does not care; why should Hia wrath delay us? 
Who calls us to account or shall repay ue?"

2. The wicked man boasts of his heart's desire;
And blesses them whose greed the LORD dose spun:, 
And in his pride the wicked scorns Thy ire.
"There is no God who shall our ill return,"
Such are his thoughts, his heart knows no concern; 
Ha prospers and his foes dare not disturb him;
Thy judgments stay on high and do not curb him.

4. He sits in ambush waiting for his prey,
And kills the meek not of his wiles aware;
Hia eyas search out the hapless on their way;
He is a lion lurking in his lair,
And in his nets he does the poor ensnare.
He thinks deep in his heart, "God does not see it; 
Why fear Hie wrath? We do not have to flee it."

6. But Thou doat see our troubles and our woes 
And Thou shalt take our cause into Thy hand.
The hapless fles to Thse; Thou shalt oppose 
The evildoers' proud and wicked band,
For Thou hast been the orphans' help and stand. 
Break Thou the arm of him who evil cherished,
Seek out his wickedness till he has perished.

7. The LORD is King, He rsigns for evermore;
The heathen soon shall perish from the land.
Thou wilt incline Thy ear and wilt restore 
The weak and weary by Thy mighty hand.
The orphaned and oppressed shalt Thou defend,
That mortal man .aroused by hate and error,
No more may strike the earth with fear and terror.

PSALM 11
1. In God I take my refuge. Why then say you,

"Flee like a bird that to the mountains wings. 
For, lo, the wicked bend the bow to slay you;
They fit their sharpened arrows to th8 strings; 
They shoot in secret those who rightness cherish. 
What can the righteous who to justice clings 
Still do if the foundations fall and perish?"

2. The LORD does from His holy temple see this,
And from His throne He judges wrong and right;
All men will hear then what His just decree is.
God hates those who in violence delight.
Their lot is storm and brimstone fiercely burning. 
The righteous LORD shall favour the upright;
They shall see Him for whom their heart is yearning.

PSALM 12
1. Help us, 0 LORD, the godly all have vanished;

Gone are the faithful who Thy judgments seek.
Men lie to one another, truth is banished;
With flatt'ring lips and double heart they speak.

3. Because they all despoil the poor and needy 
I will arise and right My people's wrong;
I hear their groans and will destroy the greedy, 
And grant My own the rest for which they long.

2. 0 may the LORD cut off the lips that flatter;
And those who aay, "Our tongue makes us succeed!" 
Hear how in vanity they proudly chatter,
"Our lips are ours, what master do we need?"

A. The words of promise which the LORD has spoken 
Are purest silver seven times refined;
His covenant stands from age to age unbroken;
He is our God, in truth and faith enshrined.

5. 0 LORD, protect us from Ihis generation; 
Forever save us from their ways of sin.
They strut about; and vileness in the nation 
Do they exalt among the sons of men.

PSALM 13
1. How long, 0 LORD, wilt Thou forget? 

Far from Thy face I wait and fret.
How long yet must 1 bear my sorrow?
My heart longs for Thy mercy's morrow. 
Why am I still with foes beset?

2. Look, LORD my God, and answer me;
Grant that my eyes Thy light may see,
Lest, when the light of life shall fail me. 
When foes with joy and pride assail me.
My fall delight my enemy.

3, Thy steadfast love has been my stay;
My heart shall praise Thee night and day 
And shall rejoice in Thy salvation.
And I will praise with jubilation 
Thy bounty, LORD Most High, for eye!



PSALM 14

1. The fool says in his heart, "There is no God."
They are corrupt, their horrid deeds they cherish;
Not one of them does good, and just men perish.
None calls upon the LORD, none sings His laud 
Or fears His rod.

3. Will evildoers never understand?
As though they ate their bread, so those who hate Thee 
Eat up my helpless people, who await Thee.
They do not pray, but evil they have planned 
Throughout the land.

2. The LORD looks down from heaven's holy throne 
To see if there are any that act wisely.
0 God, not one seeks Thee; they all despise Thee: 
See how the sons of men, to evil prone,
Thy law disown.

4. See how they tremble, how they cringe with fear, 
For God is with the just in love unbounded.
They wish to see the poor man's hope confounded, 
But when he cries, however loud they jeer.
The LORD shall hear.

5. 0 Israel, you people of God's choice,
That out of Zion might come your salvation!
When from their bondage God shall free His nation, 
Let Jacob sing and Israel rejoice 
With happy voice.

PSALM 15

1. LORD, who shall sojourn in Thy tent 
And have mount Zion for his dwelling? 
He who does what is good and right. 
Whose walk is blameless in Thy sight, 
In truth and equity excelling.

2. His tongue is from all slander free;
He does not wrong or harm those near him; 
He scorns those acting wickedly,
But honours the integrity
Of all who serve the LORD and fear Him.

3. He keeps an oath that may bring pain,
And takes no interest for his lending;
He will not, moved by thought of gain, 
Against the innocent complain.
He'll firmly stand through time unending.

PSALM 16

1. Preserve me, God, I put my trust in Thee.
I say to Thee, "Thou art my faithful Saviour; 
Thou art my Lord, I need Thee constantly. 
Apart from Thee I can expect no favour."
I love Thy saints, with them I am united.
And in their midst my soul will be delighted.

3. My happy lot wilt Thou maintain, 0 LORD;
The lines have fallen in most pleasant places. 
A goodly heritage didst Thou award.
In beauty it excels earth's choicest spaces. 
Thy measuring-rod gave unto me for ever 
A place from which no power can me sever.

2. Those choosing other gods instead of Thee
Increase their sorrows, and their deeds will shame 
Their blood libations I keep far from me [them. 
And I shall never lend my lips to name them.
The LORD is good; I shall forsake Him never:
He is my cup and portion now and ever.

4. I praise the LORD and bless Him all the day 
For what He by His counsel has provided;
E'en in the night my heart expounds the way 
That I should go; thus I am safely guided.
I worship Him with joy and adoration;
None can deprive me of His preservation.

5. Therefore I now rejoice with heart and soul;
My flesh shall rest secure in Thy protection. 
Thou wilt not leave me down in dark Sheol,
Nor let Thy Holy One there see corruption.
With Thee full joy and bliss are ever present; 
The fulness of Thy right hand is most pleasant.
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1. 0 LORD, hear Thou my r ig h te o u s  cause;
I come w ith  fe r v e n t  p le a s  b e fo re  Thee,
W ith  b la m e le ss  l i p s  do I im p lo re  Thee 
To rescue one who lo v e s  Thy law s .
I lo o k  to  Thee f o r  v in d ic a t io n ;
Show f o r  h Thy judgm ent, heed my p l i g h t ,
And l e t  Th ine eye see what i s  r i g h t ,
0 l i s t e n  to  my s u p p l ic a t io n !

3 . I to o k  th e  p a th s  marked o u t by Thee 
So th a t  I  w ould  no t s l i p  o r  w aver.
1 c a l l  on Thee, I seek Thy fa v o u r ,
Fo r Thou, 0 God, w i l t  answer me;
I n c l in e  Thy e a r to  me and hear me.
Show f o r t h ,  0 LORD, from  heaven above,
The wonders o f  Thy s te a d fa s t  lo v e ,
Thou S h ie ld  o f  a l l  who t r u s t  and fe a r  Thee.

5. They l i k e  th e  l i o n  c ra v e  t h e i r  p re y .
A r is e ,  0 LORD! Thy power show them 
And draw Thy sword to  o v e rth ro w  them;
W ith  Thy r ig h t  hand s n a tch  me away.
Save me from  th o se  whose o n ly  measure 
18 t h is  l i f e ' s  u o r t . io n ,  n o th in g  more.
0 go rge them w ith  Thy ample s to re  
And l e t  t h e i r  o f f s p r in g  sha re  such t re a s u re .

LSALfi 10

1. Thee, LORD, I lo v e ;  Thou a rt. my s t r e n g th  and power.
My f o r t r e s s  i s  th e  LORD, my ro ck  and to w s r;
He, my d e l iv e r e r ,  'o  Him I f l e e ,
My s h ie ld ,  my h e lp e r ,  who w i l l  rescue  me.
My s tro n g h o ld  and the ho rn  o f  my s a lv a t io n ,
To Him I b r in g  my p ra is e  and a d o ra t io n .
1 c a l l  upon the  LORD; He he ars  my p le a s ,
And I am saved from  a l l  my enem ies.

3 . Then re e le d  th e  e a r th ,  i t s  p i l l a r s  ro cked  and quavered 
The deep fo u n d a t io n s  o f  the  m oun ta in s  w avered ,
Because the  LORD was a n g ry , the y  d id  quake1,
They tre m b le d  when th e y  saw H is  w ra th  awake.
The smoke ro se  from  H is  n o s t r i I s , b la c k  and f r ig h te n in g  
And fro m  H is  mouth f la s h e d  s c o rc h in g  f i r e  and l i g h t n in  
He bowed th e  heavens in  H is  a n g e r 's  h e a t,
W h ile  c lo u d s  o f  da rkness  s w ir le d  around H is  f e e t .

5 . The LORD d id  spe ak , the  heavens he a rd  H is  th u n d e r;
H is  m ig h ty  v o ic e  to r e  c lo u d s  and sky a s u n d e r.
He s e n t H is  a rro w s , s c a t te re d  a l l  H is  fo e s ;
H is l ig h tn in g s  f la s h e d ,  none da red  H is  w ra th  oppose. 
The o ce a n 's  deep, the  bedrock o f  c r e a t io n ,
Lay ba re  and d ry ,  re v e a l in g  e a r t h 's  fo u n d a t io n .
At. Thy re b u ke , 0 LORD, a l l  s to o d  aghas t 
B e fo re  Thy n o s t r i l s '  an g ry  b re a th  and b la s t .

7 . The LORD rew arded me, He saved and s ta ye d  ms,
A c c o rd in g  to  my r ig h te o u s n e s s  re p a id  me;
For my c le a n  hands and f o r  my inno cence  
He d id  w i th  g i f t s  and g race  me recom pense.
I ’ ve k e p t H is  ways, He th e re fo re  d id  r e s to re  me;
H is  s ta tu te s  and H.is law s have s to o d  b e fo re  me.
I k e p t m y s e lf from  a l l  i n i q u i t y ;
For t h i s  th e  LORD has now rew arded me.

2. LORD, Thou h a s t p robed and t r i e d  my h e a r t ,  
And Thou by n ig h t  d o s t t e s t  and w e igh  me. 
Thou f in d e s t  when Thou d o s t assay me 
That I  in  e v i l  ta k e  no p a r t ;  
fiy  mouth does no* com m it t ra n s g r e s s io n .
As f o r  th e  w orks o f  w icked  men,
Thy word has k e p t me f a r  fro m  s in ,
From ways o f  v io le n c e  and o p p re s s io n .

A, LORD, as th e  a p p le  o f  Th ine  eye
Keep Thou me, w ith  Thy c a re  p ro v id e  me. 
Beneath Thy w in g s , 0 S a v io u r ,  h id e  me 
From d e a d ly  fo e s  when th e y  draw  n iq h .
They c lo s e  t h e i r  h e a r ts  to  a l l  com passion 
And u t t e r  b o a s t fu l  v a n it y .
They t r a c k  me down, s u r ro u n d in g  me 
T i l l  I  s h o u ld  y ie ld  to  t h e i r  o p p re s s io n .

6 . But as  f o r  me, when 1 awake
I ' l l  see Thy fa c e  in  r ig h te o u s  g lo r y ;
And, when Thy l ik e n e s s  s ta n d s  b e fo re  me,
I s h a l l  in  la s t in g  toy p a r ta k e .

2. Death bound me w ith  i t s  dreaded c o rd s  and ra cked  me;
The ro a r in g  f lo o d s  o f  w ickedness a t ta c k e d  me.
I la y  in  d e a th 's  e n ta n g lin g  c o rd s  e n sn a re d ;
The g rave  c o n fro n te d  me and I d e s p a ire d .
I c a l le d  upon the  LORD, my God, to  save me;
He saw my p l i g h t .  H is  m ig h ty  h e lp  He gave me.
He from  H is  tem p le  heard  my v o ic e  and c r y ;
They reached  H is  e a rs ,  He answered from  on h ig h .

;A .H e rode upon a cherub  b r ig h t  and s p le n d id ;
On w ings o f s to rm  and w ind  th e  LORD descended.
W ith  d a rkn e ss  cove red  was H is m a je s ty ;
C louds d a rk  w ith  w a te r  were H is  can opy .

, L ig h t  was H is  crown and b r ig h tn e s s  w ent b e fo re  Him, 
g . Red f i r e  and h a i l  b roke  th ro u g h  th e  c lo u d s  th a t  bo re  Him. 

H is th u n d e r ro a re d  and echoed th ro u g h  th e  s k y ;
H is  m ig h ty  v o ic e  shook v a le  and m o un ta in  h ig h .

6 . From H is  h ig h  heavens He reached down to  ta k e  me 
Out o f  th e  w a te rs  —  He d id  n o t fo rs a k e  me!
He saved me from  my f i e r c e s t  enemy,
And fro m  my h a te rs  much to o  s tro n g  f o r  me.
In  my c a la m ity  th e y  came upon me;
B u t f o r  the  L O R D ,th e ir o n s la u g h t had undone me.
He came to  re scu e  and to  s e t me f r e e ,
Fo r He, th e  LORD my God, d e l ig h ts  in  me.

Yea, mercy to  the m e r c i fu l  Thou sho w e st,
And ju s t  to  him  whose ju s t ic e  w e l l  Thou knowest 
A r t  Thou, 0 LORD, whose w ra th  none can e n d u re ,
And w ith  the  p u rs  Thou showest T h y s e lf  p u re .
The cu n n in g  man s h a l t  Thou o u tdo  in  c u n n in g ,
For w ith  Thy b o u n t ie s  s h a l l  be o v e rru n n in g  
The cup o f  those  who hum bly fe a r  Thy Name,
B u t h a ugh ty  eyes Thou b r in g e s t  down to  shams.
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9 . Yea, Thou d o s t l i g h t  my la » p , Thou s h a l t  re s to re  me; 
The LORD my bod makes b r ig h t  the  da rk  b e fo re  me.
W ith  Thee I c ru sh  a tro o p  and conquer a l l ,
And w ith  my God I s c a le  the  h ig h e s t u ia l l .
The way o f  God i s  p e r fe c t ,  t r u t h  a v a i l in g ,
HLs word is  f r ie d  and p ro v e n , ne ver f a i l i n g .
A s h ie ld  f o r  those  who w ith  Him re fu g e  ta ke  
Is  He, ou r God, whose power none can shake.

11. 0 LORD, Thy hand and power s h a l l  s u s ta in  me,
And f o r  th e  day o f  b a t t le  Thou d o s t t r a in  me 
So th a t  my arms can bend the  s t ro n g e s t  bow;
W ith  Thee my enemies I ' l l  o v e r th ro w .
Thou g a ves t me th e  s h ie ld  o f  Thy s a lv a t io n ,
And Thy r i g h t  hand u p h e ld  my p la c e  and s t a t io n ;
Thy h e lp  has made me g lo r io u s  and g re a t ;
I  d id  no t s l i p ;  my p a th  was w ide  and s t r a ig h t .

1>. Thou m akest a l l  my enemies to  le a v e  me;
I have d e s tro y e d  the  men who h a te  and g r ie v e  me 
And a l l  who f o r  my doom and d o w n fa ll  c ra v e .
They c r ie d  f o r  h e lp ,  b u t th e re  was none to  save .
I bea t them f i n e ,  to  w in d -b lo w n  d u s t I pounded 
The men who w ith o u t  cause my l i f e  have hounded.
Gone is  t h e i r  p r id e ,  t h e i r  b o a s t, and t h e i r  c o n c e it ;  
I  c a s t them o u t l i k e  re fu s e  o f  the  s t r e e t s .

15. The LORO does l i v e ,  I  b le s s  Him w ith  e la t io n ;
E x a lte d  be the  ro c k  o f  my s a lv a t io n ,
The God who gave me vengeance, who subdued 
The p e o p le s  under me in  s e r v it u d e .
Thou d id s t  e x a l t  me when my fo e s  d is g ra c e d  me;
Above my a d v e rs a r ie s  h a s t Thou p la c e d  me.
From me o f  v io le n c e  and c r u e l t y ,
From a l l  my fo e s  d id s t  Thou d e l iv e r  me.

1 0 ,Who bu t o u r God i s  Lo rd  o f  a l l  c r e a t io n 1.'
And who b u t He, th e  ro ck  o f o u r s a lv a t io n ?
He who w ith  s t r e n g th  and power g ird e d  me 
hade s a fe  my way; my h a te rs  c r in g e  and f le e .
E x u lt  in  songs, p ra is e  Him w ith  ha rp  and cym b a l,
He made my fe e t  l i k e  h in d s ' f e a t ,  s w i f t  and n im b le .
God i s  w i th  me, my enem ies He s m ite s ;
I  am s e c u re , He p u ts  me on my h e ig h ts .

12. LORO, when I met my enem ies in  b a t t le
I d rove  them o f f ,  th e y  f le d  l i k e  f r ig h te n e d  c a t t le .
In  my p u r s u i t  I  o v e r to o k  them a l l ;
I  ro u te d  them , d e l ig h t in g  in  t h e i r  f a l l .
I  t h r u s t  them th ro u g h , the y  s ta g g e re d  and th e y  s tu m b le d  
Beneath my fe e t  th e y  la y ,  p r o s t r a te  and hum bled .
Me Thou d id s t  g i r d  w ith  s t r e n g th  my fo e s  to  m eet,
Made my a s s a ila n ts  s in k  beneath my f e e t .

14. Me h a s t Thou saved from  s t r i f e  and p ro v o c a t io n s  
And made the  head o f  o th e r  t r ib e s  and n a t io n s .
I 'm  se rved  by p e op le  whom I ' v e  n e ve r known,
And fo r e ig n e rs  came c r in g in g  to  my th ro n e ,
For when th e y  heard  o f  me, th e y  a l l  obeyed me 
Because Thou w ith  Thy g lo r y  h a s t a r ra y e d  me.
S tra n g e  n a t io n s  l e f t  t h e i r  s tro n g h o ld s ,  weak w i th  fe a r ,  
And t r e m b lin g  th e y  b e fo re  my th ro n e  a p p e a r.

16. For t h i s ,  0 LORD, I  w i l l  among th e  n a t io n s  
E x to l Thy l\Jame and b r in g  Thee my o b la t io n s ,
And p ra is e s  to  Thy Dame I  g la d ly  s in g :
G reat tr iu m p h s  He has g iv e n  to  H is  k in g .
H is  s te a d fa s t  lo v e  He shows to  H is  a n o in te d ,
To D a v id , now to  I s r a e l ' s  th ro n e  a p p o in te d .
To a l l  h is  g e n e ra tio n s  w ith o u t  end
S h a ll He, th e  LORD, H is f a i t h f u ln e s s  e x te n d .

1. The s p a c io u s  heavens la u d  
The g lo r y  o f o u r God 
W ith  f u l l  m a je s t ic  p r a is e .
The s o a r in g  firm a m e n t 
Unmeasured in  e x te n t  
H is  h a nd iw o rk  d is p la y s .
Day po u rs  f o r t h  speech to  day, 
\ i ig h t  w i l l  to  n ig h t  convey 
The know ledge o f  c r e a t io n .
There i s  no speech n o r w ord , 
T h e ir  v o ic e s  a re  n o t h e a rd ;
Yet th e y  re a c h  e v e ry  n a t io n .

A. The fe a r  o f  God is  c le a n ;
A fo u n ta in  m ost se rene  
I t  w i l l  fo r e v e r  be.
H is  o rd in a n c e s , to o ,
Are r ig h te o u s  and a re  t r u e ,
For eve ryone  to  sea.
To be d e s ire d  f a r  more 
Than g o ld ,  much f in e  g o ld ,  o r 
What can be bought- f o r  money. 
They a re  f a r  sw e e te r than 
W hatever sw eetness man 
R ece ives from  combs w ith  honey.
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2 . In  t h i s  w ide  firm a m e n t 

God gave th e  sun a te n t  
From w h ich  to  s t a r t  i t s  ru n . 
J u s t as a jo y fu l  groom 
Emerges from  h is  room,
So comes th e  r a d ia n t  sun .
And as a man o f  fo r c e  
R e jo ic in g  ru n s  h is  c o u rs e ,
So fro m  th e  end o f  heaven 
The sun i t s  p a th  co m p le te s , 
And from  i t s  b u rn in g  h e a t 
Can n o th in g  rem ain  h id d e n .

5. M o re o ve r, the y  fo re w a rn  
Thy s e rv a n t th a t  he sco rn  
A l l  e v i l  ways, 0 LORD.
He who w ith  f a i t h  in  Thee 
keeps them o b e d ie n t ly  
W i l l  reap  a g re a t re w a rd .
B u t, LORD, who i s  th e  man 
Who w ith  p r e c is io n  can 
D is c e rn  h is  eve ry  e r ro r?  
C leanse Thou, 0 L ig h t  d iv in e ,  
T h is  s i n f u l  h e a r t  o f  m ine 
From h idd en  f a u l t s  f o r  e v e r.

3 . The law  o f  God i s  whole 
And i t  r e v iv e s  th e  s o u l 
By b id d in g  i t  to  r i s e .
H is  te s t im o n y  su re  
F o re v e r s h a l l  e n d u re :
I t  makes th e  s im p le  w is e .
The p re c e p ts  o f the  LORD,
W hich a re  H is  p e r fe c t  Word,
W ith  .joy o u r h e a r ts  to  b r ig h te n ;  
W h ile  H is  commandments s u re , 
W hich are  b o th  t r u e  and p u re ,
The eyes o f  man e n l ig h te n .

6 . Keep Thou me a l l  my d a ys ,
0 LORD, from  e v i l  ways;
W i l t  Thou t h e i r  sway p re v e n t .  
Then b la m e le ss  I s h a l l  be,
From g re a t t ra n s g re s s io n s  f r e e ,  
B e fo re  Thee in n o c e n t.
T h a t e v e ry  word I say
And a l l  my h e a r t 's  th o u g h ts  may
Be p ro o f  o f  pu re  demeanour —
A l l  t h i s  Thy s e rv a n t p ra ys  
O f Thee who s c a n s t h is  w ays,
My Rock and my Redeemer.
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1. 0 may th e  LORD in  days o f  t r o u b le  
fro m  Z io n  hear you r c r y ,
P ro te c t  you , s c a t t e r in g  l i k e  s tu b b le  
Those who H is  Name deny.
May He r e c a l l  you r g i f t s  o f  s p ic e s ,
And fro m  H is  s a n c tu a ry
W ith  fa v o u r  see y o u r s a c r i f ic e s
And q u e l l  y o u r a d v e rs a ry .

3 . I  know nou» th a t  the  LORD'S a n o in te d  
W i l l  w ith  H is  h e lp  be b le s s e d .
The LORD h e a rs  whom He has a p p o in te d  
And g ra n ts  him  h is  re q u e s t.
Yea, from  H ie heaven h ig h  and h o ly  
H is  r i g h t  hand s tro n g  and m ig h ty  
S h a ll s ta y  the  p ro u d , e x a l t  the  lo w ly ,
And w i th  g re a t deeds d e l ig h t  me.

P;

1. LORD, in  Thy s t re n g th  th e  k in g  e x u lt s ;
Thou r i c h l y  d o s t s u p p o rt h im .
H is  w ish  Thou d o s t acco rd  him 
By g r a n t in g  him Thy b le s t  r e s u l t s .
Thy power he avowed,
Thou h a s t h is  p ra y e r  a llo w e d .

3 . G re a t th ro u g h  Thy h e lp  h is  s p le n d o u r i s ;
Thou c ro w n e s t him  w ith  g lo r y  
And m a je s ty  b e fo re  Thee.
Thou g ra n te 8 t  him  abundant b l i s s .
And, s in c e  Thou p re s e n t a r t ,
G re a t joy  f i l l s  a l l  h is  h e a r t .

5 . Your hand w i l l  f in d  you r enemy,
Your r i g h t  hand a l l  th a t  h a te  you;
W ith  fe a r  th e y  must a w a it you:
A b la z in g  oven the y  w i l l  see;
By f i r e  th e y  are d e s tro y e d  
F o r e v i l  the y  em ployed .

2 . May a l l  y o u r h e a r t 's  d s s ir e  be g ra n te d  
And God f u l f i l  you r p la n a !
May we th e  v ic t o r y  you wanted 
E x to l w ith  song and dance.
He made you r way and war v ic t o r io u s .
And we, H is  Name p ro fe s s in g ,
W i l l  s e t  up banners g re a t and g lo r io u s .  
God crown y o u r p ra y e rs  w i th  b le s s in g .

4 . Some b o a s t o f  c h a r io t s ,  some o f  h o rs e s , 
B u t we b o a s t in  the  Name 
O f Him who ru le s  a l l  h e a v e n 's  fo r c e s ,  
Our LORD so g re a t in  fam e.
They w i l l  c o l la p s e  and f a l l  b e fo re  u s , 
B u t we s h a l l  r i s e  undaun ted .
0 LORD, make Thou the  k in g  v ic t o r io u s ,  
That so o u r p ra y e rs  be g ra n te d .
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2 . H is  b le s s in g s  fro m  Thee a re  u n to ld ,  
P ro s p e r i ty  Thou g r a n te s t .
Upon h is  head Thou p la n te s t  
A p re c io u s  crown o f  f i n e s t  g o ld .
The l i f e  he asked o f Thee 
Thou g a v e s t, e n d le s s ly .

4 . The k in g  does on th e  LORD r e ly ,
H is  f a i t h f u ln e s s  b e l ie v in g ;
And, s te a d fa s t  lo v e  re c e iv in g ,
H8, th ro u g h  th e  g race  o f  th e  M ost H ig h , 
I s  from  h is  p la c e  n o t moved 
W hich was by God app rove d .

6 . The LORD w i l l  sw a llo w  them in  i r e ,
And f i r e  w i l l  soon consume them.
Yea, w ith  t h e i r  see d , y o u ' l l  doom them 
And cause them w h o lly  to  e x p ir e .
Though m is c h ie f  th e y  may p lo t ,  
S e c c e s s fu l th e y  are n o t .

7 . Fo r you w i l l  p u t them a l l  to  f l i g h t .  
Your a rrow s  t h e y ' l l  be fa c in g  
When you yo u r bow a re  b ra c in g .
LORD, be e x a lte d  in  Thy m ig h t.
Thy p ra is e s  we w i l l  v o ic e ,
And in  Thy power re  jo ic e .

PSALM 22

1. My God, 0 why h a s t Thou fo rs a k e n  me?
Why d o s t Thou n o t ,  w h ile  u n to  Thee I f l e e ,
G ra n t any h e lp ,  b u t seem est n o t to  see 
My t r ib u la t io n ?
I  g roan by day, b u t Thou a r t  f a r  fro m  heed ing  
The m o u rn fu l c r ie s  th a t  I  have been re p e a t in g ;
By n ig h t  a ls o  Thou d o s t n o t  hear my p le a d in g .
I  f i n d  no r e s t .

3 . B u t I ,  I  am a worm, and n o t a man.
I am d e sp ise d  and sco rned  by e ve ryo n e .
They s ta re  and mock a t  me; w hoever can 
Shows h is  d e r is io n .
"From God th e  LORD h is  cause he w ould  n o t s e v e r;
L e t the n  th e  LORD," th e y  s a y , "be  h is  D e l iv e r e r  
And re scue  h im , i f  t r u l y  He d id  e ve r 
D e l ig h t  in  h im !"

2 . Yet Thou a r t  h o ly ,  God o f  I s r a e l !
E n th rone d  on h ig h ,  Thou d o s t m id s t p ra is e s  d w e ll .  
W hatever to  o u r fa th e r s  once b e f e l l ,
In  Thee th e y  t r u s te d .
Th is  t r u s t  in  Thee h a s t Thou w ith  g race  rew a rde d : 
Thou h a s t to  them d e liv e ra n c e  acco rded  
And s a fe ty  by Thy s tro n g  r i g h t  hand a ffo rd e d  
W hene'er th e y  c r ie d !

4 . Y e t fro m  th e  womb Thou, LORD, h a s t been my r e s t ,  
And k e p t me s a fe  upon my m o th e r 's  b r e a s t ;
Upon Thee, fro m  my b i r t h  on , I  was c a s t ,
My God and K eeper!
Thou e v e r s in c e  th e  day my m o the r bo re  me 
H ast been my God. 0 w i l t  Thou then re s to r e  me 
And in  a l l  t r o u b le  be my h e lp  b e fo re  me:
None e ls e  can h e lp !



PSALM 22 c o n t 'd

5 . B u l ls  th a t  encompass me to  k i l l ,  abound.
S tro n g  b u l ls  o f  Bashan me, in  ra g e , s u rro u n d .
They open w ide t h e i r  mouth a t me and sound 
L ik e  ro a r in g  l io n s .
See how l i k e  w a te r a l l  my s t re n g th  i s  g o in g ;
My bones a re  o u t o f  j o i n t ,  my h e a r t  ( f e a r  show ing ) 
L ik e  m e lte d  uiax w i t h in  my body f lo w in g  
I s  so re  d is t r e s s e d .

7 . But Thou, my LORD, 0 be n o t f a r  away 
And to  my h e lp  do h a s te n , be my s ta y .
That fro m  th e  d e a d ly  sword my s o u l now may 
Soon be d e l iv e r e d !
Save, LORD, my s o u l from  dogs and from  t h s i r  pow sr, 
fro m  l i o n s '  m ouths, 0 Thou my S tre n g th  and Tower, 

And from  w i ld  o x e n 's  ho rns do Thou a llo w  he r 
D e liv e ra n c e .

9 . 0 LORD, Thou h a s t n o t h id  from  me Thy fa c s ,
But when I c r ie d  h a s t shown to  me Thy g ra c e .
So h a s t Thou g ive n  am ple room f o r  p ra is e  
Among Thy p e o p le .
My vows I pay b e fo re  a l l  tho se  who fe a r  Him,
Fo r th e  a f f l i c t e d  e a ts  s in c e  God d id  he a r h im .
A l l  tho se  th a t  seek Him s u r e ly  s h a l l  re v e re  Him 
And l i v e  f o r  aye .

6. My s t r e n g th  i s  a ls o  w ith e re d  and th e re b y
My tongue fro m  la c k  o f  m o is tu re  i s  pa rched  d r y .
The d u s t o f  d e a th  has now come v e ry  n ig h ;
Yea, dogs s u rro u n d  me.
I s u f f e r  from  th e  e v i ld o e r s '  s m it in g ;
They p ie rc e d  my hands and f e e t ;  th e y  g lo a t ,  a n d ,c h id in g *  
Among them se lves my garm ents are d iv id in g  
By c a s t in g  l o t s .

8. I  to  my b re th re n  o f  Thy .Jams w i l l  t e l l ,
And p ra is e  Thee in  th e  m id s t o f  I s r a e l .
From him  who fe a rs  th e  LORD l e t  p ra is e s  s w e ll 
In  th e  assem bly.
L e t a l l  the  sons o f  Jacob s in g  Thy g lo r y ,
And l e t  a l l  I s r a e l  s ta n d  in  awe b e fo re  Thee,
For Thou h a s t n o t d e s p is e d  me n o r a b h o rre d  me 
In  my d is t r e s s .

1U, The ends o f  a l l  th e  e a r th  r e c a l l  H is  grace 
And, tu r n in g  to  the  LORD, w i l l  ssek H is  fa c e . 
A l l  fa m i l ie s  from  e ve ry  t r i b e  and race  
S h a ll bow b e fo re  Him.
The kingdom s a re  th s  LORD'S own h a b i ta t io n s  
And He a lo n e  r u le s  o ve r a l l  th e  n a t io n s ;
The p roud o f  h e a r t  s h a l l  o f f e r  in v o c a t io n s  
And to  Him bow.

11. B oth  h ig h  and low  b e fo re  H is  m a je s ty ,
A l l  those  th a t  tu rn  to  d u s t ,  w i l l  bow th e  knee; 
And he whose own s t re n g th  can no t keep him f r e e  
From dea th  and r u in .
A seed s h a l l  s e rv e  H im ,and each g e n e ra tio n  
In  tim e  to  come s h a l l  hea r o f  H is  s a lv a t io n ;
The u n b o rn , to o , w i l l  hea r the  p ro c la m a tio n  
Of what He w ro u g h t.

PSALM 23

1. Ths LORD my Shepherd in  H is  lo v e  de fends me.
I s h a l l  n o t w an t; in  p a s tu re s  green He te n d s  me, 
Makes me l i e  down, H is  c a re  and mercy show ing ;
Leads me where p e a c e fu l s tre am s a re  g e n t ly  f lo w in g .  
He f o r  H is  Name's sake s u r e ly  w i l l  r e s to re  me;
In  p a th s  o f  r ig h te o u s n e s s  He goes b e fo re  me.

2 . Though in  d e a th 's  v a l le y ,  lo n e ly  and fo rs a k e n , 
I  am by gloom and shadows o v e rta k e n ,
I  fe a r  no e v i l :  Thou a r t  e v e r near me
And in  my g r ie f  and s o rro w  Thou d o s t he a r me.
Thy ro d  and s t a f f ,  0 God o f  my s a lv a t io n ,
S h a ll c o m fo rt me in  a l l  my t r i b u l a t i o n .

3 . Thy bounteous ta b le  Thou d o s t sp read  b e fo re  me; 
My fo e s  lo o k  on w h ile  Thou d o s t so re s to re  me. 
My head Thou h a s t w i th  s o o th in g  o i l  a n o in te d ; 
My cup ru n s  o v e r , f o r  Thou h a s t a p p o in te d  
Goodness and mercy to  fo rs a k e  ms n e v e r,
And in  Thy house, LORD, I s h a l l  d w e ll fo r e v e r .

PSALM 24

1. The LORD i s  k in g  o f  e a r t h 's  dom ain, 
The w o r ld  and a l l  th a t  d w e ll t h e r e in .  
R e jo ic e , 0 Z io n 's  sons and d a u g h te rs , 
F o r i t  s ta n d s  f i r m  by H is  d e c re e s ;
He founded i t  upon th e  sea s , 
E s ta b lis h e d  i t  upon th e  w a te rs .

2 . R ich b le s s in g s  s h a l l  be h is  re w a rd , 
And v in d ic a t io n  fro m  the  LORD,
Who i s  th e  Rock o f  h is  s a lv a t io n .
Such a re  th e  men who seek the  fa ce  
O f Ja co b *8 God, so r i c h  in  g ra c e .
From Him i s  a l l  t h e i r  e x p e c ta t io n .

2 . Who s h a l l  ascend th e  h i l l  o f  God,
Stand in  H is  h o ly  p la c e ,  and la u d  
The LORD, who l i v e s  and re ig n s  fo re v e r?
He who w ith s ta n d s  th e  w ic k e d 's  lu r e ,
Who has c le a n  hands, whose h e a r t  i s  p u re , 
Who keeps h is  o a th s  and does n o t  w ave r.

4 . L i f t  up yo u r heads, you a rc h  and g a te ;0 a n c ie n t d o o rs , r i s e  up and w a i t ;
L e t Him come i n ,  thB  K in g  o f g lo r y .
Who i s  th a t  K in g  o f g lo r io u s  f  ame?
The LORD A lm ig h ty  i s  H is Name,
Who in  my b a t t le s  goes b e fo re  me.

5. L i f t  up you r heads, you a rch  and g a te ; 0 a n c ie n t d o o rs , r i s e  up and w a i t ;
L e t Him come in ,  th e  K in g  o f  g lo r y .
Who i s  th a t  K in g , i n  g lo r y  g re a t.'
The LORD o f h o s ts ,  Him we a w a it .
The LORD, He i s  th e  K in g  o f  g lo r y !



PSALM 25

1. Unto Thaa, 0 LORD, ny Saviour,
I  l i f t  up ny H a ltin g  aoul.
0 ny Cod, in  Thaa I  trustad;
Lat no ahana non o 'e r  ns r o l l .
On ny ananlea be ahana,
O rt n ith ou t a causa transgressing;
But a l l  thoae nho tru a t Thy Name 
Honour n ith  abundant b lessing.

3 . W ilt  Thou than, I  pray, ba mindful 
Of Thy narciaa n an ifo ld ,
Of Thy cars and lovingkindnase 
Which have ever bean of o ld .
Sins of youth ramsmbar not,
Nor re c a ll ny hid transgression;
For Thy goodness' sake, 0 Cod,
Think of me in  Thy compassion.

5. A ll tha paths the LORD has chosen 
Speak o f tru th  and marcias purs 
Unto such as keep His covenant 
And His testimony sura.
For the glory of Thy Nano,
Pardon, LORD, my a v il-d o in g ;
Crisvous though ny sin  and ahana,
Hear my cry , Thy lova rananing.

7 . To His people, nho ravara Him,
Has tha LORD Hia friendsh ip  ahonn,
And Ha n i l l  to  a l l  nho faa r Hin 
Make His s tead fas t covenant knonn.
With a confidence complete,
Tonard tha LORD my ayes ara turn ing; 
From tha not H e'll pluck my fa s t;
Ha n i l l  not despise ny yearning.

9 . Look upon ny great a f f l ic t io n  
And my tro u b les , LORD, behold;
Crant me f u l l  and fraa  remission 
Of my traspasaes untold .
Ssa ny enemies, fo r great 
Is  tha number th a t upbraid ns;
Who, in  th a ir  consuning hats.
With th a ir  crue l acorn have flayed  me.

2. Show Thou unto ns, Thy servant,
A ll Thy nays and teach Thou ma,
So th a t , by Thy S p ir it  guidad, 
C learly  I  Thy paths may sas.
In  Thy tru th  w i l t  Thou me guide, 
Teach me, Cod of my s a lva tion ;
A ll tha day fo r Thee I  b ids,
LORO, n ith  eager expectation .

4. Ha, tha LORD, is  good and upright 
In  Hia dealings avarmora.
Sinners ara by Him ins tru c ted  
In  tha nay untrod before.
He w i l l  ever guide the mask 
In  Hia judgments tru e  and holy, 
Teach Hia nays to  those nho sank 
With a c o n trite  heart and lo n ly .

6 . Who, than, fears  the LORD s incere ly  
Walking n ith  Him day by day?
Cod w i l l  lead h in  s a fe ly  onward, 
Cuida him in  tha chosen nay.
Than at ease his soul s h a ll re s t ,
In  the LORD his Cod confid ing;
And h ia  ch ild ren  s h a ll ba b la s t.  
Safely in  the land abiding.

8. Turn to  ma and show Thy favour;
I  am lonely  and d istressed.
Fran ny troubles ms d e liv e r;
Sava me, fo r I  am opprasaad.
Heal the sorrows of my heart 
And regard my U f a  as precious.
Thou nho my D a liv ara r a r t ,
Bring ns out of my d is traasas .

10. Cuard my l i f e ,  0 gracious Saviour; 
Come, I  pray, d e liv e r me,
Last my head n ith  shame ba covered, 
For my refuga is  in  Thee.
Trusting in  Thy power supreme,
LORD, I  w ait fo r  Thy s a lva tion ;
Cod, cane quickly to  radaan 
Is ra e l from t r ib u la t io n .

PSALM 26

1. 0 v ind icate  me, LORD,
Deceit I  have abhorred;
I*v s  walked in  my in te g r i ty .
Thy la s  and word I  favour,
I  did not h a lt  or waver
But constantly  have trusted  Thaa.

3 . With foo ls  1 do not s i t ,
I  hate the hypocrite  
And e v ild o e rs ' company.
My seat I 'v e  never taken
With man aho have forsaken
Tha path o f t ru th , made knonn by Thaa.

5. Thy p raise I  s i l l  record.
I  love Thy house, 0 LORD,
Tha place where a l l  Thy g lo ria s  dw ell.
0 1st my voice not f a l t a r
Whan I  before Thy a l ta t
Tha nondsrs of Thy m i^ it  r e t a i l .

2. 0 LORD, in  tru th  enshrined,
Tost Thou my heart and mind,
Prove a l l  my naya, examine ma.
Lat me not f a l l  and parish;
Thy stead fast lova I  cherish ,
I  walk in  fa ith fu ln e s s  to  Thaa.

4. I ,  from a l l  s in  a p art,
In  innocence of heart
W ill wash my hands and taka my p lace.
Around Thy a l ta r  Binging,
My voice w ith  rapture rin g in g ,
I  laud Thy nondrous deads end grace.

6 . Sweep Thou me not away 
With those aho disobey 
Thy holy law of tru th  and l ig h t .
With man o f blood and scoffers
And w ith  the man aho o ffe rs
His bribes to lu re  the weak from r ig h t .

7. But I  s h a ll walk n ith  Thaa 
Who v in d ic a ta s t ma.
My foo t stands firm  on le v e l ground; 
In  the great congregation 
I  bless the LORD'S s a lva tion ;
In  praise of Him I  s h e ll abound.



PSALM 27

1. God is  my l ig h t ,  my refuge, my s a lva tio n .
Whom s h a ll I  fear? The LORO comae to my a id .
He ia  my strength in  a l l  my t r ib u la t io n .
Of whom e h a ll I  then ever be a fra id?
When foea aho seek my l i f e  cloae in  on me,
They a l l  s h a ll atuabls and in  anguish f le e }
And though th e ir  armies should in  aar draw near, 
I ' l l  put my t ru s t  in  Him, I  m il l  not fe a r .

3. My head s h a ll I  l i f t  up noa a ith  re jo ic in g  
Above the h o s tile  forces round about,
And in  His ts n t , my ju b ila t io n  vo ic ing ,
My a a c r if ic e  I ' l l  bring a ith  jo y fu l shouts.
I  a i l l  e x to l the s tead fast love of God 
And a ith  melodious hymns His mercy laud.
0 hear me, LORD, ahen I  cry out to  Thas;
Shoo me Thy grace and favour, anaaar me I

5 , My fa th e r  and my mother may forsake me:
The LORO is  f a i t h fu l  and His help is  sure.
Teach me Thy say. 0 LORO and Saviour, take me, 
Lead me on pathaays le v e l and secure,
For ev ildoers  l i e  in  a a it  fo r  me.
Hand ms not over to  th e ir  tyranny.
False aitnesass against me s t i l l  a rise}
They breathe out malice and abusive l ie s .

2. One thing have I  desired of God as favour}
That I  may alaays in  Hie temple d a a ll 
To v isa  the beauty o f the LORD ay Saviour 
And in  His house to  seek His holy s i l l .
For in  the  day of troub le  and o f s t r i f e  
He in  His s h e lte r s i l l  preserve my l i f e .
W ithin Hie te n t H e 'l l  keep me a t His a ids)
High on a rock He safety  s i l l  provide.

4 . "Seek ye my fac e ."  0 LORD, so Thou host spoken. 
And in  response my heart says unto thee,
"Thy count'nance do I  seek in  prayer unbroken." 
Do not, 0 LORD, noa hide Thy face from me.
In  anger turn Thy servant not aaay,
Thou aho hast evsr been my help and s ta y .
Forsake me no t, fo r  I  on Thee re ly ;
0 God of my s a lv a tio n , hear my cry I

6 . Hoa I  would have despaired in  my a f f l ic t io n  
I f  I  had not believed th a t in  th is  l i f e  
The LORD mould shorn His goodness, His p ro tec tio n )
1 would have perished in  my tears  and s t r i f e .
Wait fo r  the LORD; be strong and undismayed.
The LORD is  f a i t h f u l .  Why then be a fra id?
Take courage, fo r  His s tead fas t love is  sure. 
W ait fo r  the LORD; His mercy e h a ll andurs.

PSALM 28

1. To Thee, 0 LORD, I  c a l l  in  anguish)
My rock, in  fe a r of death I  languish.
Be Thou not daaf, but hear my crying  
Lest I  become in  a l l  my sighing  
Like those sho go down to  the P i t .
Be Thou not s i le n t ,  answer i t .

3 . According to  th e ir  aarks req u ite  them. 
According to th e ir  e v ils  b lig h t them.
Give them th e ir  due reward and render 
His handiwork to  the o ffender.
The works of God those foes ignore;
H e 'l l  break them down, b u ild  them no more.

2. Take me not o f f  a ith  those aho hate Thee, 
Who aLth th e ir  treachery aw ait me,
My enemies aho boast and b lu s te r  
When fo r  th e ir  e v i l  works they muster.
To neighbours words of peace they fe ig n , 
But in  th e ir  hearts th e ir  misdeeds re ig n .

4. B lest be the LORD of my s a lv a tio n ,
For He has heard my s up p lica tio n .
Ha is  my s treng th , my sh ie ld  fo rever)
I  tru s t  in  Him, He f a i ls  me never.
So I  am helped. E xu lt, my h ea rt,
To Him your jo y fu l songs im part.

5 . The LORD s h a ll be our strength end power; 
A saving refuge and a tower 
Is  He fo r  those He has anointed.
The people as His h e irs  appointed.
Be Thou th e ir  shepherd, and th e ir  ward. 
And carry them fo rev e r, LORD.

PSALM 29

1. 0 you mighty, give the LORD
Strength and p raise w ith  one accord; 
Sing His g lory and His fame.
Worship in  His courts His name.
O 'sr the waters ro l ls  His thunder, 
Lightn ing tears  the clouds asunder. 
Hear, Cod's voice is  f u l l  o f splendour; 
E arth , to  Him your praises render.

2 .  Cedars s h a tte r , fo res ts  f a l l ,
Mountains shudder a t His c a l l .
Lika a c a lf  leaps Lebanon,
Like a w ild -ox  S ir io n .
God's vo ice, flames from heaven f le s h in g . 
And His thunders loudly crashing  
Shaks the w ilderness, and brokan 
Lis i t s  oaks ahen Ha has spoken.

3 . Thunders ro ar end ligh tn ing s  g la re , 
God's voice s tr ip e  the fo re s t bare.
In  His templs they a l l  cry:
"Glory to the LORD on h igh!"
He fo r whom the nations shiver 
Founds His throne on flood  and r iv e r .  
May the LORD give strength and power. 
Peace upon Hie people shower.



HSALM 30

1. I  w i l l  e x to l  Thee, LORD; Thy m ig h t 
Has ra is e d  me up to  l i f e  and l i g h t ,
My fo e s  r e jo ic e  n o t o v e r me.
0 LORD my God, I  c r ie d  to  Thee,
And Thou h a s t h e a led  me, my D e fe n d e r.
To Thee my th a n ks  and p ra is e  I re n d e r .

3 . H is  anger w i l l  n o t lo n g  e n d u re ,
H is  fa v o u r  a l l  y o u r l i f e  i s  s u re .

Though th e re  be w eep ing f o r  a n ig h t ,
Joy comes to  g re e t th e  m o rn in g  l i g h t .  
The LORD w i l l  c h a ig e  th e  d a rk  o f  so rrow  
To song and la u g h te r  on th e  m orrow .

5. LORD, u n to  Thee 1 c a l le d  in  p ra y e r ,
W e ll o f  my f o o l is h  p r id e  aware;
1 c r ie d ,  "O f what a v a i l  i s  i t  

I f  I  go down in t o  the  P itY
S h a ll e ve r d u s t w ith  songs adore Thee, 
D e c la re  Thy f a i t h f u ln e s s  and g lo ryV

2 . 0 LORD, Thou h a s t b ro u g h t up my s o u l 
From d e a th 's  abode, from  d a rk  S h e o l.
My l i f e  fro m  f a i l i n g  Thou d id s t  keep,
Saved from  the  p i t ,  th e  l i g h t l e s s  deep.
G ive th a n k s , you s a in t s ,  l i f t  up you r fa c e s , 
B r in g  to  H is  h o ly  Warns you r p r a is e s .

A. In  my p r o s p e r i t y  I  th o u g h t
My work w ou ld  ne ve r come to  n o u g h t,
U n m in d fu l th a t  b u t by Thy grace  
I l i k e  a m oun ta in  h e ld  my p la c e ;
When Thou d id s t  h id e  Thy fa c e  I  s tu m b le d .
I  was d ism ayed , by tro u b le s  hum bled .

6 . "H ear Thou me as I seek Thy fa c e ;
LORD, be my H e lp e r, g r a n t  Thy g ra c e ."
My g r ie f  h a s t Thou t o  d a n c in g  tu rn e d .
The s a c k c lo th  th a t  my p r id e  had earned 
H ast Thou p u t o f f ;  Thou d o s t w i th  g lad ness  
Wow g i r d  me a f t e r  days o f  sa d n e ss .

7 . Now s h a l l  my h e a r t  s in g  p ra is e  to  Thee: 
Gone i s  the  g r ie f  th a t  s i le n c e d  me.
I may, d e liv e re d  fro m  d e s p a ir ,
Now la u d  Thy Name in  song and p ra y e r .  
F o re v e r, LORD, my God and S a v io u r ,
W i l l  I  g iv e  th a n ks  f o r  Thy g re a t fa v o u r .

PSALM 31

1. In  Thee, 0 LORD, I ' v e  taken  re fu g e .
L e t shame no t c o v e r me;
I pu t my t r u s t  in  Thee.
Come in  Thy r ig h te o u s n e s s  and save me 
From those  who do n o t  fe a r  Thee;
My God and H e lp e r, hear me.

3 . Out o f  the  n e t th a t  th e y  have h idd en  
Set Thou me f r e e ,  I  p ra y .
0 LORD, do n o t d e la y .
In t o  Thy hands I g iv e  my s p i r i t ;
I 'm  ransomed by Thy fa v o u r ,
LORD,God o f t r u t h ,  my S a v io u r !

5. Thou, s e e in g  my d is t r e s s  and a n g u ish , 
Hast come to  s e t me f r e e ,
D id s t  n o t d e l iv e r  me
I n t o  the  hands o f those  who h a te  me.
Thou h a s t s e t ,  LORD so g ra c io u s ,
My fe e t  in  s p a c io u s  p la c e s .

7 . I  am th e  s c o rn  o f a l l  my h a te rs ;
My n e ig h b o u rs  je s t  and . je e r;
F r ie n d s  f le s  from  me in  fe a r .
1 have become a b roken  v e s s e l;
I 'm  l i k e  the  dead, n e g le c te d ,
F o rg o tte n  and r e je c te d .

9 . B u t y e t  in  Thee, 0 LORD, I ' v e  t r u s te d ;  
W ith  Thee, my God, I ' l l  s ta n d .
My tim e s  a re  in  Thy hand;
D e l iv e r  me fro m  a l l  my h a te rs .
L e t me no lo n g e r  la n g u is h  
In  my d is t r e s s  and a n g u is h .

11. L e t l y in g  l i p s  be dumb and s p e e c h le s s , 
F o r w i th  con tem p t and p r id e  
Thy s e rv a n t  th e y  d e r id e .
Hear how my h a te r s ,  b o ld  and h a u g h ty , 
W ith  joy to  e v i l  p a n d e r,
How th e y  the  r ig h te o u s  s la n d e r !

13 . Thou in  th e  s h e lt e r  o f  Thy presence  
S e c u re ly  h id e s t  them 
From the  in t r ig u e s  o f  men;
They f in d  a re fu g e  in  Thy d w e ll in g  
Fa r from  a l l  s t r i f e  and s la n d e r ,
F o r Thou a r t  t h e i r  D e fe n d e r.

2 . 0 LORD, come q u ic k ly  to  my re s c u e ;
Be Jhou my ro ck  and to w e r.
To save me show Thy power;
Thou a r t  my ro c k  and m ig h ty  f o r t r e s s .
Be Thou my Guide and heed me.
And f o r  Thy Name's sake le a d  me.

4 . I  h a te  a l l  those  by whom v a in  id o ls  
Are w o rsh ippe d  and a d o re d ,
F o r I  t r u s t  in  the  LORD.
I  w i l l  be g la d  and s in g  Thy p r a is e s ,
My e x u l t a t io n  v o ic in g  
W h ile  in  Thy lo v e  r e jo ic in g .

6 . In  my a f f l i c t i o n ,  LORD, show mercy 
My eyes a re  dimmed w ith  g r ie f ;
My s o u l ye a rn s  f o r  r e l i e f ;
My l i f e  is  sp e n t in  p a in  and s o r ro w .
See how my s t re n g th  i s  f a i l i n g ,
For I  am weak and a i l i n g .

8 , I  he a r th e  s la n d e r  a l l  sound me;
Fear s ta n d s  on e ve ry  s id e ,
And many me d e r id e .
A g a in s t my l i f e  th e y  a re  c o n s p ir in g ;
T h e ir  h a tre d  i s  unbounded.
By p lo t s  I  am su rro u n d e d .

10. Make Thou Thy fa c e  to  s h in e  upon me;
L e t  me n o t s u f f e r  shame,
For I  c a l l  on Thy Name.
But l e t  my fo e s  w i th  shame be c o ve re d ;
L e t tho se  who me su rroun ded  
Go to  the g rave  dum bfounded.

12. 0 how abundant i s  Thy goodness,
W hich i s  re s e rv e d  f o r  a l l  
Who fe a r  Thee and r e c a l l
What Thou h a s t done f o r  tho se  who s e rve  Thee,
And a l l  who have oppressed them
S h a ll  see t h a t  Thou h a s t b le s s e d  them .

14. I  p ra is e  Thee, LORD, f o r  a l l  Thy m e rcy ,
Thy wondrous lo v e  f o r  me.
I  f e l t  c u t  o f f  from  Thee
When f 088 be s ie ged  me l i k e  a c i t y ,
But Thou in  t r i b u l a t i o n  
D id s t  hear my s u p p l ic a t io n .

15. 0 lo v e  the LORD, a l l  you H is  p e o p le !
The f a i t h f u l  He w i l l  s p a re ,

The p roud H e ' l l  g iv e  t h e i r  s h a re .
Be s t ro n g  and l e t  y o u r h e a r t  take  co u ra g e . 
H is  own He w i l l  d e l i v e r ;
He w i l l  fo rs a k e  you n e v e r.



PSALM 32

1. B last is  the nan whose trespass is  fo rg iven ,
Whose sins are covarsd in  the s igh t o f heaven. 
B last is  the man against whom, LORO, Thou w il t  
Not count a l l  h is  in iq u ity  and g u i l t .
How happy hs, c o n tr ite  of heart end low ly ,
Who has confessed h is  s in s , 0 LORD most holy)
Who doss not secre tly  Thy laws transgress,
Whose s p i r i t  harbours no d scaitfu lnass.

3. Let a l l  the godly when they grieve and su ffe r  
To Thae, 0 LORD, th e ir  supplications o ffe r .
Surely whan floods of mighty waters r is e ,
They s h a ll not reach him who on Thee r e l ie s .
Thou a r t  a h id ing -p lace  fo r  those u/ho serve Thee; 
Thou, mighty God, from troub le  dost preserve ms. 
Songs of d e liv 'r s ic s  everywhere resoundi 
Thou me with great re jo ic in g  dost surround.

2. Whan I  kept s i le n t ,  s in fu l ways condoning,
I  pined away through my incessant groaning.
Thy hand weighed down on ms in  my d sca it;
My strength was sapped as by the summer's heat.
To Thss, 0 God of ju s tic e  and compassion,
I  than a t la s t  acknowledged my transgression.
1 sa id , " I s i l l  confess my sins to  Thss,"
And a l l  my g u i l t  Thou hast forg iven  ms.

4 . I  w i l l  in s tru c t you, w ith  my aid  provide you,
And in  the way th a t you should go w i l l  guide you. 
My counsel w i l l  be ever a t your s id e ,
And, keeping watch, I  w i l l  w ith  you abide.
Be not a fo o l, who has no understanding;
Do not behave l ik e  horse or mule, depending 
On b it  and b r id le  to contro l th e ir  course;
They disobey unless res tra in ed  by fo rce .

5. With many woes the sicked are a f f l ic te d ,
But he who tru s ts  in  God is  w e ll protected;
Him w i l l  the LORD w ith  s tead fast love surround. 
Those oho revere Him are w ith  mercy crooned.
Be g lad, 0 righteous, in  the LORD re jo ic in g ;  
Exult in  Him, your ju b ila t io n  vo ic ing .
For l ig h t  end l i f e  Hs w i l l  to  you im part.
Now shout fo r  jo y , you men of upright h eart.

PSALM 33
1. Rejoice ye in  the LORD, 0 righteous.

And le t  a new song f i l l  the a i r .
Praise is  becoming to  the upright;
With harp end ly re  His fame dec lare .
For the LORD has spoken 
Words o f tru th  unbroken;
Ha is  f a i t h fu l  s t i l l .
Righteousness He treasures;
Earth is  w ith  the measures 
Of His goodness f i l l e d .

3. God brings to  noutfit the nations' counsel; 
He fru s tra te s  a l l  the peoples' plans.
The LORD is  s teadfast in  His purpose;
For evermore His counsel stands.
Blessed w ith  His sa lva tion  
Is  His chosen nation ,
For He is  th e ir  LORD.
Freed from a l l  oppression,
They are His possession.
Let Him be adored!

5. No king is  saved by h is  great army;
By strength the mighty are not freed .
A horse of war w i l l  bring no v ic to ry ;
In  vain the w arrio r tru s ts  h is steed.
But the LORD our Saviour 
Looks on those with favour 
Who Hie mercy tru s t .
Yea, though famine grieve them,
He w i l l  never leave them 
Prey to death and dust.

2. He by His word has made the heavens;
Their host appeared by His decree.
He gathered in  His storehouse chambers 
The waters of the deepest ssa.
Let the earth ravers Him,
And i t s  peoples fe a r Him.
God spoke, and 'teas  done.
He sst a l l  c reation  
Firm on i t s  foundation.
Praise Him, everyonel

4. The LORD looks from Hia heavenly dw elling  
And He beholds the human race;
The earth and a l l  i t s  population  
He sees from th a t exa lted  p lace.
He knows every nation;
A ll are His c rea tio n ,
And th e ir  hearts Hs moulds.
'T ie  the LORD who ever 
Sees a l l  th e ir  endeavour;
Ha th e ir  works beholds.

6. Our soul awaits the great Redeemer;
Our help and s h ie ld , Him we acclaim .
Our hearts re jo ic e  in  Him and g lo ry .
For we tru s t  in  His holy Name.
Though my sins accuse me,
Let Thy s tead fas t mercy,
LORD, upon me bs,
And in  love d e liv e r  
Us, Thy f lo c k , forever 
As we hops in  Thee.



PSALM 34

1. The LORD I  B i l l  e x to l,
At a l l  times bless His holy Name.
I  w i l l  not csass to  sing His praise; 
His goodness I  proclaim .
I  g lo ry  in  the LORD;
Lot the a f f l ic te d  hear my voice.
D magnify the LORD s ith  me I 
With ms in  Him re jo ic e .

3. The Angel o f the LORD
Aleaye encamps around a l l  those 
Who fe a r Him and e x a lt  Hie Nama;
God saves them from th e ir  mass.
0 come, then, tas te  and see 
That He, the LORD, is  good and ju s t .  
B lest is  the man eho turns to  Him 
And puts in  Him h is  tru s t .

5. Come, ch ild ren  hear my voice;
You 1 m il l  teach to fea r the LORD.
Who is  the man d es irin g  l i f e ,
I t s  pleasures and resarde?
Keep then your tongue from erong 
And le t  your l ip s  no falsehood speak. 
Depart from e v i l  and do good;
True peace and concord seek.

7 . But mhen the righteous cry ,
The LORD in  mercy hears th e ir  pleas; 
He graciously d e live rs  them 
From a l l  th e ir  m iseries.
The LORD is  always near;
The brokenhearted He m ill  heal.
Those crushed in  s p i r i t  He w i l l  
To them His lows re v e a l.

9.

2 . 1 sought the LORD in  prayeri 
He heard my cry and answered me.
From a l l  my worries and my fears  
The LORD has se t me fre e .
Thosa who on Him re ly  
W ill navsr hang th e ir  heads in  shame. 
When th is  poor man implored His a id , 
The LORD delivered  him.

4. A ll you who ara His s a in ts .
Revere the LORD and worship Him,
For those who fe a r Him have no want; 
Ha r ic h ly  blesses them.
Though lio n s  may grow fa in t  
And pangs o f hunger may endure,
Those seeking Him lack no good th ing; 
In  Him they re s t aecurs.

6 . The LORD from heaven above
Regards the righteous w ith  His eyes. 
And when they c a l l  on Him, His ears 
Are open to th e ir  c r ie s .
But ev ildoers  a l l
The anger of the LORD must face;
He cuts them o f f ,  and from the earth  
Their name He w i l l  erase.

8 . The righteous man may grieve;
He many troubles may endure.
The LORD w i l l  fre e  him from them a l l ;  
His help is  ever sure.
Why should he than despair?
God keeps h is  bones from in ju ry ;
Not one of them w i l l  come to harm,
For great and good is  Hal

Their countless e v i l  deeds 
W ill s lay ths wicked in  the end.
A ll those # io  hate the righteous ones 
H e 'l l  to  p erd itio n  send.
The LORD redeems the l i f e  
Of those who eerve and honour Him;
A ll oho in  Him th e ir  refuga take 
Ha never w i l l  condemn.

save.

PSALM 35

1. S tr iv e , LORD, w ith  those who s tr iv e  w ith  me, 
Fight Thou my f ig h t  and set me fre e .
Take sh ie ld  and buckler, r is e  in  splendour, 
Stand up in  g lo ry , my Defender.
Draw out the spear and bar the way 
Of those who want ms fo r  th e ir  prey;
Say to my s o u l, "Be s t i l l  and know,
I  s h a ll to you sa lva tion  show.”

3 . . Their way be s lip p e ry , dark w ith  woe,
The Angel o f the LORD th e ir  foe .
A net to snare me they had hidden.
Hadat Thou n o t, LORD, th e ir  ruse forbidden, 
They would have caught me in  th e ir  p i t .
May they themselves f a l l  in to  i t .
Let ru in  seize them unawares;
May th e ir  own net themselves ensnare.

5 . False witnesses r is e  up and l i e ,
But a l l  th e ir  slander I  deny.
With e v i l  they fo r  good repay me;
My soul is  lo s t ;  they try  to slay me.
But I  was grieved when they were s ic k ,
Their sorrows hurt me to the quick;
I  went in  sackcloth , I  did fa s t;
I  booed in  prayer, w ith  eyes downcast.

2. Let them be put to  scorn and shame 
Who seek my l i f e  and me defame.
Let them be turned back and confounded 
Who harass me, by whom I'm  hounded.
Foiled  be the m ischief they in tend .
Be they l ik e  chaff before the wind.
And le t  the Angel of the LORD 
Pursue them s ith  His g l i t t e r in g  sword.

4. Then s h a ll my soul in  God rs jo ic s .
And p raiss Him w ith  a thankfu l voiew.
I  s h a ll d e lig h t w ith  ex u lta tio n  
In  His deliverance and s a lv a tio n .
I  s h a ll axclaim , "Who is  l ik s  Thee,
0 LORD, who dost d e liv e r me.
With a l l  the weak and those in  need 
From our oppressor's strength  and greed?"

6. My heart was sad as fo r  a fr ie n d ,
1 mourned, my mantle I  did rend 
As one who sorrows fo r  a b ro ther,
And who w ith  g r ie f  laments h ie  mother.
But ahen I  stumbled they re jo ic ed ;
They gathered, a l l  th e ir  hate they voiced. 
And wretches whom I  did not know 
Mocked me and g lo ried  in  my woe.



PSALM 35 cont'd

7 . My honour is  th a ir  acoff and je a rt
They gnash th a ir  te e th , they laugh and aneer. 
Come, LORO, hoe long yet s h a ll th is  rabbla  
Abuse as a ith  th a ir  godless babble?
Save from these raging beasts my soul;
Than s h a ll my voice Thy strength e x to l.
Tha great assembly a i l l  than hear 
Hos I  Thy mighty Name ravare.

9. This Thou hast esen; 0 LORO, remain 
Not s i le n t  but behold my bane;
Stand not a fa r , be my defender.
B estir Thyself, wake up and render
Unto my haters sevenfold
Their e v i l  and the l ia s  they to ld .
LORO, v ind icate  me, grant redress 
According to Thy righteousness.

S. 0 LORO, le t  not my ly in g  foes 
Wink a t each other o 'e r  my eoes.
Wrong is  the hatred which they cherish;
Let them before Thy presence p erish .
They speak no peace, d ece it they've planned 
Against the quiet in  the land.
They open wide th e ir  mouth and l i e .
"Our ayes have seen i t  a l l , ” they c ry .

10. Lat tham not say, "Ysa, we have son.
We've swallowed him, ha is  undone I"
Let shame and great confusion humble 
Those who are happy whan I  stumble,
And make dishonour the reward 
Of those who r is e  against Thee, LORO.
Before Thee le t  not those abide 
Who boast against ms in  th e ir  p rid e .

11. Let those re jo ic e  w ith  ahout and song 
Who fo r my v ind ication  long,
And le t  them praise a ith  happy voices 
The LORD, Who in  my good re jo ic e s .
Than s h a ll my tongue, saved from d is tre s s . 
T e ll of Thy f a i th fu l  righteousness;
Then s h a ll I  laud w ith  word and song 
Thy praise and ju s tic e  a l l  day long.

PSALM 36

1. He who in  e v i l  doss re jo ic e
Hears in  h is heart a wicked voice;
I t  whispers and i t  f la t t e r s .
I t  lu res  him on, and he obeys
T i l l  from Thy fe a r , 0 LORD, he strays
And him Thy anger s h a tte rs .
His words ars l ia s ,  h is  wisdom gona; 
A ll h is  transgressions urge him on,
Hs does th e ir  a i l l  w ith  pleasure.
Upon his bed he plans d ec e it,
On ways of s in  he sets h is fe e t ,
His e v i l  is  h is  treasure .

2. Thy love and fa ith fu ln e s s  extend 
Wherever Thou to  heaven's end 
Thy righteous sceptre w ie ld es t.
Thy judgment ie  a eecret deep.
Thy ju s tic e  l ik e  God's mountains steep. 
And man and beast Thou s h ie ld e a t.
Of Thy great mercy heaven sings 
For in  the shadow of Thy wings 
No son o f man s h a ll p arish .
Thou s h a lt them to Thy feasts  in v i ta .  
They drink from streams o f Thy d e lig h t,  
Thy precioue love they cherish .

3 . L ife 's  fountain  is ,  0 LORD, w ith Thee, 
And in  Thy l ig h t  tha l ig h t  we see;
Let r ig h t  and mercy ta rry
With them oho fe a r Thy f a i th fu l  Name;
Put Thou the enemies to shams,
Let a l l  th e ir  scheses m iscarry.
Save Thou me fo r  Thy mercy's sake.
Let not the proud me overtake.
Nor from Thy covenant sever.
0 people, p raise your Cod and see 
The workers o f in iq u ity  
Who are cast down forever!

PSALM 37

1. F re t not yourself because of evildoers  
Nor envy tham whose wicked deeds you see.
They soon w i l l  fade l ik e  grass before the viewer,
And l ik e  green herbs th e y 'l l  w ither p resently .
Do goodl And t ru s t  in  Cod as your ran ewer.
Dwell in  the land , enjoy s e c u rity .

3 . Rest in  the LORD w ith  p a tie n t expectation;
Envy not him who prospers in  h is  way.
Whose e v i l  schemas have gained him wealth and s ta t io n . 
Y ie ld  never to  resentment and dismay;
Forsake your wrath, re fra in  from a l l  vexation ,
Lest s in  end e v i l  in  your l i f e  hold sway.

2 . D e lig h t yourse lf in  God and H e 'l l  d e liv e r  
A ll your desires as from His holy h e ig h t. 
Commit your ways to  Him. B elieve Him ever 
And He a i l l  honour tham before your s ig h t. 
Hs w i l l  reward a l l  your upright endeavour 
And v ind icate  you as the noon-day l ig h t .

4 . Behold, the righteous in  th e ir  generation  
S hall yet in h e r it  a l l  the earth  some day 
Whereas the wicked to  th e ir  consternation  
S h all be destroyed and disappear fo r  eye.
I f  you should seek th e ir  former h a b ita tio n , 
Y o u 'll  f in d  no more than ashes and decay.



PSALM 37 cont'd

5 . The humble s h a ll posssss the land fo rsv s r, 
D eligh ting  in  the peace a ith in  th e ir  gates.
The aicksd nay puraue a ith  boa and quiver 
Or gnash th e ir  teeth  at then in  angry hata.
The LORD a i l l  laugh a t than and th e ir  endeavour; 
He sees hoa they are coning to  th e ir  fa te .

7 . The l i t t l e  th a t the ju s t possess in  token 
Exceeds the a ea lth  of e v i l  men aho s tra y .
The arms of a l l  tha aicksd s h a ll be broken 
But God upholds the blameless in  th e ir  say.
He knoas th e ir  days and v e r ily  has spoken, 
Awarding then th e ir  heritage fo r  ays.

9. The aicksd borroa much but don 't restore  i t ;
The righteous graciously give i t  aaay.
The promised land the blessed s h a ll in h e r it )  
Those cursed by God s h a ll be cut o ff  fo r ays.
Tha u pright man is  guided by His S p ir it ;
God gives him strength  and aatchss o 'e r  h is aay.

11. Day in ,  day out, he's b ou n tifu l in  lending;
His c h ild re n , too , have many goods in  s to re . 
D epart, then, from the paths to  e v i l  tending;
So you a i l l  d ae ll in  peace fo r  evermore.
But our ju s t LORD, His godly onss defending,
Upon the aead of foes His arath  a i l l  pour.

13. The LORD His upright servant a i l l  d e liv e r ,
Not l e t  him by his judges be condemned.
Wait fo r  the LORD and keep His aay a ith  fervour; 
He a i l l  e x a lt  you to  possess the land.
The aicksd you a i l l  ess cut o f f  fo r  ever 
Because th e ir  sure destruction  is  a t hand.

15. Observe the upright and the ju s t  consider;
Thera is  a fu tu re  fo r  the man o f peace. 
Transgressors s h a ll be aiped out a lto gether;
The lin e  of th e ir  p o s te r ity  s h a ll cease.
Then s h a ll the ju s t re jo ic e  a ith  one another 
And sing fo r  th e ir  abundance of increase.

PSALM

1. LORD, rebuke me not in  anger,
And no longer
Let Thy ara th  on me descend.
Thou heat pierced me a ith  Thy arroas.
Brought me aorroas,
Boaed me doan a ith  Thy oan hand.

3 . A ll  my aounda are fou l and reeking;
Ever esakening,
I  am u t te r ly  boaed doan.
B it te r  f r u i ts  of f o l ly  reaping,
I  go aeeping.
For my vigour is  a l l  gone.

5. Hoa my pounding heart is  s tra in in g ;
Strength is  aaning.
And my eyes are f a i l in g  me.
I  am by my frien d s  neglected  
And re jeo ted ;
Kinsman aae my plague and f le e .

7 . Thou, 0 LORD my God, a i l t  hear me 
And ba near me;
Thou, 0 LORD, a i l t  heed my voice.
Though my fo o t may s l ip  and saver.
Shoe Thy favour
And le t  not my foes re jo ic e .

6 .  The aicksd draa tha broad saord of oppression 
And bend th e ir  boss to bring  the needy doan,
To slay the upright by th e ir  bold aggression,
But they a i l l  merely hurt themselves alone.
Their boas are broken by God's in te rcess ion ,
Their base designs completely overthroan.

B. They are not put to shame in  time o f troub le  
And in  the days of famine they s h a ll s a t.
But, be assured, the ru th less  and ignob le,
A ll aho oppose the LORD, s h a ll sea defaat 
And fade aaay as smoke of burning s tubble . 
Consumed before His anger's flam ing heat.

10. When in  h is  steps he fa l te r s  and is  shaken,
The LORD Himself B i l l  grasp him by the hand.
I  ones ass young, ago noa i t s  t o l l  has taken.
But alaays God tha righteous did defend.
Indeed, I 'v e  never seen him l e f t  forsaken 
Nor h is  descendants begging in  the land .

12. The righteous man to  aisdom gives expression;
His tongue speaks ju s t ic e , shoeing ahat is  r ig h t .  
W ithin h is  h e a rt. Cod's lam is  h is possession.
His aalk a i l l  never aandsr from i t s  l ig h t  
Though e v i l  men may aim at h ie  oppression;
They seek to slay the righteous day and n ig h t.

1 4 .- I 'v e  seen a aicked man, in  a l l  h is  poaer,
Spread out h is  branches l ik e  a n ative  tre e .
But then he f e l l  as grass before the moasr 
And soon no trace  o f him aas l e f t  to sea.
Although I  t r ie d  to  f in d  th is  e v ild o e r,
I  searched in  vain: fo rever gone aas ha.

16. The LORD sa lva tion  on ths ju s t  a i l l  shoaer;
He is  th e ir  s h e lte r in  the time of s tress .
He a i l l  preserve them by Hie streng th  and poaer, 
Protect them from the hosts o f aicksdnesa. 
Beneath His sings they refuge a i l l  d iscover.
For they re ly  on Him to  save and b less.

2. Thou hast of a l l  strength b e re ft me; 
Health has l e f t  me.
And Thy a ra th  is  my despair;
My in iq u it ie s  d is tress  me 
And oppress me;
They are more than I  can bear.

4. I  am crushed and numb a ith  anguish 
As I  languish.
And I  groan in  misery.
Thou dost hear my mournful cry ing , 
And my sighing
Is  not hidden, LORD, from Thee.

6 . Those aho l i e  in  Bait to  snare me 
W ill not spars me 
A ll the m ischief they devise.
Seeming deaf and dumb before them,
I  ignore them
And I  o ffe r  no re p lie s .

8 . I  am prone to f a l l  or stumble,
And I  trem ble,
Thinking of my g r ie f  and pain .
I  acknoaledge my transgrassion  
In  confession,
Deeply troubled by my s in .



PSALM 38 oant'd

9 . Countless n ighty foes borate ns, 
F ie rc e ly  hate me;
Without cause I  as oppressed.
I l l  fo r  good they alaays render} 
Mo they slander
Since I  s tr iv e  fo r  shat Is  best.

PSALM

1. I  said tha t I  would c lose ly  guard my ways 
And keep from sinning w ith  my tongue,
That on my mouth a muzzle I  would place 
While ev ildo ers  round me throng.
When, dumb and s i le n t ,  I  than held my peace,
My g r ie f  and woe did but increase.

3 . "Surely a man is  nothing but a breath}
He ae a shadow goes h is  way.
Surely in  vain  he struggles t i l l  h is  death:
He p ile s  up riches w hile he may,
Net knowing who w i l l  la te r  gather them.
Hie s tr iv in g  w i l l  not p r o f i t  him.

5 . ."Remove from ae the chastisement I  fe a r ,
Lest I  should perish through Thy e ra th .
At Thy rebukes, th a t which a man holds dear 
W ill fade and s h r iv e l l ik e  a moth.
For men is  merely breath and vanity}
Yea, l ik e  a p u ff of wind is  he.

10. LORD, forsake me not but hear me} 
Be Thou near me 
As my help and s h ie ld , I  pray. 
Hasten to  my a id , 0 Saviour}
Shoo Thy favour.
0 my Cod, do not delay.
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2 . Then did my heart grow hot w ith  f ie r y  b laze .
I  c r ie d , "Make ms to  knots my end:
0 LORD, reveal the measure o f my days.
Thou as mere handbreadths d id s t extend 
My span of f le e t in g  days, so f r a i l  and l ig h t .  
I t  is  as nothing in  Thy s ig h t.

4 . "What is  i t  th a t I  now s h a ll w a it fo r ,  LORD? 
In  Thee I 'v e  put my hope and tru s t .
From a l l  my tains deliverance a ffo rd .
And le t  ms not by scorn bo crushed.
I'm  dumb, end open not my mouth: I  see
I t  is  Thy hand th a t chastens ms.

6 .  "Hear Thou my c ry , give ear to  my request}
0 LORD, do not my tears ignore.
For I  w ith Thee am but a passing guest,
As a l l  my fa th ers  wers before .
0 turn away from me Thy w atchful eye,
And give me joy before I  d ie ."

PSALM 40

1. I  waited end I  waited fo r  the LORD.
Then from the p i t  He l i f t e d  me,
From cley end mire He set me fre e :
The LORD bent down to  me, my cry Ha heard. 
Upon a rock He brought me)
I  sing the song He taught me,
A new song to  His laud.
Now many s h a ll coma near 
To see i t  and to  fe a r ,
And put th e ir  tru s t in  God.

3. No s a c r if ic e  d idst Thou, 0 LORD, requ ire ) 
Thou geveet me an open ear.
Then I  sa id , "Lo, I  nos appear}
To do Thy w i l l ,  0 Cod, is  my d es ire .
Take Thou my l i f e  and mould i t .
I  come, the book fo re to ld  i t }
'T ie  w ritte n  in  i t s  r o l l .
Thy w i l l  is  my d e lig h t)
I  cherish day and n ight 
Thy law in  heart end sou l."

5. Do not w ithhold Thy mercy and Thy grace) 
Preserve me by Thy stead fast love 
And le t  Thy t ru th , shown from above,
Uphold me ever, LORD, before Thy fees.
For e v ils  do surround me.
My many misdeeds hound me 
T i l l  I  no more can see.
My s in s , I  do confess,
Are almost numberless)
My heart is  f a i l in g  me.

2. B lest is  the man who makes the LORD h is  t ru s t ,  
Who does not turn to  men of p rid e ,
To those who in  fa ls e  gods confide,
But c ling s  to  Him, our Cod so great and Just. 
Thy mighty deads so wondrous 
And a l l  Thy thoughts toward ua 
Thou, LORD, hast m u lt ip lie d .
None can w ith  Thee compare,
Nor a l l  Thy works dec lare ,
Nor count them, though ha t r ie d .

4. Before the congregation I  profess
The lov9 end tru th  Thou hast revealed}
My l ip s ,  □ LORD, I  have not seeled)
My heart did not conceal Thy righteousnssa.
For everywhere I 'v e  spoken.
Of fa ith fu ln e s s  unbroken,
Of blessings from above.
The great assembly heard 
Of Thy trustworthy word 
And of Thy s tead fas t love .

6 .  0 be Thou pleesed, LORD, to  d e liv e r  mel 
0 LORD, ceme to  my help , make haste!
Let those be s tricken  and disgraced 
Who seek my l i f e  and have forgo tten  Thee.
Let those, dismayed, desert me 
Who seek to  harm and hurt me;
May they forsaken be 
Because of th e ir  sen shame.
Dishonour Thou the new  
Of those who je e r  a t me!



PSALH 40 cont'd

7 . Hay thoas eho aaak Thaa in  Thy Iowa re jo ic e  
And nay they a i l  be glad in  Thee.
Yea, nay they aay c o n tin u a lly ,
"Groat ia  the LORD," praise Hin a ith  heart and voice. 
I  nay be poor and naady,
But yat ny God a i l l  hasd na;
Tha LORO takas thought For ne.
Thou a r t  ny halp and stay;
My God do not delay.
I  put ny tru a t in  ThaaI

PSALM 41

1. Hoa b laa t is  ha aho a i l l  regard the poor:
Ha s h a ll Forever stand.
In  troubled days tha LORD nakaa h in  andura: 
B last ia  he in  the land.
His snsaies demand h is  l iF a  in  vain ,
Though ha bs near death's door.
Tha LORD sustains h ie  on h is  bad oF pain: 
Hia health  Thou a h a lt raa to rs .

3 . A ll thoas ahosa hate is  F ierce and grim 
Imagine in  d iadain ,
"A deadly th ing  has gotten hold oF h in ,
Ha a i l l  not r is e  again."
Saa hoa my bosom Friend, shorn I  did t ru s t ,  
With shorn I  shared my bread.
Has turned against ns, shoeing hia d isgust, 
And slendsroue ta le s  has spread.

2. I  sa id , "0 LORD, be gracious unto na,
Heal na, ny sins are g rea t."
In  malice apeak ny ananiss oF na,
And For ny death they a a i t .
Hy v is ito r  says empty aords, 0 Cod,
With nischiaF in  h is  h ea rt.
Whan he goes out, he t a i ls  i t  a l l  abroad, 
R ejoicing ahen I  smart.

4. But Thou, 0 LORD, be gracious unto ms;
Let ms th a ir  i l l  re q u ite .
By th is  I  knoa th a t Thou a r t  pleased a ith  
Hy Foes are put to F lig h t .
Forsvar in  Thy prssence I  s h a ll d a s ll ,  
Upheld by Thaa again.
B last bs tha LORD, the God oF Is r a e l ,
From age to age I Amen.

PSALM 42

1. As tha h a r t , about to F a lte r ,
In  i t a  trem bling agony,
Yearns For Floaing streams oF a a ta r , 
So my aoul c ries  out For Thaa.
Yaa, a th irs t  For Thee I  cry;
God oF l iF a ,  0 ahsn s h a ll I  
Come again to stand beFore Thes 
In  Thy temple, and adore Thaa?

3. 0 my aou l, shy are you g riev in g ,
Why d isquieted in  ma?
Hops in  God, your Faith  rs tr ia v in g :
Ha a i l l  s t i l l  your rsFuga be.
I  again s h a ll laud His grace 
For the comFort oF His Face:
Ha a i l l  ahoa Hia halp and Favour,
For Ha is  my God and Saviour.

3. But tha LORD B i l l  send s a lva tio n .
And by day Hie love provide.
Ha s h a ll be ny e x u lta tio n .
And ny song a t evantida.
On Hia p raise e 'en in  the n ight 
I  a i l l  ponder a ith  d e lig h t,
And in  p rayer, transcending d istance, 
Saak tha God oF my existence.

2 . B it te r  tears  o f  lamentation  
Are my Food by n ight and day.
In  my deep hum ilia tion
"Where is  noa your God?" they say.
Oh, my so u l's  poured out in  ma.
Whan I  bring  to  memory
Hoa the throngs I  aould assemble.
Shouting praisas in  Thy temple.

4. From the land beyond tha 3ordan,
With my soul cast doan in  ns,
From Mount M izar and Mount Harmon 
I  a i l l  ye t remsmbsr Thaa.
As tha satsrs plunge and leap ,
Deep re-echoes unto deep,
A ll Thy eaves and b illo a s  roaring  
O 'er my troubled aoul are pouring.

6 . I  a i l l  aay to God, my Fortrsss ,
"Why hast Thou Forgotten ma?
Why nust I  proceed in  aadnass, 
Hounded by the enemy?"
Their rabukss and scoFFing aords 
Pierce my bones l ik e  pointed seorda. 
As they say a ith  proud deFianca, 
"Where is  God, your Firm reliance?"

7. 0 my sou l, ahy are you g riev in g ,
Why d isquieted in  ne?
Hope in  God, your F a ith  re tr ie v in g :  
He a i l l  s t i l l  your reFuga be.
I  again s h e ll laud Hia grace 
For the comFort oF His Face:
He B i l l  shoa His halp  and Favour, 
For He is  my God and Saviour.



PSALM 43

1. 0 judge me, God of my sa lva tio n ,
Plaad Thou my causa, dafending ms 
Against a c ru a l, ungodly nation)
From a d e c e itfu l gansration  
0 save Thou ms and set me fre e  
That I  aay honour Thee.

3. Sand fo r th , 0 LORO of my sa lva tio n ,
Thy l ig h t  and tru th  to be my guide;
0 l e t  th a ir  raya, in  my p r iv a tio n .
Lead me unto Thy h a b ita tio n ,
Where 'naath Thy wing I ' l l  be supplied  
With grace Thou w il t  provide.

2 . Thou a r t  my stronghold from oppression,
0 why then hast Thou cast me off?
Why le t  my foes w ith  th e ir  aggression 
Cause me such mourning and depression?
See how they gather round to  scoff 
And a t my woes to  laugh.

4. Then, at Thy sacred a l ta r  bending,
My heart to God in  prayer I ' l l  ra is e .
With harp and voice, in  worship b lending, 
Thy courts resound; while psalms, ascending 
To God my highest jo y , bring  praise  
For a l l  His wondrous ways.

5. My soul, why are you sad and g riev ing , 
Why so oppressed w ith  anxious care? 
Hops yet in  God, His Word b e liev ing ; 
For, l ig h t  end joy from Him rece iv ing , 
I ' l l  p raise Hie Name again and laud 
My Helper and my God.

PSALM 44

1. Our ears have heard i t ,  God of g lory;
Wa m arvelled a t our fa th e rs ' story  
Of a l l  Thy deeds in  days of o ld .
Thou d id s t uproot the nations bold.
But we were planted by Thy hand.
Thou esntest then in  war before us,
For not th e ir  sword did win the land, 
Nor did th e ir  arm make them v ic to rio u s ;

3 , I  do not tru s t  in  bow or bravery,
My sword w i l l  from defeat not save me, 
But Thou hast saved us from our foes, 
And them hast Thou beset w ith  woes.
Our boast was always in  our God,
And we s h a ll thank Thy Name fo rev e r.
Thy f a i th fu l  love our songs w i l l  laud: 
Thy cov’ nant stands and fa l te r s  never.

5 . 0 LORD, Thou dost no more uphold ue.
And fo r  a t r i f l e  Thou hast sold ue.
Thou madest us our neighbours' tau n t, 
Who us w ith  scorn and mockery haunt.
0 God, we are in  th is  our f a l l  
A byword now among the nations,
The laughingstock o f peoples a l l ,
A shame among our generations.

7 . A ll  th is  re v i l in g , LORO, b e fe ll  ue, 
Though in  Thy service we were zealous. 
True to Thy covenant are we 
And we have not forgotten  Thee.
Our heart turned not from Thy commend, 
Our steps did from Thy ways not wander. 
But Thou hast crushed us by Thy hwid 
And covered us w ith  gloom and slander.

2. But Thy r ig h t  hand, Thy arm so mighty,
The radiance o f Thy face th a t b r ig h tly  
Shines on the race of Thy d e lig h t.
Thou a r t  my King, my God, whose might 
No foes of Jacob can oppose.
Thou a r t  our God, Thou s h a lt  not f a i l  us; 
Through Thee we overwhelm our foas 
And trample down a l l  oho a s s a il us.

4. Yet Thou hast cast o f f  end abased ue,
In  b a tt le  have our foes disgraced us.
We go to  war, but w ithout Thee,
And from our foes we shrink and f le e .
Our enemies s p o il us w ith  m irth ;
Thou madest us l ik e  sheep fo r  s laughter. 
And hast dispersed us o 'e r  the e a rth .
0 LORO, we are poured out l ik e  w ater.

6 . 0 LORD, why are we thus forsaken?
When s h a lt Thou to my help awaken?
For a l l  day long I  know disgrace,
And shame has covered, LORO, my face .
By day and n ig h t I  have to  hear 
The voice of taun ter and o f sco ffe r;
My foe and my avenger sneer
And ecorn and in s u lt  do they o f fe r .

B. Had we the name of Cod neglected
And statues fo r strange gode erected ,
God would have seen i t  long ago.
There are no thoughts He does not know.
0 LORD, fo r  Thy sake we are s la in ;
We are l ik e  sheep, prepared fo r  s laughter, 
And a l l  day long we c a l l  in  va in .
Thy haters ravish  Z ion 's  daughter!

9. Why dost Thou sleep and hearaat never? 
Wake up! Reject us not fo rever!
LORO, rouse Thyse lf, hide not Thy face . 
Hast Thou forgotten  our disgrace?
Our soul is  bowed down to the dust;
We l i e  abased; why dost Thou break us? 
Rise up and help! In  Thee we tru s t;
Let not Thy s tead fas t love forsake us.



PSALM 45

1. With noble themes my heart and mouth are rin g in g ,
And to  the honour o f the king I ’m sing ing.
In to  a hymn o f praise my thoughts are strung.
And nimble aa a s c rib e 's  pen is  my tongue.
In  beauty you surpass a l l  men around you,
With g lo ry , 0 our k ing , the LORO has crooned you; 
Your l ip s  ars graced, your aiadom as adore;
So you ars b le a t by Cod fo r  evermore.

7. Your throne is  l ik e  Cod's throne; i t  stands fo rever. 
Your sceptre is  a righteous sceptre ever.
You love the r ig h t  and hate a l l  eickedness.
Hence God, your Cod, a ith  o i l  of happiness 
Has you above a l l  other kings anointed,
Myrrh and asset spices fo r  your robes appointed.
Hear I From a palace s a iled  in  ivory  
Stringed instruments greet you w ith  melody.

5. In  the k ing 's  palace honour s h a ll a e a it  her,
The daughter o f a king; her maids arrayed her 
In  c lo th -o f-g o ld  and r ic h  embroidery 
To meet the king in  g lorious pageantry;
And greeted a ith  the noise o f great re jo ic in g .
Her t ra in  o f v irg in s  joy and gladness voicing  
As they are entering  the palace gate,
Her escort leads her to the king in  s ta te .

PSALM 46

1. God is  our refuge; He s i l l  sh ie ld  us 
And to  our foes He s i l l  not y ie ld  us.
He is  our s tre n g th e n  troubles nigh;
Our help is  He, the LORD Most High.
The earth  may shake in  great commotion,
The mountains plunge in to  the ocean,
The seas may roar and rock the h i l l s ,
Cod is  a ith  us, our fears  He s t i l l s .

3. The nations rage, the kingdoms trem ble,
The heathen oho fo r  aar asaemble.
When Cod but speaks, gone is  th e ir  aorth ;
His fe a r fu l anger melts the e a rth .
By mighty enemiee assaulted,
We tru s t  in  Him, eo high exa lted .
The LORD of hosts is  on our side:
With Jacob's God ae s a fe ly  h ide .

2 . 0 mighty one, our hero and defender,
Gird on your saord, r id s  fo r th  in  pomp and splendour
To execute true sentence end to speak
Just Judgment, sh ie ld ing  a l l  the poor and aeak.
Let your r ig h t  hand teach you draad deeds of poaer: 
Sharp are your arroas, humbled nations cower 
Baneeth your fe e t;  they fea r your te r r o r ’ s saay,
The courage of the k in g 's  foes melts away.

4. The queen, arrayed in  O ph ir'a  gold, ia  seated 
At your r ig h t  hand, by noble women greetad.
0 daughter, hear the words my mouth avows:
Forgat your people and your fa th e r 's  house;
So B i l l  the king desire your beauty's splendour.
He la  your lo rd , to him your homage render.
The men of Tyre, your favour coveting ,
Shall w ith  the ric h e s t men g if ts  to  you b ring .

6 . You s h a ll have sons, 0 k ing , and you s h a ll c a l l  them 
In  place o f th e ir  fo re fa th e rs  to  in s t a l l  them,
To hand to  them your scep tre 's  might and ao rth ,
To make them ru le ra  over a l l  the e a rth .
Your name I  a i l l  make known among the nations  
And celebrated in  a l l  generations;
They a i l l  remember you and sing your praise  
Forever and fo rev e r, e l l  th e ir  daye.

2 . There is  a r iv e r  which is  bringing  
To God's own c ity  joy end sing ing .
The holy houee of God Most High 
Is  in  her midst; He hears her c ry .
In  her the LORD His place has taken;
Therefore she never a i l l  be shaken.
At e a rly  dawn her God B i l l  hear 
And to  her help He a i l l  appear.

4 . Come, see the works which a l l  around ue 
The LORD has done, deeds which astound us:
The desolations He has wrought,
The v ic to r ie s  His arm haa brought.
The boas He breaks, the spsar He shatte rs ; 
Their sh ie lds on f i r e ,  our foes are scatte red . 
Ths proudest kings He overturns;
With f i r e  He a l l  th e ir  chario ts  burns.

5. "Be s t i l l  end know, a l l  you who bide Me, 
That I  am God, and none beside Ms.
I  am exa lte d , and My might
Makes haughty nations f le e  in  f r ig h t .
In  a l l  ths earth  I  am exalted;
By Me your enemies are h a lte d !"
The LORD of hosts is  on our aids:
With Jacob's God ae s a fe ly  h ide .

PSALM 47

1. Praise the LORD, ye lands! Nations, clap your hands, 
Shout aloud to  God, spread His fame abroad.
Praise Him loud and long a ith  a triumph song;
Boa as ys draw nigh, fo r the LORD Most High,
T e rrib le  is  He in  His d ig n ity ;
And His kingdom's g ir th  c irc ls s  a l l  the e a rth .

2. Cod has gone on high w ith  a jo y fu l cry;
Hosts w ith  trumpet sound make His p raise abound. 
Sing ye praise to God, t e l l  Hia fame abroad,
Take a psalm and ahout, l e t  His p raise r in g  out. 
L i f t  your voice and sing glory to  our King;
He is  Lord o f e a rth , magnify His worth.

3 . Praise His majesty understanding^;
God is  King alone on His holy throne.
Issues His commands to  a l l  heathen lands.
Lo, the princes a l l  gather a t His c e l l ;
His the shields of e a rth , Hie the power, ths worth; 
He, the God on high, is  our Helper n igh.



PSALM 48

1. Craat la  tha LORD! Him g rea tly  laud 
W ithin tha c ity  of our Cod!
To Him your g ra te fu l pralaea render. 
Hia holy mountain soars in  splendour, 
loy  and prida o f a l l  the  e a rth ,
She proclaim s her Maker's eorth .
In  the north the c ity  taaers)
There the great King shows His posers. 
Ha, her aura defense, a i l l  aver 
Be her s treng th , forsake her never.

3. As se have heard, so have se seen 
Here in  the c i t y ,  God's domain,
Which He estab lishes fo rever.
The LORD of hosts forsakes i t  never.
In  Thy temple we have thought 
On the peace Thy hand has brought,
And Thy stead fast love se ponder.
As Thy Name, 0 God of wonder,
So Thy p ra is e , Thy e x a lta t io n ,
Reaohss e a rth 's  remotest nation .

2. Lika lio n s , sharpening th e ir  claws.
Her mighty foes made common cause.
But whan those kings her w a lls  surrounded 
They stood aghast end ware astounded. 
Stunned and shaken by the s ig h t,
They in  panic took to f l ig h t ,
And the pain th a t made them tremble 
Throes o f t r a v a i l  d id  resemble.
Ships of Tarshish Thou hast sca tte red ;
By the east wind they sere shattered .

4. Thy r ig h t  hand holds the v ic to ry ;
Let Z ion 's  mount be glad in  Thee I 
Let dudah's daughters w ith  re jo ic in g  
Thy judgments and Thy tru th  be vo ic in g . 
Walk around her c ita d e ls ,
Count her towers and c re n e lle s ,
See her walks, her strong foundations, 
T e ll tha coming generations:
This is  God, who leaves ue never;
He w i l l  be our guide fo re v e r.

PSALM 49

1. Come, hear my words, you peoples everywhere,
And be a tte n tiv e  to what I  declare.
A ll you who dwell throughout the e a rth , draw near; 
Let high and low, and r ic h  and poor, give ear.
My mouth to you great wisdom w i l l  im part.
For thoughtfu l and discerning is  my h eart.
My ear now to a parable in c lin in g ,
I  w ith  tha harp w i l l  show my r id d le 's  meaning.

3. Ho surely sees that even wise man d ie ,
That fo o lis h  man cannot death's power defy.
The grave's dark p it  w i l l  ever be th e ir  home,
Their dw elling  fo r  a l l  ages yet to come.
Although to great estates they give th e ir  name, 
They leave th e ir  wealth fo r other men to  claim .
For man, despite the riches he may cherish ,
Cannot abide but, l ik e  the beasts, w i l l  parish .

2. In  e v i l  daye why should my courage f a i l ,
Though wicked men against me may p re v a il - -  
Those who in  th e ir  possessions place th e ir  t ru s t ,  
Who w ith  th e ir  own great riches are impressed?
None fo r h is b ro th er's  l i f e  can pay the p ric e .
Nor give to God a ransom to s u ff ic e .
From death's decay man's wealth cm  save him nsvsr, 
And i t  w i l l  not le t  him l iv e  on fo rev e r.

4. Such is  the fa ta  of proud and fo o lis h  men,
The end of those who praise them fo r  th e ir  s in .
In to  Sheol l ik e  sheep they headlong run;
Thair shepherd. Death, stands by to  urge them on. 
They a l l  go down d ir e c t ly  to  the grave;
From death's corruption no one them can save.
But God w i l l  pay my ransom and not leave ms,
For Ha in to  His g lory w i l l  receive me.

5 . Whan any man grows r ic h , be not a fra id ,
Nor l e t  h is  glory render you dismayed.
He w i l l  not take i t  w ith  him whan he dies;
On his possessions he in  vain re lie s .
Though he may here enjoy the praise of men,
He w i l l  not see the l ig h t  of l i f e  again.
For man, despite the riches he may cherish . 
Cannot abide but, l ik e  the beasts, w i l l  perish .

PSALM 50

1. The Mighty One, the LOfffi, proclaims His Word;
Cod spsaks, and everywhere His voice is  heard,
And from the  r is in g  te  the s e ttin g  sun
His sumnons stands, His high command is  dona.
Out o f His Zion God shines fo r th  in  splendour; 
Men to her p e rfe c t beauty homage render.

3. "Go out and gather a t My high decree 
My servants who by s a c r if ic e  to  Me 
Have mads w ith  Me a s teadfast covenant.
Those f a i t h fu l  ones whom I My help s h a ll g rant."  
Ths heav'ns declare Thy ju s tic e  w ith  e la t io n .
For God Himself is  judge and ru les  His nation .

2 . Our God w i l l  not keep s i le n t  but speak out; 
Devouring f i r e  puts a l l  His foes to ro u t.
A mighty tempest round about Him s w irls  
When He His summons a t c reation  h u rls .
The heavens above, the earth  below s h a ll hear Him 
When He gives judgment to a l l  those oho fe a r  H ia .

4 . "My people, I  a i l l  speak, and hear Ms s e l l .
I  t e s t i fy  against you, Is r a e l .
I  am the LORD, your God, whom you e x a lt .
With a l l  your s a c r if ic e  I  f in d  no fa u l t ;
Your o ffe rin g s  are day and n ight before Ms,
I hear when you a ith  songs o f p raiss adore Ms.
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5 , "The b u lls  shich you to  Ms, your Cod, devote 
I  do not need} I  do not want your goats.
The fo re s t end I t s  beasts ere Mine alone,
The c a t t le  on e thousand h i l l s  I  own;
A ll b irds 1 know, 1 give them l i f e  and feed them. 
Could I  not take a l l  c reatures, should I  need them?

7. "Bring Cod your s a c rif ic e s  in  His house,
And pay to Him, the LORO Most High, your vows.
In  days of troub le  or d is tress  coma near;
Than c a l l  on Me, fo r  a l l  your prayers I ' l l  hear 
And w i l l  d e liv e r  you, My hand w i l l  save you,
And you s h a ll praise Ms fo r  the help I  gave you."

9 . "You most a th ie f  and choose him fo r  your fr ie n d , 
And w ith  adu lte rers  your days are spent.
You give your mouth fre e  re in  fo r wickedness,
Your tongue is  eager slander to  profess.
You s i t  and speak but i l l  against your bro ther,
And you malign the son o f your own mother.

6 . " I f  I  were hungry, why should you be told?
Mine are the e a rth , the sea, and a l l  they hold.
Shall I  then ea t your herds, your c a t t le 's  f le s h ,
Or drink the blood of goats which you possess?
Am I a man to  ask your bread and w ater,
Must I  be nourished w ith  the beasts you slaughter?

8. God ssys to  those who hold Him not in  awe:
"What r ig h t  have you s t i l l  to re c ite  My law,
The words which you about My covenant say,
You wicked man, who throw My words away?
When I  rebuke you end of sin  remind you,
Then you cast a l l  My warning words behind you.

10. "These things you've dons, and whan I  yet kapt s t i l l  
You thought I  was l ik e  you, in  love w ith  i l l ,
But now I  w i l l  rebuke you to  your face ,
And you w i l l  fe e l the s tin g  o f My d isgrace.
Mark th is ,  you oho fo rg e t a l l  th a t Cod gave you, '
Or I  w i l l  rend you, and not one w i l l  save you.

11. "B lest is  the man whom sin cannot e n tic e ,
Who brings thanksgiving as h is  s a c r if ic e  
Unto My house, th a t I  h is f a i th  may see.
That man is  righteous, thus he honours Met 
To him who ahuns the wrong ways of tem ptation, 
That upright man I  s i l l  show Cod's sa lva tion  I"

PSALM 51

1. God, hear my p lea , be m erc ifu l to met
Treat ms according to  Thy lovingkindnssa.
B lo t out my misdeeds, done in  s in fu l blindness. 
So th a t again Thy mercy I  may ess.
A ll my offences in  Thy grace fo rg iv e ,
And wash away the g u i l t  of my transgression.
That I  may free  from ta in t  of e v i l  l iv s t  
LORO, from my sin  cleanse me in  Thy compassion.

5. Behold, I  was in  s in fu lness conceived,
And in  in iq u ity  my mother bore me.
Thou dost desire  th a t I  should walk before Thee 
And in  my inmost heart Thy tru th  rece ive .
Purge me w ith  hyssop: clean s h a ll I  then be;
Wash me to  whiteness snow can never capture. 
Grant joy end gladness so th a t unto Thee 
Bonas Thou hast broken shout again w ith  rap tu re .

5. Then to  transgressors I  w i l l  tsach Thy ways.
And sinners w i l l  raturn  to seek Thy favour.
0 LORD, ms from b loodguiltinesa d e liv e r ,
That I  may sing aloud unto Thy p ra ise .
Then unto Thee s h a ll I  my tr ib u te  bring ,
0 God of my s a lva tio n , my O s liv 're r .
LORO, open Thou my l ip s ,  and I  s h e ll sing 
My songs o f p raise to  Thee, s a lv a tio n 's  G iver.

2 . A ll  my transgressions do I  know w ith in ,
And a l l  my sin  is  constantly before me.
Let Thy abundant mercy then restore  me;
Against Thee, LORO, Thss only , d id  I  s in .
I  have committed e v i l  in  Thy s ig h t;
I  know th a t Thou a r t  righteous in  Thy d ealings. 
Thy sentence, LORD, is  wholly ju s t i f ie d .
Thy judgment blameless, righteousness revea lin g .

4 . 0 God, hide Thou Thy face from a l l  my s in s .
B lot out a l l  my in iq u it ie s  tha t grieve Thee. 
Create in  me a clean h eart; do not leave me. 
Renew my s p i r i t ,  make i t  strong again.
0 from Thy presence cast me not away.
Let naught ms from Thy Holy S p ir i t  sever.
Let joy of Thy sa lva tion  w ith  me s tay .
Uphold me w ith  a w i l l in g  s p i r i t  ever.

6 . Thou, LORO, in  s a c r if ic e  hast no d e lig h t;
I f  I  should w ith  oblations try  to  please Thee, 
With my burnt o ff 'r in g a  seeking to appease Thee, 
Then I  would fin d  no favour in  Thy s ig h t.
One g i f t  alone is  p leasing in  God's eyes:
The c o n tr ite  heart o f one who has repented.
A broken s p i r i t  Thou s i l t  net despise 
When as a s a c r if ic e  to  Thee presented.

7 . 0 God, behold Thy c ity  from above;
Make Zion prosper, LORO, in  Thy good p leasure. 
Safeguard Serusalam, Thy pride  and treasure .
And b u ild  i t s  w alls  in  Thy u n fa ilin g  love .
Then o ff 'r in g a  w i l l  fin d  favour in  Thy s ig h t;  
Thou w i l t  ba pleased w ith  s a c rif ic e s  p ro ffa rad . 
In  whole burnt o ff 'r in g s  Thou w i l t  then d e lig h t;  
Then on Thy a l ta r  bullocks w i l l  be o ffe re d .
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1. Why do you b o a s t, 0 man so m ig h ty ,
O f a l l  y o u r w ickedness?
Fo r a l l  day lo n g  you p la n  to  b l ig h t  ms 
W h ile  fe ig n in g  r ig h te o u s n e s s .
Your tre a c h e ro u s  tongue i s  ra z o r -s h a rp ; 
The t r u t h  you t w is t  and w arp .

3 . B ut God w i l l  b reak  you down fo re v /e r 
And te a r  you fro m  your t e n t .
He w i l l  u p ro o t a l l  you r endeavour;
Your c lo a k  o f  l i e s  H e ' l l  re n d .
A l iv e  H e ' l l  s n a tch  you from  the  la n d  
Fo r a l l  the i l l  you p la n n e d .

5, B u t l i k e  an o l iv e  tre e  I 'm  g ro w in g ,
Safe in  G od 's house and c a re .
H is  s te a d fa s t  lo v e  He is  b e s to w in g  
On a l l  who s o jo u rn  th e re .
I t r u s t  in  Him f o r  eve rm ore ;
H is g re a tn e s s  I  a d o re .

2 . Fo r you lo v e  e v i l  more tha n  m e r i t  
And l i e s  more tha n  th e  t r u t h .
Sweet sounds your v o ic e  to  a l l  who hear i t ,  
But though yo u r tongue i s  sm ooth,
You lo v e  tho se  words th a t  w i l l  d e s tro y ,
And fa ls e h o o d  i s  you r jo y .

A. The ju s t  s h a l l  see i t  and re s p e c t i t ,
And th e y  s h a l l  la u g h  and s a y ,
"So t h is  i s  he who has re je c te d  
God as h is  s t re n g th  and s ta y .
In  v a in  he so u g h t in  w e a lth  a h o ld  
And t r u s te d  in  h is  g o ld ! "

6 . F o re ve r I  w i l l  thank and p r a is e  Thee;
I t  i s  Thy d o in g , LORD.
Upon a ro ck  Thy hand has ra is e d  me;
Thy g lo r y  I  re c o rd .
Among th e  g o d ly  I ' l l  p ro c la im :
Good is  Thy wondrous Marne!

PSALM 53

1. The f o o l  says in  h is  h e a r t ,  "T h e re  i s  no God."
They a re  c o r r u p t ,  t h e i r  h o r r id  deeds th e y  c h e r is h ;
(Jot one o f them does good, and ju s t  men p e r is h .
None c a l l s  upon th e  LORD, none s in g s  H is  la u d  
Or fe a rs  H is ro d .

3 . W i l l  e v i ld o e r s  ne ver un ders tand ?
As though  th e y  a te  t h s i r  b re a d , so those who h a te  Thee 
E a t up my h e lp le s s  p e o p le , who a w a it Thee.
They do n o t p ra y , b u t e v i l  th e y  have p lanned 
T h roughou t th e  la n d .

2. The LORD lo o k s  down fro m  h e a v e n 's  h o ly  th ro n e  
To see i f  th e re  a re  any th a t  a c t  w is e ly .
0 God, n o t one seeks Thee; th e y  a l l  d e s p is e  Thee 
See how the  sons o f  men, to  e v i l  p ro n e ,
Thy law  d isow n .

4 . See how the y  tre m b le ,  how th e y  c r in g e  w ith  f e a r ,  
Fo r God i s  w ith  th e  ju s t  in  lo v e  unbounded.
They w ish  to  see th e  p o o r m an's hope con foun ded , 
B u t when he c r i e s ,  however loud  th e y  je e r ,
The LORD s h a l l  h e a r.

5 . 0 I s r a e l ,  you p e op le  o f  God 's c h o ic e ,
That o u t o f  Z io n  m ig h t come yo u r s a lv a t io n !
When from  t h e i r  bondage God s h a l l  f re e  H is n a t io n ,  
L e t Jacob s in g  and I s r a e l  r e jo ic e  
W ith  happy v o ic e .

PSALM 54

1. 0 God, save Thou me by Thy Name 
And by Thy power v in d ic a te  me 
From a l l  my fo e s  who lo a th e  and ha te  me. 
Hear Thou my p ra y e r :  Thy h e lp  I  c la im .  
A g a in s t me haugh ty  men d id  r is e  
And r u th le s s  fo e s  a re  o u t to  s la y  me:
Be Thou my h e lp  to  save  and s ta y  me;
A l l  fe a r  o f  God those  fo e s  d e s p is e .

2 . B e h o ld , God i s  my H e lp e r s t ro n g ,
He w i l l  s u s ta in  my l i f e  and hear me 
And w i l l  n o t l e t  t h e i r  sword come ne a r me 
B ut w i l l ,  in  g ra c e , my days p ro lo n g .
Upon my fo e s  w i l l  soon descend 
The e v i l  w h ich  God w i l l  re p a y  them.
LORD, in  Thy f a i t h f u ln e s s  do s la y  them 
That a l l  t h e i r  schemes come to  an end.

3 . To Thee an o f f ' r i n g  I  w i l l  b r in g ,
A f r e e w i l l  s a c r i f i c e  to  la u d  Thee;
W ith  songs o f  jo y  I  w i l l  app laud Thee; 
Thy Name i s  good: to  Thee I s in g .
For my D e l i v ' r e r  Thou h a s t been 
From a l l  the  t r o u b le  round about me 

• And from  my fo e s  who h u n t and f l o u t  me: 
T r iu m p h a n tly  t h e i r  f a l l  I ' v e  seen.

PSALM 55

1. G ive ea r and l i s t e n  to  my p le a d in g ; 
H ide n o t T h y s e lf ,  0 God, n o t fe e d in g  
My fe r v e n t  p ra y e r ,  my s u p p l ic a t io n s !  
A tte n d  to  me, and answer me;
I am b e s e t by in fa m y
And overcome by t r i b u la t i o n s .

2 . The s h o u tin g s  o f  my fo e s  d is t r e s s  me, 
My w icked  enem ies op p ress  me;
They b r in g  me t r o u b le  and they c h e r is h  
In  an g ry  h a te  t h e i r  e n m ity .
My h e a r t  i s  f a i n t  w i th  m is e ry ;
In  d read  o f  d e a th  and g rave  I p e r is h .
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3. Dismay and trem bling coma upon me,
And Tear and te rro r have undone me;
I  am alone, by a l l  Forsaken,
Were 1 a dove, s ith  pinions b le s t,
I  would f ly  o ff  and be a t re s t ,
No more by threats  and te rro rs  shaken.

5, Destroy th e ir  plane; LORD, shoe no p ity ;  
Confuse th e ir  tongueB, fo r  in  the c ity  
I  notice violence and oppression.
Both day and n ight th e ir  vice abounds 
When on the m alls they make th e ir  rounds.
The market place teems w ith  transgression.

7 . No, i t  is  you mho have betrayed me 
And mho mith i l l  fo r good repaid me,
My fr ie n d  in  whom I  once confided,
With shorn I  kept sseet company
And walked in  Cod's house p leasan tly .
But aho nos w ith  my foes has sided.

9. I  c ry  to  Cod; the LORD s i l l  save me.
I tru s t the promise which He gave me.
At noon, at evening, in  the morning 
I  u tte r  my complaint and moan,
And He s i l l  hear me as I  groan,
When t r a i to r s  s tr ik e  me without warning.

11. My fr ie n d  appears nos as a t r a i to r ,
A sleek-tongued covenant v io la to r .
His speech saa smoother s t i l l  than b u tte r , 
Yet war was in  h is  heart and mind;
His words sera swords, though s o ft  and kind; 
I t  was a l l  feigned what he did u t te r .

A. Yea, I  would f le e  to d is ta n t places;
I  mould escape, would leave no traces ,
And seek, fa r  from my adversary,
A s h e lte r in  the wilderness:
Where raging winds causa no d is tress  
Nor storms can shake my sanctuary.

6 . I t  is  no foe who comas w ith  taun ting .
For then I  could endure h is f la u n tin g .
I t  is  not th a t an adversary 
Treats me mith insolence and p rid e ,
For then Tram him I  s t i l l  could hide 
And I  would be on guard and wary.

8. Let death s tr ik e  them t i l l  they have perished, 
Those whom I as my equals cherished;
Let them be caught in  th e ir  own e rro r;
Let them who now against me s tr iv e  
Co down in to  Shsol a liv e ,
Descend in to  th e ir  graves in  te r ro r .

10. He saves me, though my foes are raging,
Out of the b a t t le  I  am waging.
Cod s i l l  give e a r, them He s i l l  humble;
He, high enthroned from days of o ld ,
W ill break my h ate rs ' s tran g lin g  hold;
Because they keep no lam, they ’ l l  stumble.

12. Cast on the LORD the cares th a t grieve you;
He takes your burden and re lie v e s  you;
He m il l  sustain you end m il l  humble 
The l i a r  and the hypocrite;
Your downfall He w i l l  not perm it;
The righteous man w i l l  never stumble.

13. But Thou, 0 God, w i l t  v ind icate  ua;
Thou w il t  cast down the ones who hate us. 
And in  the lowest p i t  s h a ll perish  
The men of blood and treacherous says. 
They s h a ll not l iv e  out h a lf  th e ir  days.
I  tru s t  in  Thee, Thy Word I  cherish.

PSALM 56

1. Be gracious, 0 my God, to whom I  f le a .
I  am oppressed, strong is  my enemy,
And a l l  day long assailan ts harass me;
They f ig h t  against me proudly.
When I'm  a fra id , when feara  of death enshroud me, 
I  tru s t  in  God, mho never disavowed ms;
His word I  p ra ise , He has w ith  grace endowed ms. 
What can fles h  do to  me?

3. My woes and wand'rings Thou dost count and see; 
Put Thou my te a rs , 0 God to whom I  f le e ,
In to  Thy b o ttle  and remember me 
When foes oppress and grieve me.
Are a l l  my i l l s ,  the sorrows th a t bereave me 
Not in  Thy book, and s h a lt Thou not re lie v e  me? 
My enemies are put to f l ig h t  and leave me 
The day I  cry to  Thee.

2. They seek to harm my ju s t  cause a l l  day long.
And in  th e ir  thoughts intend to  do me wrong;
They band together in  an e v i l  throng;
They match my steps and hound me.
As they have waited fo r  my l i f e  and bound me.
So recompense those foemen mho surround ms;
In  wrath cast down the peoples aho confound me,
0 God, my helper strong.

A. For th is  I  know, th a t Cod is  a t my a id s .
In  Him whose word I  praise I  do confids;
He heard my voice when in  my fears  I  c r ie d .
The LORD is  my defender.
In  Cod I  t ru s t ,  to Him my praise I  render.
1 do not fe a r , I  t ru s t  His mercies tender.
My foee s h a ll f le a  whan He appears in  splendour. 
Why fea r then human pride?

5. I  must perform to  Thee, 0 Cod, my vow;
Before Thy throne w ith  g ra te fu l g if ts  I  bow, 
Thank-off e r in g s  I  b r in g  and I  avow 
That Thou from death d idst save me,
For in  the book of l i f e  Thou d idst engrave me. 
Thou hast upheld me, foes could not enslave me. 
So th a t i  in  the l ig h t  o f l i f e  God gave me 
May walk before Him nos.
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1. Ba m e rc ifu l, be m erc ifu l to me,
0 Cod, fo r  I  my refuge take in  Thee.
Beneath Thy mighty ainga I ' l l  aeek protection  
U n til the atorma pass by. To God I  f le e ,
To Cod Moat High who charta my l i f e ' a  d ira c tio n .

3. 0 God, e x a lt  Thyaelf above the  akiea!
Let over a l l  the earth  Thy g lory r is e !
My soul aaa grieved: w here'er my way I  wended
They a e t a an are, but to th e ir  great aurpriae  
They f a l l  in to  the p it  fo r  me intended.

2. H e 'l l  aend from heav'n and aave me aa before,
F r u s t r a t in g  th o se  who hound me eve rm ore .
His s tead fas t love w i l l  comfort me in  sorrows 
Though I  l i e  down amid the l io n s ' ro a r.
Mid enemies w ith  tee th  l ik e  spears and arrows.

4. See how my heart is  s te a d fa s t, 0 my God)
I ' l l  make a melody unto Thy laud .
Awake, 0 harp and ly r e l  Awake, wy s p i r i t )
I ' l l  r is e  at dawn Thy nercy to  applaud,
To sing Thy p raise th a t a l l  mankind may hear i t .

5 . Among the nations I  w i l l  sing Thy praise
And give Thee thanks, fo r wondrous are Thy ways. 
Unto the clouds extends Thy love u n fa ilin g i  
Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  outdistances our gazs.
Shine fo r th  Thy g lo ry , everywhere p re v a ilin g )

PSALM 58

1. Do you indeed, you men eo mighty,
Decree in  ju s tic e  shat is  righ t?
Are a l l  your verd ic ts  tru th  and l ig h t ,
And do you judge a l l  men uprightly?
No, in  your hearte you wrongs devise:
You deal out v iolence and l ie s .

3 . God, break the teeth  of those th a t slaughter} 
Repay them w ith  th e ir  v ic tim s ' pangs}
Tear out th e ir  savage lio n  fangs.
0 le t  them vanish l ik e  the waters 
That over rocks and graval pass}
Cause them to w ither as the grass.

2. Right from th e ir  b ir th  the wicked wander. 
And from the womb they go astray}
D eceit and falsehood mark th e ir  way.
Like serpent's  venom is  th e ir  slander) 
They're deaf l ik e  snakes th a t stop the ear 
Lest they the charmer's voice should hear.

4 . Let them to ru in  be surrendered
Like s n a ils  th a t turn to  slim s and d ie )
As to untimely b ir th s , dany
To them the g i f t  of s u n lig h t's  splendour.
Let them l ik e  thorns ba swept away)
Destroy them,LORD, w ithout delay.

5. Then w i l l  the righteous w ith  re jo ic in g  
Look on when God His vengeance shows) 
T h e y 'll bathe th e ir  fe a t  in  blood of foes, 
And men w i l l  say, th e ir  gladness vo ic ing , 
"The righteous th e ir  reward s i l l  see:
There is  a God o f eq u ity ."

PSALM 59

1. D e liv e r me, 0 God, I  pray Thee
From ru th less  foes who seek to  slay me)
Protect me, rescue me again,
And save me from b lo od th irs ty  men.
They l i e  in  w ait and w i l l  not spare ms)
F ierce men are p lo ttin g  to  ensnare me.
For no trespass o f mine, or f a u l t ,
They run to plan th e ir  dark assau lt.

3. L ike  packs o f savage dogs th a t howling
Through a l l  the c i ty 's  s tre e ts  are prowling,
My enemies each n ight re tu rn ,
And fo r  my l i f e  they lu s t  and yearn.
Lo, there they are , th e ir  mouths are growling. 
Their l ip s  shriek hats , th e ir  mien is  scowling, 
For, "Who," they th in k , " w i l l  hear and stay  
Our hands stretched out to seize our prey?"

5 . S lay them not y e t, le s t  those who hear me,
My people, should fo rg e t to fs a r Thee.
□ God of power and great renown,
Cause them to t o t te r ,  bring them down.
Let them ba humbled and be broken
For a l l  the sins th e ir  mouths have spoken.
0 LORD, our S h ie ld , w ith  whom we h ide,
Let them be trapped in  th e ir  own p ride)

2. Arouse Thyself and come to  save me,
LORD God o f hosts, le s t  they enslave me. 
For Thou a r t  God o f Is r a e l ,
Our stronghold and our c ita d e l.
Awake to  punieh a l l  the nations  
That taunt Thee w ith  th e ir  provocations) 
Spars none of those oho treacherously  
P lo t e v i l  and in iq u ity .

4. But Thou, 0 LORD, dost laugh) Thy power 
Derides the nations t i l l  they cower.
My Strength, I  w i l l  sing p raise to  Thee, 
My F ortress , to  Thy strength I  f le e .
My God in  s tead fas t love w i l l  meet me. 
And with His help and mercies greet me. 
In  triumph He w i l l  l e t  me see 
The downfall o f my enemy.

6 . For a l l  th e ir  l i e s ,  th e ir  e v i l  cursing. 
And fo r  the hatred they are nursing,
0 God, consults them, I  im plore,
Consume them t i l l  they are no more.
Show them Thy anger, l e t  them cower 
Before Thy great and righteous power. 
That man may know th a t God does re ign  
O 'er Jacob and a l l  e a rth 's  domain.



PSALM 59 cont'd

7. Each evening they, l ik e  dogs th a t hoaling  
Through s tra s t and market place are p roaling , 
Return and look about fo r pray.
And everyohere they saak and s tra y .
They roan fo r food about the c ity ;
Thsir ravenous hunger knoae no p ity .
They bark end b a llo a  loud and s h r i l l .
And groal unless they gat th s ir  f i l l .

6 . But I  s i l l  s ing , ny hatara scorning,
Thy ataadfast mercies in  the morning.
A fo rtre s s  hast Thou been to  ms.
My Rafuga, to Thy rock I  f le a  
Whene'er my h a ta ra ' anger b lazes.
My Strength, to  Thss I  B i l l  sing p ra ises . 
For Cod has heard ms from above,
The God aho shoas me stead fast love .

PSALM 60

1. Thou hast re jec ted  us, 0 God,
And scattered  our defence abroadi 
Thou hast to us Thy anger ahoan.
0 noa restore  us as Thy oan.
The earth  sas ra n t, the ground did  shake, 
For Thou d id s t cause the land to quake. 
Cod, put an and to tr ib u la t io n ;
D e liv e r us. Thy holy nation .

3. Ths LORD spoke in  His holiness  
And gave these s tead fast promises: 
"Shschem and Succoth I ' l l  subdue,
Moab and Odom conquer too.
Manassah's t r ib e  belongs to  ms,
While Ephraim s h a ll my helmet be,
And Judah is  my scaptrs g lorious;
In  P a les tine  I ' l l  be v ic to r io u s ."

2. A ff l ic te d  a ith  ad vers ity ,
We turn again, 0 God, to Thee.
Thou gavast us a cup of arath  
That sent us re e lin g  on our path.
Yet Thou d idst ra ise  a banner high 
For those aho on Thy help r e ly .
Noa rescue Thy beloved nation .
0 God, re p ly l Send us s a lva tio n .

4. Who a i l l  to  me the stronghold shoa 
And help me in to  Edom go?
Are ae cast o ff  because of sin?
When a i l t  Thou lead our host again? 
LORD, guide us as none other can,
For aorth less is  the a id  o f man.
With Cod a s '11 r is e  to  bold endeavour. 
For He a i l l  crush our foes fo rev e r.

PSALM 61

1. L is ten  to  my c ry , and hear me,
Be Thou near me;
0 my Cod, heed Thou my p la in t;
From the ends of earth  I  c a l l  Thee;
Woes b e fa l l  me.
And my heart is  aaak and fa in t .

3 . Keep ms in  Thy te n t fo rever!
Leave ms never I
Of Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  I  s ing .
Oh, to be ahers Thou me s h ie ld es t,
Where Thou y ie ld e s t
Me the s h e lte r o f Thy aingsl

5 . May the k in g 's  l i f e ,  by Thee strengthened, 
LORD, be lengthened,
Of h is  re ign  no end be knoan.
Blass, 0 God, a l l  h is endeavour*.
May hs ever
S it  before Thee on his throne.

2. Lead Thou me, fo r  I  abide Thes;
Come and guide me
To the rock fo r me too high;
Thou my refuge, great in  poasr,
Art my toasr
When ths enemy is  n igh.

4 . Thou hast heard a l l  th a t I  voasd Thss 
And endoaed me 
With the heritage of those 
Who revere Thy name and glory  
And before Thee 
In  Thy s tead fast love repose.

6 . Be, 0 God of tru th  and splendour,
His defender;
Make Thy stead fas t love h is  stay!
So a i l l  I , Thy name professing.
For Thy blessing
Pay my voaa day a fta r  day.

PSALM 62

1. In  God alone my soul finds re s t .
For in  Hia fa ith fu ln e s s  I  t ru s t;
From Him, my God, comes my sa lva tio n .
He only ie  my rock, my s ta y ,
My fo rtre ss  and my help fo r aye,
And none s h a ll move my place and s ta t io n .

3. In  s ilence bide I  God alone
And He s h a ll hear ms from Hie throne;
He ie  my hope and my sa lva tio n .
He only ie  my rock and s ta y .
My fo r tre s s  and my help fo r  eye,
And none s h a ll shake my place vid  s ta t io n .

2 . Hoa long a i l l  you, my haters a l l .
As though I  aera a leaning a a l l ,
A t o t t ' r in g  fence, beset and prase ms?
They plan to  thrust me doan to  earth ;
Their faleshood gives them joy and m irth .
Their hearts curse, though th e ir  l ip s  may bless

4. On God rests my deliverance,
For Ha my honour a i l l  enhance.
He ie  my mighty rock, my Saviour.
0 people, tru s t  th is  God o f grace.
Pour out your heart before His face 
And hope a t a l l  times fo r His favour.



PSALM 62 cont'd

5. Mars breath are man of low aa ta ta ,
And a delusion are the great)
They r ia e  ahen in  the ecalea you neigh them;
Together l ig h te r  than a breath
Are they, the prey of doom end death.
Their audden downfall w i l l  diamay them.

6 . Do in  ex to rtio n  not confide;
In  eto len  goode do not take p ride;
Set no vain hopaa on th e f t  and plunder. 
Put not in  growing wealth your tru s t;
The greatest riches are but duet;
Set net your heart on e a rth ly  splendour.

7. Cod once has spoken, twice I ’ ve heard 
Hie sure end never-shaken word:
To God belongs the power and g lo ry , 
And stead fast love is  Thine, 0 LORO, 
For Thou dost every men reward 
According to  h is  work before Thee.

PSALM 63

1. Thou a r t  ay God, I  seek Thy face.
0 God, fo r  Thee I th i r s t  and languish;
For Thee my flesh  grows fa in t  w ith  anguish 
Hera in  th is  dry and weary p lace.
Whan I  stood in  Thy sanctuary,
Where Thou a r t  worshipped and adored,
1 there beheld Thy greatness, LORD,
And marvelled a t Thy power and g lo ry .

3 . In  Thy r ic h  blessings I  d e lig h t  
As in  a la v ish  feas t before me.
In  m editation I  adore Thee 
Throughout the watchea of the n ig h t.
I  c lin g  to Thee, my strong D e liv e re r,
And in  the shadow of Thy wings 
My mouth fo r  joy Thy praises singe,
For Thy r ig h t  hand upholds me ever.

2. Thy s teadfast love is  b e tte r fa r  
Than l i f e  i t s e l f ,  0 Cod my Saviour.
Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  w i l l  never waver;
My lip s  Thy praises s i l l  dec lare .
With jo y fu l singing I  s i l l  bless Thee 
And a l l  my l i f e  Thy love proclaim .
With hands u p lif te d  in  Thy Name,
I  s i l l  in  thankfu l prayer address Thee.

4. When foes Thy servant eask to s la y ,
E arth 's  deep abysses s h a ll receive them.
The aword'e dread power s h a ll harm and grieve them; 
They s h a ll become the Jacka l's  prey.
The king then in  h is  God s h a ll glory  
With a l l  oho swear by His great Name,
For l ia r s  He s i l l  put to shame 
And silsnce every adversary.

PSALM 64

1. Head my com plaint, 0 Cod, and hear me; 
Regard my vo ice , p ro tect my l i f e .
I  am beset by th rea ts  and s t r i f e .
Sava me from those who do not fe a r Thee, 
And be Thou near me.

3. Ths sicked w ith  th e ir  p lo ts  confound ms, 
Hide ms from th s ir  conspiracy.
They shoot from ambush suddenly.
And w ithout fea r th s ir  mobs surround ms 
To vex and hound me.

5 .  But God, my enemies pursuing,
Shoots arrows from which none can f le e .  
They w i l l  be struck down suddenly,
And th e ir  own tongues, d isaster wooing. 
Are th e ir  undoing.

2 . From wicked p lo ts  and scheming hide me.
From those who whet th e ir  tongues l ik e  swords. 
Like deadly arrows are th e ir  words.
Hear how those noisy crowds deride ms 
And taunt and ohide ms.

4. The secret plans they hatch are c le ve r;
They ta lk  o f lay ing  snares fo r ms 
And say, "Not one is  there to  see,"
For cunningly devised as ever 
Is  man's endeavour.

6 . Then a l l  w i l l  sea God's works and fe a r Him 
And shake th e ir  heads whan He has brought 
The works of e v i l  men to  nought.
They jo in  in  p ra ise  w ith  those who hear Him 
And who revere Him.

7 LORD, le t  the righteous a l l  adore Thee 
And take th e ir  refuge in  Thy might.
Thy v ic to ry  is  th e ir  d e lig h t.
Let men of upright heart now glory  
In  joy before Thee.



PSALM 65

1. Forth from Thy courts , Thy aacrad dw elling , 
In  ju b ila n t  accord,
We hear awaat a tra in a  of p ra ise* a a e llin g ,
0 Is r a e l '*  mighty Lordl
To God, oho hear* our aup p liea tio n ,
We come to  pay our vow;
Soon men from every t r ib e  and nation  
Before our God a h a ll bow.

3. There, in  Thy holy h a b ita tio n ,
Thou w i l t  Thy ea in te  provide 
With every bleeaing o f a a lva tio n ,
T i l l  a l l  are a a t ia f ie d .
By aweaome deada, ao ju s t and mighty,
God saves us from a l l  woe)
To those oho walk w ith  Him u p rig h tly  
He w i l l  s a lva tio n  show.

5, From stores on high Thy streams flow  over 
The hard and a rid  landi
The f ie ld s  are soon w ith  grain  and c lover,
Provided by Thy hands
The furrow s, softened by Thy showers,
Are b les t w ith  springing g ra in .
How g re a t, 0 God, Thy love and power 
Throughout Thy vast domain I

PSALM

1. Let a l l  the earth  w ith  loud re jo ic in g  
The greatness of our Cod acclaim.
■ ith  ahouts of praise 1st a l l  adore Him,
Sing to  the g lory o f His Name.
Let a l l  then say, "How aw s-inspiring  
Are a l l  Thy works, how great Thy powers 
Before Thy s treng th , 0 God alm ighty.
Thy enemies a l l  cringe and cower.

3 . His strength to  Is ra e l revea ling ,
Hs turned the sea to  a rid  land,
And they on fo o t passed through the rivers  
The waters headed His command.
Ws sang His p ra is e , in  Him re jo ic in g  
Who by His might ru les  without end;
His syss keep watch on every n ation ,
Let rebels  not His power w ithstand.

3 . In to  the net Thou, God, hast brought us;
Thou heavy burdens d id s t impose.
Thou d id s t l e t  men upon us trample;
We have been humbled by our foes.
We went through f i r e ,  we went through w ater,
Yet Thou d id s t show Thy power and grace.
Thou hast delivered  us, Thy people.
And brought us to a spacious p lace.

7. Come and be to  my words a tte n t iv e .
A ll you who the Almighty fe a r .
Let me declare how He has helped me,
How in  my troubles He drew near.
I  c ried  to  God in  my a f f l ic t io n ,
And Hs in  mercy heard my voice;
I  sang His p raiee w ith  e x u lta tio n .
In  His compassion I  re jo ic e .

2. Our countless misdeeds and transgressions  
P re v a il from day to days 
But Thou, 0 God, in  great compassion,
W ilt purge our g u i l t  away.
B lest is  the man whom Thou hast chosen, 
And bringest nigh to  Thee,
That in  Thy courts , in  Thee reposing,
His d ss llingplace  may be.

4 . Thou a r t  the hope o f d is ta n t nations;
Thou hast by Thy great power
Set mountain peaks on firm  foundations
And s t i l le d  the sea's loud ro a r.
Those who in  fa r  o f f  lands are dwelling  
A ll tremble a t the s ig h t;
Both dawn and dusk, in  p raise e x c e llin g , 
With joy acclaim Thy might.

6 . The year is  crooned, 0 Fount of b lessing , 
With g if ts  to  cheer the land;
Thy goodness f i l l s  the e a rth , expressing  
The wonders o f Thy hand.
The h i l ls  re jo ic e ; the pastures, teeming 
With flocks th a t skip and spring ,
The golden g ra in , in  va lley s  gleeming -  -  
They shout fo r  Joy and s ing .
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2 . " A ll peoples, bowing down before Thee,
Sing praises to  Thy g lorious Name;
To Thsa, 0 God, they a l l  pay homage,
With hymns o f joy declare Thy fams."
0 coma and see w ith  reverent wonder 
The awesome deeds which God has done,
His mighty works among the nations,
The v ic to r ie s  His hand has son.

4. Come, blesa our God w ith  jo y fu l voices;
A ll nations, le t  Hie p raise resound,
For Ha has kept our fa s t  from stumbling;
In  Him we have a refuge found.
Thy people Thou, 0 God, hast tasted  
As ore is  in  the furnace tr ia d ;
We in  the f i r e  o f Thy re f in in g  
Have been, l ik e  s i lv e r ,  p u r if ie d .

6 . Thy holy temple I  s h a ll enter
And there my thanks to  Thsa express.
1 s h a ll f u l f i l  what I  have promised 
In  days of troub le  and d is tre s s .
Burnt s a c rif ic e s  I  s h a ll o f fe r ,
With choicest fa t l in g e  pay my vows.
With smoke o f rams, w ith  goats and bullocks  
I  s h a ll adore Thee in  Thy house.

8. I f  I  had cherished any e v i l ,
The LORO would not have heeded me.
I  know th a t God indeed has heard me;
He has attended to  my p lea .
Forever b les t be God, my Saviour,
Who has not turned away my prayer,
Nor has withheld from me His mercy.
His n e v e r -fa ilin g  love and care.



PSALM 67

1. May Cod ba m erc ifu l and bleaa us, 
Illu m in a  us w ith  l ig h t  d iv in e ;
May Hs to  us be suer gracious
And causa His facs on ua to ahins.
May Hs to  a l l  nations
Shos His rs va la tio n
And His may unfold .
Crsat is  God our Saviour;
Lot a l l  ass His favour 
And His poaer behold.

2 . Let a l l  tha peoples coma before Thee 
To sing th e ir  praises to  Thy Name;
Lst a l l  ths haathan tr ib e s  adore Thee, 
With joy Thy mighty dssds proclaim . 
Thou dost ru le  the nations,
Judge th e ir  populations.
Shooing eq u ity .
Justice Thou providest;
Thou a l l  peoples guidest.
Lst them honour Thes.

3. 0 Cod, le t  every t r ib e  and nation  
Shout fo r th  Thy praises fa r  and s ide . 
Lot a l l  men come o ith  ju b ila tio n s  
Ths earth  i t s  harvest did provide.
God is  good and gracious;
Richly did Hs bless us - -  
Ha, our Cod and King.
Let a l l  peoples fe a r Him,
A ll ths earth  revere Him,
Of His glory s ing .

PSALM 68

1. God s h a ll a r is e , and by His might 
Put a l l  His enemies to  f l ig h t ;
In  conquest s h a ll Hs q ue ll them.
Let those oho hate Him, sca tte red , f le a  
Before His g lorious m ajesty.
For God Himself s h a ll f e l l  them.
Just as the wind d rives smoke aeay,
So Cod m il l  s c a tte r ths array  
Of those eho e v i l  cherish .
As sax th a t melts before the f i r e ,
So, vanquished by God’ s dreadful i r e ,  
Shall a l l  the sicked perish .

3 . Tha Father to  the fa th e r le s s ,
Defence of aidoss in  d is tre s s ,
Is  in  His h a b ita tio n .
Hs in  the goodness of His grace 
Gives lonely  ones a dw elling -p lace;
Hs grants them consolation.
Hs leads the captive out to  see 
The joys of nes-found l ib e r ty ,
For bounteous is  God's mercy.
But sho against Him dare rebel 
Most c e rta in ly  w ith  famine dwell:
Their lend is  dry and th ir s ty .

5 . When God but speaks Hie mighty word,
Great ia  the host whose shouts are heard: 
"The kings have f le d  l ik e  c a tt le  I"
Ths women sho a t home abide.
Yes, even they the sp o il d iv id e ,
Gained by th e ir  men in  b a t t le .
Sss hare the wealth which they did bring: 
Now s i lv e r  decks a pigeon's wings 
And g lis te n in g  gold i t s  fea th ers .
Before the LORD ths kings a l l  f le d  
As snow is  on mount Zalmon spread 
By b lasts  o f stormy weather.

7 . With mighty cha rio try  unto ld .
His host tan thousand thousandfold.
The LORD cams to  His nation .
From S in a i's  mount He made Hia way 
To Zion, which He made fo r  aye 
His Holy h ab ita tio n .
Thou d id s t, 0 LORD, ascend again,
With many captives in  Thy tra in  
And g if ts  from man obta in ing ,
From avsn those who did re b e l,
That here ths LORD our God may dw ell, 
Hero evermore remaining.

2. But l e t  the ju s t o ith  jo y fu l voice 
In  God's v ic to rio us  might re jo ic e ;
Lst them s x u lt before Himl 
0 sing to God, His praise proclaim  
And ra ise  a psalm unto His Name;
In  jo y fu l songs adore Him.
L i f t  up your voice and sing aloud 
To Him who rides  upon the clouds 
High in  the spacious heavens.
Ths LORD, th a t is  Hia g lorious Name.
Sing unto Him w ith  loud acclaim;
To Him be g lory given.

4. When through the d es e rt's  so litud e  
Thou to  Thy people's m ultitude  
Didst show a path to t ra v e l,
Ths ra in  poured down, the earth  did quake. 
Yes, even S in a i's  base did shake 
Before the God of Is r a e l.
Rain in  abundance Thou, 0 God,
Upon Thy host d id s t shad abroad,
Thy heritage re v iv in g .
Thy flock  has found a dw elling  there:
Thou to  Thy poor d id s t show Thy care.
For a l l  th e ir  needs p rovid ing .

6 . 0 mount of Bashan, massive h e ig h t,
Far higher than a l l  peaks in  s ig h t,
So great and elevated I 
0 you, whose tops are assn from f a r ,
Whose peaks ao high and numerous are ,
So g lorious and e la ted  1
Why do you s t i l l  o ith  envy look
At Z ion 's  mount, which God once took
And made His throne's  location?
God has desired th is  mountain f a i r  
For His abode, and always there  
W ill have Hia h a b ita tio n .

B. B leat be tha LORD, oho on our way 
Provides fo r  us, and day by day 
Upholds us by His power.
God o f Salvation  is  His Name;
This g lorious Name s h a ll os proclaim .
He is  our Shield and Tower.
Our God, ths LORD, is  strong to  save 
From m ortal danger, from the grave 
And every c ru e l oppression.
But God w i l l  crush the head o f foas,
The h a iry  crown o f him oho goes 
In  ways of fou l transgression.



PSALM 6B coni'd

9 . The LORD has sa id , "From where thay ere ,
Yea, avan though i t  be from fa r ,
From Baahan I  w i l l  guida tham 
And bring  tham back by My oan hand,
Raturning tham from d ia ta n t landa,
Though ocaan daptha should hida tham.
That you may bathe your fe a t in  blood 
Of thoaa mho bear tha wrath of God 
For a l l  th a ir  a in fu l actions;
In  blood of foas, whom none can save.
Your dogs th a ir  eager tongues w i l l  lava 
Unto th a ir  s a tis fa c tio n .

11. To Thaa Thy strength  has glory brought.
Show now Thy might, Thou who hast wrought 
For ua ao great a treasure!
Because of Thy great temple hara 
Kings in  Jerusalem appear 
With bounties in  great measure.
Rebuke tha bsasts among the reads.
Both b u lls  and ca lves , thoaa f i l l e d  w ith  greed, 
A ll tha t in  wars taka pleasure.
Let bronze be brought from Egypt's land;
To Cod 1st E th io p ia 's  hand 
S tretch  out to  give i t a  traaaura .

PSALM 69

1. Sava me, 0 God! Tha waters r is e  and lsap
Up to  my neck; tha roaring  floods surround ma.
There is  no foothold , deadly dangers hound ms,
I 'v e  coma in to  the waters of the deep.
I  am engulfed by floods fo r  ma too g rea t,
My th roat is  parched, I'm  weary with my crying;
My ayes grow dim while fo r  my God I w a it.
0 LORD, give ear and l is te n  to  my crying.

3. Let not a l l  those who put th e ir  hope in  Thee 
Ba put to shame through me and be forsaken;
Lat those who seek Thee not be overtaken 
By slander and disgrace because of me.
0 God of Is r a e l ,  taunts and shama I 'v e  borne,
And fo r  Thy aaka I  am to  fr ie n d  and brother
A stranger whom they disavow and scorn.
An a lie n  to  the child ren  of my mother.

5 . But as for ma, my prayer is ,  LORD, to  Thee.
At Thy own tim e, 0 God my h e lp er, hear me,
And w ith  Thy graat end stead fast love ba near ma,
From sinking in  the mire do rescue me.
D e liv e r me from foes and waters deep;
In c lin e  Thy ea r, 0 God, show me Thy favour,
And draw me from tha c u rra n t's  mighty sweep.
Let death not close i t s  mouth on me, my Saviour.

7 . Thou knowest my reproach, the shame I  bear;
Thou aeest how my enemies disgrace ms,
For known to  Thee are a l l  those who abase me.
Taunts broka my h ea rt, and I  am in  despair.
1 looked fo r  p ity ,  but I  found d ec e it.
And fo r consolers, but they did desert me.
Thay also gave ma g a ll as food to  eat
And vinegar as drink when I  was th ir s ty .

9. They persecute him whom Thy hand did  smite;
The pains of hiw Thou woundest, they increase them. 
Charge them w ith  sin  on s in , do not release them.
And grant them no a c q u itta l in  Thy s ig h t.
B lot Thou th e ir  names out o f th e  book of l i f e  
And w ith  Thy ju s t  decree, 0 God, d e lig h t us.
Remember Thou th e ir  hearts w ith  e v i l  r i f e ;
Lot them not be enro lled  among the righteous.

10. Thy solemn throngs are gathered hers; 
To God, my King, do they draw near. 
Thay coma w ith  sounding cymbals)
The singers f i r s t ,  the m instre ls  la s t;  
And in  among them, f i l i n g  paat,
The maidens play th e ir  tim bre ls .
In  th is  great congregation's throng 
Bless a l l  the LORD in  jo y fu l song,
0 Jacob's generation!
See, Benjamin, though le a s t , leads on 
The ch iefs  of Judah^and Zebulun 
And N aphthali's  whole n ation .

12. Praise God and magnify His worth,
0 kings and kingdoms of the earth !
Unto the LORD sing pra ises ,
To Him oho in  the heavens r id e s ,
Who in  the ancient skies res ides,
From whence His voice He ra ises . 
Ascribe then strength to God alone, 
Whose glory is  in  Is ra e l known,
Whose might is  in  the hsavsns.
He from His temple te r ro r  sows,
But on His people strength  beatooa.
To God le t  p raise be given.

2. More numerous than the h a irs  upon my head
Are those who without cause or reason scorn me.
Too strong fo r  ms are those whose hate has torn ma; 
Those who a ttack  me w ith  th a ir  l ie s  I  drsad.
Must I  restore  now what I  did not s teal?
I  know I 'v e  dona tha things Thou hast forbidden.
□ God, my f o l ly  I  did not conceal.
From Thee my wrongs and misdeeds are not hidden.

A. For Thy great house I  am consumed w ith  z e a l,
And on me f a l l  the taunts of those who taunt Thee. 
And when I  weep and fa s t my haters hound me.
Reproach and in s u lt  now to  ms they d ea l.
And when of sackcloth I  my c lo th in g  mads,
A byword I became to  a l l  who f lo u t  me.
I  am the ta lk  o f id le rs  in  the gats;
The drunkards make th e ir  mocking songs about me.

6 . LORD, answer me: good is  Thy s tead fas t love;
0 turn  to  me in  Thy abundant mercy.
Hide not Thy face , know how my haters curse me;
I'm  in  d is tre s s , 0 hear me from above.
Make haste to answer me, draw near to  me,
Redeem me, come and save Thy fa i t h fu l  servant;
To Thee I  c a l l ,  0 come and set me free  
From enemies and haters f ie rc e  and fe rv a n t.

8 . Let th e ir  own tab le  be th e ir  snare, and make 
Their feasts of s a c r if ic e  a trap  to slay tham.
Their eyes be dimmed, th a t blindness may repay tham, 
And le t  th e ir  lo in s  and limbs convulse and shake. 
Pour out Thy anger, 1st i t  not abate.
And in  Thy burning fu ry  overtake them.
Let th e ir  encampments be l e f t  desolate ,
Leave Thou th e ir  tents fo rg o tten , and forsake them.

10. Regard me in  my pain and poverty.
1 am a f f l ic te d ;  LORD, l a t  Thy sa lva tion
Set ms on high. Restore my place and s ta t io n .
Hear ms, 0 God, I  put my tru s t  in  Thee.
I  w i l l  e x a lt  the Name of God in  song:
He w i l l  s tr ik e  down the sinners who dafy Him.
With harp and hymn I  s h a ll His praise prolong;
With my thanksgiving I  w i l l  magnify Him.



PSALM 69 cont'd

11. Mors than a s a c r i f ic ia l  ox or b u ll
My songs of p raias end thankfulness s i l l  plsass Him. 
Let the oppressed be glads Cod s i l l  ra laaas him,
For Ha, my h e lp , ia  great and m erc ifu l.
You eho seek God, nos le t  your hearts rev ive)
Rejoice and s ing , the LORD s i l l  hear the needy.
His captive people He s i l l  cause to th r iv e .
Since Ha does not despise us, He s i l l  heed ns.

12. Let heaven and sarth  p raise Him s ith  g ra te fu l songs, 
The seas and a l l  th a t s t i r s  in  them adore Him,
His people come s ith  shouts o f joy before Him,
For God s h a ll save His Zion from her erongs 
And Judah's c i t ie s  s i l l  the LORD re b u ild .
There s i l l  H is servants be, in  p raise e x c e llin g ,
With th e ir  descendants s i l l  the land be f i l l e d ;
A ll those oho love His Name fin d  there a d eo ilin g .

PSALM 70

1. Be pleased to  save me, God, I  pray)
Make haste and come to my deliverance.
0 LORD, confound those s ith  Thy presence 
Who seek to  take my l i f e  aoay.
Let them turn  back and be embarrassed 
Whose joy i t  is  to  do ms harm.
Causa them to tremble s ith  alarm 
Who say, "Ahal" when I  am harassed.

2 . May a l l  then yet re jo ic e  in  Thee 
Who seek Thy face s ith  sup p lica tio n )
May those sho love Thy great sa lva tion  
Say, "God be praised I ” and sing s ith  me. 
But 1, 0 God, am poor and needy)
Come, then, to  my assistance nos.
My help and my D e liv e re r Thou.
0 LORD, do not delay to  heed me.

PSALM 71

1. In  Thee, 0 LORD, do I  take refuge)
X tru s t  in  Thy great Name,
Lest X be put to shame.
Me in  Thy righteousness d e liv e r)
In c lin e  Thy ear and hear me)
With saving help be near me.

3. Thou, from my youth my tru s t and helper,
My hope, I  p raise Thy north)
I 'v e  leaned on Thee from b ir th .
Yes, from the somb, LORD, of my mother 
Art Thou the One sho took me,
And never yet forsook me.

S. Do not in  my old age forsake me 
When a l l  my strength is  spent.
Hear hos my foes consent
In  plans to  satch me and to seize me)
They say, "God doss not see him.
And there is  none to  free  him."

7. But I  s i l l  hope in  Thee fo rev e r,
And praise Thee more and more)
My l i f e  Thou s h a lt res to re .
My mouth s i l l  t e l l  of a l l  Thy doings,
Of a l l  Thy acts so righteous  
That to Thy praise in c ite  us.

9. Thou from my youth, 0 God, hast taught me,
And I  do a t i l l  proclaim  
Thy sondrous deeds, Thy fame.
Nos th a t I'm  o ld , LORD, and grey-headed,
Do not forsake and leave me 
When foes and haters grieve me.

11. Thou sho hast done great things and g lo rious , 
0 God, sho is  l ik e  Thee?
Thou, sho hast burdened me
With b it t e r  tro ub les , s i l t  revive ms.
Out o f the depths yet bring me,
With fame and comfort rin g  me.

2. Be Thou to  ms a rock o f refuge,
A fo rtre ss  steep and strong,
To save me from th e ir  srong.
Cod, rescue me from a l l  the sicked ,
From men unjust and savage.
Who me surround and ravage.

A. A portent I  have been to many,
But Thou a r t ,  0 my LORD,
My refuge, my resard.
My mouth ie  f i l l e d  s ith  praise and homage. 
And s ith  Thy sondrous g lo ry .
Hear Thou me, and restore  me.

6 . 0 God, my Rock, be not fa r  from me)
Come to  my help , make haste.
And may those be disgraced
Who seek my hurt and sho accuse me.
May my oppressors s u ffe r
The scorn and shame they o f fe r .

8 . The sondrous deeds o f Thy sa lva tion  
S hall I  praise a l l  day long 
With jo y fu l psalm and song.
Their number, LORD, is  past my knosledge. 
I ' l l  shos Thy deeds so mighty)
Thy righteousness d e lig h ts  me.

10. To a l l  the coming generations 
I  s i l l  proclaim Thy might,
Thy ju s tic e  and Thy r ig h t .
Thy righteousness, Thy poser and splendour 
Reach unto highest heaven.
To Thee a l l  p raise be given.

12. LORD, s ith  the harp I ' l l  also p raise Thee 
For Thy great fa ith fu ln e s s ,
And s ith  the ly re  I ' l l  b less,
0 Is r a e l 's  Holy One, Thy g lo ry .
My lip s  s i l l  shout fo r  gladness,
1 s h a ll no more knos eadnees.

13. My soul also shich Thou hast rescued,
My tongue, s ith  psalm and la y ,
W ill sing o f Thee a l l  day.
I ' l l  praise Thy righteous help and greatness)
Thou sho d id s t not desert me
Hast shamed sho sought to hurt me.



PSALM 72

1. 0 Cod, give to  tho king Thy ju s t ic e ,  
His son Thy righteousness.
Thou a r t  the God in  whom our tru s t  is ,  
Thy hand alone can bless.
May he, the royal son, be reigning  
With Judgments true and sure,
To a l l  Thy psopls r ig h t  ordaining  
And ju s tic e  to  Thy poor.

3 . May he, so high above the nations,
Live e h ile  the sun endures.
He, eho throughout a l l  generations 
Our joy and peace ensures)
And may he be l ik e  ra in  th a t drenches 
Ths meadorns parched and pale ,
Like shoeers ehoae abundance quenches 
The th ir s t  o f h i l l  and va le .

5. For evermore may h is  dominion 
From sea to sea extend,
And from the River to  the regions 
Of e a rth 's  remotest ends.
May every t r ib e  and tongue adore him, 
And may from east and west 
His foes a l l  come to  boe before him, 
His haters l ic k  the dust.

7. The help less poor he s i l l  d e liv e r  
And hear thBm when th e y  c a l l ,
For ha, the great and gracious g iv e r, 
Has p ity  on them a l l .
He saves them from oppressors greedy 
And hears th e ir  anguished c rie s )
The blood of a l l  the poor and needy 
Is  precious in  h is eyes.

9. May in  the land the grain be growing 
From p la in  to mountaintop,
Like Lebanon, u ith  riches glowing —
A ru s tlin g , bounteous crop.
May in  the c i t ie s  people flower 
Like h il ls id e s  in  the spring .
May a l l  the earth  acclaim h ie  power. 
His g lo ry 's  fulness s ing.

1, How tru ly  Cod His goodness shows.
Bestowing favour on a l l  those 
Who are in  Is ra e l purehearted 
And have not from His ways departed.
But as fo r  me, I  slipped almost.
For when I  heard the fo o lis h  boast 
Of those who pay no heed to  Thee,
I  envied th e ir  p ro sp erity .

3, They speak w ith  scorn and haughtiness)
They s c o ff, and thrsaten to  oppress.
Their mouth lays claim  to  heaven's regions, 
Their tongue demands the e a rth 's  a lleg iance . 
So people turn to praise these men 
And they can fin d  no fa u lt  in  them.
"God does not aee i t , "  they declare)
"The Most High does not know or care ."

5 . I f  I  had spoken th is  way too.
How should I  then have been untrue 
To a l l  the present generation.
The ch ild ren  o f Thy holy n ation .
I  t r ia d  to  probe the mystery 
But found i t  was too much fo r  me 
T i l l ,  entering  God's holy p lace,
I  saw the destiny they face .

2. May fo r  the people h i l l  and mountain 
Bring fo r th  the peace they seek,
And ju s t ic e , gushing l ik e  a fountain  
Restore the fa in t  and meek.
May he defend the poor and needy.
May he th e ir  ch ild ren  save,
And crush oppressors, proud and gresdy, 
Who fo r  th e ir  downfall crave.

4. May in  h is days Thy ju s tic e  f lo u r is h ,
The earth  w ith  peace abound,
Thy righteousness the people nourish,
And e v i l  not be found.
Long may he l iv e ,  and ru le  our nation  
While aun and moon endura)
May he in  every generation  
Their peace and joy ensure.

6 . May princes, moved by awe and wonder,
Then tra v e l miles on m iles,
That they may him the tr ib u te  render 
Of Tarshish and the is le s .
May Sheba's king w ith  g if ts  adore him.
And Seba treesurea bring .
May ru le rs  a l l  f a l l  down before him 
And serve him as th e ir  k ing .

8. Long may hs l iv e ,  and may they render 
Him Sheba's choicest gold I 
Long may his arm in  l ig h t  and splsndour 
God's r ig h t  and might uphold.
For him the prayers s h a ll w ithout ceasing 
Ascend to heaven's throne)
A ll day we s h a ll,  our songs increasing, 
Praise him w ith  jo y fu l tone.

10. The k ing , whose nane we are professing, 
Shall l ik e  the sun endure)
In  him a l l  nations f in d  th e ir  blessing) 
Make Thou his throne secure!
Blessed be the LORO, fo r  He so g lorious  
Alone dose wondrous th ings.
0 God, in  a l l  the earth  our chorus 
With "Amen, Amen" rin g s .
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2. No s u f f 'r in g  l ie s  in  s to re  fo r them)
They a l l  are sleek and sound in  lim b.
They do not share our pain and anguish)
No troubles ever make them languish.
Pride is  th e ir  necklace, and they dare 
Make violence the robe they wear.

- Their hearts w ith  f o l l ie s  overflow ,
And in  th e ir  minds illu s io n s  grow.

4 . Such are the wicked — th e y 're  secure) 
Their wealth increases evermore.
Surely in  vain I 'v e  been purehearted  
And have not from God's lama departed,
And I  in  vain have washed my hands 
In  p u rity  and innocence.
For a l l  day long I  s u ffe r  here.
And w ith  new g r ie f  each dawn draws near.

6 . For surely  Thou dost se t them a l l
On s lipp ery  ground and make them f a l l .  
They headlong to  th e ir  ru in  tumble 
Mien Thou, 0 God, dost make them stumble. 
How suddenly destroyed are they.
By te rro rs  wholly swept away.
They're l ik e  a dream) when Thou dost r is e  
Thou w i l t  th e ir  phantom form despise.



PSALM 73 oont'd

7 . Whan I  aaa b it t e r  in  my h eart.
And ehen e ith  pangs my soul did smart, 
Thsn in  my f o l ly  1 ignored Thee;
I  sas a b ru tish  beast before Thse.
Yet I  am always, LORD, w ith  Thee;
By ay r ig h t  hand Thou holdeat me.
Thy counsel guides me a l l  my days,
And me Thou s i l t  to  g lory ra is e .

8 . Whom do I  have in  heev'n but Thse?
Who s h a ll on earth  my refuga be?
Since I  have Thee as Rock and Saviour, 
I  seek no fu r th e r  wealth or favour. 
Although my flesh  and heart may f a i l ,  
God is  my s treng th , I  s h a ll p rs v a il.  
For He, whose stead fast lova is  sure, 
W ill be my portion  evermore.

9 . A ll oho from Thee have gone astray  
Shall perish in  th e ir  e v i l  way.
Thou w i l t  destroy those oho, fa ls e -h e a rte d , 
From Thy commandments have departed.
But as fo r  me, I  w i l l  not fe a r i 
How good i t  is  th a t God is  near.
Thse have 1 made my refuge, LORD,
That a l l  Thy deeds I  may record.

PSALM 7A

1. 0 God, why doet Thou cast us o ff  fo r  aye?
Why does Thy anger smoke in  ind ignation  
Against Thy sheep? 0 come w ith  Thy sa lva tion  I 
Bestow Thy grace on them and be th e ir  s tay .

3 . Remember Z ion 's  mount, where Thou hast d e a lt ,
And see Thou i t s  perpetual dssolationa.
See the destruction  which the h o s tile  nations  
Brought to  the place where once Thy ch ild ren  k n a lt .

5 . They boldly  set Thy holy shrine ablaze,
D e filed  the dw elling o f Thy Name so g lo rious.
They boasted th a t th e ir  might would be v ic to rio u s ; 
Each place o f worship they did burn and raze .

7. How long, 0 God, is  s t i l l  our foe to  scoff?
Shall the re v il in g  of Thy Name cease never?
W ilt  Thou hold back Thy strong r ig h t  hand forever?  
Withdraw i t  from Thy boaoml Cut him o f f l

9 . Thou, LORD, Leviathan 's  proud heads hast crushed, 
I t s  fles h  as food on desert beasts bestowing.
Thou d id s t cleave open fountains ever-flow ing  
And dry up streams where mighty waters rushed.

11. Remember, LORD, the scoffing  of our foesi 
Hear how Thy Name is  taunted by the wicked!
Y ie ld  not Thy dove to beaat from f ie ld  and th ic k a t. 
Do not fo rget Thy child ren  in  th e ir  woes.

2 . Remember Thou Thy people in  Thy love .
Thy heritage o f old by Thee se lec ted ,
The congregation which Thou hast e lected  
In  Thy good pleasure, shown from heaven above.

4. Within Thy holy place Thy foes d id  roar 
And in  Thy temple they set up th e ir  banneret 
They broke i t  down w ith  hatchets and w ith  haw are  
And smashed the carvings th a t sera thera bsfore .

6. We do not see our signs - -  not one is  l e f t  —
And by no prophet is  Thy word now spoken.
Is  then the bond w ith  Thse fo rever broken?
How long s h e ll we o f comfort be bereft?

8 . Yet God, my King, is  God and King o f old
And Thou throughout the earth  hast worked s a lv a tio n . 
The sea Thou hast divided fo r  Thy nation  
And broken heads of dragons f ie rc e  and bold.

10. Thins ia  the day. Thine also is  the n ig h t;
Sun, moon, and stars  hast Thou se t in  the heavens.
To a l l  the earth  Thou boundaries hast given;
The seasons were estab lished by Thy hand.

12. Have fo r  Thy covenant, 0 LORD, regard,
For te r ro r  reigns in  a l l  the la n d 's  dark p laces.
Put not to  shame, but safeguard from disgraces 
Thy poor and needy. Let them praise Thee, LORD!

13. A rise , 0 God, a rise  and plead Thy cause:
Do not fo rg e t the sneers o f a l l  Thy s co ffe rs , 
The clamour which is  a l l  the godless o f fe r ,  
The uproer which Thy foes make w ithout pause.

PSALM 75

1. Thee, 0 God, yes. Thee we p ra ise ,
And as give Thee thanks, 0 LORD,
For the proud get th e ir  reward 
And the wicked Thou sh a lt raze ,
But we laud Thy mercy's fount,
And Thy wonders we recount.

3. To the proud and bold I  say,
"Let Me no mors hear your boast."
I  t e l l  them and a l l  th e ir  host 
To forsake th e ir  wicked way:
"Do not l i f t  your horn on high.
Nor w ith  outstretched neck draw n ig h .”

2 . When thepppointed  time is  thera ,
I  My judgment s i l l  re v e a l.
T o tte r may the earth  and r e e l.
When i t  has My wrath to  bear;
I  did fashion i t  o f old  
And i t s  p i l la r s  I  uphold.

A. Helpers s i l l  not from the east 
And not from the west appear 
To e x a lt and to  revere  
Him whom God makes la s t  and le a s t .  
Ha, the 3udge of great renown,
W ill  l i f t  up and s i l l  b ring  down.
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5. Tor the LORD hea f i l l e d  a bowl
With Bine feas ing , spiced, and strong! 
A ll the nicked and the wrong,
A ll aho hound His servant's  soul 
Shun th is  cup o f wrath in  vain;
E'en the dregs they have to  d ra in .

6 . Psalms I  sing and praise I  shout; 
I  a i l l  pay my voas to God.
I  s h a ll ever head His rod;
Jacob's God, my joy rings out:
A ll the wicked fe e l  Thy scorn, 
But Thou s h a lt e x a lt  our horn I

PSALM 76

1 . In  Judah's land p re v a ils  God's fame,
And great in  Is ra s } is  His Name.
In  Salem stands His te n t of p ra ise;
In  Zion is  Hia d ee lling p lacs .
There sh ie ld  and sword no longer r a t t le :  
He broke a l l  weapons used in  b a t t le .

3. 0 God of Jacob, by Thy w i l l
Both horse and r id e r  now l i e  s t i l l .
But Thou, God, t e r r ib le  a r t  Thou I 
For who can stand before Thee now 
And face Thy angry ind ignation  
As i t  resounds through a l l  creation?

2. Thy g lory longer s h a ll endure
Than mountain h e ig h ts  th a t stand securel 
Stouthearted men, deprived of s p o il.
Sank in to  sleep and ceased th e ir  t o i l )
And men o f might became weak-handed 
Once Thou th e ir  downfall hadst commanded.

4 . The earth  in  s ile n c e , struck w ith  fe a r ,
Did from above Thy ve rd ic t hear.
For God arose and judgment gave,
That the a f f l ic te d  He might save.
Thou from men's wrath Thy p raise ordainest; 
Thy fu rth e r anger Thou re s tra in e a t.

5. Then le t  a l l  men in  worship bow 
And pay unto the LORD th e ir  vow.
Let a l l  present Him g if ts  of worth,
For He does awesome deeds on e a rth .
He stops the breath of kings and princes  
And sweeps away th e ir  proud pretences.

PSALM 77

1. I  cry out, th a t God may hear me 
And w ith  help be ever near me.
To the LORD I  cry aloud
By a weight o f troubles bowed.
I  e tre tc h  out my hands to  reach Him; 
Day and n ight my prayers beseach Him; 
To my God my g r ie f  I  to ld ,
I  refuse to be consoled.

3 . "W ill the LORD spurn us fo rever 
And ua from His covenant sever?
Why is  He, o u t  God, displeased?
Has His s tead fast love now ceased 
And the promises He made us?
W ill the LORD fo rg e t to a id  us.
Does He in  His wrath withhold  
A ll His mercies from of old?"

5. 0 my God, Thy way is  holyi
For Thy greatness we e x to l Thee.
What god is  th e re , strong and great 
Like our God, so high in  state?
For Thou a r t  the God whose glory  
Makes the peoples bow before Thee.
Thy strong arm redeemed and freed  
Jacob's sons and Joseph’ s seed.

2. I  remember God w ith  weeping.
Thou dost keep my eyes from sleeping.
With a s p i r i t  f a in t  and weak,
So distressed I  cannot speak,
Days and years of old I  ponder.
In  the dark of n ight I  wonder,
And my s p i r i t  find s  no res t:
"Where is  God, aho once us blessed?

4. And I  say, "This g r ie f  besets me,
That the God Most High forgets  me.
And His r ig h t  hand now has changed,
That I  am from Him estranged.”
LOIffi, I  w i l l  re c a ll  Thy wondars,
On Thy deeds of old I  ponder.
On Thy works I  m editate,
Musing on Thy deeds so g rea t.

6 . When the w aters, a l l  assembled,
Saw Thee, God, they writhed and trsmbled. 
Fear convulsed th e ir  mighty sweep,
Terror shook the hidden deep.
Clouds poured ra in , w ith  thunders crashing. 
On a l l  sides Thy arrows fla s h in g .
When Thy hand i t s  ligh tn ing s  hurled .
Thou didst rock and shake thB world.

7 . Through the sea Thy way d id  lead Thee; 
Wind and tossing waves d id  heed Thee; 
Mighty waters f le d  in  awe.
Yet no man Thy fo o tp rin ts  saw.
LORD, Thy peopls Thou hast guided. 
Shepherds fo r  Thy flo c k  provided: 
Moses, Aaron, by th e ir  hand 
Brought them to  the promised land.



PSALM 78

1. Giya b a t , my people, l is te n  to my teaching; 2.
In c lin e  your e a r, and l e t  my word# be reaching 
Your heart and mind, and w ith  th e ir  tru th  impress you;
The parable in  which 1 apeak a h a ll bless you.
My mouth w i l l  voice dark sayings from of o ld ,
Things we have heard, which us our fa th ers  to ld .

3 . A testimony He in  Jacob founded, 4.
In  Is ra e l He had Hie law expounded,
And to  our fa th ers  Hs, the LORD, commanded 
That a l l  His words from kin to  kin  be handed,
That ch ild ren  yet unborn ones might arise
And teach th e ir  seed these laws so good and wise.

5 . The Ephratgilte s  w ith  bows fo r  war assembled; 6 .
Yet they in  b a tt le  a l l  turned back and trembled.
They did not keep God's covenant or fea r Him,
But they defied  His law and did not hear Him,
Forgot His deeds fo r  Is r a e l ,  His own.
The m iracles tha t He to them had shown,

7. By day He gave a cloud to  lead and guide them, 8.
With f ie r y  l ig h t  He did a t n ight provide them.
He c le f t  the rocks, and founts sprang up to  save them, 
Abundant drink aa from the deep He gave them;
Out of the barren rock fresh water burst,
And r iv e rs  flowed to quench His people's t h ir s t .

9. They spoke against th e ir  God, "W ill He be able 10.
To spread us in  the wilderness a table?
He smote the rock, we saw the fountains gushing 
And streams of water through the desert rushing,
But can He also give His people bread 
And bring us meat so th a t we may be fed?"

11. Yet He commanded then the skies to heed them, 12.
And heaven's doors He opened wide to  feed them,
With bounteous ra in  o f manna them endowing 
And heaven's grain  to  Is ra e l a llow ing.
The food o f angels gave Ha them fo r  bread,
Abundantly sere Jacob's ch ild ren  fed .

13. They ate and were w e ll f i l l e d  w ith  fles h  He granted; 14. 
He gave them a l l  the food they craved and wanted,
But then, before th e ir  craving had been sated,
The food s t i l l  in  th e ir  mouth, th e ir  lu s t  e la te d ,
God's anger rose against them, and they died;
He slew th e ir  strongest man, th e ir  flow er and p rid e .

15. Then they remembered God, th e ir  rock and Saviour, 16.
The Most High God, who in  redeeming favour 
Had brought them out of Egypt, that enslaved them.
They f la t te r e d  Him, ye t thought tha t Hs would save them. 
Though w ith  th e ir  l ip s  they might f in e  words express.
They scorned His cov'nant in  th e ir  fa ith lessn ess .

17. How often did  they a l l  rebel and leave Him, 18.
And w ith  th e ir  e v i l  in  the desert grieve Him!
They tested  Him, always His word decrying,
The Holy One of Is ra e l denying,
And they forgo t how He His might did show 
That day when He redeemed them from th e ir  foe .

Such things w e 'l l  t e l l ,  not from th e ir  ch ild ren  hide them 
That those accounts of olden days may guide them,
And we w i l l  t a l l  the coming generation
How God has d ea lt w ith Is r a e l ,  His nation - -
The g lorious deeds the LORD fo r  them has wrought.
The wonders which His mighty hand them brought.

So would th e ir  hope in  God alone be founded;
Then they would not fo rg e t a l l  Hs propounded,
Nor come to  share th e ir  fa th e rs ' condemnation.
That stubborn and re b e llio u s  generation,
Those wayward men, who f e l t  His anger's rod,
Whose s p i r i t  was not f a i t h fu l  to  th e ir  Cod.

God wrought great marvels and th e ir  fa th ers  saw them,
In  Egypt and in  l o a n  wonders awed them.
There they beheld how Hs the see divided  
And through the sea His people Is ra e l guided;
He made the waters stand up l ik e  a heap,
His mighty hand res tra in ed  the roaring  deep.

Yet more they sinned against Him in  re b e llin g  
When in  His cars they were in  deserts d w elling .
Against the LORD, the Most High they contested,
And in  th e ir  e v i l  hearts th e ir  God they tes ted .
In  stubborn pride d e fia n tly  they raved,
Demanding from His hand the food they craved.

Therefore the LORD, who heard th e ir  provocation,
Was f u l l  of wrath against His chosen nation;
A f ie r y  rage against a l l  I s ra e l mounted;
His anger rose, fo r  never they recounted 
What He had done to help them in  th e ir  p lig h t;
They d id  not tru s t  His saving poser and might.

The east wind He c a lle d  up from heaven's borders;
The south wind He led out to  do His orders,
And on th e ir  wings they brought what God had g iven,
For f le s h , l ik e  dust tha t by tha  storm is  d riven ,
Rained down upon them from the darkened sky;
With quails the LORD d id Is ra e l supply.

In  sp ite  o f th is ,  they s t i l l  w ith  sins did grieve Him; 
Despite His wonders they d id  not believe  Him.
So l ik e  a breath He made th e ir  days to  vanish;
Their years sent by in  te r ro r  and in  anguish,
But when Hs slew them, then th e ir  eyes did sea;
They turned to  God and sought Him e arn estly .

Yet Hs in  p ity  and in  lovingkindness 
Forgave them th e ir  in iq u ity  and blindness,
Did not destroy them when Hie wrath was burning,
But Hs res tra in ed  the anger they were earning,
Rememb'ring tha t they were but f le s h , and va in ,
A wind gone by th a t w i l l  not come again.

'Through wondrous deeds Hie Is ra e l Hs d e live red ;
He turned to blood a l l  Egypt's mighty r iv e r s .
And swarms o f f l ie s  He on th e ir  f ie ld s  did shower,
Frogs which destroyed them showed His anger's poser.
To c a te r p il la rs  crops and grass He gave,
From hungry locusts none th e ir  f r u i ts  could save.

19. With h a il  and fro s t  th e ir  trees and vines He shattsred;2D . 
Their flocks and herds a ith  thunderbolts were scattered .
He loosed on them His wrath and ind ignation;
I t  caused d is tress  and widespread devastation .
Destroying angels He among them sent.
Who brought great ru in  everywhere thsy went.

Free ra in  He gave His fu ry  to ensnare them,
From death and grave His anger d id  not spare them; 
He gave th e ir  l iv e s  to plague and devastation;
And heavy was His hand on Pharaoh's nation .
Their f irs tb o rn  everywhere His hand did s a lts ;  
Death came to a l l  Ham's dwellings overnight.
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21. Than Ha lad fo r th  Hla people, and Ha guided 
Lika aheap Hla ch ild ren  aho in  Him confided.
Ha lad th e ir  f lo c k , and a ith o u t fea r they fo llo a e d , 
fo r  a l l  th e ir  enemies the aaa had aaalloaad.
And to  Hia holy land Ha brought Hie oan,
Unto tha mount which Hia r ig h t  hand had aon.

23. They ta ie ta d  l ik e  d e c e itfu l bowa and bracea;
Hia anger they provoked w ith  th e ir  high placea, 
fo r  in  th e ir  id o la ' service they were zaaloua,
And w ith  th e ir  images they made Him jealous)
Great was God's wrath when He sea tham reb e l.
Ha u tte r ly  re jec ted  Is r a e l.

25. Then did  the raging flames th e ir  youth devour;
Their maidens had no b rid a l song or bower)
Their p rie s ts  f e l l  by the sword of heathen nations, 
Their widows made fo r  them no lam entations.
The land which God once to  th e ir  fa thers  gave 
The peoples round about did now enslave.

27. The ten t o f Joseph's ch ild ren  He re je c ted ,
In  Ephraim His house was not erected;
He chose the tr ib e  of Judah fo r  Hie nation ,
Mount Z ion, which He loves as h a b ita tio n .
He l ik e  the heavens b u i l t  Hia sanctuary,
And l ik e  the e a rth , to la s t  e te rn a lly .

PSALM 7?

1. Thy land, 0 God, the g en tiles  have invaded)
By heathen hordes Thy heritage was ra ided.
Look how they have, w ithout re s tra in t  or p ity .
D e file d  Thy temple and destroyed Thy c i ty .
To carrion  b ird  and beast
They o ffered  as a feas t
The sa in ts  whom they did s laughter;
Around Jerusalem,
With none to  bury them,
Their blood was poured l ik e  water.

3 . Remember not the misdeeds of our fa th ers ;
Hold not th e ir  g u i l t  against us, LORD, but ra ther 
Shoo Thy compassion to  Thy humbled nation .
0 come w ith  haste, Thou God of our sa lva tion  I 
LORD, so increase Thy fame,
The g lory of Thy name, 
fre e  Thou Ue from oppression, 
fo r  Thy name's sake we thus 
Pray Thee to  rescue us 
And pardon our transgression.

22. The LORD drove out before them heathen nations, 
Apportioned to  the tr ib e s  th e ir  h ab ita tio n s ,
And in  th e ir  ten ts  they sa fe ly  found a dw elling;
Yet they, against the Most High God re b e llin g ,
Turned t r a i to r s ,  fo r  His laws sere not observed,
And, l ik e  th e ir  fa th e rs , from God's ways they swerved.

24. The ten t at Shiloh , where He had been d w elling ,
He l e f t  when He His people heard re b e llin g ;
To enemies His power He did surrender,
In to  th e ir  hands the ark w ith  a l l  i t s  splendour.
He gave His people over to  the sword,
In  anger th a t His word had been ignored.

26. The LORD then as from slumber did aaaken;
He saw how enemies His land had taken,
And l ik e  a w a rr io r , swords and arrows f lo u tin g ,
Who, flushed w ith  wine, h is  joy is  boldly  shouting,
So God stood up, to  Is r a e l ’ s help He came,
And put th e ir  foes to  e verlas tin g  shame.

28. He chose His servant David, and He crowned him.
He took him from the sheepfold where He found him; 
from tending ewes and newborn lambs He brought him;
To make him Jacob's shepherd God had sought him.
With upright heart did David tend the land  
And guided Is ra e l w ith  s k i l fu l  hsnd.

2. We are taunt to  those around us dw elling .
When s i l t  Thou come, the enemy expelling?
0 hear us, LORDI W ilt  Thou extinguish  never 
Thy jealous anger? W ill i t  burn forever?
Thy wrath, □ LORD, pour out 
On a l l  who Thy name f lo u t;
Consume the godless nations, 
fo r  g reedily  did they 
Seize Jacob ae th e ir  prey 
And raze h is  h ab ita tio n s .

4 . Why should the heathen, Is ra e l d erid in g ,
Ask in  contempt, "Where may th e ir  God be hiding?" 
A rise, 0 LORD! S trik e  in  r e ta l ia t io n ;
The blood of sa in ts  avenge before the national
LORD, on Thy holy throne
Hear Thou the p riso n er's  groan.
Thy greatness m anifesting .
Preserve us as of old;
Repay them sevanfold
Who taunt Thee w ith  th e ir  je s tin g .

5. We s h a ll fo rever jo y fu l praisea render
To Thee, our shepherd and our great defender.
We as Thy f lo c k , Thy chosen generation,
S hall give Thee thanks through every generation.

PSALM 80

1. 0 Is r a e l 's  Shepherd, hear our p leading,
0 Thou aho Joseph's flo ck  a r t  lead ing, 
Enthroned above the cherubim!
Shine fo r th  before Thy Ephraim,
Show Benjamin, Manasseh lig h t !
Come, save us, God! S t ir  up Thy might!

3 . LORD, God of hosts, w i l t  Thou restore  us; 
Cause then Thy face to  shine before us. 
from servitude in  Egypt's land 
Didst Thou bring  out a vine to p la n t. 
Where other nations dwelt before 
Thou p lantedst i t  fo r  evermore.

2. How long w i l t  Thou w ith  ind ignation  
Ignore Thy people's supplication?
Tears are the bread of Is ra e l;
Thou g ivsst tears to  drink as s e l l .
Thou makest us to  s u ffe r scorn;
Our neighbours' je e rin g  we have borne.

4. Thou d idst prepare the ground fo r  p lan tin g ; 
Thy vine took root and, nothing wanting,
I t  f i l l e d  the land so th a t i t s  shade 
A sh e lte r fo r  the mountains made;
I t  overspread the mighty tre e s .
Right to the River and the sea.
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5. Why d idst Thou break i t s  s e lls  asunder? 
A ll eho pass by i t s  F ru it  can plunder. 
Thy vine is  ravaged by the boar,
And other beasts devour s t i l l  more.
Turn Thou, 0 God, and show Thy Face) 
Look down upon Thy vine in  grace.

7 . But le t  Thy hand, so F u ll oF power,
Thy aid and Favour Fresly shower 
Upon the man oF Thy r ig h t  hand;
Help Thou the son of man to  stand,
For Thou d id s t cause him to  be Thine. 
Upon him cause Thy face to  shine.

1. Sing a psalm of jo y ,
Shout w ith holy fervour. 
A ll your s k i l ls  employ; 
With your heart and soul 
Jacob's God e x to l.
He is  our preserver.

3 . With the trum pet's tune 
Herald, in  due season, 
Feastdays of the moon:
Let i t s  echo sound.
To le t  joy abound 
God gives every reason.

5 . "When you served as slaves 
OF the ru th less  Pharoah,
I ,  the God who saves, 
Listened to  your plea  
And I  set you Free 
From d is tress  end sorrow.

7 . " Is r a e l,  draw nigh.
0 My people, hear Me 
While I  te s t i fy  
And admonish you.
0 in  a l l  you do.
Would you but revere Mel

9. "Sing to Me your laud.
Out of Egypt's power 
I ,  the LORD your God, 
Rescued Is ra e l;
So on you as s e l l  
Blessings I  w i l l  shower.

11. "To th e ir  stubborn way 
Than I  did surrender.
Would they but obey 
And return  to  Mel 
0 then I  would be 
Is r a e l 's  defsnderl

13. "As th e ir  ju s t rsward 
A ll the h o s tile  nations  
Who despiss the LORD 
Would before His face 
Cringe in  th e ir  disgrace 
And h um ilia tio n .

6 . 0 Ged of hosts, grant preservation; 
Protect Thy vine from devastation .
For they with f i r e  have burned the vine  
And cut i t  down, though i t  was Thine.
0 le t  them perish in  th e ir  fea r  
When Thou dost w ith  rebuke appear.

8 . From Thae wa than s h a ll turn back never; 
Revive ua and we s h a ll fo r  ever 
C all on Thy Name, before Thee boa.
LORD God o f hosts, restore  us now.
Upon us cauee Thy face to  shine,
And save us, LORD, fo r  we are Thine.

PSALM 81

2. 0 a l l  Is r a e l ,
Voice your ju b ila t io n .
Let your music sw e ll,
Harp and tim bre l p lay .
Show in  every way 
Joy and e x u lta tio n .

4. Keep by God's comma-id 
Your commemoration:
When in  Egypt's land
Captive Is ra e l
Did in  bondage dw ell,
He gave l ib e r a t io n .

6. " In  the worst o f p lig h ts  
Comfort I  provided.
On Mount S in a i's  heights 
Did I  give My la s .
You a t Meribah 
Tested were and guided.

8 . "Never s h a ll you praise  
Gods of heathen nations. 
Nsvsr a l l  your days 
To the id o ls  go;
Them you s h a ll not show 
Any veneration .

10. "By th e ir  w i l fu l  choice 
They My love re jec ted ;
They ignored My voice. 
Is ra e l d id  not 
Heed shat they sere taught. 
They My law neglected.

12. "Then I  would in  haste 
Is ra e l d e liv e r .
I  would soon lay  waste 

'The oppressor’ s land 
And w ith  mighty hand 
Thwart the Foe's endeavour.

14. "With abundance I
Is ra e l would nourish.
You I  would supply 
With the F inest wheat,
Honey pure and sweet.
Is r a e l would f lo u r is h !”



PSALM 82

•| . In  solemn cou rt* the god* assemble; 
Before the LORO they stand and trem ble. 
For in  th e ir  midst He took His p lace. 
And a l l  th a t l iv e  His judgment face. 
"Horn long yet s i l l  you disobey Me?
You Judge u n ju s tly  and dismay Me,
For you shorn p a r t ia l i t y  
To sicked men shoes sine you see.

3. They have no s i t  or understanding,
And knosledge they are not demanding; 
The ju s tic e  of the LORD they f lo u t;
In  darkness deep they walk about.
The order o f the world is  shaken,
For e v i l  counsels they have taken;
Since they unjust decrees unfold ,
A ll e a rth 's  foundations no more hold.

2 . "Give ju s tic e  to  the weak and heed them; 
Grant rig h ts  to orphans when they need them; 
M aintain the cause of sick end poor;
Make the a f f l ic te d  one secure.
Withstand the clamour of the greedy;
Rescue the weak, be w ith  the needy.
And free  them from the wicked's hand;
Ward o ff  the e v ils  he has planned."

4 . I  say to you, "As gods I  crooned you;
As sons o f the  Most High I  count you;
Yet, since a l l  ju a tic e  you defy,
Like other men, you too s h a ll d ie .
Y o u 'll f a l l  l ik e  any other princes  
And ru le rs  w ith  th e ir  proud pretences." 
A rise, 0 God, the earth  now judge;
A ll nations are Thy h eritag e .

PSALM 83

1. Do not keep s ile n c e , 0 my God;
Be not unmoved, l i f t  up Thy rod.
For lo ,  Thy foes prepare fo r  f ig h tin g ;  
They ra ise  th e ir  heads, fo r war u n itin g . 
The flames of hatred they are fanning,
The downfall o f Thy loved ones planning.

3 . Yea, Edom and the Ishm aelitss ,
The Hagarenes and Moabites,
A ll the P h ilis t in e s  and the Tyrians 
lo in  Ammon's tr ib e  OTd the Assyrians. 
Gabsl confers w ith  Agag's remnants;
They a l l  give a id  to  L o t's  descendants.

5. Bring Thou th e ir  nobles' pride to  nought, 
Like M id ian 's  kings, whom Gideon caught. 
The sword repaid them th e ir  transgression  
When they sa id , "Let us take possession 
Of God's own green and f e r t i l e  reg ions."  
Destroy our foes and a l l  th e ir  leg ions.

2. They say, "Come le t  us wipe them out,
Let Is ra e l be put to  rou t;
Burn down i t s  towns to  ash and ember,
Let none th a t n a tio n 's  name remember."
With one accord they are conspiring,
The f e l l  of Is ra e l d es ir in g .

4. Treat them as Thou d id s t M idien,
As S isera , a f le e in g  man 
Slain  by the woman he re lie d  on,
As Sabin's army a t the Kishon.
His w arrio rs , stripped of a l l  th e ir  aplendour. 
Are dung now on the f ie ld s  of Endor.

6 . My God, make them l ik e  w h ir lin g  duat,
L ike chaff before a sudden gust.
As f i r e  throughout the fo re s t b lazin g .
As flames the h i l l s  and mountains raz in g ,
So with Thy tempest, LORD, pursue them.
With te r r ify in g  storms subdue them.

7 . F i l l  Thou th e ir  faces, LORD, s ith  shame 
That they may seek Thy g lorious Name;
0 cast them down, dismayed fo rever,
And l e t  them know tha t a l l  endeavour 
Is  va in , i f  not due praise is  given 
To Thee, Most High, in  earth  and heaven.

PSALM 84

1. 0 LORD o f hosts, 0 God of grace,
Hos lo ve ly  is  Thy holy p lace,
How good and p leasant is  Thy dwelling!
0 how my soul longs e a rn estly .
Yea, fa in ts  Thy holy courts to  see 
Mid fe s ta l throngs and music sw ellin g .
My heart and fles h  cry out to God;
To Him I spread my hands abroad.

3 . How b le s t are those whose strength Thou a r t .  
Who on Thy ways have set th e ir  heart —
The highways to  Thy h a b ita tio n .
For them refresh ing  fountains flow  
When they through Baca's v a lley  go,
A lend of drought and deso lation .
The w ilderness, w ith  showers b le s t,
Becomes fo r  them a va le  of re s t.

2. The sparrow find s  a home to  re s t;
The swallow d e ft ly  builds her nest 
And has her young beside Thy a l ta r .
So, LORD o f hosts, my God, my King,
I  seek the s h e lte r of Thy wings;
Thou w i l t  not le t  me s l ip  and f a l t e r .
How b le s t are those who dw ell w ith  Thee 
And praise Thy Name unceasingly.

4. From strength to  strength God's people go, 
And He to  them His face s i l l  show 
In  Zion’ s courts , His holy d w elling .
0 LORD, Thou God of hosts, give ear;
0 Jacob's God, in  mercy hear.
Thy s tead fast promises f u l f i l l i n g .
0 God, our king and sh ie ld  behold;
To him Thy power and love unfold .
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5. Lo, one day in  Thy house of p raise  
Is  b e tte r than a thousand days 
□utsids the courts of Thy s a lva tio n . 
As one sho fears  and serves the LORO, 
I  sould much ra ther stand and guard 
The threshold of Hie hab ita tion  
Than, fa r  from God, to  d se ll s i th in  
The ten ts  o f wickedness and s in .

6 .  The LORO Hie goodness hae revealed:
He ia  to  us a sun and sh ie ld ,
For Ho bsstoss renown and favour.
And when the upright seek His fees , 
The LORD w i l l  not w ithhold Hie grace; 
His fa ith fu ln e s s  endures fo rev e r.
0 LORO of hosts, how b le s t is  he 
Who puts h is hope and tru s t in  Thes.

PSALM 85

1. Thou hast shown favour to  Thy land, 0 LORD,
And Jacob's fortunes were by Thee restored.
Thy people Thou hast from th e ir  g u ilt  se t fre e ;  
Thou d id s t fo rg ive  a l l  th e ir  in iq u ity .
Thy fu ry  and displeasure have now passed;
The flames o f anger Thou hast quenched a t la s t .  
0 Cod our Saviour, hear ue as we pray;
Restore us now and taka Thy wrath away.

3 . Let me now hear what Cod the LORO s i l l  speak, 
For to  His sa in ts  who in  th e ir  hearts Him seek 
He w i l l  proclaim Hia s tead fas t words of peace. 
From chains of bondage He w i l l  grant re lease. 
For s u r i ly  Hie sa lva tion  is  at hand,
Prepared fo r  those sho honour His command.
Than in  our land may rad ian t g lory dw ell,
Which on the earth  s h a ll have no p a r a l le l .

PSALM

1. Turn Thy ea r, 0 LORD, and heed me;
Answer me, I'm  poor and needy,
I  sho serve Thee constantly  
Trust th a t Thou w i l t  rescue me.
Thou, LORO, a r t  my Cod and Saviour;
Show to me Thy grace and favour.
Cheer Thy servant, gladden me:
I  l i f t  up my soul to Thes.

3 . A ll the nations w i l l  adore Thee;
They s h a ll come and bow before Thee 
And s h a ll g lo r ify  Thy Name,
For none equals Thee in  fame.
Great and wondrous things Thou doest,
And my s p i r i t  Thou renewest.
Glorious a r t  Thou on Thy throne.
Thou, 0 LORD, a r t  Cod alone.

3 . LORO, the proud rose up around me;
Ruthless foes pursue and hound me.
And to Thee they pay no heed 
In  th e ir  arrogance and greed.
But Thou, God of grace and favour,
Slow to anger, f a i th fu l  ever,
Oost in  s teadfast love abound.
With Thy mercy me surround.

2. LORO, w i l l  Thy b lazing  anger never cease 
And w i l l  Thy wrath fo r evermore increase?
W ilt  Thou not give new l i f e  end se t us fre e ,
That a l l  Thy people may re jo ic e  in  Thee?
0 LORO, Thy s tead fas t love and mercy show 
And Thy sa lva tion  on us nos bestow.
To ua Thy la s tin g  fa ith fu ln e s s  unfold ,
Thy lovingkindnsss as in  days o f o ld .

4. Then fa ith fu ln e s s  end etsad feat love s i l l  meet; 
Then righteousness end peace each other g rea t. 
Then fa ith fu ln e s s  w i l l  spring up from the ground, 
And from the sky w i l l  righteousness abound.
The LORD our God s i l l  add p ro sp erity ;
Our land w i l l  y ie ld  i t s  crops abundantly.
Before Him ju s tic e  w i l l  i t s  banners sway 
And make the footsteps o f the LORO a way.

2 . Thou a r t  good. Thy grace astounding, 
And in  s tead fas t love abounding.
When we c a l l ,  0 LORD, be nigh,
L isten  to  my troubled cry .
Thee I  c a l l ,  fo r Thou a r t  near me, 
None among the gods w i l l  hear me 
Or is  l ik e  Thee, LORO benign.
And no works compare w ith  Thins.

4 . Guide my fe e t ,  0 LORO, and teach ms, 
Be my h e lp er, I  beseech Thee,
And unite  my heart and aim 
In  Thy tru th , to  fe a r Thy Name.
Great Thou a r t .  Thou S halt reward me 
In  Thy s tead fas t love toward me.
In  Thy mercy Thou d id s t save 
Me, Thy servant, from th e  grave.

6. Grant Thy strength  in  my a f f l ic t io n ;  
Give Thy servant Thy p ro tec tio n , 
Rescue me, Thy handmaid's son.

'L e t Thy might my hatere stun.
Give me proof o f Thy great favour: 
Show my foes Thou a r t  my Saviour. 
Shams them a l l  end l e t  them ass 
Thou d id s t help and comfort ms.



PSALM 87

1. Our gracious God has la id  His firm  foundations 
On Z ion 's  mount, the courts o f His d e lig h t;
Her gatee of splsndour, bathed in  heavenly l ig h t ,  
He lovee fa r  more than Jacob's h ab ita tion s .

2. What g lorious th ings , 0 c ity  of Cod's favour,
Are spoken in  melodious tones o f you I 
Rahab w i l l  I  inc lu de , and Babel too ,
With those aho know Me as the LORO, th e ir  Saviour.

3 . The Moor w ith  the P h il is t in e  and the Tyrian  
Shall soon, 0 Zion, throng your holy gate;
In  songs o f joy I ' l l  hear her eons re la te :  
"These a l l  sere born w ith in  the s a ils  of Z ion."

4 . God s i l l  Himself confirm i t  w ith  Hie b lessing , 
And on the r o l l  o f nations He s i l l  count 
A ll these aa born on Z ion's  holy mount,
In  many tongues one God, one f a i th  confessing.

5 . Then s h a ll God's Name s ith  holy adoration
And jo y fu l tones be praised by Is r a e l 's  throng; 
Both harp and voice s i l l  blend in  sw elling  song: 
" In  Zion are the founts o f my s a lva tio n ."
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1. 0 God, I  c a l l  fo r  help by day;
I  cry out in  the n ight before Thee.
LORD, l e t  my prayer then come before Thee, 
In c lin e  Thy ea r, do not delay.
My soul is  f u l l  o f  troub les , hear me;
The darkness of Sheol draws near ms.

3. I'm  plunged in to  the lowest grave;
In  regions dark and deep I  languish.
Thy wrath weighs on me in  my anguish;
I ’ m overwhelmed by a l l  Thy waves;
And of my frien d s  Thou hast b e re ft me;
They shunned me and in  horror l e f t  ms.

5. S h a ll death Thy stead fast grace profsse? 
And does Abaddon sing Thy glory?
S hall fo r Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  adore Thee 
The dim land of forgetfu lness?
Are there Thy wonders known end greeted?  
Is  there Thy saving help entreated?

7 . I  am a f f l ic te d ,  d o es  to  death,
And by Thy anger overtaken.
I'm  helpless and by te rro rs  shaken;
My l i f e  is  but a feeb le  breath.
Thy fu ry  has swept down upon me;
Thy dread assaults have overrun me.

PSALM

1. I  w i l l  e x to l Thee, LORD, Thy mercies I  w i l l  p ra ise ,
And of Thy s tead fas t love I ' l l  sing through a l l  my days. 
LORD, w ith  my mouth I  w i l l  to  every generation  
Proclaim Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  w ith  jo y fu l adoration .
Thy stead fas t love Thou hast estab lished , LORD, fo rever; 
Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  is  f irm , Thy covenant changes never.

3 . The heavens p ra is e , 0 LORD, Thy wonders a l l  th e ir  days; 
The holy onee in  th e ir  assembly sing Thy p ra ise .
Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  they laud when they, D LORD, adore Thee, 
For who in  a l l  the skies can proudly stand before Thee? 
And oho can be compared to Thee, our strength  and tower? 
Among the sans of God none equals Thee in  power.

5. 0 LORD, Thy hand does ru le  the raging of the sea;
I t s  m i^ ity  oaves may ro a r, they a l l  are s t i l le d  by Thee. 
Proud Rahab Thou d id s t crush, i t s  carcass Thou hast

shattered ,
And by Thy mighty arm Thy enemies were scatte red .
Thine are the heavens and earth ; Thy power is  unbounded; 
The world and a l l  th a t is  hast Thou in  wisdom founded.

2 . I  am as one down in  the p i t ,
L ike one among the dead forsaken.
My strength and comfort Thou hast taken, 
LORD, hear my prayer and answer i t .
Cut o f f ,  as from Thy presence banished,
I have from Thy remembrance vanished.

4 . Im prisoned,I c a n 't  break away;
My eyes grow dim. Thou hast undone me.
A ll day I  c a l l ,  0 LORD, upon Thee,
Spread out my hands to Thee and pray.
W ill in  the grave Thy wonders face ms?
And do the dead r is e  up to p raise Thee?

6 . But as fo r  me I  cry to  Thee;
My prayer I  o ffe r  in  the morning.
0 LORD my God, why a r t  Thou scorning 
My anguish and my fe r v e it  plea?
Why dost Thou cast me o ff  and leave me? 
Why dost Thou hide Thy face to grieve me?

8. Thy te rro rs  hunt me a l l  day long.
And l ik e  a flood Thy th rea ts  surround me. 
They a l l  close in  on me and hound me;
I'm  crushed by haters f ie rc e  and strong. 
Of frie n d  end kin  Thou hast b e re ft me,
And only darkness Thou hast l e f t  me.

2 . LORD, Thou hast sa id , " I 'v e  made a steady covenant 
With him, My chosen one, th a t I  s i l l  not recan t.
To David as My servant I  did once asesver,
' I  w i l l  es tab lish  your descendants' re ign  fo rever;
Your kingdom w i l l  endure, fo r  I  la id  i t s  foundations,
And I  w i l l  b u ild  your throne throughout a l l  generations.' "

4 . The holy onee in  council fe a r  Thy majesty;
Thou a r t  fa r  g rea te r, LORD, than those surrounding Thee,
For who among the onee th a t near Thy throne assemble 
Does not, LORD-God of hosts, befora Thee quake and tremble? 
Who equals Thee in  s treng th , and who would dare to  f lo u t

Thee?
Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  and tru th  stand ra d ia n t round about Thea.

6 . The fa r th e s t north and south d id s t Thou create and frame; 
Mount Tabor and Mount Hermon p raise Thy holy Name,
For mighty is  Thy arm; Thy hand, endued w ith  poser,
Thy r ig h t  hand, so exa lte d , makes the nations cower.
On ju s tic e  stands Thy throne, on righteousness and g lo ry; 
Thy steadfast love goes w ith  Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  before Thee.
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7. B last era the people who acclaim Thes es th e ir  King, 8
Who know the fe s ta l  shout and of Thy merciss sing.
Thsy sea Thy holy fees and walk in  l ig h t  before Thee, 
Exulting  a l l  the day in  Thy great Name and g lo ry .
Thy wondrous grace thsy laud . Thy rightsouanese re c a llin g  
They go th e ir  say w ith  jo y , Thy s teadfast love e x to llin g .

9 . Of old Thou, LORO, d idst apeak in  visions true and sure 10 
To him. Thy fa i th fu l  one, shoss kingdom s h a ll endure,
" I 'v e  set the croon upon a man upright and mighty;
I  have exalted  him, shoae lo y a lty  d e lig h ts  Me,
One chosen from the people as th e ir  king appointed:
My servant David, e ith  My holy o i l  anointed.

11. "Yea, I ,  the LORD, s i l l  set hie hand upon the sea,
His r ig h t  hand on the r iv e rs . Ha s h a ll cry to Me, 12
'My Father and my Cod, the Rock of my s a lv a t io n ! '
And him I ' l l  make among the princes of the nation  
My firs tb o rn  eon, the highest of a l l  kings around him;
On him My ays s h a ll be. My sonders sh a ll astound him.

13. "But i f  h is ch ild ren  ever s i l l  forsake My la s , 14
Not keep a l l  th a t I  have ordained with proper awe,
And i f  they v io la te  the s ta tu tes  shich I  founded,
No longer keep the ju s t commandments I  expounded,
Than, s u re ly , s ith  My rod I ' l l  punish th e ir  transgression  
And th e ir  in iq u it ie s  s ith  scourges and oppression.

15. "His royal l in e  s i l l  thus continue evermore, 16
And, l ik e  the sun, h is throne before Me s h a ll endure.
His kingdom s i l l  not f a i l ,  by foes or famine ravished,
For l ik e  the moon i t  s h a ll fo r aver ba estab lished.
As long as over earth  and sea the skies ere vaultsd |
His reign m il l  be secure, h is cromn s i l l  be exa lted ."

17. A ll who pass by despoil him, sm itten and fo r lo rn . 18
He, once so high, has now become his neighbours’ acorn.
The r ig h t  hand of h is  foes hast Thou, 0 God, exa lted .
Thsy triumphed and re jo iced  when they Thy king assaulted. 
Yea, Thou d idst b lunt h is sword, h is  enemies have fe lle d  
And in  h is  many b a tt le s  Thou hast not upheld him.

19. Remember Thou, 0 LORD, l i f e ' s  short and f le e t in g  span 
And fo r  what vanity  Thou hast created man.
For who can l iv e  and see the l ig h t  o f day fo rever,
Who can escape Sheol and meet i t s  te rro rs  never?
What man can save h im se lf, who is  there to  release ua 
From gaping grave and death th a t soon s i l l  graap and seize

us?
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1, LORO, Thou hast been since Thou d idst shape creation  
Our dwsllingplace in  every generation.
Before ths mountains were brought fo rth  and grounded.
And Thou the earth  and world "hadst formed and founded,
From everla s tin g  stands Thy holy throne;
To everla s tin g  Thou a r t  God alone.

3. Thou swsepest men away, vain in  th e ir  g lo ry ,
For they are l ik e  a f le e t in g  dream before Thee,
L ike grass shich springs up in  the e a rly  morning,
Like flow ers fo r  a w hile the earth  adorning,
Thot w ith  the dawn unfold on h i l l  and glade:
By evening time they w ither and they fade.

Thou a r t  th e ir  strength and g lo ry; a l l  th e ir  foes they
scorn,

For Thou hast favoured us: exa ltsd  is  our horn.
□ur sh ie ld  belongs to  Thee, our King so great in  power;
Upon Thy fa i th fu l  ones Thou strength and joy d idst shower. 
High praises we w i l l  s ing , and hbmage we w i l l  render 
To Is r a e l 's  Holy One, our King and our Defender.

"My r ig h t  hand s h a ll not f a i l ,  but w i l l  abide s ith  him, 
Forever s h a ll My arm uphold and strengthen him.
No foe s h a ll him o u tw it, no wicked man him humble ;
His haters I ' l l  s tr ik e  down, h is foes s h e ll re e l and

stumble,
For by My stead fast love h is enemies are h a lte d ,
And in  My f a i t h fu l  Name h is  horn s h a ll be exa lted .

"Forever I  w i l l  keep him in  My stead fas t love .
My cov-e-nant confirm w ith  blessings from above.
His lin e  w i l l  la s t ,  I  w i l l  es tab lish  i t  fo rev e r,
Enduring as the hsav'ns, h is throne s h a ll vanish never.
My promise I  uphold, the oath to  David spoken 
I  always w i l l  m aintain; My word cannot be broken.

"But from him I ' l l  not take My s tead fas t love away,
Nor w i l l  I  ever My own fa ith fu ln e s s  betray;
I  w i l l  not v io la te  ths covenant they have broken,
Nor w i l l  I  a lte r  what I  once fo r a l l  have spoken,
For by My holiness I 'v e  sworn and I  change never.
I  w i l l  not l i e ;  My word to  David stands fo rev e r.

But now Thou hast withdrawn Thy hand, and him hast spurned; 
Thy wrath hast Thou against Thy own anointed turned.
Thou hast renounced the cov'nant ones w ith  him erected;
His crown l ie s  in  ths dust, h is  prayers Thou hast re je c ted ;  
Thou hast breached a l l  h is w a lla  by Thy great anger's

power;
His strongholds Thou hast razed, in  ru ins l i e  h is  towers.

Thou hast, 0 LORD, removed the sceptre from h is  hand.
Cast to  ths ground h is  throne, him from Thy presence

banned.
His days o f youth and strength  haat Thou cut short and 

, taken.
And, covered w ith  h is shame, he is  by Thee forsaken.
How long, 0 LORD? W ilt  Thou then hide Thyself foraver?
Thy wrath l ik e  f i r e  ie  burning; w i l t  Thou quench i t  never?

. 0 LORD our God, where is  Thy s tead fast love o f o ld ,
The oath to  David sworn w ith  promisee untold?
Remember how I  hear the taunte of a l l  the nations,
Ths in s u lts  of Thy foes, th e ir  countless provocations;
For mocking Thy anointed is  th e ir  sola endeavour.
Yea, amen, amen! Bless-ed be the LORD fo r  aver!

2 . What is  our worth when Thou Thy help daleyast?
Thou turnest men back to the dust and aayest,
"Turn back, 0 sons o f man," end thus we perish . 
B rie f is  our l i f e ,  and vain the things we cherish . 
A thousand o f our years are in  Thy s ig h t  
A day gone by, a watch gone w ith  the n ig h t.

4 . For we are a l l  consumed by Thy great anger,
And in  disway we've seen Thy fury l in g e r .
Thou e e tts s t our in iq u it ie s  before Thee.
Thy l ig h t  reveals  our secret sins most s u re ly .
For in  Thy wrath do a l l  our days go by,
Our years come to th e ir  ending w ith  a s igh .

*
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5 . Thiea boots and to n  a re  a l l  th e  ye a rs  a llo w e d  u s ,
And fo u rs c o re  when Thou h a s t w i th  s t r e n g th  endowed u s . 
Soon th e y  a re  gone, t h e i r  b e s t i s  t o i l  end t r o u b le .
We f l y  away, o u r la b o u rs  w o r th le s s  s tu b b le .
Who u n d e rs ta n d s  th e  po se r o f  Thy w ra th .
When Thy g re a t  vengeance meets us on o u r pa th?

7 .  LORD, in  th e  m o rn ing  coma and s a t i s f y  u s ,
W ith  s te a d fa s t  lo v e  and w ith  Thy b le s s in g s  p ly  us 
So t h a t  we may r e jo ic e  and s in g  w i th  g lad ness  
As many days as we have mourned in  sadness ,
As many y e a rs  aa e v i l  vs have seen,
That a f t e r  g r ie f  aa tim e s  o f  jo y  may g le a n .

6 . Who u n d e rs ta n d s  th e  woes o f  a l l  who fe a r  The®,
Why bu rns  Thy w ra th  a g a in s t  tho se  who re v e re  Thee? 
We pass o u r y e a rs  in  fe a r  and f i t f u l  s lu m b e r;
Teach us t h a t  vs o u r span o f  days may num ber,
So t h a t  o u r h e a r ts  g a in  w isdom . LORD, r e tu r n  I 
How long ?  Have p i t y l  For Thy lo v e  we y e a rn .

8 . Show f o r t h  Thy w ork to  a l l  «#io s e rve  b e fo re  Thee, 
And. to  Thy c h i ld r e n  show Thy power and g lo r y .
May He, th e  LORD, ou r g ra c io u s  God end S a v io u r , 
Shed on us a l l  th s  r ic h e s  o f  H is  fa v o u r .
E s ta b l is h  Thou th s  la b o u rs  o f  our hand;
E s ta b l is h  them , th a t  to  Thy p ra is e  th e y  s ta n d .
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1. Those d w e ll in g  i n  th e  h id in g  p la c e  
Of God M ost H igh s h a l l  t a r r y  
B eneath th e  shadows o f  H ie g ra ce ; 
H ie  goodness w i l l  n o t  v a ry .
My F o r t re s s  when I  am b e s e t,
My Rock —  I  t r u s t  Him e v e r ,
Fo r He w i l l  fro m  th e  f o w le r 's  n e t 
H i#  f a i t h f u l  ones d e l iv e r .

2 . H e ' l l  save you fro m  the  p e s t i le n c e ,  
H ia  s in g s  aa s h e l t e r  le n d in g .
H is  p in io n s  a re  yo u r su re  d e fe n c e ,
H ia  t r u t h  a s h ie ld  u n b e n d in g .
A t n ig h t  you s i l l  n o t fe a r  th e  g loom , 
N o r, d u r in g  d a y , th e  a rro w ,
Nor havoc th a t  may sp read  a t  noon.
Nor n ig h ts  o f  p la g u e s  and s o r ro w .

3. A tho usan d  a t  y o u r s id e  may f a l l ,
B u t y o u ' l l  be s a fe ly  guarded;
When te n s  o f thousands d is  in  a l l ,  
Y o u ' l l  Bee the  fo e  re w a rde d .
S ince  you the  LORD y o u r re fu g e  made, 
Your Rock and h a b i t a t io n .
No e v i l  s h a l l  y o u r te n ts  in v a d e ,
Nor p la g u e  and t r i b u l a t i o n .

4 . H ia  h o s ts  o f  a n g e ls  God commands 
For evarm ora to  s e rv e  you .
They w i l l  s u p p o r t you on t h e i r  hands 
And from  a l l  danger swerve you ,
L o s t e ve r you y o u r f o o t  s h o u ld  dash 
A g a in s t a s to n e , o r  s tu m b le .
The d e a d ly  s e rp e n t you w i l l  c ru s h , 
The l i o n  you w i l l  hum ble.

5 . "Because he on My lo v e  r e l i e s ,
I  s u r e ly  w i l l  de fend  h im .
He knows My Name; th u s , whan ha c r ie s .
My answer I  w i l l  send h im .
I ' l l  coma w ith  re scue  in  th e  s t r i f e ;
To him i s  honour o w ing .
I ' l l  b le s s  him w ith  g re a t  le n g th  o f  l i f e ,  
To him  s a lv a t io n  s h o w in g ."
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1 , 'T ie  good w i th  j u b i l a t i o n  to  a in g  and g l o r i f y  2 .
Thy Name, 0 LORD Moat H ig h , and th a n k  Thee f o r  s a lv a t io n .  
A t dawn in  Thee r e jo ic in g  and in  Thy s te a d fa s t  lo v e ,
A t n ig h t  th e  p ra is e e  o f  Thy bo und le ss  m ercy v o ic in g .

3 . Thy w o rks  a re  g re a t  a id  a p le n d id l 0 how p ro fo u n d  Thy
th o u g h t I

The a e n se le a s  f o o l  ca n n o t b e g in  to  u n d e rs ta n d  i t .
Though e v i l  men may f l o u r i s h ,  though  l i k e  th e  g rass

th e y  s p r o u t ,
LORD, Thou s h a l t  r o o t  them o u t ;  the y  s h a l l  fo r e v e r

p e r is h .

5 . My fo e s ' d e fe a t a id  a n g u ish  I  d id  m y s e lf b e h o ld ,
And a ls o  I ' v e  been t o ld  t h a t  a l l  t h e i r  h o s t i s  van

q u ish e d .
The j u s t  Thou w i l t  remember, to  them Thy fa v o u r  show;
They l i k e  th e  pa lm  t r e e  g row , l i k e  Le bano n 's  f i n e

t im b e r .

W ith  aong and m u s ic  b le n d in g ,  I  w i l l  Thy p ra is e  r e c i t e ;
L e t  ha rp  and lu t e  u n it e  in  harmony u n e n d in g .
My th a n k fu ln e s s  e x p re s s in g , I ' l l  p ra is e  Thy deeds o f  m ig h t; 
I ' l l  s in g  o f my d e l ig h t ,  Thy f a i t h f u ln e s s  c o n fe s s in g .

4 . Thou a r t  on h ig h  f o r  e v e r . Thou, LORD, a h a l t  o v e r th ro w  
The p roud  end go d laee  fo e ,  and to p p le  h ie  e n deavo u r.
My ho rn  Thou h a s t a p p o in te d  to  m atch th e  b u l l ' s  in  h e ig h t .  
To e q u a l h ia  in  m ig h t.  By Thee I ' v e  been a n o in te d .

6 .  Those whom th e  LORD w i l l  c h e r is h ,  w i t h in  H ie  house He p u t ;  
Thera p la n te d ,  th e y  to o k  ro o t  and in  H is  c o u r ts  th e y

f l o u r i s h .
T h e ir  f r u i t  in  o ld  age b e a r in g ,  t h e y 'r e  v ig o ro u s  and

g re e n .
Yes, now my Rock I ' v e  seen , H ie  r ig h te o u s n e s s , H ia  c a r in g .

t
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1. The LORD is  King, enrobed with majesty;
He girds Himself w ith strength and equ ity . 
Therefore the s o rld , established by His hend, 
Cannot be moved, but s h a ll fo rever stand.

3. But mighty though the thund 'ring  floods may be. 
More glorious then the surginge of the sea 
Is  He, the LORD, in  majesty on high.
For evermore Thy Name we g lo r ify .

2. Firm from of old has stood, 0 LORD, Thy throne; 
From everlas tin g  a r t  Thou Cod alone.
Thy mighty floods havs l i f t e d  up th s ir  vo ice,
The eaves th a t roar and in  th e ir  strength re jo ic e .

4 . Thy eord is  sure, in  Thy decrees we tru s t;
Thy law is  r ig h t ,  Thy testimony ju s t ,
And holiness, 0 LORD whom we adore,
Is  f i t t i n g  to Thy house fo r  evermore.
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1. 0 LORD of vengeance, ahow Thy glory;
Judge of the e a rth , c a l l  a l l  before Thee. 
Rise up, reveal Thy ju s t ic e , LORD,
And give the proud th e ir  ju s t reward I 
Thine is  the vengeance, Thine the might; 
Put Thou my anemias to  f l ig h t .

3 . They s lay the widow, and they curse me, 
They k i l l  the a lie n  w ithout mercy 
And put to  death the fa th e r ls s a .
A ll those who tru s t  Thes they oppress;
They sey, "The LORD, He doss not see;
The Cod of Jacob, where is  He?”

5 . Shall He who chastens a l l  the nations  
Forget your sins and provocations?
Shall He who teaches men not know 
The hidden thoughts of fr ie n d  and foe?
The LORD knows th a t the thoughts o f man 
Are but a breath and short of span.

7 . Cod's people w i l l  not be forsaken;
His h eritage cannot be shaken,
For to the righteous w i l l  return  
The equ ity  fo r  which they yearn.
The l ig h t  of ju s tic e  w i l l  be l i t }
A ll u p r i^ it  man w i l l  fo llow  i t .

9 . 0 LORD, o ith  songs of praise I  h a i l  Thee 
For when I  thought, "My fe e t  w i l l  f a i l  me, 
Didst Thou s tre tch  out Thy mighty hand,
And by Thy stead fas t love 1 stand.
'T ie  God oho in  my cares and feara  
My ecul o ith  consolation chsara.

2. How long yet e h a ll the wicked f lo u r is h ,
The godless a l l  th e ir  e v i l  nourish?
They b lu s ter and they boast aloud*,
Of a l l  th e ir  misdeeds they are proud.
They crush Thy people in  th e ir  rage,
And they a f f l i c t  Thy h erita g e .

4. 0 d u lle s t o f the people, mark th is ,
You foo ls  whose mind perverse and dark is .  
S hall He who made the ear not hear.
And s h a ll He not in  wrath appear?
Shall He who formed the eye not eee 
And f ig h t  fo r us and set us free?

6 . B lest is  the man whom Thou doet chasten;
To soothe his anguish Thou s h a lt hasten. 
B lest he whom Thou dost teach Thy ways 
To give r e l ie f  from troubled deys,
T i l l  fo r  the wicked, one and a l l ,
A p it  is  dug in  which they f a l l .

B. Who w i l l ,  when wicked men attack me,
Be on my s id e , stand up and back me?
Who w i l l  defend me when my foes 
D elight in  my d is tress  and woes?
Had not the LORD my cause upheld,
In  s ilence would I  soon havs dw elt.

10. Can wicked ru le rs  shere Thy favour 
And be Thy a l l ie s ,  0 my Saviour?
They frame th s ir  m ischief by decree;
They band together and agree.
To k i l l  the ju s t  is  th s ir  in te n t ,
And they condemn the innocent.

11. The LORD has been my strong Defender; 
God is  my rock, to Him I  render 
My thankfu l p ra ias , my triumph songs. 
He w i l l  repay them fo r  th s ir  wrongs, 
And a l l  the wicked He s h a ll ro u t.
The LORD our Cod s i l l  wipe them out.
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1. The LORD be praised , come, le t  us s ing . 
And le t  our voice w ith  rap ture rin g  
To h a il  the rock of our sa lva tio n . 
Before our Cod with strength  endued 
W s 'll come w ith  shouts of g ra titu d e , 
With psalms and songs of adoration.

3 . Come, l e t  ue worship and bow down 
Before th is  God of great renown.
Our Maker, Him our thanks we render:
Ho led ua by His mighty hand 
To pastures in  a verdant land.
He is  our Shepherd, our Defender.

2 . The LORD our Cod is  good and great;
None is  l ik e  Him in  roya l s ta te .
No god, 0 God, s h a ll stand before Thee. 
The depths of earth  are in  Hie hand;
He formed the mountains, shaped the land i 
The sea is  H is; a l l  ahow Hia g lory I

4. Would th a t today you heard Hia voice I 
Do not renew your fa th e rs ' choice; 
M eri-bah, Maseeh saw them chaetened.
He led ua by Hia mighty hand 
To pastures in  a verdant land.
He is  our Shepherd, our Defender.



PSALM 95 cont'd

5. Tor fo r ty  years I  bora th a ir  i l l .
I  aa id , "They e rr  in  heart and w i l l  
And f ro *  My eaya they a tray  fo rev e r."  
Than in  My angar I  did awear,
"My heritaga they a h a ll not share. 
In to  My re a t th e y 'l l  en ter never."

PSALM 96

1. Sing to the LORD a ith  e x u lta tio n .
0 aing a nee aong, a l l  c raa tio n ,
Sing to tha LORD and bleaa Hia Name) 
Day a fte r  day e ith  joy proclaim  
The eondroua deede of Hia aa lva tio n .

3. The peoplea' goda are man'a invention: 
Mere id o ls , lacking comprehension.
The LORD made a l l  the heavens' e x ten t. 
Lo, splendour d ee lla  e ith in  His ten t)  
With aae His majesty be mentioned.

5 . With o ff 'r in g e  in  Hie courts aaeemble. 
Let a l l  the earth  before Him tremble) 
In  your array of holiness  
Worship the LORD. Let a l l  confess:
He reigns and none can Him resemble.

7. Tour joy d isp lay , 0 g lorious heavens)
0 e a rth , be g lad, to  rapture driven. 
R ejoice, 0 roaring  aea'e  domain)
E x u lt, 0 f ie ld s  of golden g ra in .
By ru s tlin g  moods le t  praise be given.

1. The LORD our God is  King I 
0 e a rth , re jo ic e  in  Him!
A ll is la n d s , coasts, and ocean 
Break fo r th  in  glad devotion. 
Dark clouds o f secrecy 
Enfold His m ajesty.
The p il la r s  o f His throne 
Are righteousness alone 
And p erfec t eq u ity .

3 . Tha h i l l s ,  as max by f i r e ,
A ll melt before His i r e ,
When God on His creation  
Pours flam ing in d ign a tio n .
The heavens in  aue express 
His p erfec t righteousness.
Let a l l  the nations see 
His g lorious m ajesty,
His roya l pomer confess.

5. 0 Zion, l i f t  your voice.
W ithin your gates re jo ic e !
Thy judgments, LORD, so g lo rio us . 
Made Judah a l l  v ic to rio u s .
Her daughters sing mith m irth ,
For high above the ea rth .
Thou, oho a r t  God alone,
Hast made Thyself a throne 
And magnified Thy morth.

2. Declare His g lory to the nations)
Make knoen to a l l  th e ir  populations  
His marvellous morks, fo r  He, the LORD,
Is  to  be morshipped and adorad.
To Him alone shoe veneration .

4. Glory and streng th , 0 tr ib e s  and nations, 
Ascribe to  God w ith  e x u lta tio n ,
And render to  the LORD'S great Name 
The glory to mhich He lays claim .
Sing praise to Him mith ju b ila t io n .

6. 0 le t  His praises be resounded.
By Him the morld mas firm ly  founded;
I t  s h a ll andure. The people He 
W ill govern by Hia ju s t decrae;
H e 'l l  judge mith equ ity  unbounded.

8 . Sing to the LORD e ith  e x u lta tio n ,
For He is  King of a l l  c raa tio n .
Behold, He comes! Tour joy express!
He comes mith tru th  and righteousness 
To judge the earth  and ru le  i t s  nations.

PSALM 97

2. Consuming flames deploy 
Before Him, to  destroy 
His foemen round about Him 
Who va in ly  seek to f lo u t  Him.
His lig h tn in g  b o lts , mhen hurled , 
Enlighten a l l  the  morld)
Earth sees and quakes mith fea r
To see His mrath appear
And thunderous clouds unfurled .

4 . To shame are put a l l  they 
Who in  th e ir  f o l ly  pray 
To id o ls , man's c rea tio n ,
And morthleaa fo r  a a lv a tio n .
The LORD me bring  our laud,
For He alone is  God!
Coma, a l l  you gods, dram near,
Bom domn to Him in  fe a r .
By His dominion amed.

6 . The LORD shoms love to him 
Who hates and f le e s  from s in .
His saints  the LORD m ill  ever 
From micked men d e liv e r .
Behold, both joy and l ig h t  
W ill damn fo r  the u p rig h t.
Thank Him mith heart and voice,
In  His great Name re jo ic e .
And glory in  His might.



PSALM 98

1. Sing to ths LORO, a now sang vo ic ing .
For mighty wonders Ha haa done.
Hia r i t f i t  hand and Hia arm moat holy 
Tha v ic to ry  fo r  Him have mon.
The LORO diaplayed Hie ju a t  a a lve tio n ,
Hia v ind ication  Ha hae ahoan,
Revealing to  the heathen nationa  
That judgment iaauea from Hia throne.

3. Join to  the harp your glad re jo ic in g ,
A paalm of adoration a ing.
With trumpet and the cornet voicing  
Your jo y fu l praiae to God the KinQ.
Let ocaana roar e ith  a l l  th e ir  fu lneaa,
Tha eorld  and a l l  that d e e ll th e re in ;
Acclaim tha LORO'a great poaar e ith  boldneaa, 
E xalt Him evar and again.

PSALM

1. God, tha LORO, i8  King, throned on cherubim.
Let the peoplea quake, e a rth ’ a foundation8 shake,
For in  Zion Ha ahoaa Hia majesty 
And Hia e x a lta tio n  over every nation .

3 . Thou in  Dacob's land heat by Thy oan hand 
Right and tru th  m aintained, equity  ordained.
At Hia foo te to o l boa and revere Him noa.
Praiae Him, high and lo a ly , fo r  the LORD is  holy.

5 . He to  Is ra e }  spoke in  a cloud o f smoke;
They Hia ^jTory saa, aorahipped Him a ith  aae,
Ha, the LORD, th e ir  Guide, s ta tutee  d id  provide 
Which Hia chosen nation kept a ith  ded ication .

2 . He has remembered a l l  His mercy,
Hia fa ith fu ln e s s  to  Is r a e l .
The ends o f earth  have saen His g lo ry; 
In  v ic to ry  d id  Ha excel.
Nos make a jo y fu l nolaa before Him,
0 a l l  the e a rth , H is praises singl 
With loud acclaim le t  a l l  adore Him 
And le t  the jo y fu l anthems r in g l

4 . Let a l l  tha  streams in  joyous union 
Noa clap th e ir  hands and praise accord; 
The mountains jo in  in  glad communion 
And leap a ith  joy before ths LORD.
He comes, He comes to judge the paoplsa 
In  righteousness and squ ity ;
Ha B i l l  redeem th s  a o r ld  from  e v i l  
And r i i f i te o u s  s h a ll His judgment be I

2 . Let them spread the fame o f His aaesome Name;
Holy is  the LORD and to be adored.
Let them praise th e ir  King, o f Hia ju s t ic e  s ing . 
Worship Him u p rig h tly ; He, tha King, is  mighty.

4 . Moses to  Him prayed, Aaron sought His a id ;
Later Samuel c a lled  on Him as s e l l .
They cried  out to  Him, and He aneaered them;
He in  t r ib u la t io n  heard th e ir  su p p lica tio n .

6 . When they o a lled  on Thee, Thou d id e t hear th e ir  p lea; 
Thou d id s t pardon them, though avenging s in .
Gome to  Z ion 'a  h i l l  and perform God's B i l l ;
Praiae Him, high and lo a ly t  fo r  the LORD is  ho ly .

PSALM 100

1. You lands and peoplea of the ea rth . 
Before the LORD your joy shout fo r th .  
Serve Him a ith  gladness a l l  your days; 
Come unto Him a ith  songs o f p ra ise .

3. Come, en ter then His gates w ith  praiae  
And in  His courts your voices ra is e . 
Give thanks to  Him and bless Hia Name; 
W ithin His house your joy proclaim .

2. Knoa th a t the LORD is  God alone;
He mads us, and as are His oan.
His people, aho e x to l His aays,
The sheep th a t in  His pastures graze.

4. The LORD is  good, and evermore 
His love and mercy m il l  endure.
A ll  generations He B i l l  bless 
In  His unchanging fa ith fu ln e s s .

PSALM 101

1. LORD, I  a i l l  s ing , the praise o f ju s tic e  voicing; 
U p rig h tn e s s  i s  th e  theme o f.m y  r e jo ic in g .
A song o f lo y a lty  and blameless ways 
To Thee I ' l l  ra is e .

3. No base and worthless th ing  a i l l  I  have near me, 
And a l l  apostasy I  hate s in c e re ly .
Those «fio in  secret other men defame 
I ' l l  put to  shame.

5. D e c e itfu l man s h a ll from my presence vanish,
For l ia r s  I  a i l l  from my household banish.
And those oho spread th e ir  ta le s  of slander s h a ll 
Not a ith  me dw ell.

2 . I ' l l  w isely tread  the pathway of p e rfe c tio n . 
When a i l t  Thou come, 0 LORD, fo r  my d irection?  
I ' l l  aalk w ith in  my house a ith  blameless h ea rt, 
From sin  a p art.

4. The proud of eye and heart I  a i l l  not s u ffe r .  
But to the f a i th fu l  I  a i l l  friend sh ip  o f fe r .
The man aho walks in  a l l  in te g r ity  
Shall w a it on me.

6 . To a l l  the nation I a i l l  ju s tic e  render;
I  a i l l  destroy the crim ina l o ffender,
And every day Thy c i ty 's  pa ace, 0 LORD,
W ill I  safeguard.



PSALM 102

1. Head my praysr, 0 LORO, ba near me;
0 in c lin e  Thy ear to hear me.
Let my cry come unto Thee;
00 not hide Thy face from me.
When I  pray in  g r ie f  and sorry ,
LORD, to me Thy ansaer hurry.
Listen to  my supp lication ;
Quickly come a ith  consolation.

3. While I  l i e  aaake in  sorroa,
1 am l ik e  a lonely  sparroa 
Perching on the housetop high.
Like the pelican am I
And the o a l; in  desolation  
Have such b irds th e ir  h a b ita tio n .
In  my loneliness I  languish, 
fo r 1 s u ffe r  constant anguish.

5 . L ike  an evening shadoa, f le e t in g ,
Soon in  n ight i t s  span completing,
So my days do quickly pass,
For I  e ith e r  as the grass.
But, 0 LORD, Thou changest never,
For Thou a r t  enthroned fo rever.
Thy groat Name and reve la tio n  
Last through every generation.

7 . A ll  the nations s h a ll ravers Thee;
A ll the kings of earth  s h a ll fe a r  Thee, 
For Thou s h a lt  Thy c i ty  b u ild .
To be a ith  Thy glory f i l l e d .
Thou s h a lt set Thy congregation 
Firm on Z ion's atrong foundation.
When ae pray, LORD, Thou s h a lt hear ua; 
When ae s u ffe r , Thou a r t  near us.

9, Cod has t r ie d  me in  His rig o u r,
And He broke my strength and vigour.
"0 my God, my God," I  pray,
"Do not ye t take me aaay.
Thou shoes years endure fo rever,
Do not yet my li fe - th r e a d  sever.
LORD of every generation,
Answer Thou my su p p lica tio n ."

2. For my days, l ik e  smoke, are f le e t in g ;  
Each goes by a ith o u t repeating .
Like a hearth my bones do burn,
While I  fo r  Thy ansaer yearn.
For my heart is  so dejected  
That my bread I  have neglected.
Skin and bones, together c leaving,
Are the outcome of my g riev in g .

4 , A ll  day long my foes deride me;
They a ith  curses have defied  me.
I no longer ea t my bread,
But with aehea I  am fed;
With my drink my tears  are blended,
For Thy wrath has not yet ended.
Thou d idst in  Thy anger take ms 
And an outcast Thou d id s t make me.

6 . LORD, Thou w i l t  arise  in  p ity  
On Thy house end holy c i ty .
I t  is  time to show Thy face,
The appointed time fo r  grace.
Thou s i l t  hear our supplication  
When ae pray fo r  re s to ra tio n .
Those who serve Thee, LORD, s in c e re ly , 
Love the stones of Zion d early .

6 . God be praised w ith  adoration  
By each passing generation.
He looked down from heav'n on high 
To release those doomed to  d ie ;
From Hie holy height He sees us.
From c a p tiv ity  Hs frees  us,
That His people Him may worship.
And a l l  kingdoms praise His lo rd sh ip .

10. Thou d idst lay the e a rth 's  foundation, 
Mighty God o f a l l  c re a tio n .
Thou d idst frame the vast extent 
Of the lo f ty  firmament.
But they both s h a ll f a l l  and tumble; 
What may seem secure s h a ll crumble. 
Like a garment one may cherish  
So w i l l  they wear out and perish .

11. L ike a c loak, Thy whole c rea tio n ,
From the skies to  e a rth 's  foundation, 
Thou doat change; i t  fades away,
But Thou a r t  the same fo r aye,
LORD, the child ren  of Thy servants, 
A ll the l in e  o f th e ir  descendants, 
Shall in  sa fety  dwell before Thee,
For Thy s tead fast love adore Thee.

PSALM 103

1. 0 blees the LORD, my sou l, bless your Preserver; 2.
Let a l l  w ith in  me praise His Name w ith  fervou r.
My sou l, fo rg e t not a l l  His b en efits ;
0 bless the LORD, who pardons your transgression.
Who heals your illn e s s e s  in  His compassion,
Who saves you and redeems you from the P i t .

3 . To the oppressed His ju s tic e  He d iscloses.
His g lorious ways Hs once made known to Moses;
The LORD revealed His deeds to  Is ra e l.
Hs w i l l  not always chide, but, mercy showing,
His s tead fas t covenant love on us bestowing.
H e 'l l  stay His wrath; the LORD is  m erc ifu l.

Bless Him who w ith  His s tead fas t mercy crowns you,
Who w ith  His love and fa ith fu ln e s s  surrounds you,
Who grants His bounteous g if ts  your whole l i f e  through. 
To Him who shows His righteousness sing praises;
From th e ir  a f f l ic t io n  He His people ra is e s .
Your youth He, l ik e  the e a g le 's , w i l l  renew.

4. The LORD has d e a lt w ith  us in  great compassion,
Not punished us according to  transgression.
High as the soaring heavens, w ithout end,
So great His mercy is  to those who fe a r  Him,
And Hs the sins of a l l  those who revere Him 
Removes as fa r  as east from west sxtends.



PSALM 103 cont'd

5. A fa th er a ith  h it  ch ild ren  sympathizes;
Likewise fo r  us Cod’ s p ity  s w ift ly  ris e s .
Let a l l  who fea r Him in  His mercy tru s t .
He knows our frame, th a t i t  is  weak and humble;
Ha keepa in  mind how prone wa are to etumble.
The LORO re c a lla  tha t we are only dust.

7 . fo r  c h ild re n 's  c h ild ren , through the generations, 
The LORD a h a ll work His glorious v in d ic a tio n .
His righteousness revea ling , as of yore,
To those who keep His precepts in  obedience 
And to  His cov'nant show th e ir  f u l l  a lleg ian ce , 
His s tead fas t love endures fo r  evermore.

6 . The f le e t in g  l i f e  o f man is  l ik e  the graaaes, 
And l ik e  a flow er when the storraeind passeai 
I t  aoon ia  gone, i t s  place knows i t  no more.
But God's u n fa ilin g  love a h a ll never perish ,
For e v e rla s tin g ly  the LORD w i l l  cherish  
Those who revere Him and His Name adore.

B. Cod has Hia throne high in  the heavens founded; 
He governs a l l ,  by angel-hosts surrounded.
You mighty servants, a l l  His ways e x to ll 
0 bless the LORD, created works in  union, 
Throughout a l l  places o f His vast dominion. 
Extol the LORD and bless Him, 0 my soul.

PSALM 104

1. 0 bless the LORD, my sou l, and praise His Name.
LORD Cod, how great Thou a r t ,  how brigh t Thy fame I 
Thou, who a r t  clothed a ith  majesty and g lo ry .
Thou, robed in  l ig h t ,  we honour and adore Thee.
The heavens Thou hast stretched out l ik e  a te n t ,
Thy dw elling founded on the firmament.
Clouds are Thy c h a rio t, storms lend Thee th a ir  pinions; 
Winds are Thy heralds, f i r s  and flame Thy minions.

3 . Thou makeat springs gush fo rth  in  vales and d e lls .  
Between the h i l l a ,  brooks flow from sparkling  s e lls  
And qusnch the th ir s t  of beasts in  f ie ld  and fo res t;  
Wild asses drink the waters which Thou pourest.
There b irds of heaven dwell in  shrub and tre e ;
They sing among the brancheOjpraising Thee.
H il la  dranchest Thou from heaven where Thou 11 vest,
The earth  is  s a tis f ie d  w ith  a l l  Thou g ivss t.

5. To mark the months Thou, LORD, hast made the moon.
At Thy command the sun turns dusk to  noon,
And when Thy day by righ t is  Overtaken 
Then in  the fo res t a l l  the beasts awaken.
Young lio n s  roar and ask from God th e ir  prey,
But whan the dawn appears they s te a l away 
And l i e  down in  th e ir  dens, the sun ligh t scorning.
Then men awakes and greets tha dewy morning.

7 . A ll look to  Thee, a countless m ultitude,
That in  due time Thou mayest give them food.
Now f i l l e d  a ith  the good things th a t Thou provideat, 
They are dismayed when Thou Thy countenance h id eat.
When Thou dost take away th e ir  b reath , they d ie ;
They are created when Thou, from on high 
Thy S p ir it  sending, them w ith  l i f e  enduest.
The face of a l l  the earth  Thou, LORD, reneweet.

2. The e a rth , which Thou hast founded, none can ahake. 
The raging deep Thou as i t s  cloak d idst make,
And even mountains were concealed thereunder.
Waves rushed and f la d  a t Thy rabuka, Thy thunder; 
H il ls  than sprang up, w hile va llays  sank and drowned. 
To mighty oceans Thou d id s t set a bound;
Thou d id s t appoint a place fo r  them, th a t never 
Their roaring  floods the earth  again might cover.

4 . Thou madest grass fo r  c a t t le  and w ild  beasts,
And plants fo r  man who on Thy bounties feas ts .
O il makes h is  face to shins when he re jo ic es  
In  bread and wine and then Thy praises voices. 
W ell-watered are God's tress ; i t  ra ins upon 
His cedars planted throughout Lebanon.
There in  the trea -to p s  are the storks res id ing ;
Goats roam the crags where badgars fin d  a h id ing .

6. Man goes fo rth  to  his work when morning c a lls  
And labours t i l l  the evening shadow f a l l s .
0 LORD, Thy many g lorious works astound us;
In  wisdom hast Thou made them a l l  around us.
Of Thy great riches Thy creation  sings.
Thy ocean teems w ith  countless l iv in g  things;
I t  is  fo r  ships a place to  make th e ir  way in .
And fo r Leviathan a place to  play in .

8 . The glory of the LORD forever stands;
May He re jo ic e  in  a l l  th a t He commands.
He looks on earth  and makaa crea tion  sh iver;
He touches mountains and they smoke and quiver.
I ' l l  sing to God aa long as I  s h a ll l iv e ;
May to the LORD my worship pleasure g ive .
But may a l l  sinners from the earth  be driven .
Bless God, my sou ll To Him a l l  p raise be given.

PSALM 105

1. 0 thank the LORD w ith  great re jo ic in g ,  
His deeds among the peoples vqicingl 
Praise Him, His wondrous works proclaim  
And g lory in  Hia holy Name.
Lot those who seek Him praise the LORD, 
Their hearts ex u ltin g  in  His word.

3 . He is  the LORD, our God u n fa ilin g ,
His judgments everywhere p re v a ilin g .
Ha w i l l  remember and uphold 
His covenant made in  days of o ld .
The s tead fas t words He did  command 
A thousand generations stand.

2. Turn to the LORD, who f a i ls  ua never,
And seek His face . His strength fo rev e r. 
R ecall the wonders Ha has wrought.
The righteous judgments He has taught. 
Remember these, you chosen ones,
0 Abraham's o ffs p rin g , Jacob's sons!

4 . Firm stands His word to  Abraham spokan. 
His oath to Isaac , never broken.
Hia s vsrlaa tin g  covenant
With Isrge^ God w i l l  not recan t.
He sa id , "To you th is  land I  give 
That as My h e irs  you there may l iv e ."



PSALM 105 cont'd

5. Whan few in  number and neglected  
They by the nationa were re je c ted ,
And when they wandered fa r  and aide  
The LORO remained th e ir  f a i th fu l  guide.
So none Hie people could oppreaa;
Kinga could not cuise ahen God did bleaa.

7. Sold aa a slave and torn by anguiah 
Did Joseph fa r  in  Egypt languish}
Forgotten and with irons chained 
There in  a prison he remained 
U n til the king about him knew.
And then the LORD'S word proved him tru e .

9. Then Is ra e l w ith kin  and c a tt le  
Want down to  Egypt there to s e t t le .
Rich blessings did the LORO bestow,
He made them stronger than th e ir  foe ,
Whose hearts He turned t i l l  they did tre a t  
His chosen servants w ith  d ece it.

11. He turned to  blood both stream and r iv e r ,
To frogs did Ha th s ir  land d e liv e r}
They in to  inner chambers went.
Then swarming f l ie s  and gnats Ha sent.
Their f ie ld s  and orchards hailstorm s lashed,
Throughout the land the lig h tn in g  flashed.

13. With s i lv e r  and w ith  gold provided, 14.
They went, by God th e ir  Shephard guided.
How glad was Egypt when they le f t }
Of a l l  i t s  p ride i t  was b e re ft .
God spread a cloud and gave a l ig h t  
To point the say by day and n ig h t.

6 . He sa id , "Touch not whom I  anointed,
Nor harm the prophets I  appointed."
When famine came on God's command 
And hunger ravaged Canaan's land 
In  breaking every s ta f f  o f bread,
The LORD had sent a man ahead.

8 . The king c a lled  Joseph and released him,
His prophecies and counsels pleased him}
He made him master o f the land,
Gave a l l  he had in to  h ia hand,
To guide his princes on th e ir  course,
To show h is  elders wisdom's source.

10. The LORD sent Moses as th e ir  saviour 
With Aaron, whom He chose to  favour,
And through th e ir  words He wrought fo r  them 
Great wonders in  the land of Ham.
Deep darkness covered i t  by day,
Yet they did not God's word obey.

12. Their f ig  trees and th s ir  vines ware shattered . 
Their f ie ld s  by swarms of locusts b a tte red , 
Devouring f r u i t  and fo lia g e  green 
T i l l  there was nothing l e f t  to glean.
The LORD in  anger raised His hand 
And smote the f irs tb o rn  in  the land.

The winds brought quails  when they did crave them) 
Abundant bread from heav'n He gave them.
Out of the rock God's mighty hand 
Made r iv e rs  flow  in  desert land}
His promise, made to  Abraham,
He kept and sa fe ly  guided them.

15. God led them fo rth  w ith  Joy and sing ing. 
Their voicss w ith  His praises rin g in g )
He gave to  them the nation s ' land,
F il le d  w ith  th e ir  f r u i t  His people's hand, 
That they might serve Him a l l  th e ir  days.
0 Is r a e l ,  to  the LORD give praise!

PSALM 106

1. 0 thank the LORD, bring  Him your p ra ise . 
Extol His goodness e l l  your days)
His s teadfast love endures fo rever.
Who can Hia mighty deeds profess?
Blast those who r ig h t  and tru th  endeavour, 
Who a t a l l  times do righteousness!

3. Both we and a l l  our fa th e rs , LORD,
Have done the ains by Thee abhorred; 
In iq u ity  we have committed 
And we have acted wickedly)
Yet often hast Thou us acquitted  
Though we did not remember Thee.

5. Yet fo r  the sake of His great Name,
His mighty power to proclaim ,
Ths ro arin g  waves He then d iv ided.
At His rebuke the Red Sea fle d )
As through a desert they were guided.
And through the desp they went ahead.

7 . His works and words they soon forgo t) 
Against His counsel they did p lo t ,
And Him w ith  lu s t fu l  cravings taunted.
They put th e ir  Saviour to  the te s t ,
And when He gave them all they wanted,
He scourged them w ith  a deadly peat.

2 . Remember me, 0 LORD, when Thou 
Thy own w ith  favour dost endow)
When Thou dost save them, me d e liv e r ,
That w ith  Thy flock  I  may engage 
In  p ra is ing  Thee, 0 gracious G ivsr,
And glory with Thy h eritag e .

4. Our fa th e rs , fa i l in g  to  re c a ll  
God's wondrous works fo r Is r a e l ,
How He w ith  blessings would provide them, 
Did His abounding love deny)
They at the Red Sea shore defied  Him, 
Rebelled against the LORD Moat High.

6 . Their enemy God put to  ro u t.
He set them free  and 1st them out.
Before His i r e  a l l  Egypt cowered)
Not one escaped His anger's blaze.
His people's foes the sea devoured.
Then they believed and sang His p ra ise .

8 . When jealous men in  envy rose 
God's chosen leaders to  oppose,
The earth  beneath them s p l i t ,  end swallowed 
Those who w ith  Dathan did conspire,
And who Abiram's lead had follow ed.
Ths wicked perished in  the f i r s .
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9. At Horeb'e mount a c a lf  they made 
And to a molten imaga prayed.
They had fo r  I t  exchanged God's splendour 
The g lory nothing can surpass.
They, scorning God, th e ir  great Defender, 
Revered a bullock sating  grass.

11. Therefore He said He mould wipe out 
His people who His w i l l  did f lo u t .
But Mosee, whom Ha had e lected ,
Stood in  the breach God's wrath to stem, 
That Is ra e l might be protected  
Against the enger threatening them.

13. He swore th a t He would slay them a l l ,
That in  the desert they would f a l l  
Because of a l l  th e ir  provocations,
And th a t th e ir  eons a t His command 
Would be dispersed among the nations,
And scattered  over a l l  the lands.

15. Then Phin'haa rose to  in terven e.
The plague was stayed when God had seen 
How he denounced th e ir  provocations 
And chastised them fo r  wickedness.
I t  has been through a l l  generations 
Accounted him fo r righteousness.

17. They disobeyed the LORD'S command 
To s lay  the peoples of the land,
But there they mingled w ith  the nations. 
They learned how in  th e ir  sins to share. 
Served Canaan's vain abominations!
I t s  gods became fo r  them a snare.

19. To Canaan's id o ls , gods of v ice ,
They gave th e ir  sons as s a c rif ic e )
The land was with th e ir  blood po llu ted ;
By unclean acts fo r  a l l  to  see,
God's cov'nant bond they p ro stitu ted  
And played the h a r lo t openly.

21. Time a fte r  time He set them fre e .
Though they did never bend th e ir  knee 
But were re b e llio u s  and defied  Him.
They sank in to  in iq u ity ;
God mads th e ir  enemies deride them 
T i l l  they lamented b i t t e r ly .

23. Save us, 0 LORD our God, we pray,
Bring back Thy people gone astray ,
And take them from among the nations,
That to  Thy great and holy Name 
We may give thanks w ith  ju b ila tio n  
And glory in  Thy wondrous fame.

1. Give thanks to God re jo ic in g  
Because the LORD is  good.
Bless Him w ith  anthems voicing  
Your love and g ra titu d e ,
Ha who our peace snsurea 
Forsakes Hie promise never.
His stead fast love endures,
And we are His fo rever.

10. Their God and Saviour they fo rg o t,
He who had changed th e ir  dreary lo t .
Who showed to  Egypt a l l  Hie power,
His wondrous works and m ajesty,
Who made the land of Ham to  cower 
With dreadful things a t the Red Sea.

12. Then they despised the pleasant land 
And trusted  not His mighty hand.
His s teadfaat promise not b e lie v in g ,
They aulked and grumbled in  th e ir  ten ts . 
The LORD w ith  disobedience g riev in g .
His word and w i l l  they did resent.

14. By Baal Peor's lu re  misled
They ate from o ffe rs  fo r the dead,
Provoked the LORD, who never wronged them. 
Ha saw th e ir  deeds, Hie wrath arose;
A deadly plague broke out among them, 
Because they M id ian 's  id o l chose.

16. At Meribah they spurned God's w i l l .
And there w ith  Moses i t  went i l l .  
em bittered by th e ir  p ro fanations,
God's envious wrath he d id  provoke 
When, roused by burning in d ign a tio n ,
With rashness angry words he spoke.

18. God saw how they, to s in  enticed ,
Their sons and daughters s a c rif ic e d ,
Their own to  e v i l  dsmons o ffe re d .
How they the blood of innocents 
To e v i l  gods of Canaan pro ffered  
And paid to  id o ls  reverence.

20. Then did the LORD stand up in  rage 
And He abhorred His heritage;
Surrend 'ring  Is ra e l to  the nations.
The LORD to slavery did condemn 
Those who had roused His in d ign atio n .
Their enemies ru led over them.

22. Then He regarded th e ir  d is tress ;
He heard th e ir  cry and gave redress;
God in  His s tead fast love re len te d .
No longer d id  He those condemn 
Who of th e ir  e v ils  had repented.
He caused th e ir  foes to  p ity  them.

24. B lest be the God of Is ra e l
Whose deeds in  majesty excel;
From age to age praise Him fo rev e r.
Let a l l  the people "Amen!" say,
Extol Hie Name, who f a i ls  us nevar.
Praise Him]tha LORD our God, fo r  eye!

PSALM 107

2 . Let Hie redeemed now say th is  —
Those whom the LORD set fre e  —
For He is  th e ir  strength and stay is ;  
Gone is  th e ir  enemy.
Let a l l  then praise His Name!
In  f a r -o f f  lands He sought them,
From east and west they came.
From north and south He brought them.
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3 . Some, •and1rin g  in  vesta p laces, 
Found nowhere they could s tay .
Cod heard then and aas gracious)
He led them on th e ir  nay.
With th ir a t  and hunger seek 
They c ried  to Cod to save them 
From deserts dry and b leak.
A place of re e t Ha gave them.

5. Some chained in  gloomy prisons 
Endured His anger's rod.
They had rebelled  and risen  
Against the nords of Cod.
His counsel they had spurned,
The Moat High's voice neglected.
In  vain fo r  help th e ir  yearnsd|
They were by a l l  re jec ted .

7. Some Mere a ith  il ln e s s  stricken  
Through s in fu l says and g u i l t .
A ll food caused them to sicken;
They sere a ith  loath ing  f i l l e d .  
Close to death's gats they came,
And there aere none to cheer them. 
Then in  th e ir  g r ie f  and shame 
They c rie d , and Cod did hear them.

9. Soma aho in  ships were s a ilin g  
The ocean's mighty sweep 
Saw there Cod's power p re v a ilin g  
In  aondera o f the deep.
The tempest, ahen He spoke,
Caused waves to r is e  l ik e  mountains 
That roared and f e l l  end broke 
In to  w ild , foaming fountains.

I I *  The LORO, th e ir  fears a lla y in g .
Bade storm and wind be s t i l l )
Hushed aere the waves, obeying 
Their Maker's word and w i l l .
How happy wars the men 
When He the calm provided 
And He th e ir  ship again 
To longed-for havens guided.

13, In to  dry land He changes
The f ie ld s  where streams abound. 
Clear springs and verdant ranges 
He turns to th ir s ty  ground.
To s a lty  wastes He turned 
A land of f r u i t  and f lo a e r ,
Because i t s  people spurned 
His Word of tru th  and power.

15. He grants them f ie ld s  fo r sowing 
And vineyards to prepare)
In  harvests overflowing  
They see God's wondrous cars.
His favour does not cease;
Their garners they rep len ish .
In  numbers they increase;
Their herds do not dim inish.

A. God lad them to a c ity
Where they could sa fe ly  d a e ll)
He showed them love and p ity .
Let them His sondsrs t e l l ,
And le t  th e ir  anthems r is e .
His steadfast love re lie v e s  them, 
Their th ir s t  He s a t is f ie s .
No more th e ir  hunger grieves thsm.

6 . They cried  to  Cod to save them;
He broke th e ir  shackles a l l  
And l ib e r ty  He gave them)
The gloom did He d is p e l.
Let them God's love adore 
And at His marvels wonder;
He shatters great bronze doors. 
Snaps iron  bars asundar.

6 . To thBm His word revea ling ,
He came a ith  power to savs, 
Stretched out His hand o f healing  
And snatched them from the grave. 
Let them a l l  thank the LORD,
Their s a c rif ic e s  bring ing ,
And His great deeds record 
With jo y fu l shouts and sing ing .

10. They aere d istressed and humbled, 
Their soul did melt assy)
Like drunken men they stumbled 
In  te r ro r  and dismay.
The LORD saw th s ir  despair.
And when to  Him they shouted,
He heard th e ir  ferven t praysr)
The raging storm He routed.

12. Let a l l  then thank th e ir  Saviour 
And sing th e ir  songs of p ra ise)
He shoaed them lovs and favour 
In  many wondrous says.
Lst thsm e x a lt His fame 
W ithin th e ir  congregation;
Let elders praise His Name 
In  solemn convocation.

14. In to  cool streams He changes 
A th ir s ty  desert land;
In  parched and barren rangae 
Flos springs a t His command.
There He reveals His grace,
Shows hungry ones His p ity ,
Allows them in  th a t place 
To b u ild  themselves a c i ty .

16. Cod pours contempt on princes 
When they His own oppress,
Drives thsm a ith  th e ir  pretences 
In to  the w ilderness.
He, l i f t i n g  them from woe.
His people does remember;
Like flocks th e ir  fam ilie s  grow, 
For He adds to  th s ir  number.

17. This upright w ith  e la tio n  
God's mighty works acclaim;
This wicked of a l l  nations, 
Struck dumb, are put to  shame. 
Lst wise men then regard 
A ll th is  a ith  awe and wonder. 
And, turning to  the LORD,
Let them His mercy ponder.
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1. My heart ie  a tead fas t, 0 my Cod,
And I  B i l l  aing unto Thy laud,
Yaa, I  a i l l  make a melody 
And give my thanks, 0 LORD, to  Thee. 
Awake, 0 harp and ly r a ,  awake I 
Tor I  w i l l  urge the dawn to break. 
I ' l l  sing Thy g lory to  the nations, 
Thy praise among th e ir  populations.

3 . The LORD spoke in  His holiness  
And gave these s teadfast promisee:
" Shecham and Succoth I ' l l  subdue, 
Moab and Edom conquer too.
Manasssh's t r ib e  belongs to  ms,
While Ephraim s h a ll my helmet bs,
And Judah is  my sceptre g lorious)
In  P a les tine  I ' l l  be v ic to r io u s ."

2. Great is ,  0 Cod, Thy s tead fas t love 
Right to the heavens and above)
Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  soars to the sk ies .
Let over earth  Thy glory r is e )
L e t, reaching to the clouds, Thy praise  
Tranaeend our e a rth ly  huaan ways.
Now rescue Thy beloved nation .
0 God, rep ly  I Send us s a lva tion !

A. Who w i l l  to ms the stronghold show 
And help me in to  Edom go?
Are we cast o f f  bscauss of sin?
Whan w i l t  Thou load our host again? 
LORD, guide us as none other can,
For worthless is  the aid  o f man.
With God w s 'l l  r is e  to  bold endeavour. 
For Hs s i l l  crush our foss fo rev e r.

PSALM 109

1. 0 bs not s i le n t ,  heed and hear me,
God of my p ra is e , a r t  Thou not near ms?
For wicked mouths, Thy word defying,
Frame w ith  th e ir  tongues d eceit and ly in g . 
Though not deserving i l l  or th rea t 
I  am w ith  words o f hate beset.

3 . Appoint a wicked man to  seize him,
Let h is  accuser not relaasa him)
To him be g u i l t  and blame awarded)
His prayers bs a l l  as s in  regarded!
His days be few, h is l i f e  d istressed,
Hie goods by other man possessed.

5. May hs be banished from the c i ty ,
None shows h is  ch ild ren  any p ity .
May his p o s te r ity  be banished.
Cut o f f ,  u n t i l  h i8 name has vanished!
Let man h is  fa th e r 's  sins record.
His m other's g u i l t  before the LORD.

7. He loved to  curse, may cursee press him!
He scoffed a t b lessings, may none bless him! 
Hs as a garment wore h is  cursing,
His e v i l  and his hatred nursing.
May a l l  the i l l s  he did and spoke 
Like o i l  in to  h is  body soak.

9 . But Thou, 0 God my LORD and Saviour,
For Thy Name's sake show me Thy favour!
Thy stead fas t love is  good) 0 head ms.
Come to  my help , I'm  poor and needy.
D e liv e r me and set me fre e ,
For s tricken  is  my heart in  me.

11. Help me, 0 LORD my God, and hear me.
In  Thy u n fa ilin g  love be near me!
Do ju s tic e  to Thy foes who shun i t
And 1st them know th a t Thou hast dona i t .
LORD, le t  them cursa, but do Thou bless.
And save me in  Thy righteousness.

2 . They rave and w ithout cause abuse me 
And in  return  fo r love accuse me.
I  pray fo *  those who havs abhorred mei 
With e v i l  they fo r  good reward me.
LORD, Thou dost see i t  from above;
With hatred they repay my lovs .

A. Waifs be the sons hs has begotten,
His w ife  bs widowed and fo rg o tten .
And when they beg, 1st nought be given;
They from th s ir  ruined homes be d riven .
May c red ito rs  seize a l l  hs won,
His work by strangsrs bs undone!

6 . May i t  be always reco llec ted
That he m istreated the a f f l ic te d .
That to the d e s titu te  he never 
Showed any kindness, any favour;
The poor and brokenhearted he 
Chased to  th e ir  death, re le n tle s s ly .

8 . His cursing be a cloak around him,
A b e lt  tha t w ith  h is g u i l t  has bound him.
May a l l  who w ithout cause accuse me 
And spaak th e ir  e v i l  to abuse me 
Receive a l l  these things from the LORO 
As th e ir  appropriate reward.

m  Jkj

10. An evening shadow, soon departed,
A lo cu s t, shaken o f f ,  discarded - -  
These do I  in  my woe rsssmbla.
My knees, through fas tin g  weakened, tremble; 
My body gaunt, a l l  strength has f le d ,
And my accusers wag th e ir  head.

12. Put Thou to shame those who attack me
And w ith  th e ir  taunts torment and rack me) 
But may Thy servant sing w ith  gladness,
Saved by Thy hand from g r ie f  and sadness. 
Dishonour a l l  who me accuse,
Cloths them w ith  shame and w ith  abuse!

13. I ' l l  thank ths LORD fo r  His sa lva tion  
And praise Him in  the congregation,
For a t the r ig h t  hand of the needy 
Stands Hs who in  His lovs s h a ll heed ms. 
Though foes the poor man may condemn.
The LORD Himself saves him from them.

*
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1. The LORO unto my Lord Lhasa aords hao spokeni 
" S it  Thou upon the throna a t My r ig h t  hand 
T i l l  I  tha poser o f Thy foe hays broken,
And Thou upon h ia  neck Thy fe a t  s h e ll p la n t."

3 . Thy paopla B i l l  ba wholly glad and B il l in g  
When Thou to  Thy great b a t t le  c e lla e t  them.
Thy youth Bill come, as dee »hen day is  deeming; 
Arrayed in  holiness are Thy young men.

5. Tha LORO is  a t Thy r ig h t  hand; He B i l l  shatte r 
The kings when He comas on the day o f wrath,
And all th e  nations Hs Bill judge and slaughter; 
He crushes those mho stand up in  Thy path.

2. To Theo the LORD Bill send fo rth  o u t of Zion 
Tha scaptrs o f au th o rity  and m ight.
Amidst Thy enemies shoa Thy dominion 
And ru le  them by Thy own God-given r ig h t .

4 . Tha LORD has made an oath He Bill not sever: 
"A fte r the order o f Melchizedek 
Thou a r t  a P r ie s t , a P r ie s t to  Me fo r  aver."  
This He has eeorn; He Bill not take i t  back.

6 . Brooke by the uay re fresh  Him w ith  th e ir  a a te r;  
Hs B i l l  in  Hie campaign not f a in t  or f a l l .
He B i l l  not taavsr in  His steps nor f a l t e r ,
B u t B i l l  l i f t  up His hsad and rule o 'e r  e l l .

PSALM 111

1. Praised ba the LORD I I  s h a ll impart 
My thanks to  Him a ith  a l l  my heart 
Among the righteous congregation. 
Great are the doings o f the LORD,
And a l l  to  ahem they joy a ffo rd  
W ill study them w ith  ded ication ,

3 . The LORD upholds w ith  open hand 
A ll those aho honour His command:
He keeps His covenant o b liga tion s . 
His mighty deads has He made known: 
Hs gave His people, as th e ir  oan,
The h eritag e  of hsathan nations.

2 . In  majesty and g lory stand
The B arks of Hie alm ighty hand.
His righteousness endures fo rev e r.
He caused Hia sondrous acts to be 
Preserved in  thought and memory.
The stead fast love of God f a i ls  never.

4 . The tsondroua works Hia hands have dons 
Are Just and f a i t h fu l :  everyone
Can put his tru s t  in  Cod's d ire c tio n . 
The LORD'S decress are firm  and aure; 
They s h a ll e te rn a lly  endure.
Performed by Him in  tru e  p erfe c tio n .

5. To largej. He redemption oant; 
E ternal is  God's covenant.
Hie holy Name is  a ll-su rp ass in g!
The fea r o f God is  wisdom's souroe, 
A l ig h t  to a l l  who Balk I t s  course. 
0 LORD, Thy praise is  everlas tin g !

PSALM 112

1. Coma, p raise the LORD, le t  a l l  revere Him, 
B lest is  the man aho lovas end fears  Him, 
Who takes d e lig h t in  His commandments. 
B lest s h a ll be also his descendants;
They s h a ll bs mighty in  tha nation , 
fo r  b las t s h a ll bs th e ir  generation.

3. While generosity rsvsa ling ,
Hs ju s tic e  shows in  a l l  h is  dealings,
Hs stands upon a firm  foundation;
Unending is  h is  name's d uration .
The righteous, in  the LORD confid ing ,
Is  not a fra id  o f s v i l  t id in g s .

2 . The ju s t s h a ll th r iv e  in  a l l  endeavour;
His righteousness endures fo rev e r.
He is  compassionate and gracious.
Behold hoa l ig h t  tha gloom displaces:
In  darkest n ight i t  fo r  him rises  
Who f a i r  is  in  h is  en te rp rises .

4 . His g if ts  hs en the needy showers;
Behold h is  honour, facts, and power.
His enemy looks In  vexation  
Upon h is  courage and e la t io n ,
But though he p lo ts , provoked and jea lou s, 
To nought s h a ll come the wicked's m alice.

PSALM 113

1. Come, p raise the LORD, His might acclaim! 
Lst a l l  His ssrvants praise His Name; 
from now forevermore adore Kim. 
from Bhsrs the sun begins to r is e  
To where i t  sets in  eastern sk ies ,
Lst a l l  w ith  praises come before Him.

2 . God fa r  above a l l  nations dwells;
Hie g lory haav'n ly heights excels , 
fo r  aho compares in  might and splendour 
With Him, the LORD, aho from His throna 
On earth  and en the heav'ns looks down? 
Let a l l  to  Him th e ir  praises render.

3. God save® the needy from disgrace  
And l i f t s  them to an honoured place 
Among the prints® of Hi® n ation .
His favour makes the b a rre n  spouse 
A jo y fu l mother in  her house.
Praised be tha LORD w ith  e x u lta tio n .



PSALM 114

1. Whan Is r a e l escaped from Egypt's reach,
And Jacob's house from people o f strange speech, 
The earth  In  te r ro r  trembled.
God's sanctuary Judah than became 
And Is r a e l His dominion, in  the name 
Of Him, th e ir  LORD, assembled.

3. Why ao a fra id , shy do you run, 0 saa?
And Jordan, ehy do you turn back and f le e  
At Is r a e l 's  vindication?
Why, mountains, do you skip l ik e  frightened  rams? 
Why, h i l l s ,  are you upset l ik e  sh ivering  lambs 
In  fe a r  and dasolation?

PSALM

1, Not unto us, but only to  Thy Name,
0 LORD our God, ao great in  poser and fame,
Aecriba end give the g lo ry .
Thy s tead fas t love and fa ith fu ln e s s  ee laudl 
Why should the nations say, "Where ie  th e ir  God?"
And heathen men ignore Thee?

3 . Though they have mouths, they do not shout or apeak, 
Their a ta rin g  eyes are l i fe le s s ,  b lin d  and bleak,
And aas no s a c rif ic e s .
They may have ears, but they can never heart 
Their n o s tr ils  cannot smell though men dras near 
With frankincense and epicea.

5. 0 Is r a e l ,  tru e t in  your mighty LORDI
Praise Him, your help and s h ia ld , s ith  one accord) 
His poser s i l l  p ro tect you.
0 house o f Aaron, put in  Cod your tru s tt  
A ll you sho fe a r Him, in  the LORD fin d  res t 
When troubles may a f f l i c t  you.

7 . May Ha, the LORD, give you a r ic h  increase,
You and your ch ild ren  s ith  His bounties pleaset 
May you be blessed from heaven
By Him sho haav 'n 'a  and e a rth 's  foundations la id .
His are the heevena, but the earth  He made 
The LORD to  man has given.

PSALM

1. I  love the LORD, the fount o f l i f e  and grace;
He heard my vo ice, my cry and eup p lica tio n .
In c lin e d  His e a r, gave strength  and consolation;
In  l i f e ,  in  death, my heart s i l l  seek His face.

3 . I  c ried  to Him, "Oh, I  beseech Thee, LORD,
Preserve my l i f e  and prove Thyself my Saviour I"
The LORD is  ju s t and He shoes grace and favour;
In  boundless mercy He f u l f i l s  His sord.

5 . 0 righteous LORD, Thou in  Thy sovereign grace 
Hast saved my soul from death and soe app a llin g . 
Dried a l l  my tears  and kept my fe e t  from f a l l in g ,  
That I  may l iv e  and salk before Thy face .

7. What s h a ll I  render to  my Saviour nos 
For a l l  ths riches of His consolation?
With joy I ' l l  take the cup of His sa lva tio n ,
And c a l l  upon His Name s ith  thankful vos.

9 . I  am, 0 LORD, Thy servant, bound yet fre e ,
Thy handmaid's eon, shoes shackles Thou hast broken. 
Redeemed by grace. I ' l l  render ae a token 
Of g ra titu d e  my constant praise to  Thee.

2. The saves ro lle d  back, the sea f le d  a t the e ig h t,
Ths Jordan turned i t s  eaters back in  f r ig h t ;
Dread ceme on a l l  c re a tio n .
Tha mountains shook and skipped l ik e  frigh tened  rams, 
The h i l l s  sere to tte r in g  and hid  l ik e  lambs 
In  fe a r and consternation .

4 . Tremble, 0 e a rth , before the LORD, and fe a r .
For Jacob's God in  g lory d id  appear 
On Horeb'a holy mountain.
He turns the rock in to  a spark ling  stream,
Tha g ran ite  c l i f f s  He makes s ith  cascades gleam 
From nesborn spring and founta in .

2 . Our God in  heav'n , enthroned midst cherubim,
W ill bring to pass ahetevsr pleases Him.
The id o ls  of tha nations,
Though s k i l f u l  sorke of s i lv e r  and o f gold,
Are merely things th a t hands o f men did  mould 
In to  abominations.

4 . Men have made gods s ith  hands th a t connot f e e l ,  
And a t dead fe a t  do th e ir  adorers kneel.
Though precious stones encrust them,
Yet from th e ir  mouths a sound can never come. 
Their makare s i l l ,  l ik e  them, gros deaf and dumb, 
And so s i l l  a l l  sho t ru s t  them.

6 . The LORD s i l l  not fo rg e t us but s i l l  bless  
His people sho th e ir  f a i th  in  Him confess 
With thanks fo r  a l l  Ha gave them.
On Aaron's house and on His Is r a e l ,
On a l l  sho fe a r Him s h a ll His blsssinga d eo il;  
Both small and g re a t. He saves them.

8 . The dead cannot in  God the LORD re jo ic e ;
Those oho go dosn to  s ilence  cannot voice 
A nas song to  revere Him.
But ae s i l l  bless the LORD fo r  evermore,
From th is  time fo r th  and alsays Him adore.
Praise than the LORD and fe a r  Him.

2 . The corde of death held me in  deep despair;
The te rro rs  of the grave caused me to  languish.
I  suffered  untold g r ie f  and b it t e r  anguish;
In  my d is tress  I  turned to  God in  prayer.

4. The LORD preserves the help less graciously;
For, shen brought lo s , in  Him I  found s a lva tio n . 
Cone, 0 my sou l, re lie v e d  from t r ib u la t io n .
Turn to  your re s t;  the LORD has favoured me.

6 . I  have believed , and therefore d id  I  apeak 
When I  sas made to  s u ffe r  t r ib u la t io n ;
I  said in  haate and b it t e r  consternation:
A ll nan are fa ls e , and g u ils fu l says they seek.

8 . In  a l l  Hia people's presence I  s i l l  pay
My vose to  Him, tha LORD so good end gracious.
To God the death of a l l  His sa in ts  is  precious; 
In  times of g r ie f  He is  th e ir  help and s tay .

10. Jerusalem! W ithin your courts I ' l l  p raise
Ths LORD'S great Nana, and s ith  a s p i r i t  lo s ly  
Pay a l l  my vose. 0 Z ion, f a i r  and holy .
Coma jo in  s ith  ma and bless Him a l l  your days I

*
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1. Coins, a l l  you nations, praise ths LORD! 
Exto l Him a l l  w ith  one accord.
Groat i s  His s tsadfast love toward us, 
Enduring is  His fa ith fu ln e s s .
A ll peoples, in  ths LORD re jo ic e
And praise His Name w ith  heart and voice.

PSALM 118

1, 0 coma w ith  thanks, God's goodness pra is ing ) 
Hia firm  and stead fast love endures.
Lot Is ra e l and ths house of Aaron 
Proclaim His love fo rever sure.
Let a l l  oho come to  Him in  worship 
Be in  His s tead fas t love secure.
Come to  the LORD w ith  your thanksgiving;
His everla s tin g  love endures.

3. I  was surrounded by a l l  nations,
But I  subdued them in  His Name)
And though they swarmed l ik e  bees around me, 
I  beat them down l ik e  thorns aflame.
I  was hard pressed and close to  fa l l in g ;
To my support the LORD then came.
He is  my song and my s a lva tion ;
His strength  ia  evermore the same.

5. I ' l l  thank the LORD; now le t  me en te r.
Unlock the gates of righteousness.
The righteous s h a ll here be adm itted.
For th is  indeed the LORD'S gate is .
I  thank Thee, LORD, th a t Thou hast heard ms 
And rescued me from my d is tre s s .
Thou hast become, LORD, my sa lva tion ;
A ll those who seek Thee w i l t  Thou b less.

7 . B lest He who in  the LORD'S Naira enters!
We bless you from the house o f God.
He i 8 our strength and our sa lva tion ;
The LORD has shed His l ig h t  abroad.
Bind fe s ta l  o f f  rings to the a l ta r ;
With s a c rif ic e s  bring Him laud.
Shout fo r th  your joy w ith in  His temple.
0 p raise the LORD, fo r Ha ie  God.

1. How blessed are those upright in  th e ir  way,
Who keep ths LORD'S decrees w ith  dedication  
And in  th e ir  walk of l i f e  His law obey.
How b les t are those who w ith  determ ination, 
Wholeheartedly, seek Him by n ight and day 
And look to Him fo r  guidance and s a lva tio n .

3 . I  know th a t I  s h a ll not be put to shame 
I f  I  but w ith  a tte n tio n  undivided 
Heed the commands which Thou, LORD, d idst proclaim . 
I  thank Thee fo r  the law Thou hast provided)
I  worship Thee and praise Thy holy Name.
Forsake me not; by Thee le t  me be guided.

5. Thy words I  have la id  up w ith in  my heart;
I  keep Thy fa i th fu l  promise as my treasure .
Lest I  should ever from Thy ways depart.
0 LORD, how b le s t Thou a r t  beyond a l l  measure.
Thy s ta tu tes  and decrees to me im part,
For in  Thy law I  f in d  my greatest pleasure.

2 . I  c ried  to  God in  my a f f l ic t io n )
He answered me and set me fre e .
The LORD Himself is  my p ro tec tio n .
What can a man then do to me?
On a l l  my foes I  look in  triumph)
With God I  face them fe a r le s s ly .
I ' l l  put no confidence in  princes;
The LORD, He s h a ll my refuge be.

4 . Hear in  the dw elling  o f the righteous  
Their jo y fu l songs of v ic to ry :
"The LORD'S r ig h t  hand is  high exa lte d , 
The LORD'S r ig h t  hand does v a lia n t ly !"
1 s h a ll su rv ive , I  s h a ll not perish;
In  song His dssds my theme s h a ll be. 
Although the LORD has sorely  chastened, 
He w i l l  from death d e liv e r me.

6 . The stone the b uilders  had re jec tsd  
Was chosen as ths  cornerstone.
This marvellous a c t, most unexpected. 
The doing is  of God alone.
This is  the day the LORD created;
Now 1st us sing w ith  jo y fu l tones.
Grant ue p ro sp erity , we pray Thee)
0 LORD, save those who are Thy own.

8 . Thou a r t  my God; I  w i l l  e x to l Thee. 
Thou, mighty LORD, hast rescued me.
For Thy u n fa ilin g  love and mercy
1 o ffe r  now my thanks to Thea.
0 thank the LORD fo r  a l l  His goodness, 
For most compassionate is  He.
His s tead fas t grace and lovingkindness 
Endure through a l l  e te r n ity .
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2 . How b lea t are they who shun in iq u it ie s ,
Thy holy law with d ilig ence  observing.
Thou hast la id  down Thy s ta tu tes  and decrees, 
To be obsyed w ith  fa ith fu ln e s s  unswerving.
0 may I  but submit myself to  these
And so go fo r th , a steady course preserving.

4. How can a youth preserve h is way, 0 LORD,
And keep i t  free  of e v i l  and transgression?
By guarding i t  according to Thy word;
0 le t  my heart be wholly Thy possession,
That by Thy servant s in  may be abhorred.
Let me not s tra y , denying my confession.

6 . In  Thy commandments I  take great d e lig h t;
They are the subject of my m editation .
Ths path marked by Thy law I ' l l  kesp in  s ig h t  
And guide myself against a l l  d ev ia tio n .
Thy holy word I ' l l  not neglect or s lig h t;
Thy s ta tu tes  are the cause of my e la t io n .
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7. Grant ths daalra tha t in  my heart aroaa.
That I  may kaap Thy pracepta a h ile  surv iv ing .
Remove my blindnaaa and to me axpoaa 
The marvala from Thy ord'nancea d eriv ing .
To me, a stranger here. Thy la a  d iecloea,
Thy aarvant not of Thy commands depriving.

9. Though princes may together echeme and p lo t ,
Against ma th e ir  conspiracias devising,
I ' l l  contemplate the pracepte Thou hast taught;
I ' l l  study thsm, Thy testim onies p riz in g .
In  Thy in s tru c tio n  my d e lig h t I 'v e  sought,
And in  the counsel from Thy laa a ris in g .

11. LORO, comfort ma as I  in  sorrow weap;
According to Thy fa i th fu l  word, restore ma.
Thy servant fa r  from says of falsehood keep;
Grant me by grace Thy la a  and testimony.
With vigour on the aay of tru th  I ' l l  leap;
Thy sacred ord'nancea I 'v e  set before me.

13. Teach me, 0 LORO, the aay set out by Thee,
And I  a i l l  keep Thy sta tu tes  to the f in is h .
Bless me a ith  in s ig h t so th a t con stan tly j 
I  may a ith  a l l  my haart Thy precepts cherish.
Reveal the path of Thy decrees to me,
fo r Thy commandments joy and pleasure fu rn ish .

15. Keep me from sin  and give me l i f e  instead.
F u l f i l  the promise made to  those aho fea r Thee.
Turn Thou aaay the censure which I  dread.
For Thy decrees are good. How I  s incere ly  
Long fo r Thy la a , by which I  may be led I
0 righteous LORD, grant l i f e ,  fo r I  revere Thee.

17. 0 1st Thy servant speak the tru th fu l word;
Let nothing me from Thy commandments sever.
Thy ordinances hope to me a ffo rd ;
1 vow to keep them always and fo rever.
Then s h a ll I  walk in  l ib e r ty ,  0 LORO;
I 'v e  sought Thy laa  as guide in  a l l  endseuour.

19. Be mindful of Thy servant and re c a ll
The s tead fast word which Thou, 0 LORO, hast spoken. 
Though troubles and a f f l ic t io n  me b e fa l l .
Thy s ta tu tes  do Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  betoken;
I  have gained l i f e  through Thy commandments a lls  
Thy holy promise never s h a ll be broken I

21. Thy s ta tu tes  are ths theme of a l l  my songs 
Wherever here on earth  I  may be dw elling .
A ll through the n ight Thy praise do I  prolong 
W ithin my h ea rt, aa from a fountain w e llin g .
I 'v e  kept Thy la a , I  sing a ith  jo y fu l tongue:
Thy precepts are a blessing e l l -e x c e ll in g .

23. With haste I  act and ever am prepared
To honour Thy commands without postponing.
Though foes may fo r  Thy servant sat a snare,
I 'v e  kept Thy la a , no negligence condoning.
At midnight I  my thanks to  Thee declare;
I  p raise Thy ju s t decrees, a psalm in ton ing .

25. To me, Thy servant, Thou hast kindness shown,
Thy msrcy w ith  Thy promise underpinning.
In s tru c t me, LORO, fo r  i t  is  Thou alone 
Who a r t  of a l l  true  knowledge ths beginning.
Before I  was a f f l ic te d ,  I  a i l l  own,
I  went as tra y , but nos re fra in  from sinning.

8. By n ight and day fo r  Thy decrees I  long;
My soul consumes i t s e l f  in  constant yearning.
Thou dost rebuke ths proud fo r a l l  th e ir  wrongs —  
Those who, accursed, from Thy commands are tu rn in g . 
LORD, set ms free  from th e ir  in s u ltin g  tongues;
I 'v s  kept Thy la s , Thy holy s i l l  d iscern ing.

10. Behold, my aoul is  cleaving to the dust;
Revive me as Thou in  Thy word hast s ta te d .
A ll I  have done I  have to Thee confessed,
And Thou to me Thy answer hast rs la ts d .
Teach ms Thy s ta tu te s , e x c e lle n t and ju s t;
Then may Thy wondrous works be contemplated.

12. Sea how I  to Thy testim onies c lin g ;
Do not subject ms to h u m ilia tio n .
Thy pracepta are my guide in  everything;
I ' l l  run ths course marked out by Thy d ic ta t io n ,
For from Thy holy law tru e  joy does spring;
I t  is  the source o f a l l  my e x u lta tio n .

14. Unto Thy word of las  in c lin e  my h ea rt,
That a l l  Thy precepts I  may search and ponder.
From Thy commandmants 1st ma not depart;
To thoughta of gain 1st not my s p i r i t  wander. 
Restrain ms la s t  I  w ishfu l glances dart 
At v a n it ie s . 0 LORD, le t  me not flounder.

16. May Thy u n fa ilin g  mercy corns to me;
As Thou hast promised, show me Thy sa lva tio n .
Then i f  I  meet w ith  scorn and mockary,
I ' l l  give my answer w ithout h e s ita tio n ,
For I  have put my confidence in  Thee;
LORD, Thou hast sworn to  grant me l ib e r a t io n .

18. Undaunted I w i l l  kings and princes face;
I  s i l l  before them speak o f Thy sa lva tion  
And not be put to shame or be disgraced.
Thy las  I  love and hold in  veneration .
Thy precepts I  revere; th e ir  path I ' l l  tra c e .
I  s i l l  attend to them in  m editation .

20. The proud have trea ted  me w ith  u tte r  scorn,
Yet from Thy la s  I  have not deviated .
1 am consoled. Why should I  a i t  and mourn?
I  keep in  vies what Thou of old hast s ta te d .
By gusts o f flam ing anger I  am torn  
When e v i l  men forsake Thy law and hate i t .

22. 0 LORO, Thou a r t  my portion  and my lo t ,
And to  Thy words I  am by vow committed.
With a l l  my heart Thy favour I  have sought;
Recall Thy promise, LORO, and grace e x h ib it .  
Whenever to  Thy ways I  turned in  thought,
To Thy in s tru c tio n  always I 'v e  submitted.

24. With a l l  who fea r Thee I  keep company ~
Those fo r Thy precepts veneration showing.
Thy msrcy is  poured fo rth  abundantly,
And w ith  Thy love the earth  is  overflow ing.
0 LORD, reveal Thy s ta tu tes  a l l  to me
And so unfold ths knowledge most worth knowing.

26. 0 Thou a r t  good and, LORD, Thou doeat good.
Teach ms; by Thy commands le t  me be guided.
My name ia  smeared by fa ls e  men, proud and rude,
But w ith  Thy law wholeheartedly I 'v e  sided.
They in  th e ir  godless hearts are gross and crude, 
But aa fo r  me. Thy words have joy provided.
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27. How good I t  ia  th a t I  have auffarsd  pain .
Tor thua in  a l l  Thy a ta tu tea  Thou d idat achool ms. 
Thy holy la a , ahich Thou, LORO, d id a t ordain ,
Ia  b a tte r fa r  than wealth; 0 la t  i t  ru le  me.
Thy ordinancaa ara my greatest gain,
For gold and s i lv e r  can no longer foo l me.

29. I  knoa, 0 LORO, Thy judgments a l l  are ju s t;
In fa ith fu ln e s s  Thou'at brought me t r ib u la t io n .
As Thou haat promised — and Thy aord I  tru s t  —  
Thy stead fast love s h a ll be my consolation.
In  Thy compassion grant me l i f e  and re s t:
Thy la a  is  my d e lig h t and e x u lta tio n .

31. LORD, hoa I  long fo r Thee to  set me fre e ,
But in  Thy aord I  hope despite my anguish.
To Thee I  c ry , "When a i l t  Thou comfort me?"
With fa i l in g  eyes I fo r Thy promise languish.
A aineskin in  the smoke I seem to bei 
Yet Thy commandments I  B i l l  not re lin q u ish .

33. A ll Thy commandments s h a ll forever stand;
Help Thou me, fo r by falaehood I  am hounded.
The godless almost saapt ms from the land.
But I  have kept Thy la s , in  ahich I'm  grounded.
In  Thy u n fa ilin g  love my l i f e  defend.
That I  may heed ahat Thou, LORD, haat expounded.

35. I f  Thy commands had not bean my d e lig h t,
I  should have perished in  my great a f f l ic t io n .
Thy precepts I  s i l l  not fo rget or s l ig h t .
For Thou haet shoan me l i f e  by th e ir  d ire c tio n .
Thy s ta tu tes  I  have pondered day and n ig h t.
Since I  am Thine, LORD, grant me Thy p ro tec tio n .

37. 0 hoa I  love the precepts o f Thy la a l 
I  pore forever o 'e r i t s  halloaed pages.
Since e l l  the day I  ponder i t  a ith  aae,
I'm  a is e r than my foes and a l l  th e ir  sages.
Tha in s ig h t ahich from Thy dscreas I draa 
Excels tha t o f my teachers and the aged.

39. Hoa pleasing are Thy promises, 0 LORD;
Far saeater than is  honey to  my p a la te .
Thy testim onies true  d e lig h t a ffo rd ;
Through them I  gain the aisdom ever v a lid .
Thus every path o f falsehood I 'v e  abhorred;
I  shun d e c e it  and from  my Bays re p e l i t .

41. Accept, 0 LORD, my o ffe rin g s  o f p ra ise;
Teach me tha aords th a t of Thy grace are token. 
Though I  may l iv e  in  danger e l l  my days.
Thy laa  s h a ll by Thy servant not be broken;
And though my foe h is snares and p i t f a l ls  la y s ,
I  do not s tray  from a l l  th a t Thou hast spoken.

43. I  hats the f ic k le  and divided heart;
I  love Thy la a . On Thee I  am dependant;
0 LORD, my h id ing -p lace  and sh ie ld  Thou a r t .
1 tru s t  Thy aord and hope in  i t s  fu lf i lm e n t.
You ev ild o ers , a l l  from ms depart,
That I  may avar keep my God's commandments.

45. A ll  those eho from Thy precepts go astray
Thou dost re js c t ;  in  vain do they diaaembla.
The aickad Thou as dross a i l t  cast aaay;
I  there fore  love Thy la a . Let me not stumble.
I  quake ahen Thou Thy judgments dost d isp lay;
In  aas o f Thee, 0 LORD, I  fea r and trem ble.

2B. LORD, Thou hast fashioned me a ith  Thy oan hands;
By Thee I  ones aas moulded and created .
Give me then in s ig h t in to  Thy commands,
That to Thy las I  may be dedicated.
Those aho revers Thee s h a ll acclaim my stand.
Thy aord I 'v e  trusted; hence they are e la te d .

30. Let proud and godless men be put to shams;
My cause they have d e c e it fu lly  d is to rte d .
But Thy decrees I ' l l  ponder and proclaim .
Let by my words the fa i th fu l  be exhorted.
May in  Thy laa  my heart be free  from blame;
I ' l l  not be shamed when by the LORD supported.

32. Thy testimony I  do not fo rg e t,
The holy law ahich Thou hast in s t itu te d .
0 how long must Thy servant s u ffe r yet?
Judge Thou the proud by ahom I'm  persecuted.
Their p its  they dig and me a ith  snares beset;
They flo u t Thy aord and wickedly re fu te  i t .

34. Thy aord is in  the heavens fixed  fo r aye;
E ternal are Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  and mercy.
When Thou d idst Thy c rea tive  might d isp lay ,
The earth  aas set immovable before Thee.
By Thy decree, LORD, they stand firm  today.
For a l l  things are Thy servants and adore Thee.

36. Though e v i l  men may l i e  in  w ait fo r  me,
1 w i l l  give thought to  Thy d iv ine in s tru c tio n .
A ll th ings, however p erfec t they may be,
Are marred w ith  flaws and headed fo r d estru ctio n , 
But the commandments once proclaimed by Thee 
Are unsurpassed, unequalled in  p e rfe c tio n .

38. In  understanding I  surpass the old;
I  heed Thy la a , Thee, LORD, a ith  fervour serving . 
From e v i l  courses I  my fe e t w ithhold,
In  fa ith fu ln e s s  Thy holy word observing.
Thou d idst in s tru c t me and Thy la a  unfold;
Thus I  have kept Thy precepts w ithout swerving.

40. Thy aord is  as a lamp unto my fe e t ,
A lan tern  shining on the path before me.
I ' vs saorn an oath and here my voa repeat:
I ' l l  keep Thy ju s t decrees, LORD, and adore Thee.
I  s u ffe r in  a f f l ic t io n  and defeat;
Recall Thy s tead feat promise and rsstora  me.

42. Thy testim onies are forever mine - -  
My heritage and permanent possession,
My jo y , which I  s h a ll in  my heart enshrine —
And to th e ir  p raise I  ever give expression.
My heart to Thy commandments I  in c lin e ,
Unto the and re fra in in g  from transgression.

44. Uphold me, LORD, le s t  I  should hope in  va in .
For on Thy aord I  base my expectation .
F u l f i l  Thy promise and my l i f e  sustain;
I  look to Thee fo r  refuge and sa lva tio n .
0 LORD, enable Thou me to  maintain  
Thy s ta tu tes ; le t  them be my m editation .

46. I 'v e  kept Thy laa ; I 'v e  done what's ju s t  and r ig h t .  
0 LORD, to my oppressors do not leave me.
Be surety fo r my w e lfa re , God of might;
Let not my haughty foea oppress and grieve me.
My eyes grow dim w ith  watching day and n ight 
For Thee to  keep Thy promise and re lie v e  ms.
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47. Be mindful of Thy s tead fast loua, arid deal 
With me in  grace and mercy, I  beeeech Thee.
0 LORD, Thy s ta tu tes  and decrees revea l,
And a l l  Thy wondrous testim onies teach me.
Civs me discernment and my blindness heal;
Let a l l  my pleas fo r  understanding reach Thee.

49, How wondrous are Thy testim onies, LORD;
1 keep them fo r they tru ly  are astounding.
Thou dost reveal and open up Thy word,
Thus shedding l ig h t  in to  my dark surroundings.
Thou in s ig h t to the simple dost a ffo rd ,
fo r  Thy decrees shine fo rth  w ith  l ig h t  abounding.

51, Save ms from man's in iq u itou s  designs,
That by Thy precepts I  may be d irec ted .
LORD, le t  Thy face upon Thy servant shine;
Teach me Thy law and le t  my l i f e  r e f le c t  i t .
While shedding countless tea rs , I  grieve and pine 
Because Thy law is  not a l l  a l l  respected.

53. Thy promise is  w e ll- t r ie d  and stands secure;
Thy pledge I  love , in  Thee, 0 LORD, confid ing . 
Though I'm  of no account, despised and poor,
I ' l l  not fo rg e t Thy precepts and Thy guiding.
Thy righteousness fo r  ever s h a ll endure;
Thy law is  tru th , e te rn a lly  abiding.

55. With a l l  my h ea rt, 0 LORD, I  cry to  Thee.
Show me Thy answer to  my supp lica tio n .
Thy s ta tu tes  I  s i l l  keep unceasingly.
I  c a l l  on Thee and pray fo r  p reservation .
Sava npe, 0 LORD, and l is te n  to my p lea ,
That I  may keep Thy law with veneration.

57, My foes draw near and m alice  they in te n d ;
Far from Thy law are those by whom I'm  hounded. 
But Thou a r t  near; on Thee, LORD, I  depend.
Thy words are tru e; by them I  am surrounded.
As I '  ve long known. Thy statues have no end;
For ever are Thy testim onies founded.

59. Great is ,  0 LORD, Thy mercy in  d is tress;
Grant me the l i f e  by Thy decree awarded.
Though countless foes Thy servant may oppress, 
Against departing from Thy law I 'v e  guarded.
0 how I  loathe the t r a i to r 's  fa ith lessness;
1 grieve when Thy commands are disregarded.

61. By princes I  am hounded without cause.
Yet I  stand awed before Thy re v e la tio n .
And I re jo ic e  a t Thy commands and laws;
They, l ik e  great s p o il, rouse me to ju b ila t io n .
I  loathe a l l  vain deceit that aver was;
I  love Thy lew but spurn abomination.

63. I  hope in  Thee, fo r  me Thou w i l t  preserve;
I  do Thy w i l l  and kBep Thy law before me.
I  heed Thy word and Thy commands observe,
For peace and consolation they a ffo rd  me.
I  do not from Thy testim onies swerve,
For a l l  my ways are p la in , 0 LORD, before Thee.

65. 0 le t  my lip s  run over w ith  Thy p ra ise .
For Thy decrees Thou hast in  me implanted.
My tongue w i l l  s ing , a jo y fu l anthem ra is e .
For in  Thy s ta tu tes  ju s tic e  is  presented.
Let Thy hand help me when Thy servant strays:
I 'v e  chosen, LORD, the precepts Thou haat granted.

48. 'T is  time fo r Thee to a c t, 0 LORD. Behold,
By e v i l  men Thy lew is  v io la te d .
I  p rize  i t  more than a l l  the f in e s t  gold;
My love fo r Thy commands ia  unabated.
My steps from ways of falsehood I  w ithhold,
For by Thy law my course is  regulated .

50. For a l l  Thy law I  long wholeheartedly;
I  pant and t h i r s t ,  fo r  a l l  Thy s ta tu tes  yearning  
As is  Thy way with those who honour Thee,
Be gracious, LORD, Thy face towards me tu rn in g . 
Let works of e v i l  get no hold on me;
LORD, guide my steps, Thy promises confirm ing.

52. LORD, Thou a r t  righteous and Thy law is  ju s t;
Thy judgments Thou on righteousness hast founded 
In  a l l  Thy s ta tu tes  I  have put my t ru s t ,
For they in  fa ith fu ln e s s  are f irm ly  grounded.
By zeal consumed, I'm  speechless w ith  disgust 
When foes ignore what Thou, LORD, hast expounded

54. Though now I  s u ffe r anguish and d is tre s s ,
Thy law is  my d e lig h t and consolation .
For e verlas tin g  is  Thy righteousness,
And f a i t h fu l  are Thy words of re v e la tio n .
Thy servant, LORD, w ith understanding b less,
That I  may l iv e ,  th a t I  may see s a lva tio n .

56. I  cry fo r  help before the break of day;
I  tru s t  Thy promise. Thy decrees I  ponder;
I 'v e  waited fo r  the n ight so tha t I  may 
Upon Thy words r e f le c t  in  awe and wonder.
LORD, hear me in  Thy s tead fast love , I  pray;
The proud are set on tearing  me asunder.

58. See my a f f l ic t io n ,  LORD, and set me fre e ;
I  keep Thy law and ever s h a ll re ta in  i t .
Plead Thou my cause and win release fo r  ms; 
Recall Thy promise, fo r  I  then s h a ll gain i t .
But fa r  from those who seek not Thy decree 
Is  Thy s a lva tion ) they s h a ll not a tta in  i t .

60. Behold, 0 LORD, Thy precepts I  revere;
I  love Thy law, I  scorn the wicked's r a i l in g .  
Preserve my l i f e ,  0 LORD, and persevere 
According to  Thy mercy n e v e r -fa ilin g .
The sum of a l l  Thy word is  tru th  moat c le a r .
And each decree s h a ll ever be p re v a ilin g .

62. 0 LORD, I  praise Thee seven times a day,
For righteous is  the law Thou hast provided. 
Great peace ia  th e irs  who honour and obey 
Thy precepts and who by Thy word are guided.
No snares or p i t f a l l s  s h a ll beset the way 
Of those who in  Thy ju s tic e  have confided.

64. In c lin e  Thy ear and l is te n  to my cry;
According to Thy word hear Thou my sighing  
And give me understanding in  re p ly ,
To ms Thy testim onies not denying.
On Thee I  fo r  deliverance re ly ;
LORD, rescue me, Thy promised aid  supplying.

66. I  long fo r Thy sa lva tion  n ight and day,
And Thy commandments my d e lig h t awaken.
0 le t  me l iv e  to praise Thy Name fo r  aye;
Let Thy decrees lend me support unshaken.
1 wander l ik e  a sheep th a t 's  gone astray:
0 seek me, LORD; Thy law I 'v e  not forsaken.



PSALM 120

1. I  seek the LORO in  my a f f l ic t io n  
And cry to Him fo r  His p ro tection:
"0 save me, LORD, from lip s  tha t alander. 
From tongues th a t M i l l  to  falsehood pander." 
D e c e itfu l tongue, ehat s h a ll He grant you, 
And with ehat mors w i l l  He present you?
Sharp arrows from a w a rr io r 's  boo 
And burning charcoal's  red-hot glow)

2 . Uoe met Behold my tr ib u la t io n ,
For Meshsch is  my h ab ita tio n ;
Near Ksdar's tents I'm  forced to wander,
Where treachsrous tribesmen k i l l  and plunder. 
Too long I  have w ith  those resided  
Who hate a l l  peace and who deride i t .
I  am fo r peace, which they abhor;
Thus when I  speak, they are fo r  wart

PSALM 121

1. Unto the h i l ls  I  l i f t  my eyes.
From whence comes a l l  my aid  
When troubled or a fra id?
The LORD s h a ll to my help a ris e .
He who made earth  and heaven.
His a id  is  fre e ly  given.

3 . The LORD your Keeper is  fo r  aye,
A shade on your r ig h t  hand:
You s h a ll securely stand.
The moon by n ig h t, the sun by day 
S hall not a f f l i c t  or smite you,
But w ith  th e ir  radiance l ig h t  you.

2 . Your Keeper slumbers n o t, nor s h a ll 
He cause your foo t to  f a i l  
When dangers you a s s a il.
Lo, he who kesps His Is ra e l  
W ill n e ith e r sleep nor slumber:
Nought s h a ll your l i f e  encumber.

4 . The LORD w i l l  guard and keep you when 
You meet w ith  harm or s t r i f e .
He w i l l  preserve your l i f e ;
When going out or coming in ,
The LORD w i l l  you d e liv e r  
From th is  time fo r th  and ever.

PSALM 122

1. How glad I  was when unto me
They s a id , "Let us w ith  one accord 
Go to the temple of the LORD,
There to adore Hie m ajesty." 
Jerusalem, where blessing w aits ,
Our fe e t are standing in  your gates) 
Here s h a ll we bring our sup p lica tio n . 
Jerusalem is  b u i l t  so w e ll:
I t  is  the pride of Is r a e l ,
Securely k n it  are i t s  foundations.

2. As was decreed fo r  Is r a e l ,
The tr ib e s  assemble from abroad 
With thanks unto the Name o f God,
For there His holy presence dw ells .
The seats fo r judgment are th e rin .
The thrones of David's ro ya l k in .
There s i t  the ru le rs  of the nation . 
Prosperity  be unto them 
That love you, 0 Jerusalem,
Who make your peace th e ir  s up p lica tio n .

3. Let peace be found w ith in  your w alls  
And in  your palaces repose;
May blessings be conferred on those 
Who dwell w ith in  your favoured h a lls .  
For friend s  and brethren I  w i l l  eay, 
"Let peace abide in  you fo r aye,
May nought d is turb  you now or ever."  
By reason of God's temple f a i r  
And fo r  the mercy p ro ffered  there ,
I  W il l  invoke your good fo r  eve r.

PSALM 123

1. To Thee, 0 LORD who dw ellest in  the height, 
My eyes look up fo r  l ig h t .
Lo, as the eyes of servants, when neglected, 
Are to th e ir  lo rd  d irec ted ,
And as a maiden's glance fo r  favour lin g ers  
Upon her m istress' fin g ers ,
Thus too our eyes look to our M aster's  face 
T i l l  He provide us grace.

2. 0 LORD, our God, grant us Thy grace again. 
Grant us Thy grace again,
For, lo ,  our ears are f u l l  of man's deris ion  
At our estranged condition;
Our soul is  sated w ith  the scorn and chiding  
Of those a t ease abid ing,
And of the proud who in  th e ir  vanity  
Regard us hau gh tily .



PSALM 124

1 . Let Ia ra e l no* aoy in  thankfulnaaa
That i f  tha LORD had not our r ig h t  aainta inad  
And i f  tha LORO had not w ith  ua remained,
Whan c ru a l man againat ua roaa to a tr iv a ,
We'd auraly  have baan aaalloaad up a liv a .

2. Yea, irhen th a ir  ara th  againat ua f ie r c e ly  roaa. 
Than would tha tid e  o 'a r  ua have apraad i t s  wavs; 
Tha raging stream aould have become our grave}
Tha Bulging floo d , in  proudly a a e llin g  r o l l ,
Moat auraly  aould haua overwhelmed ua a l l .

3 . B leat ba tha LORO ratio made ua not th a ir  pray; 
Aa from tha foraler'a net a b ird  may f le a .
So from th e ir  broken enare did «e go fre e .
Our only help ia  in  God's holy Nama;
He mads the earth and a l l  the heavenly frame.

PSALM 125

1. Those who tru s t  in  tha LORD reaemble 
Mount Zion, firm  and aura,
Which aver B i l l  endure;
I t  stands unmoved and r a i l l  not trem ble.
So Is r a e l ra il l  not be ahaken 
Or ba foreakan.

3 . Tha raicksd's acaptra s h a ll not humble 
The land Ha did entrust 
To psopla r ig h t  and ju s t .
Last thay, snticsd by e v i l ,  stumble,
And they th a ir  hands to  rarong be tu rn ing . 
Cod's counsel spurning.

2 .  Jerusalem! Tha h i l ls  surround her 
And mountains stand on guard 
To keep her peace unmarred 
When th rea ts  o f enemies confound her.
So guards the LORD Hia own raho hear Him 
And praise and fea r Him.

4. Do good, 0 LORD, to  those mho hear Thee, 
To man good in  Thy s igh t 
And in  th e ir  hearts u prig h t.
Let in  Thy Is ra e l th a t fe a r*  Thes,
When sinners to th e ir  doom are d riven . 
Thy peace be given.

PSALM 126

1. Whan Zion was a t la s t  restored,
Brought out o f bondage by the LORD,
I t  seamed a dream to  us, and we 
A ll  laughed and shouted jo y fu lly .
Then i t  was said among the nations,
"To them tha LORD gave re s to ra tio n ."  
Tha LORD has dona great things fo r  us; 
With joy and thanks Hia Name we b lase.

2. Restore our fortunes by Thy hand,
0 LORD, l ik e  streams in  desert land. 
Grant those who sow th e ir  seed in  tears  
A golden harvest through the years.
The sower bearing grain  in  sadness 
Shall c e rta in ly  come home w ith  gladness 
When, at the harvest, he re tr ie v e s  
The increase in  abundant sheaves.

PSALM 127

1. Unless tha LORD w i l l  bu ild  the house, 
I t s  bu ilders  t o i l  to  useless pain;
The c i t y 's  keepers watch in  vain 
Unless the LORD i t s  cause espouse.
No en ta rp rise  can have success 
Unless the LORD decidea to b leaa.

2 .  'T ie  vain to  waken in  the dark 
To s ta r t  one's d a ily  en terp rise  
And slave t i l l  n ight to re a liz e  
One’ s sustenance by endless work. 
For God His g if ts  on us W ill  heap: 
To His beloved He gives s leep .

3. Lo, sons are precious g if ts  from Him, 
The body's f r u i t  Hia blessed reward. 
The sons of youth l ik e  arrows guard 
The man whose q u ive r's  f u l l  of them. 
He s h a ll ba mighty in  the gate:
No foes s h a ll enter h ie e s ta te .



PSALM 128

1. B lest is  ths man mho always
Reverse and serves the LORO, 
Who, walking in  His pathways, 
Obeys and keeps His Word.
The f r u i t  of a l l  your labour 
Aa your reward y o u 'l l  eat 
And, b lea t by His great favour, 
Y o u 'll have what you may need.

2 . Your w ife a vine resembles. 
F r u it fu l  w ith in  your house. 
Like o liv e  shoots assemble 
The ch ild ren  God allow s. 
Around your tab le  s i t t in g .  
They are the rich  reward,
A blessing great and f i t t in g  
For him who fears the LORD.

3. From Zion come your blessing) 
May you see Salem's peace 
And happiness progressing 
U n til your days w i l l  cease.
May you through l i f e ' s  duration  
Know that your seed is  w all 
And see th e ir  generations.
Peace be on Is ra e l!

PSALM 129

1. "They have oppressed me sorely from my youth."
0 Is r a e l ,  make th is  your song forever)
"They have oppressed me sorely from my youth,"
Yet they have not p revailed  against me ever.

3 . May a l l  those who hate Zion be brought low,
Put them to shame, LORD. Crush them by Thy power. 
Make them l ik e  weeds th a t on the housetops grow, 
That, dry and w ithered, d ie before they flow er.

2. They ploughed my back as i f  they ploughed a f ie ld )  
Long furrows drew those enemies who hound me.
Ths LORD is  righteous; He, my strength and s h ie ld . 
Has cut the cords w ith  which the wicked bound me.

4 . No reaper gathers those to  have them threshed)
Such worthless grass no binder cares to rescue. 
Those passing by w i l l  never aay, "Be blessed I ”
And, " In  the Name of the LORD Cod we bless you!"

PSALM 130

1. Out o f the depths of sadness,
0 LORD, I  c ried  to Thee;
Thou who canst f i l l  w ith gladness, 
Lend now Thy ear to me.
0 Fount of consolation,
Attend unto my c ry ,
Hear Thou my supplication  
And to my help draw nigh.

3. I  w ait fo r  God to  hide me;
My sou l, w ith  longing s t ir re d ,  
S hall hope, w hate'er betide me,
In  His u n fa ilin g  word.
For Thee, LORD, I  am yearning 
With more intense desire  
Than watchers fo r  the morning 
To dawn of day asp ire .

2 . I f ,  showing no compassion.
Thou shouldst our sins record 
And mark a l l  our transgressions, 
Who then could stand, 0 LORD?
But Thou dost pardon fu l ly  
A ll our in iq u ity ,
That we may serve Thee tru ly  
And fea r Thy majesty.

4 . Hops in  the LORD, 0 nation!
With Him is  s teadfast love)
Hia plenteous salvation  
H e 'l l  send you from above.
He w i l l  redeem His people,
His chosen Is r a e l,
From a l l  th e ir  sin  and e v i l .
That they His praise may t e l l .

PSALM 131

1. 0 LORD in  whom I  do abide, 2. But I  have set my soul a t re s t .
My heart and eyes are free  from p rid e . As, sheltered  at i t s  mother's breast,
I  shun great m atters, and I  f le e  A ch ild  may lin g e r q u ie tly .
From things too marvellous fo r  me. My soul is  quieted in  me.

3. Hope in  the LORD, 0 Is ra e l;
The ju s t s h a ll in  His presence dwell;
Trust in  His mercy. Him adore 
From th is  time fo rth  and evermore.



PSALM 132

1. Remember, LORO how mar and s t r i f e  
And hardships burdened David's l i f a ;  
R ecall h is days w ith  troubles r i f s ;
How to  tha LORO Ha swora aloud,
To Jacob's Mighty One ha vowed.

3 . In  Ephratah the news we heard,
In  Dear's f ie ld s  our hearts ware s t ir re d :  
Us found the ark and spread the word,
"Let us go to  His dwelling-place  
And worship there before His fa c e !”

5. Lat shouts of p raise the heavens shake, 
Thy sa in ts  th e ir  jo y fu l anthems make;
And fo r Thy servant David's sake,
LORD, do not turn away Thy face 
from him, anointed by Thy grace.

7 . "Your sons, i f  they My covenant hold 
And hear whan 1 My law unfold  
Which I  revealed in  days of o ld .
They also s h a ll fo rever own
Your kingdom and your g lorious throne."

9. "On her I  w i l l  my blessings shed. 
Abundantly w i l l  she be fed;
I ' l l  s a tis fy  her poor w ith  bread.
Her p rie s ts  I ' l l  with sa lva tion  dress;
Her sa in ts  w i l l  shout in  happiness.

2 . " I  w i l l  not enter my own house,
Or get in to  my bad, or drowse,
Or sleep t i l l  I  have paid my vows,
T i l l  I  f in d  fo r  the LORD a p lace,
For Jacob's God a d w e lling -p lace ."

A, 0 LORD, go to  Thy place of re s t .
Thou and the ark , w ith  power biassed, 
And la t  Thy f a i th fu l  p rie s ts  bs dressed 
In  holiness, and so proclaim  
Thy righteousneas and wondrous fame.

6 . The LORD has once to David sworn 
An oath He never w i l l  bemourn:
"There w i l l  to  you a c h ild  be born,
A son s h a ll from your body spring  
Whom on your throne I ' l l  sa t as k ing .

8 . For Zion, by a l l  men admirody 
The LORD has chosen and acquired 
And fo r  His res ting -p lace  desired . 
"Jerusalem is  founded w e ll,
For evermore I  here w i l l  d w e ll.

10. "There I  w i l l  cause, in  David's l in e ,
A horn to  sprout, a lamp to  shine 
For My anointed as a s ign .
His enemies I ' l l  c lo the w ith  shame,
But deck his crown w ith  lustrous fame."

PSALM 133

1. Behold, how good, how pleasant ie  the union. 
When brethren in  tha LORD have sweet communiont 
'T ie  l ik e  tha o i l  on Aaron's head,
That, running down, upon h is  beard does spread. 
The o i l  th a t , flow ing down h ia  p r ie s tly  drees, 
Anointe him unto holiness.

2 . 'T ie  as the dew on Harmon's brow descending,
The dew th a t f a l ls  where Z io n 's  slopes are banding, 
And makes th e ir  vintage overflow .
So they who dwell in  peace no want s h a ll know,
For there the LORD th e ir  Cod His b lessing sands 
And grants tha  l i f e  th a t never ends.

PSALM 134

1. Come, bless the LORD w ith  one accord, 2 . L i f t  up your hands, in  prayer draw nigh
You f a i th fu l  servants o f the LORD, Unto Hie sanctuary high;
Who in  His house do stand by n ight; 0 bleas the LORD, kneel a t Hie fe a t .
And praise Him there w ith  a l l  your might. And worship Him w ith  reverence mast.

3. The LORD now blase you from above,
From Zion in  Hie boundless love;
□ur God, who heaven and earth  d id  frame,
B lest be His great and holy Name.

1. H a lle lu ja h l Praise the LORD 
And e x to l Hia holy Name.
You th a t stand w ith in  His house, 
Praise His greatneee, voice His fame. 
You His servants, shout His laud 
In  the temple courts of God.

3. He does a l l  th a t pleases Him;
Haaven, e a rth , the deepest sea 
Do Hie b idding, heed His w i l l ;
Clouds r is e  up a t His decree.
With the ra in  He lig h tn in g  sends; 
Winds and tempests He commands.

PSALM 135

2. Praise the LORD, fo r  He is  good; 
Sing your praise to  Him alone.
He chose Jacob fo r  Himself; 
Is ra e l He made Hia own.
Far above a l l  gods is  He,
Great in  power and m ajesty.

4 . Egypt's f irs tb o rn  He destroyed; 
Man and beast He both did sm ite. 
He His signs and wonders sent 
And so humbled Egypt's m ight. 
Showing.Pharaoh and h is  court 
That no man His w i l l  can thw art.



PSALM 135 cont'd

5. Many nations Ha struck down,
Kings and princas graat in  might! 
Og, the king o f Bashan's h i l l s ,  
Sihon o f the Amoritss.
Ha smote Canaan's kingdoms a l l ,
Gave th e ir  lend to Is r a e l .

7 . Ido ls  are but precious ora. 
Fashioned by the hands o f men.
They have eyes but cannot see; 
Nations eorship them in  va in .
They have mouths, but cannot speak. 
Why should men th e ir  favour ssek?

9. Come, 0 house of Is r a e l ,
Sing the praisee of the LORO.
Come, 0 Aaron's p r ie s tly  house. 
Bless His Name e ith  one accord. 
L e v i's  house, your voices ra is e .
You th a t fea r Him, sing His p ra ise .

6 . Thy exa lted  Name, 0 LORO,
H i l l  stand firm  fo r  evermore;
Thy great glory and renown 
Through a l l  ages B i l l  endure.
For the LORD s i l l  v ind icate  
A ll who fo r  His mercy w a it.

B. They have ears, but cannot hear; 
Nothing can they understand.
In  th e ir  mouths there is  no breath , 
And th e ir  makers, in  the end,
Like th e ir  id o ls  w i l l  become;
So w i l l  a l l  who t ru s t  in  them.

10. B lest from Zion be the LORD,
Who dwells in  Jerusalem.
Let His people a l l  re jo ic e ;
Let them praise and worship Him. 
H a lle lu ja h ! Praise the LORD!
Bless His Name w ith  one accord.

1. 0 give thanks unto the LORD,
God o f gods, w ith  one accord.
For His stead fast love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

3. He by wisdom framed the sk ies ,
Made the earth  from ocean r is e ;
For His s tead fas t love is  sura;
I t  s h a ll svarmors endure.

5. Hs made Egypt's greatnsss vain , 
Causad th e ir  f irs tb o rn  to  be s la in ;  
For His s tead fast love is  sure;
I t  s h e ll evermore endure.

7. God divided the Red Sea,
Led His people through i t ,  free ;
For His s tead fas t love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

9. Mighty kings o f famous name 
He destroyed and put to shams;
For His s tead fas t love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

11. As a h erita g e , th e ir  land 
He gave in to  Is r a e l 's  hand;
For His s tead fas t love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

PSALM 136

2. Praise the mighty King of kings 
Who alone does wondrous things;
For His s tead fast love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endura.

A. Gave tha sun by day fo r  l ig h t .  
Moon and stars  to  ru le  the n ight; 
For His s tead fast love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

6 . He stretched out His mighty hand. 
Brought out Isrgej. from th a t land; 
For His s tead fas t love is  sura;
I t  s h a ll svarmors endure.

8. Pharaoh's host was overthrown,
God through deserts led His own; 
For His s tead fast love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll svarmors endure.

10. Sihon, king of tha Amoritss.
Og of Bashan by His might;
For His stead fast love is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

12. He remembered a l l  our woes
And redeemed us from eur foes;
For His stead fast love is  sura;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

13. Food to a l l  does He supply.
Praise Our God, enthroned on high; 
For Hie s tead fast lova is  sure;
I t  s h a ll evermore endure.

PSALM 137

1. Along the streams of Babylon, in  sadness
We sat and wspt, ramemb'ring Z ion 's  gladness,
And on the w illows there we hung our ly re .
For there our captors did our songs require ; 
While we lamented, joy and m irth  they wanted. 
"Sing fo r  us one of Z ion 's  songs!" they taunted.

2. How s h a ll ws sing ths LORD'S song in  our anguish 
Whan in  a foreign  land we mourn and languiah? 
Jerusalem, fo r  love o f you I  cry;
My r ig h t  hand w ither i f  I  you deny.
My mouth be dumb i f  ever I  fo rg e t you,
I f  not above my highest joy I  sst you!



PSALM 137 cont'd

3 . Remawbsr, LORD, hots Edom showed no p ity  
That day whan Babylon razed Z ion's  c i ty ,
How Esau's sons ra jo icad  and said  to  than, 
"Tsar down, tea r down a l l  o f Jerusalem. 
Destroy and raze i t  down to  i t s  foundational" 
0 God, do not fo rg e t th e ir  provocations.

PSALM

1. With e l l  my heart w i l l  I  record 
Thy p ra is e , 0 LORD, and e x a lta t io n .
Bsfora the gods with jo y fu l song 
W ill I  prolong my adoration .
I  bow down toward Thy holy place
And fo r Thy grace and tru th  e x to l Thee.
Thou l ik e  Thy Nans, 0 LORD Moat High,
Didst magnify Thy Word so holy.

3, They e l l  s h a ll sing in  Joyful lays  
And laud Thy ways with ju b ila t io n ,
For great ia  God in  majsetyt 
The LORD is  He o f a l l  c rea tio n .
Our covenant God looks from on high 
With k ind ly  eye upon the low ly,
But Ha knows those from fa r  who h ide,
In  s in fu l p rid e , th e ir  ways unholy.

4. 0 Babylon, destroyer, God s h a ll smite you I 
Hon happy he, appolntsd to  req u ite  you 
With a l l  the e v i l  you to  us have done!
May a l l  mankind your lonely  ru ins shun.
How happy he who s h a ll,  devoid of p ity ,
Dash on the rocks the ch ild ren  o f your c i ty !

2. 0 God, whene'er I  c ried  to  Thee 
Thou heardest me and d id s t d e liu e r;
For by Thy streng th , whan sore a fr a id ,
My eoul was stayed, 0 gracious G iver.
The kings of e a rth  in  one accord
Shall thank Thee, LORD, w ith  p raise unbroken,
When over a l l  the earth  is  heard
The wondrous Word which Thou hast spoken.

4. LORD, though I  walk 'mid troubles sore.
Thou w i l t  restore  my fa lte r in g  s p i r i t )
Though angry foes my soul alarm ,
Thy mighty arm w i l l  save and cheer i t .
Yea, Thou w i l t  f in is h  p e rfe c tly  
What Thou fo r  me hast undertaken)
May not Thy works, in  mercy wrought.
E 'er coma to  nought, or be forsaken.

PSALM 139

1. 0 LORD my God, Thou searcheat me,
My heart and mind are known to Thee I 
No things are hidden from Thy eyes 
When I  s i t  down and when I  r is e ,
And from a fa r Thou a r t  discerning  
My thoughts and hopes, my secret yearning.

3. Thou a r t  before me and behind
And Thou hast probed my heart and mind) 
Upon me Thou hast la id  Thy hand.
0 LORD, how could I  understand
Thy wondrous knowledge or explain  i t ,
So high th a t I  cannot a tta in  i t  I

5. I f  a t the break of dawn I  wake
And then th9 wings of morning take 
To f ly  in to  the fa rth e s t sea.
And dwell there , fa r  away from Thee,
Then even there Thy hand s h a ll lead me 
And Thy r ig h t  hand s h a ll hold and heed me.

7 . My inward parts were formed by Thee,
For Thou, my God, d idst fashion ms 
When in  my mother's womb I  grew 
And n e ith e r l ig h t  nor darkness knew.
With awe, w ith  reverent adm iration,
1 praiss Thy wonderful c rea tio n .

9 . My unformed substance Thou d id s t see,
And a l l  the days a llo tte d  me —
When of them there as yet was none —
Thou hast recorded, every one.
Their number, LORD, Thou hast decided 
And in  Thy book fo r  me provided.

2 . Thou knows8t  a l l  and Thou dost trace  
My journey and my res tin g -p la c e .
The ways I  go are c le a r to  Thee,
And a l l  my doings Thou dost aes.
My tongue, though s i le n t ,  is  revealing  
The inmost thoughts I  am concealing.

4 . Where can I  from Thy S p ir i t  flee?
Where do I  f in d  escape from Thee?
I f  I  to  heaven's height ascend,
Then I  s h a ll there before Thee stand.
The grave can from Thy eyes not hide me, 
For even there Thou a r t  beside me.

6. I f  I  say, "Let the gloom of n ight
Surround ms, hide me from Thy s ig h t,"  
Then darkness is  not dark to  Thee) 
Through blackest n ight Thou seeet me. 
With Thee the n ight is  never l ig h tle s s )  
Before Thy eyes the dark is  brightness.

8 . My frame was not concealed from Thee 
When I  was fashioned s e c re tly ,
Wrought in  ths hidden depths o f e a rth . 
Before my mother gave me b ir th .
Thy eyes did in  the womb behold me,
Thou d id s t w ith  love and care enfold  me.

10. How precious are Thy thoughts to  me.
How vast th e ir  sum, th e ir  mystery.
I f  I  would count them they are more 
Than a l l  the sand upon the ahore.
Thou a r t  my God, Thy hand is  w ith  me; 
When I  awake I  s t i l l  em w ith  Thee.



PSALM 139 cont'd

11, 0 God, i f  only Thou wouldet slay  
The s icked ,in  th e ir  pride as tray .
0 1s t them a l l  from me depart 
Those men o f blood and e v i l  h eart, 
Men aho m alic iously  defy Thee,
Who plan re b e llio n  and deny Thee.

12. Do I not hate those sho hate Thee?
0 LORD my God, Thou knoseat met 
Those sho in  pride against Thee r is e ,  
Thy enemies,! do despise.
With p erfec t hatred do 1 hate them; 
May soes and misery a e a it them I

13. Search me, 0 God, and know my h eart, 
See i f  I  from Thy says depart.
Try me and judge my inmost thought, 
And 1st me by Thy Word be taught.
Keep me from sicked ways and heed me, 
In  everla s tin g  says dc lead me.

PSALM 140

1. LORD, rescue me from foes, I  pray Thee; 2
From a l l  th e ir  fu ry , save my l i f e .
Their hearts plan e v i l  to betray me;
They d a ily  s t i r  up war and s t r i f e .

3. LORD, from the hands of foes p ro tect me 
And keep me safe from v io le n t men.
Those who ere p lo ttin g  to obstruct me.
Grant me Thy help and grace again.

5. Give e a r, LORD, to my supp lica tio n .
I  say to Thee, Thou a r t  my God.
0 LORD, my Helper, my sa lva tio n ,
Shield me in  b a tt le  w ith  Thy rod.

7. For a l l  th e ir  misdeeds, proud and v ic ious,
Grant th e ir  own m ischief as reward.
Let them be cast in to  abysses)
With burning coals repay them, LORD.

9 . I  know the LORD upholds the needy;
With Him th e ir  cause w i l l  be secure.
Ha saves them from the proud and greedy;
Our God shows ju s tic e  to the poor.

. Their tongues are sharpened w ith  th e ir  slender 
So tha t th e ir  words l ik e  serpents e tin g ;
Their poisoned lip s  to  e v i l  ponder,
And they lik e  vipers ru in  b ring .

4. Men proud o f deeds by Thee forbidden  
In  s te a lth  th e ir  traps fo r  me prepare.
To catch me they th e ir  net have hidden;
They in  my path have la id  th e ir  snare.

6 . Grant not what foes may be d es irin g ,
Let not th e ir  e v i l  p lo ts  succeedi 
Those who around ms are conspiring  
L i f t  up th e ir  heads in  pride and greed.

8 . Let slanderers not be established  
Where a l l  the righteous honour Thee;
Let men of violence a l l  be banished 
And hunted down in  infamy.

10. Surely the righteous w i l l  sdors Thee
And give th e ir  thanks to  Thy great Name;
The upright a l l  w i l l  dwell before Thee 
And there Thy fa ith fu ln e s s  proclaim .

PSALM 141

1. I  c a l l ,  beset by wicked s co ffin g ,
On Thee, 0 LORD, make haste to  me I
0 le t  my prayer l ik e  incense be,
My l i f t e d  hands l ik e  evening o ff 'r in g s .

3. Let none to e v i l  deeds in c ite  me.
Keep Thou me from the company 
Of those who work in iq u ity .
And le t  th e ir  d a in tie s  not d e lig h t me.

5. When to th e ir  judges they are given
They s h a ll ,  condemned, th e ir  misdeeds rue 
And le a rn , LORD, th a t Thy word is  tru e . 
Against Thee they in  vain have s tr iv e n .

7 . 0 LORD my God, my eyes are toward Thee;
1 seek my refuge, LORD, in  Thee,
Make haste to  coma, to  sat me fre e .
And le t  Thy might defend and guard me.

2. Set Thou a guard, 0 LORD, I  pray Thee,
To keep my mouth from e v i l 's  lu re .
The doorway of my lip s  secure.
Hear Thou my voice and coma to  stay me.

4 . In  kindness le t  a good man scold ms 
□r s tr ik e  me, but le t  not instead  
O il o f the sicked touch my head;
Let not th e ir  e v i l  deeds enfo ld  me.

6. For as a rock, a l l  c le f t  and broken,
So s h a ll th e ir  bones, 0 LORD, be strewn 
There where the grave fo r  them is  hewn. 
When Thou in  Thy great wrath hast spoken.

8 . Destroy th e ir  tra p , LORD, do not f a i l  me. 
And o f my p e r ils  be aware 1 
Let them be caught in  th e ir  own snare. 
While I  escape, to praise and h a il  Thee.



PSALM 142

1. With a l l  my voice to God I  cry;
I  c a l l  upon the LORD Moat High.
Befora Hia face my g r ie f  I  shorn 
And t e l l  my troub le  and my moe.

3 . They in  my may have la id  a enars.
1 look, but none eeea my despairs 
I  f in d  no placa o f refugs near,
No fr ie n d  to mhom my l i f e  ia  dear.

5. Be Thou my help mhen troubles throng, 
fo r  I  am mask and foas are strong;
Thy servant out of priaon bring ,
And thankfu l praiaea 1 m il l  s ing .

2. To Thee I  pour out my com plaint,
For 1 am meak, my s p i r i t  fa in t .
Whan cares mith gloom encompass me,
The path I  take is  knosn to  Thee.

4. 0 LORD, my Saviour, unto Thee,
Without a hope besides, I  f le e ;
Thou a r t  my s h e lte r from the s t r i f e ,
My portion  in  the land of l i f e .

6 . The righteous then s h a ll gather round 
To share the bleasings I  have found, 
Their hearts mads glad because they see 
Horn r ic h ly  Thou hast d ea lt mith me.

PSALM 143

1. Hear Thou, 0 LORD, my supp lica tio n .
My fe rven t p lea fo r  Thy sa lva tion ;
LORD, ansmer ms mith tru th  end r ig h t .  
Withhold from me Thy condemnation, 
fo r  nons is  p srfsc t in  Thy s ig h t.

3. My soul is  drained o f expectation;
My heart is  numb mith consternation.
When 1 remember former days 
I  muse on a l l  Thy preservation  
And ponder a l l  Thy oorks and mays.

5. At damn reveal to me Thy goodness,
For I  confide in  Thee, my fo r tre s s .
Cause me to  see end knom in  f u l l
The may in  mhich 1 should make progress,
For, LORD, to Thee I  l i f t  my soul.

2. My b it t e r  foe has long pursued me; 
Unto the ground he haa subdued me,
And in to  darkness I 'v e  been led;
He made me s i t  inhere l ig h t  eludes me, 
Where 1 am l e f t  l ik e  those long dead.

4 . LORD, see my hands to  Thee extending, 
My soul a th irs t  fo r Thy defending.
My s p i r i t  fa in ts .  0 haste to save 
Lest I  become as those descending 
down to  the darkness o f the grave.

6 . From a l l  my foes me nom d e liv e r,
For I  have f le d  to  Thee fo r  cover. 
Teach me Thy m i l l ,  I  Thee e n tre a t,
For Thou hast been my God fo rever.
Let Thy good S p ir it  guide my fe e t .

7 . Revive me, LORD, to  Thy Name's g lory; 
In  righteousness re lie v e  my worry;
In  steadfast lovs , ss with a sword 
Cut o f f  my enemies before me,
For I  am s t i l l  Thy servant, LORD.

PSALM 144

1. B lest be the LORD, my rock, He who sustains me. 
My hands are strong, my God fo r b a tt le  tra in s  me; 
My fo rtre s s  and my rock to  whom I  f le e ,
He i s  my stronghold and d e live rs  me.
God is  my sh ie ld  when enemies surround me,
And in  Him I  take refuge when they hound me. 
Praise Him who dwells between the cherubim,
And who subdues the peoples under Him.

2. 0 LORD, what is  a man th a t Thou dost heed him,
The son of man th a t Thou w i l t  help and lead him,
That Thou dost th ink of coming to h is  aid?
Man is  l ik e  breath , h is  days a passing shade.
LORD, bow Thy heavens, see my foes assemble,
Come, touch the mountains th a t they smoke and trem ble! 
Flash fo rth  Thy ligh tn ing s  and f ig h t  Thou our f ig h t ,  
Send out Thy arrows, rout them in  th e ir  f l ig h t !

3 . S tretch  from on high Thy hand toward those who hound 
And draw me from the waters a l l  around me. \̂ me
0 rescue me from my despair and woes.
D e liv e r me from hands o f a lie n  foas,
Whose mouths are f i l l e d  w ith  slander and w ith  ly in g , 
Whose r ig h t  hand c a rr ies  falsehood. Hear my cry ing, 
See how th e ir  might w i l l  overpower me,
Come to  my help: whom have I ,  LORD, but Thee?

4 . 0 God, to  Thee a new song I ' l l  be s inging:
My ten -stringed  harp w i l l  w ith  Thy p ra ise  be rin g in g , 
For to  the kings Thou g ivest v ic to ry ,
Thy servant David Thou dost help and fre e .
Save me from swords th a t fo r  my l i f e  are vying.
From a lie n  foes, whose mouth is  f u l l  of ly in g ,
Whose r ig h t  hand is  the r ig h t  hand of d ec e it.
Turn Thou th e ir  p ride to shame and to d e fea t.

5. May in  th e ir  youth our eons l ik e  saplings f lo u r is h , 6 . 
Like p len ts fu ll-g row n  which Thou w ith  ra in  dost nourish 
Our daughters w ith  th e ir  beauty us e n th ra ll  
Lika gracefu l columns in  a palace h a ll;
And may our garners a l l  be overflow ing.
On us th e ir  f r u i t  of every kind bestowing.
May in  our f ie ld s  our sheep so m u ltip ly  
That th e ir  ten thousands every count defy.

May a l l  those blessings to  Thy p raise in c ite  us, 
, 0ur c a t t le ,  heavy w ith  th a ir  young, d e lig h t us, 
Untimely b ir th  end mischance not be known,
No locusts raze the crops our hands have sown. 
May in  our s tre e ts  no anguished cry d is tress  us. 
Remember Thou Thy people's prayer and bless us. 
How happy those who reap such r ic h  reward!
Yes, happy those whose king is  God the LORD!



PSALM 145

1. I  M i l l  e x a lt  Thee, 0 my God and King,
And blaaa Thy Name forever aa I  aing;
Yaa, d a ily  blaaaing Thea, 1 a i l l  adore 
And praiae Thy holy Name fo r evermore.
Great ia  the LORO and worthy o f a l l  honour,
Hia graatnaaa ia  unaaarchable fo r wonder.
Hie acta are praised by every generation,
Hia handiworks acclaimed w ith  veneration.

3 . LORD, Thou a r t  good to a l l  tha t dwell below; 
Thou in  Thy worka Thy etaadfaat love doat show. 
They a l l  preaant to Thee th e ir  thankfu l p ra iae; 
Thy aa in ta  e h a ll bleaa Thee to the end of day8 . 
They a h a ll recount Thy kingdom'a e x a lta tio n  
And praiae Thy wondrous acts w ith  veneration, 
That man may fo r  Thy mighty deeds adore Thee, 
For they unfold Thy kingdom'a rad ian t g lo ry .

2. LORD, the m ajestic g lo ria s  of Thy s ta te  
And a l l  Thy doings I  w i l l  contemplate;
Yea, of Thy greatness 1 w i l l  t e l l  a t length  
And speak about Thy awesome acts of s treng th ,
T i l l  men s h a ll bring Thy goodness to  remembrance, 
Sing o f Thy righteousness w ith  jo y fu l reverence . 
Thou, LORD, a r t  gracious, boundless in  compassion; 
Slow is  Thy wrath in  dealing w ith  transgression.

A. Thy kingdom s h a ll continue without end.
Thy sovereignty from age to age extend.
Thou a r t  a help and stay to those who f a l l ;
The lowly ones Thou l i f t a s t  when they c a l l .
The eysa of a l l  look unto Thee w ith  reason 
For Thou praparest food fo r  them in  season;
Thou openest Thy hand in  gracious giving  
To s a tis fy  the needs o f a l l  things l iv in g .

5. The LORD is  ju s t in  a l l  Hie w i l l  and way,
And a l l  Hie works Hia s teadfast love p ortray . 
A ll men oho seek Hie mercy fin d  Him near;
He e a tis f ie s  a l l  those who Him revere.
He hears the cry of those who seek Him tru ly  
8ut s h a ll destroy the wicked and unruly.
My mouth to Him i t s  praises s h a ll d e liv e r  
And a l l  flesh  bless His holy Name fo rever.

PSALM 146

1. Praise the LORD, who reigns fo reverl
0 my soul, bring Him your p ra ise .
1 a i l l  bless my God and Maker 
And e x a lt  Him a l l  my days.
Praises to my God I ' l l  sing;
While I  l iv e  I  laud my King.

3 . B lest is  he who has as helper 
Him who lis te n s  to h is p leea,
Jacob's God, the LORD so fa i th fu l;
He made heav'n and e a rth , the seas, 
And a l l  creatures of the deep;
He fo rever fa ith  s h a ll keep.

2 . Put no tru s t in  prince or r u le r ,
In  a man however wise:
In  him is  no help or power,
Whan h is  breath departs he d ies;
Of h is plane no trace he leaves 
When the earth  h is bones receives.

4. The oppressed w i l l  see God's ju s t ic e , 
For the captives He sets fre e .
He, the LORD, w i l l  feed the hungry 
And w i l l  make the b lin d  to  see.
He l i f t s  up a l l  those bowed down;
Them w i l l  He w ith  mercy crown.

3. He, the LORD, protects the strangers; 
Waifs and widows He sustains, 
Thwarting those whose way is  e v i l .  
Praise Him who forever re igns.
Z ion's  c h ild re n , aing His laud. 
H a lle lu ja h , praise your God.

PSALM 147

1. Come, p raise the LORDI 'T ie  good and pleasant 
To p raise His mercy ever-present.
Sing to  the LORD, our God and Saviour,
Who showa His s teadfast love and favour.
He builds Jerusalem's foundations 
And reunites  Hia scattered  nation .
The LORD heals a l l  the brokenhearted,
For He binds up the sounds th a t smarted.

3 . With clouds He cavers a l l  the heavens;
Rain fo r the earth  by Him is  given.
The LORD makes grass on h il ls id e s  f lo u ris h ;
A ll beasts and ravens He w i l l  nourish.
His joy could never have i t s  sources 
In  w a rr io r 's  legs or strength  of horses:
In  those who fe a r  Him He takes pleasure,
Who make Hie stead fast love th e ir  treasure .

2. He counts the s tars  and knows th e ir  number; 
Each one He w i l l  by name remember.
Our LORD ie  g rea t, in  power e x c e llin g ,
His understanding past a l l  t e l l in g .
The LORD l i f t a  up the poor and humble,
But causes wicked men to  stumble.
0 come in  thankfulness before Him,
With harp and jo y fu l song adore Him.

4. Jerusalem, now praiae your Saviour I 
0 Zion, thank Him fo r  Hie favourl 
Your gates He strengthens by Hie power;
Hie blessings on your sons H e 'l l  shower. 
Within your w alls  in  peace He leads you 
And w ith  the f in e s t wheat He feeds you.
He s w ift ly  from Hia h ab ita tion  
Sends fo rth  His word and proclam ation.



PSALM 147 eont'd

5. Whan Ha tha w intry  cold incraaaee,
Ha apraada tha anoa l ik a  woolly fleeces; 
Lika eahaa Ha tha hoarfroat aca tta ra ,
And hailatonaa on tha aarth  Ha c la tta ra .  
Bafora His cold tha aa tar fraszaa  
T i l l  Ha tha icy  bonda ralaassai 
Ha sands His word, and winds s ta r t  blowing; 
Ha melta tha ic a , and atreams ars flow ing I

PSALM

1. A ll p raisa tha LORO, 0 sons o f l ig h t l  
Exto l Him in  tha highest haight.
Praisa Him, His angels; from your post 
Praisa God w ith  a l l  the heavenly host.
You sun and moon, fo r  eeasona given,
You shining s tars  aglow in  haavsn,
You highest heights and cloudy sky,
A ll p raisa tha Name of God Moat High.

3 . Praise Him, you h i l ls  and mountains a l l ,
You f r u i t  trass  end you cedars t a l l ;
Wild bsaata and c a t t le ,  creeping th ings,
Praise Him w ith  every b ird  tha t einga.
Kinga of the e a rth , w ith  a l l  i t s  people,
Princes and judges, strong and feeb le ,
Young man and maidens, old and young,
A ll p raias the LORO w ith  jo y fu l song.

6. By Him Jerusalem is  guided;
The LORD His s ta tu tes  has provided,
His s teadfast love to  Jacob showing,
His word on Is ra e l bestowing.
Ha d e a lt thus w ith  no other nation;
They did not know His re v e la tio n .
Praias then the LORO, your gladness voicing  
And in  His s tead fast love rs jo ic in g l

2 . Lat them w ith  praisa bafora Him stand, 
For they casts fo r th  a t His command.
By His decree, which w i l l  endure,
Ho fixed  th s ir  place fo r  avaroors.
On aarth  praise God w ith  groat dsvotion, 
You crsaturas of tha daapaat ocean,
You fro s t and snow, you f i r s  and h a i l ,  
And stormwinda th a t parform Hia w i l l .

4 . Let them e x to l and magnify
Tha LORO, whose Nama alone is  h igh,
Whosa honour aarth  and akisa adorn.
He has raised up Hia people 's  horn 
And praisa fo r  Is r a e l ,  Hia n ation ,
Who worship Him w ith  veneration ,
The flock  Ha lad from days of yore I 
P ra ias , praias tha LORO fo r  avarmoral

1. The LORO be p ra ised , come and adore Hia 
By ainging your now song bafora Him;
Lat a l l  the f a i th fu l  w ith  re jo ic in g  
His praises now be voicingl 
Bs glad in  H ia , 0 Is r a e l i  
Your mighty Makar's greatness t a l l .
Lat Z ion's  sons to  God, th e ir  King,
Their ju b ila n t  homage b ring .

3 . Let them kneel down and sing God's praises  
While th s ir  r ig h t  hand in  vsngaanca ra ises  
A sword to and the profanations  
Of wayward heathan nations,
To bring the peoplee chastisement 
Because they Cod's command rasant,
To bind th e ir  kinga w ith  iro n  chains 
U n til no foa remains.

PSALM 149

2. Let them proclaim His Name w ith  dancing, 
With harp and aong His p raisa advancing, 
For in  His paopla God takas p laasurai 
They ars His Joy and treasure .
Tha humble ones who to  Hia f le a  
The LORO adorns w ith  v io to ry .
Lat a l l  tha ju s t th s ir  g lory voice 
And in  th s ir  God re jo ic e .

4. Thsir kinga and nobles w i l l  be sm itten  
To execute the Judgment w ritte n .
God's anemias who scorn repentance 
Rsceivs now th s ir  Just sentence.
The ve rd ic t which Hie hatere stuns 
Is  g lory to His f a i t h fu l  anas.
Sing, a l l  you s a in ts , w ith  one accord 
God's graatneas. Praias tha LORDI

PSALM 150

1. H a lle lu ja h ! Praise the LORD!
In  Hie houee, w ith  one accord! 
Praise Him in  the side extent 
Of His spacious firmament,
Sing His p ra is e , aing i t  u p rig h tly ;  
Hie unbounded greatness praise  
And e x to l His wondrous ways;
Praisa Him fo r  His deeds so mighty.

2. Praise Him w ith  the trumpet sound,
Lat His g lorious praisa abound,
Praisa Him w ith  tha p sa lta ry ,
With the harp Hia m ajaaty.
Praise Him w ith  the pipe and tim b ra l; 
Praisa Him with stringed  instrum ents, 
With tha f lu te  His excellence,
Praias Him w ith  the sounding cymbal.

3 . Lat the clashing cymbale rin g  
To tha praias of God my King, 
Praise Him w ith  a mighty aound, 
Let your voicea shake the ground, 
Sing His praises w ith  re jo ic in g ;  
A ll th a t b raaths, e x a lt the LORO, 
Let a l l  man Hia fame record:
Sing Hia praiaes! HALLELUJAH!


