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2. Behold, the righteousian islike a tree
Whichby the streams yieldsuit abundanly,
Whoseleaves argygreen andshall not fade operish;
In all he does, theighteous one shalflourish.
But wicked men araot like him, for they
Resemble chaff thatinds will drive away.

3. Their downfall and dgructionis at hand:
Thewicked shall noin the judgmenstand,
Nor sinnersin therighteous congrgation.
The LORD ourGod shalljudge their geneation;
He watches o’er thevay ofrighteous men,
But doomed foreveis theway of sin.
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“Letus,” they say, “tearloose and break theifet-ters,
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Cast off theirchains, theirshack-les fromus fling.”

2. Thoughproudly now they raise their battley,
How vain is all their frenzied opysition!
The LORD, who sits enthroned in heaventagh,
Laughsthem toscorn: Hehas them in désion.
ThenHe will speak inwrath and indigation
And all their host will He with terrorfill:
“I've set MyKing,” soruns His proclanation,
“Upon mountZion, on My holy hill.”
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3. Opeoples, listen to the LORD’s atee,
For unto Me He made this decédion:
“Thou art My Son, | have begottefhee
This veryday. ToThee I'll give thenations.
Ask what Thouwilt: Thy heritage I'll make them;
Their lands shaltThou posess, both near arfdr.
Lo, with arod ofiiron shalt Thoubreak them,
Dashthem inpieceslike a potter’s jar.”

4. Takeheed, O rulers of the earth, amgar;
Be wise, O kings, and let His ediatarn you.
Regoice with trembling, serve the LORD wiftsar.
Now kiss theSon, lestHe in furyscorn you,
Lestin His wrath theLORD cause you tperish,
For quickly kindled is His anger'shlaze.
But all who trust inHim the LORD willcherish;
He will defend andbless thenall their days.
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That rise tomy dis-may,
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2. But Thou, LORDalwaysart
A shield about myreart,
My hope and sure f@nce.
Thou, in the hour ofdread,
Dostlift my wearyhead,
And biddest them d&nce.
Where'er to God Icried,
He hastened to mgide
In all my tribuations;
From Zion’s mountainfair
He looked on my dspair
And heard my supptiations.

3. When | laydown, Islept;
| woke, for | waskept
In His divine prdection.
The LORD was at mgide,
My safety He suplied,
Whatever my dfiction.
Defended by Hidiand,
| shall undauntedtand
While thousands surgebmut me;
Thoughfurious foemerwage
Their war with mightyrage,
I know they shall notout me.

4. Arise andsave melLORD,
For Thou hast smittehard
The jaws of them thahate me;
Yes, Thou didst fiercelyoreak
For me Thy servant'sake
The teeth of the ugodly.

I shall not suffedong,

For my salvationstrong
Thou,O my LORD, preidest.
Thy people all willrest

By Thee so richlyblest,
SinceThou with them lidest.
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2. Knowthat the LORD in His googleasure
Has set theighteousones apart
To be Hisown, Hischosennation.
He therefore hears my suppétion;
He takes mymisey to heart.
Be angry, but rdrain from evil,
Commune within youheart, be still.
At all times bring right sacfices.
Redy not on your own déces:
Trustin the LORD ancheed His will.

3. How many sigh with heartfelonging,
“If only we somegood might see!”
O LORD, rereal Thylight and splendour
And show Thyself the strong Bader
Of all who put theirtrust in Thee!
More joy hastThou tome inparted
Thanothers have whosgoods increase,
Who in their grain and wine takpleasure.
Theedo | as my refugéreasure:
I will lie down andsleep in peace.
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Come Thou andstay me!

2. LORD,in themorning Thou shalthear me;
| bring my prayer toThee and wait.
Against all evilburns Thy hate;

Theills of men whodo notfear Thee
Shall not staynear Thee.

3. Theboastfulshall notstand béore Thee;
All evil men Thouwlost despise.
And Thou destroyegtim who lies;
Thou hatestsinnerswho ignore Thee,
O God ofglory!

4. Thy steadfastove shallfail me never.
Throughits abundancé’ll appear
In Thy great house witholy fear
To worshipthere, fornone shallever
Us from Theesever.
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. Infear of Thee Icome bére Thee.
LORD, lead me in Thyighteousness

Because of all whane oppress;

Make Thou theway, | do inplore Thee,

Then graight bdore me.

. Thereis notruth inall their chatter;
Destruction, death, isvhat they crave.
Their throat is like anopen grave,

And with theirtongue theyfawn andflatter
While lies theyscatter.

Declare themguilty who deide me!

By their own counselet them fall.

All their transgressiond, ORD, recall,
Castout thosewho will not ebide Thee,
But have déed Thee.

Letall who cling to Thee déght us

With joyous songs thatever end;

LORD, those who love Thijame defend.
Thouwith Thyshield, thoughifoes mayfight us,
Dostsave theighteous.
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For trou- bledare mybones.

My soul istroubled greatly.

O hasten Thou t@id me.

Why dost Thou tarryL ORD?
Turn back and show Thfavour;
Me in Thy love diver,
Accordingto Thy word!

How can thedead adore Thee
Or bring their thanks b®re Thee,
Or praise Thy holyName?

I'm weary with mymoaning,
Worn out with constangroaning
And overcome with shame.
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4. All night, instead of sleeping,

| drench my couch witiveeping.
With grief my eyes growveak,
Sincefoes with hate swound me
And without ceasinghound me;
My ruin they all seek.

. Depart fromme, transgressors.
Fleenow, all you opressors:
The LORD did heed myry!

He heard my supptiation,

My plea for constation,

And with His help is nigh.

. TheLORD heardwhen | pleaded
And my appeals Héeeded.

My foes shall be shamed,

For sudden fear shakhake them,
And panic ovetake them.

Their doom hasHe proclaimed.
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Let me thenby my foe be found,
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And let himtread me to thground.

2. Risein Thy anger, LORD, anHasten
The fury of my foes tahasten.
My God, awake! Appoint Thgay,
Putall the peoples in any;
Ascend Thy throne and judge thations,
Do right unto their geneations;
Judgeme, O LORD, fot profess
Integrity and righteousess.
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3. Wardoff those who Thy peoptavish;

Thejust and righteous, LORD, &blish,
O Thou who triest heart andhind,

Our God in righteousness shrined.

My shield Thou art; Thy help Thaygavest
And men of upright heart Thosavest.

O righteous Judge, Thgnger’s sway
Suldues the wicked eveday.

If any man shows no pentance,

Our God will whet His sword witlvengeance.

For those who to withstand hadared
His bow is braced, His shafts prared.
For barbed with fire are all Hisarrows
WhenHe in ire the wickedharrows.
And never will myfoe achieve

The evil which he did coteive.

. With evil pregnant he wilhound me;

He brings forth falsehood to céound me.
For others he prepares git,

But he himself falls intat.

His mischief, on his head terning,
Repays him who with hate wdmirning.
God'srighteousness I'lglorify.

| praise the Name of God Moligh!
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2. Out of the mouth oiihfants praise issounded,
And so amighty bulwark Thou hastounded.
ThusbreakestThou the dversary’s force
Andthwartest Thou thevildoer’s course.

3. When | behold thekies Thou hast cated,
The moon andstars whichThou hast geneaited,
O what isman thatThou wiltthink of him,
Theson of man thaThou dostcare for him?

4. Yet, little less tharfod — so hast Thomade him,
And Thou withglorioushonour hast arayed him,
That over Thy creation he might reign;

Thouhast assigned athings asman’s domain.

5. Thou hast appointeldim as lord andnaster
Of bird and beast inforest, field, andasture;
He alsorules thecreaturesof the sea.

O LORD, how great iSThy Name'snajesty.
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With psalmsMost High, | willa-doreThee.

2. Seehow myenanmies rédreat;
They stumbleperishin defeat.
For my justcause hasThou comended,
And from Thy throne my right diended.

3. Thenations’ pride hasfThou madevoid,
My wicked foes hasiThou destroyed,
Their name wipedut, theirmemorybanished.
Their cities, rooted out, haveanished.

4. Foreverreigns theLORD done;
For judgmentHe setup His throne.
The world hearsrulings, just andrighteous,
By God, whosesquity déights us.

5. Godis astronghold forthe opressed,
Their refugewhen theyare distressed.
ThoseseekingThee arenot forsaken,
Thosetrusting Thee shall not behaken.
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And when we cry ourGod shall hearus.

7. Havepity, LORD, my sufferingsee,
Thou who fromdeath’s gatesavest me,
Thatl, Thy praise andnercyvoicing,

In Zion’s gate may find r@icing.

8. My foes fellin the pit theymade,
Their feet caughin the snares they laid.
The LORD hasin His justice spoken;
By their ownguile my foes aréroken.

9. Thewickedto Shel shall go
And dwell anid thegloom below
With all the godlessproud andgreedy.
But God shallnot forget theneedy.

10. Arise, LORD,let notmen preail;
Let them infear andterror wail.
JudgeThou thenations,God ofglory;
Showthem theyare but men Here Thee.
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2. The wicked man boastd hisheart’s desire,
And blesses them whose greed t@RD does spurn,
And in his pride thevickedscorns Thy ire.
“Thereis no God who shall ouitl return,”
Suchare his thoughts, his heart knows concern;
He prospersand hisfoes dare not dtsirb him;
Thy laws onhigh donot restrain orcurb him.
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4. He sits in ambustvaiting for his prey,
And kills the meek not of hiwiles aware;
His eyes search out thmplesson their way;
He is a lion lurkingin his lair,
And in his nets he does thmor ensnare.
He thinks deepn his heart, “God does nosee it;
Why fear Hiswrath? Wedo not have tdlee it.”
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5. Arise, O LORD! OGod, liftup Thy hand;

Forget not the afflictedhe Thou near.

Why do the wickedtill so proudly stand
Renouncing God, while in theinearts they sneer,
“He will not punish; why theshould we fear?
He does notcare; whyshould His wrath day us?
Who calls usto acount or shall rpay us?”

. But Thou dost see otmoublesand our woes

And Thou shalt take our causetinThy hand.
The hapless flee tdhee; Thowshalt oppose
The evildoers’ proud andvicked band,

For Thou hast been the orphar®lp and stand.
Break Thou thearm of him who evilcherished,
Seekout hiswickedness till he haperished.

. The LORD is King, Heeigns forevermore;
The heathen soon shall perishom the land.
Thou wilt incline Thyear andwilt restore
Theweak and weary by Thyighty hand.

The orphaned and oppressed sh@hou defend,
That mortal man, aoused by hate anelrror,

No more maystrike theearth with fear anderror.
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Still do if the founda-tions fall andper-ish?”

2. The LORD doeg$rom His holy templesee this,
And from Histhrone He judges wrong anight;
All men will hear then what His just ciee is.
God hates thosevho in violence déght.
Their lot is storm and brimstone fierceburning.
TherighteousLORD shallfavourthe upright;
They shall see Him for whom their heart ygarning.
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1. Help us, O LORD, the god-ly all havevan-ished;
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With flat-t'ring lips anddou-ble heartthey speak.

2. Omay theLORD cutoff the lips thaflatter,
And those whasay, “Ourtongue makess succeed!”
Hearhow invanity they proudlychatter,
“Our lips are ours, whatmasterdo we need?”

3. Because thewll despoil the poor andeedy
I will arise andright My people’s wrong;
| hear theirgroans andvill destroy thegreedy,
And grant My own therest forwhich they long.

4. Thewords ofpromisewhich the LORD haspoken
Are purestsilver seventimes refined.
His covenantstands fromage to age uoroken;
He is our God, intruth andfaith enshrined.

5. OLORD, prdect usfrom this geneation;
Foreversave udrom theirways of sin.
They strut aout, andvileness in thenation
Do they exrlt anong thesons of men.
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My heart longs forThy mer-cy’smor - row.

. Tl
still with foes be - set?

2. Look,LORD my God, and answere;
Grantthat my eyeJhy light may see,
Lest,when the light of life shafail me,
Whenfoes withjoy andpride asail me,
My fall delight my ermy.

3. Thysteadfast love has been msipay;
My heart shall praiseTheenight and day
And shall rejoice in Thy saktion,
And | will praise withjubilation
Thy bounty,LORD Most High,for aye!
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1.The fool saysin his heart, “There is noGod.”
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None calls upen theLORD, none sings Hislaud

i T

| | |
P | |
14 [ 2 o
r

ol
Or fears His rod.

2. TheLORD looksdown fromheaven’s holythrone
To see ifthere areany that actwisely.
O God, not one seeks Thee; they akpiee Thee:
Seehow thesons ofmen, to eviprone,
Thy law disown.

3. Will evildoersnever undestand?
As though theyate theirbread, so those whioate Thee
Eatup my helpless people, whwait Thee.
They do notpray, butevil they haveplanned
Througlout theland.

4. Seehow theytremble,how they cringe witliear,
For God iswith thejust in love ubounded.
Theywish to see the poor man’s hope fmamded,
But when hecries, hovever loud theyeer,

The LORD shallhear.
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2. Histongue isfrom all slanderfree;
He does notwrong orharm thosenear him;
He scorns thoseacting wickedy,
But honoursthe irtegrity
Of all who serve thd.ORD andfear Him.

3. Hekeeps aroath thatmay bringpain,
And takes nainterestfor his lending;
He will not, moved bythought ofgain,
Against theinnocent complain.
He'll firmly stand throughime urending.
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1. Pre- serveme, God, | put my trust inThee.
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And in their midst my soul will be de -light-ed.
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He is my cup and por-tionnow and ev er.

3. My happylot wilt Thou maintain, Q_.ORD;
Thelines havefallen in most pleasanplaces.
A goodly heritage didst Thouaward;
In beautyit excels earth’s choicesipaces.
Thy measuringrod gaveunto me forever
A place fromwhich no power came se\er.

4. | praise thdORD and bless Him all theay
For what Heby His counsel has pnided;
E’enin the night myheartexpoundshe way
That | shouldgo; thus | am safelguided.

I worshipHim with joy and adeoation;
None can derive me of His preewvation.
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5. Therefore Inow rejoice with heart andoul;
My flesh shallrest seure in Thy prtection.
Thouwilt not leave medownin dark Shel,
Nor let ThyHoly One there see cauption.
With Thee fulljoy andbliss are evepresent;
The fulnesof Thy right hand isnostpleasant.
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O lis-ten to my sup-pli-ca-tion!
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And Thou bynight dost test and weighme.
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From waysof vio-lenceand op- presion.

3. | took thepaths marked out byhee
Sothat | would notslip or waver.
| call on Thee, Iseek Thyavour,
For Thou, OGod, wilt answerme;
Incline Thy ear to me andear me.
Showforth, O LORD, fromheaven above,
The wonders of Thyteadfast love,
Thou Shield ofall who trust andfear Thee.
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4. LORD, as theapple of Thineeye

KeepThou mewith Thy care provide me.
Beneath Thywings, OSaviour,hide me
From deadlyfoes whenthey drawnigh.
They close theihearts to all corpassion
And utter boastfulvanity.

Theytrack me down, swounding me

Till I should yield to their opression.

. They like thelion crave theirprey.
Arise, OLORD! Thy powershow them
And draw Thysword tooveithrow them;
With Thy righthand snatcime avay.
Save me fronthose whose onlgneasure
Is this life’s portion,nothing more.

O gorge them with Thgmple store

And let theiroffspring share suctreasure.

. But I, whenl awake, shalkee

Thy face inrighteousess andjlory;
O with Thylikenessthen béore me,
How rich andfull my joy shallbe!
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1. Thee,LORD, | love; Thouart my strength andpow-er.
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My for-tressis the LORD, myrock and tower;
|

I
I
| [

& I

o 4

i ——
[ Py | | | [
o
He, my Deliv-er-er, to Him | flee,
| I
|
1

|
7) I I I I

L T T T T I T T T -

v é [ ] +Hi‘—é—
o \ i f
My shield, myHelp-erwho will res-cueme.

| | |
1D | I | | Py

[ [ [ o b [ [ [ [
T | | T
My strong-holdand thehorn of my salva-tion,
| |

I
I I
[ I
7

|

I
Py [
1" )
f T ‘

i i
——
|
To Him | bring mypraise and ad-aa-tion.
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| call up-on the LORD; He hears mypleas,
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And | am saved fronall my en-emies.
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2. Death bound mwith its dreaded cords anchcked me;
The roaring floods of wickedness #&icked me.
| lay in death’s etangling cords esnared;
The grave cofrontedme and | dspaired.
| called upn theLORD my God tsave me;
He saw myplight, His mighty help Hegave me.
He from Histempleheard my voice andry;
Theyreached Hisars, Heanswered from ohigh.
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. Then reeled thearth, its pillars rocked anduavered;
The deep foudationsof the mountainsvavered.
Because thd ORD wasangry, they didquake;

They trembledwhen theysaw His wrath aake.

The smoke rosdérom His nostrils, black andrightening,
And from Hismouth flashedcorching fire andightning.
He bowed theneavensn His angersheat,

While clouds ofdarknessswirled around Hideet.

. He rode upn a cherub bright andplendid;

On wings ofstorm andwind the LORD dscended.
With darknesscoveredwas His majety;

Cloudsdark withwaterwere His canpy.

Light was Hiscrown andbrightness went ere Him,
Redfire andhail brokethrough the clouds thdiore Him.
His thunderroared andechoed through thsky;

His mightyvoice shookvale and mountaitigh.

. The LORD didspeak, the heavens heard Hfisinder;
His mightyvoice toreclouds and sky sunder.

He sent Hisarrows,scattered all Hifoes;

His lightningsflashed, nonelared His wrath opose.
The ocean’sdeep, theébedrock of cration,

Lay bare anddry, revealing earth’s foudation.

At Thy rédbuke, OLORD, all stood ghast

Before Thynostrils’angry breath andlast.

. From His highheavens He reached downtake me
Out of thewaters —He did not fosake me!

He saved mdrom my fiercest enmy

And from myhatersmuch too strong fome.

In my cdamity they came ugn me;

But for the LORD, theironslaught had whone me.
He came torescueand to set méree,

For He, theLORD my God, delights irme.
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7. The LORD re-ward-edme, He saved andtayed me,
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| kept my self from all in-i- qui-ty;
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For this theLORD hasnow re -ward-edme.

8. Yea, mercyto the merciful Thoshowest,
And just to him whosejustice well Tholkknowest
Art Thou, OLORD, whosewrath none can efure,
And with thepure Thoushowest Thysefiure.
The cunningman shalfThou outdo incunning,
For with Thybountiesshall be overunning
The cup ofthose whohumbly fear ThyName,
But haughtyeyes Thoubringest down teshame.
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9. Yea, Thou doslight my lamp, Thou shalt s¢ore me;
The LORD myGod makesright the dark bere me.
With Thee Icrush atroop and conqueall,

And with myGod | scale the higheswall.
The way ofGod isperfect, truth &ailing,

His word istried andproven, nevefailing.

A shield forthose whowith Him refugetake
Is He, ourGod, whosepower none camshake.

10. Who but ourGod is Lord of all cration?
And who butHe, therock of our satation?
He who withstrength angower girdedme
Made safe myway; my haters cringe andlee.
Exult in songs, praisélim with harp andcymbal;
He made myfeet like hinds’ feet, swift anchimble.
Godis with me, myenemies Hemites;
| am seure, Heputs me on théeights.

11. O LORD, Thy hand and power shall stsn me,
And for the day ofbattle Thou dostrain me
Sothat myarms carbend the strongestow;
With Thee myenamies I'll ovethrow.

Thou gavestme theshield of Thy safation,

And Thy righthand upeld my place andtation;
Thy help hasmade meglorious andgreat;

| did notslip; my path was wide andtraight.

12. LORD, when Imet my enemies ipattle
| drove thenoff, they fled like frightenectattle.
In my pusuit | overtook thenall;
| routedthem, déighting in their fall.
| thrust themthrough, theystaggered and thestumbled;
Beneath myfeet theylay, prostrate anchumbled.
Me Thou didstgird with strength my foes tmeet,
Mademy asailantssink beneath mieet.
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13. Thou makeest all my en-emies to leave me;
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14. Me hast Thowsaved from strife and proeations
And made thehead ofother tribes anchations.
I'm served bypeoplewhom I've neveknown,
And foreigrers camecringing to mythrone,
For when theyheard ofme, they all beyed me
Because Thowvith Thy glory hast arayed me.
Strangenationsleft their strongholds, weak witfear,
And tremblingthey béore my throne apear.
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The LORD doesve, | bless Him with lation;
Exalted be therock of my salation,

The God whogave mevengeance, who sdbed
The peoplesunderme in sentude.

Thou didst exalt mewhen my foes digaced me;
Above myadvesaries hast Thoplaced me.
From men ofviolence and crugy,

Fromall my foes didstThou deliveme.

For this, OLORD, | will among thaations
Extol Thy Name andoring Thee my dhtions,
And praisesto Thy Name | gladlysing:
GreattriumphsHe hasgiven to Hisking.

His steadfasiove Heshows to His maointed,
To David, now tolsrael’s throne apointed.
To all his geneations withoutend

ShallHe, theLORD, His faithfulness etend.

37



PSALM 19

Strasbourg, Geneva, 1542/Lyons, 1548

)

548

L
(22

-ciousheav -enslaud

o

g
The s

pa

1.

#

2 z
|
ourGod

a

=
The glo‘—ryof

I
Y
©

[
I
[
[Z

With full ma-jes-tic praise.

[
I
&
©

[

I
&
©

The soar-ingfir- ma-ment

[2]

F
\

=
I .
Un-meas-ured inex-tent

His hand-iwork dis plays.

(¥

I I
‘ i ‘
Day pours forthspeechto day,

o

Nightwill to night convey

- edgeof cre-a-tion.

'Iihe knowl

e

Thereis no speechnorword,

Their voic-es are noheard;

Yet they reach ev-ry nation.

8]

©

38



PSALM 19

2. Inthis widefirmament
Godgave thesun a tent
Fromwhich tostart its run.
Justas ajoyful groom
Emergesfrom his room,
So comes theadiant sun.
And as aman of force
Rgoicing runs his course,
Sofrom the end oheaven
The sun itspath completes,
And from itsburning heat
Cannothing remairhidden.

3. Thelaw of God is whole
And it revives the soul
By biddingit to rise.
His testmony sure
Forevershall endure:
It makes thesimple wise.
The preceptsof the LORD,
Which are His perfect Word,
With joy our hearts ddorighten;
While His commandments sure,
Which are bothtrue and pure,
The eyes of man dighten.

4. Thefear ofGod is clean;
A fountainmost serene
It will forever be.
His ordinances, too,
Are righteousand are true,
For everyne to see,
To be desired far more
Thangold, muchfine gold, or
What can be bought fomoney.
They are far sweeter than
Whateversweetness man
Receives from combs withoney.
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My hid-den faults for ever.
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6. KeepThou meall my days,

O LORD, fromevil ways;

Wilt Thou theirsway prevent.
Thenblamelesd shall be,
From great trangressions free,
Before Theeinnocent.
Thateveryword | say

And all my heart’'s thoughts may
Be proof of pure dmeanour —
All this Thyservant prays

Of Thee whascanst his ways,
My Rock and my Rkemer.
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And quell your ad-ver-sar
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2. May all your heart’s desirébe granted
And God fulfil yourplans!
May we the victory yowanted
Extol with song andlance.
He made your way and war \tarious,
And we, His Name pifessing,
Will set up banners great arglorious.
God crown your prayers witlblessing.

42



3.

PSALM 20

| know now that the LORDanointed
Wil with His help beblessed.

The LORD hears whom He has pginted
And grants him his guest.

Yes,from His heaven high anldoly

His right hand strong ananighty

Shall stay the proud, exalt thiewly,

And with great deeds dight me.

Someboast of chariots, somef horses,
But we boast in th&lame

Of Him who rules all heaven®rces,
Our LORD so great ifiame.

They will collapse and fall bfore us,
But we shall rise udaunted.

O LORD, make Thou the king tacious,
Thatso our prayers bgranted.
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Thou richdy dost sup- port him.
|
|

o |

[ |
1 e ——
r ] r ] [ r ] =i I

@ o
His wish Thoudost ac-cordhim

b

&

|

Y u—

Q1
[}
Q-

£

e

I
im Thy blest re-sults.
—
o

TS

==

|
T I
[ [
A Py b 2]
124

44

Thou h—ast hisprayer aHon\‘N,léd.

His blessingsfrom Theeare urtold;
Progperity Thougrantest.

Upon his head Thoplantest

A preciouscrown offinestgold.
Thelife he asked of Thee

Thou gavest.endlessly.

Greatthrough Thyhelp hissplendouris;

Thou crownest him wittglory
And majesty bfore Thee.

Thou grantesthim abundantbliss.
And, since Thoupresent art,
Greatjoy fills all his heart.
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. Theking doeson theLORD rdy,

His faithfulness bkgeving;

And, steadfast love eziving,

He, through thegrace ofthe MostHigh,
Is from hisplace not moved

Which was byGod approved.

. Your hand will find your enamy,
Your right hand all thathate you;
With fear they mustsait you:

A blazingoventhey will see;

By fire theyare destroyed

For evil they employed.

. TheLORD will swallowthem inire,
And fire will soon cosume them.
Yes,with their seed, you’ldoom them
And cause themvholly to expire.
Thoughmischiefthey may plot,
Sucessfulthey are not.

. Foryou will put themall to flight.
Your arrows they’ll befacing
Whenyou your bow ardracing.
LORD, be exltedin Thy might.
Thy praiseswe will voice,

And in Thy power rejoice.
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By night al-so Thou dost nothear my plead ing.
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| find no rest.
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2. Yet Thou artholy, God ofisrael!
Enthroned onhigh, Thoudost midstpraises dwell.
Whatver to our fatherence befell,
In Thee theyrusted.
This trust in Thee hasThou with grace rearded:
Thou hast tothem déiverance acorded
And safety by Thy strong right handfefded
Whene’er they cried!
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But I, | am a worm, andhot a man.

| am despised andcorned byeveryone.

They stare and mock at me; whweer can

Showshis deision.

“From God theLORD hiscause he would naever;
Let then theLORD,” they say, “be his Déverer
And rescue him, if truly He digver

Delight in him!”

. Yet from thewomb Thou, LORD, hasieen my rest,
And kept mesafe upn mymother’s breast;

Upon Thee, from my birth oh,was cast,

My God andKeeper!

Thou eversince theday my mothebore me
Hastbeen myGod. Owilt Thou then retore me
And in all trouble be my help lbere me:

None else can help!

Bulls that enompass me tkill, abound.
Strongbulls of Bashanme, inrage, surround.
They open wide their mouth ahe and sound
Like roaring lions.

Seehow likewaterall my strength igoing;

My bones areout of joint, my heart (feashowing)
Like melted wax within my bodiowing

Is sore distressed.

My strength isalso witheredand thereby

My tongue fromlack of moistureis parched dry.

The dust of death has now comaery nigh;

Yea,dogs suround me.

| sufferfrom theevildoers smiting;

They pierced myhands andeet; they gloat and;hiding,
Among themselves my garments anédiing

By casting lots.
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Soon be ddiv-ered!
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Save, LORD,

mysoul fromdogs andfrom t‘heipow-er,
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From li-ons’mouths, OThou my Strength andow-er,
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And from wild ox-en’s horns dd'hou al-low her
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De-liv-er-ance.

8. | to mybrethren of ThyName will tell,
And praise Theén the midst oflsrael.
From him who fears the LORD Igtraises swell
In the asembly.
Let all the sons ofJacob sing Thylory,
And let all Israelstand in awe bere Thee,
For Thou hast not despised me nohabred me
In my distress.
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9. O LORD, Thouhast not hid fronme Thy face,
But when Icried hastshown tome Thy grace.
Sohast Thou given ampl®om for praise
Among Thypeople.

My vows Ipay bdore all those whdear Him,
For the aflicted eats since God ditlear him.
All those that seek Him surely shalveze Him
And live for aye.

10. The ends oéll the earth reall His grace
And, turning to the LORD, will seek His face.
All families from everyribe and race
Shallbow bdore Him.

The kingdomsare theLORD's own haliations
And He done rulesover all thenations;

The proud of heart shall offer invaations
And to Him bow.

11. Both high andow before Hismajesty,
All those thaturn todust, willbow the knee;
And he whose own strength canriaep him free
From death andruin.
A seed shalserve Him,and each genation
In time tocome shalhear of His salation;
The unborn, too, will hear the proctaation
Of what He wrought.
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He for His Name’s sakesure-ly will re-store me;
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In paths of righteous-ness Hgoes be-forene.

2. Thoughin death’svalley, lonely and fosaken,
I am by gloom andghadows oveaken,
| fear noevil: Thou art evemearme
And in mygrief andsorrow Thou doshear me.
Thy rod andstaff, OGod of my salation,
Shallcomfortme inall my tribdation.

3. Thybounteoudable Thou dost spread fere me;
My foes look on whileThou dost so ore me.
My head Thothast withsoothing oil aointed;
My cup runsover, for Thou hast apointed
Goocdhess andnercyto forsake manever,

And in Thyhouse, LORD)] shall dwell foever.

50



PSALM 24

Strasbourg, Geneva, 1542/Lyons, 1543

N4 | |
A ! - ! 1 1 =
~t - \ P o e 4 ] \
T p—
1. The LORD is King of earth’s domain,
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For it standsfirm by His de-crees;
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He found-edit up-on the seas,
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Es-tablished it up-on thewa-ters.

2. Who shall ascenthe hill of God,
Standin His holy place, andaud
The LORD, who lives and reigns fewver?
He who wittstandsthe wicled’s lure,
Who has clean hands, whoseart is pure,
Who keeps his oaths and does never.

3. Rich blessings shalle hisreward,
And vindication from the_.ORD,
Whois the Rock of his sahtion.
Suchare themenwho seekhe face
Of Jacob’s God, saich in grace.
FromHim is all their expetation.
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Who is thatKing of glo-rious fame?
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He who in bat-tle goes bdere me.

5. Lift up your headsyou archand gate;
O ancient doors, rise up andait;
Let Him come in, the King djlory.
Whois thatKing, in glory great?
The LORD of hosts, Himve await.
The LORD, He is the King oflory!
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Hon - our with a-bun-dantbless-ing.

2. ShowThou untome, Thy servant,

All Thy ways andteach Thou me,
Sothat, by ThySpirt guided,
Clearly | Thy paths may see.

In Thy truth wilt Thou meguide,
Teachme,God of my sabation;

All the day for Thee bide,
LORD, with eager expeation.
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Think of me In Thy compas- sion.

He,the LORD, isgoodand upright
In His dealingsevermore.

Sinners are byHim instructed

In theway urirod before.

He will ever guide theneek

In His judgments true andholy,
Teach Hisways to those whseek
With a contrite heart andowly.
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. All the paths th&. ORD haschosen
Speak oftruth andmercies pure
Unto such akeepHis covenant
And His testmony sure.

For theglory of ThyName,

Paidon, LORD, my evitdoing;
Grievousthough my sin andhame,
Hear mycry, Thy love raewing.

. Who,then, fears th& ORD sincerely
Walking with Him day by day?
Godwill lead himsafdy onward,
Guide himin the chosen way.

Then atease his soul shatkst,

In the LORD his God cofiding;

And hischildren shall beblest,
Safelyin the land &iding.

. ToHis peoplewho revere Him,

Has theLORD Hisfriendship shown,
And He will to all who fear Him

Make Hissteadfasttovenant known.
With a confidence coplete,
Towardthe LORD my eyes ar¢urning.
From thenet He'll pluck myfeet;

He will not despise myearning.

. Turnto me andshow Thy favour;
| am lonely and distressed.
From my troublesme ddliver;
Save mefor | am oppressed.
Heal thesorrows of myheart
And regardmy life asprecious.
Thou whomy Delivererart,
Bring meout of my digesses.
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With their cru-el scorn havdlayed me.
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10. Guardmy life, Ogracious Saviour;
Come, lpray, ddiver me,
Lestmy head wittshamebe covered,
For myrefugeis in Thee.
Trustingin Thy power spreme,
LORD, | wait for Thy saVvation;
God, comequickly to releem
Isreel from tribdation.
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But con-stant-ly havetrust-ed Thee.

O LORD, intruth ershrined,
TestThou my heart andhind,
Proveall my ways, eamineme.
Let me not fall andperish;

Thy steadfast love therish,

| walk in faithfulness torhee.

With fools Ido notsit,

| hate the hyperite

And evildoers’company.

My seat I've nevetaken
With men who have feaken

The path oftruth, made known byhee.
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I laud 1lhy won-drousdeeds and grace.

Thy praise Will record.

| love Thy house, QORD,

The place whereaall Thy glories dwell.
O let my voice nofalter

When| before Thyaltar

The wonderof Thy might reell.

Sweep Thou maot avay

* With those who disey

Thy holy law of truth andlight,

With men of blood andcoffers

And with the man whoffers

His bribes tolure the weak fronmight.
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7. But | shallwalk withThee
Who vindicatestme.
My foot standgirm on level ground;
In the great congrgation
| bless the LORD’s sation;
In praise ofHim | shall @&ound.

PSALM 27
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Ill put my trust in Him, | will not fear.
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2. One thinghave | desired of God as#a-vour,
ﬂ . i ] i . 1 i i .
! | | | | | o | | | [ -
D e |
° — : —4
. That | may al-waysin His tem-ple dwell
| | | | |
f — ! . —— =
— e —— 1 2
— i ]
To view the beau-tyof the LORD my Sav-iour
; e s e e
R R e =
. And in His house toseek His hdy will.
| |
L] | |

LE—— - ——— T S——
| [ [ [ [ [ [ |
i T I T T | T i
For in the day of trou-ble and of strife
I | | | I |
I I I I I I

LB

I
‘ .
He in His shel-ter will preserve my life.
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High on a rock Hesafe-ty will pro-vide.
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3. My head shall lift up now with réoicing
Above thehostile forcesound about,
And in Histent, my jubilationvoicing,
My sacrfice I'll bring with joyful shouts.
I will extol the steadfadbve of God
And with melodious hymns His mertaud.
O hear me, LORD, when | ciyut to Thee;
Show me Thygrace and favournswer me!

60



4.

PSALM 27

“Seek ye Myface.” O LORD, so Thou haspoken,
And in response my heart saymto Thee,

“Thy count'nancedo | seek in prayer wroken.”
Do not, OLORD, now hide Thjace from me.

In anger turn Thy servarmiot away,

Thouwho hast ever been my help astdy.
Forsake me not, for | ofhee rely;

O God ofmy salvationhear my cry!

My fatherand my mother may feake me:

The LORD isfaithful and Hishelp is sure.

Teach me Thyway. O LORD and Saviouiake me,
Lead me orpathways leveand secure,

For evildoers lie inwait for me.

Handme not over to their tyrary.

Falsewitnesses against nstill arise;

They breathe oumalice and ausive lies.

How | wouldhave despaired in my f&i€tion

If I had not believed thain this life

The LORD wouldshow His goodness, His pextion;
| would haveperished in myears and strife.

Wait for the LORD; be strong andndismayed.

The LORD is faithful. Why then befraid?
Takecourage, for His steadfasbve is sure.

Wait for theLORD; His mercyshall endure.
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1. To Thee,O LORD, | call in anguish;
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My Rock, in fear of death Ilan-guish.
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Like those whogo down tothe Pit.
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Be Thou notsi-lent, an-swerit.

2. Take me nooff with those whhate Thee,
Who with their treachery wait me,
My eneamies who boast andluster
When for theirevil worksthey muger.
To neighbours words gbeace they feign,
But in their hearts their misdeedsign.

3. Accordingto their works reuite them,
According to their evildblight them.
Give them theidue reward andender
His handwork to theoffencer.
The works of God thoséoes ignore;
He'll break them down, build them mnwore.
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4. Blest be the. ORD of my sadation,

For He has heard my suppétion.
He is mystrength, my shield fewer;
| trust in Him, He failsme ne\er.
Sol am helped. BExt, my heart,

To Him your joyful songs ipart.

. The LORD shalbe our strength angower;
A saving refuge and tower

Is He forwhom He has rointed

And for thoseas His heirsappointed.

Be Thou their Shepherdnd their Ward,
And carry them forevel. ORD.
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Earth, to Him your prais-esen-der.

2. Cedarsshatter,forests fall,
Mountainsshudder at Hiscall.
Like a calf leaps Lebaon,
Like a wild-ox Sirion.
God’s voice,flames from heavefiashing,
And His thunders loudlycrashing
Shake thavilderness, androken
Lie its oakswhen He haspoken.
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3. Thundergoar andlightnings glare,
God’s voicestrips the foresbare.
In His tenple they allcry:
“Glory to the LORD orhigh!”
He for whom the nationshiver
Founds Histhrone on flood andiver.
May the LORD give strength angdower,
Peaceupon His peopleshower.
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To Theemy thanks andpraise | renéer.

65



PSALM 30

" ) ) Geneva, 1551
2 —1— 1 i i i — 1 =
[ (an W 2DZ | | | | | | Py
ANV ] I o p=) I \ -\ @ “
J 4
2. O LORD, Thou hast broughth my soul

BEEY
BEEY
o
.
B
o
o

M|
[ YHEY
[ YH

Q

[
\
My life from fail-ing Thou didstkeep,
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Bring to I—‘is ho -ly Name your praises.

3. His angemill not long emure,
His favourall your life is sure.
Though there b&veepingfor a night,
Joy comes to greethe moriing light.
The LORD will change the dark asorrow
To song andaughter onthe mormrow.

4. In my progerity | thought
My work wouldnevercome tonought,
Unmindful that butby Thy grace
I like a moumain heldmy place.

When Thou didshide Thy face stumbled;

| was disnayed, by trobleshunbled.
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5. LORD, untoThee | called irprayer,
Well of myfoolish pride aware;
| cried, “Of what avail is it
If 1 go downinto the Pit?
Shall everdust with songsdore Thee,
Declare Thyfaithfulnessandglory?

6. “Hear Thou meas | seek Thyace;
LORD, be myHelper,grant Thygrace.”
My grief hastThou todancing turned.
The sackcloth thamy pridehad earned
Hast Thou pubff; Thou dost witlgladness
Now gird meafter daysof sachess.

7. Now shall myheart sing praise t@hee:
Goneis thegrief thatsilencedme.
| may, déivered from despair,
Now laud Thy Nameén songand prayer.
Forever,LORD, my God an®aviour,
Will I give thanks for Thygreatfavour.
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My God andHelp-er, heame.

O LORD, come quickly tay rescue;
Be Thou myrock and tower.

To save me show Tipower;

Thou art myrock andmightyfortress.
Be Thou my Guide antleed me,
And for Thy Name's sakkead me.

Outof the net that thekiavehidden

. SetThou méefree, | pray.

O LORD, do not day.

Into Thyhands Igive myspirit;
I'm ransomed by Thfavour,
LORD, God of truth, mySaviour!
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| hate all those by whowain idols
Are worshippedand adored,

For | trust in theLORD.

I will be glad andsing Thypraises,
My exultationvoicing

While in Thy love r@icing.

. Thou,seeing my distressnd anguish,
Hastcome toset me free,

Didst not deliverme

Into thehands ofthose whdhate me.
Thou hast set, LORD sgracious,
My feet in spaciouplaces.

. In my affliction, LORD showmercy.
My eyes aredimmed with grief;

My soul yearns for rgef;

My life is spent inpain andsorrow.

Seehow my strength ifailing,

For | am weak anaiiling.

| am the scorn of alny haters;
My neighboursiest and jeer;
Friendsflee from me irfear.

| have beome abrokenvessel;
I'm like the dead, nglected,
Forgotten and rgected.

| hear the slander albroundme;
Fearstands orevery side,

And many me dede.

Against mylife they are corspiring;
Their hatred is ubounded.

By plots | am surounded.
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In my dis-tress and arguish.

10. MakeThou Thy face to shingpon me;
Let me notsuffer shame,
For| call on ThyName.
But let myfoes withshame beovered,;
Let those who me swwunded
Go to the grave dunfbunded.

11.Let lying lips be dumtandspeecless,
For with cortempt and pride
Thy servant they dide.
Hearhow myhaters,bold andhaughty,
With joy to evilpander,
How they the righteouslander!

70



12.

13.

14.

15.

PSALM 31

Ohow abundant i§hy goochess,
Which is reserved for all
Who fear Thee and eall

What Thou hastdone forthose whaoserve Thee,

And all who have opressed them
Shall see that Thou hastlessed them.

Thouin the shelter ofrhy presence
Securely hidest them

Fromthe intrigues ofmen;
Theyfind arefugein Thy dwelling
Farfrom all strife andslander,

For Thou art their Déender.

| praise Thee, LORD, for allhy mercy,
Thy wondrouslove for me.

| felt cut off fromThee

Whenfoes bsieged mdike acity,

But Thou in tribdation

Didst hear my supptiation.

Olove the LORD, all yotis peqle!
The faithful He will spare,
The proud He'll give theirshare.

Be strong andlet your heart takecourage.

His own He will ddéiver;
He will forsake younever.
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1. Blest isthe manwhose tres-pasis for-giv-en,
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Whose splr it har-boursno de-ceitful-ness.

2. When | kept silentsinful ways codoning,
| pined avay throughmy incessangroaning.
Thy hand weighedlown onme in my deeit;
My strength wasapped aby thesummer’s heat.
To Thee, OGod ofjustice and compassion,
| then atlast a&knowledged my tragsession.
| said, “I will confess my sins tdhee,”
And all my guilt Thou hast fogiven me.
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3. Let all the godlywhen they grieve ansuffer

To Thee, OLORD, theirsupplicationsoffer.

Surdy whenfloods of mighty watergise,

They shall notreach himwho onThee relies.
Thou art a hidingplace for those wheerve Thee;
Thou, mighty God, fromtrouble dost preerve me.
Songsof ddiv'rance everywhere reound:

Thou me withgreat rgoicing dost surround.

. I'will instruct you,with my aid preide you,
And in theway thatyou should go wilguide you.
My counselwill be ever at yourside,
And, keepingwatch, Iwill with you abide.
Be not afool, who has no undestanding;
Do not béhave likehorse or mule, deending
On bit and bridle to control theircourse;
They disdbey uress restrained by force.

. With many woes theiicked are dficted,

But he whatrusts inGod is well preected;

Him will the LORD with steadfast love svound.
Thosewho revere Himare with mercy crowned.
Be glad, Orighteous,in the LORD rgpicing;
Exult in Him, yourjubilation voicing,

For light andlife He will to you inpart.

Now shout forjoy, you men ofupright heart.
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Of His goodness filled.

74



PSALM 33

2. Heby His word has made theeavens;
Their host appeared b¥lis decree.
He gathered in His storehousghambers
The waters of thedeepest sea.
Let the earth reere Him,
And its peoplegear Him.
God spoke,and’twasdone.
He set all cration
Firm onits fourdation.
PraiseHim, eveyone!

3. Godbrings to nought the natiohsounsel;
He frustrates all thepeoples’ plans.
The LORD is steadfast in Hipurpose;
For evermore Hisounsel stands.
Blessed with His sahtion
Is His chosemation,
For He is their LORD.
Freed from all opression,
They areHis posession.
Let Him beadored!

4. TheLORD looks from His heaventwelling
And He beholds théiuman race;
The earth and all its poplation
He sees from that eted place.
He knows everypation;
All are His cration,
And their heartsHe moulds.
'Tis the LORD wheever
Sees altheir erdeavour;
He their worksbeholds.
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Prey to deathand dust.
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6. Oursoul awaits the great Reemer;

Our help and shield, Himve acclaim.

Our hearts rejoice in Him andlory,
For we trust in Hisholy Name.

So we humblypray Thee,

Let Thy steadfagnercy,

LORD, upon us be,

And in love diver

Us, Thyflock, forever,

As we hopen Thee.
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O mag-nify the LORD with me!
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With me in Him "re -joice.

2. 1 sought theLORD in prayer;
He heard my cry anénswered me.
Fromall my wories andmy fears
The LORD hasset me free.
Thosewho on Him réy
Will neverhang theirheads inshame.
Whenthis poorman inplored Hisaid,
The LORD delivered him.
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. TheAngelof the LORD

Always encampsraund all those
Who fear Him andexalt His Name;
God saves thenfrom their woes.

O come, then, taste arske
ThatHe, theLORD, isgood andjust.
Blestis theman whoturns toHim
And putsin Him his trust.

. All you whoare His saints,

Revere the LORD an#vorship Him,
For those who feaHim haveno want;
He richly blesses them.

Thoughlions may growfaint

And pangs ofhungermay emlure,
ThoseseekingHim lack no goodthing;
In Him they restsecure.

. Come,children, hear my voice;

You | will teach tofear the LORD.
Who is the mandesiing life,

Its pleasuresand rewards?
Keepthen your tongue fromrong
And let yourlips nofalsehoodspeak.
Depart fromevil and dogood,;

True peaceand comord seek.

. TheLORD fromheaven above

Regards the righteousvith His eyes,
And when they calbn Him, His ears
Are opento their cries.

But evildoersall

The angerof the LORD mustface;
He cuts thenoff, andfrom theearth
Their nameHe will erase.
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To them His love re -veal.

8. Therighteousman may grieve;
He many troublesnay endure.
The LORD will freehim from themall;
His help isever sure.
Why should he then dpair?
God keeps hidones frominjury;
Not one ofthem will come toharm,
For greatand goods He!
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9. Theircountlessevil deeds
Will slay the wickedn the end.
All those who hatéhe righeousones
He'll to pedition send.
The LORD redeems thife
Of those whaoserve anchonourHim;
All who inHim their refugetake
He newer will cordemn.
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Letthem be puto scornand shame
Who seek myife and me déame.

Let them be turned back and doanded
Who harass me, by whom I'imounded.
Foiled be themischief they itend.

Be they likechaff before the wind,

And let the Angel of theLORD

Pursue thenwith His glittering sword.
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. Theirway be slipery, darkwith woe,

The Angelof the LORD theirfoe.

A net to snare me they hdudden.
HadstThou not, LORD, their ruse foidden,
They would haveeaught me in theipit.
May they therselves fall intat.

Let ruin seize thenunawares;

May their ownnet thenselves esnare.

. Thenshall my souin Godrejoice,

And praise Himwith athankfulvoice.

| shall delight with exaétion

In His deliverance and seation.

| shall exlaim, “Who is likeThee,

O LORD, whodost deliverme,

With all the weak andthose inneed,
From our oppressor’sstrength andgreed?”

Malicious witnessesrise;

They questionme andutter lies.

With evil they for good ngeay me;

| am perplexed. They seekdiay me.
Yet | wasgrieved when they wemgck;
Their sorrowshurt me to theguick.

| went insackcloth,| did fast;

| bowed inprayer, witheyes doweoast.

My heart was sads fora friend,

I mourned, mynantlel did rend

As one who sorrows for arother,

And who with grief laments hisiother.
But when Istumbled they feiced;

They gatheredall their hate theywoiced,
And wretcheswhom | did notknow
Mockedme andgloriedin mywoe.
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How | thy might-y Name re-vere.

8. OLORD, let notmy lying foes

Wink at eachothero’er mywoes.

Wrongis the hatred which thegherish;

Let them before Thy presenperish.

They speak npeace, deceit they'vglanned
Against thequiet in theland.

They openwide theirmouth andie.

“Our eyes haveeen itall,” they cry.
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9. OLORD, Thou hasbbservedhis all;
Be Thou notsilent, heed mycall.
Standnot afar, be my Diender.
Bestir Thyself, wake up anender
Unto my haters sevefiold
Their eviland the lies theyold.
LORD, vindicate megrant redress
According to Thy righteousess.

10. Letthem not say,Yes, wehavewon,
We've swallowedhim, heis urdone!”
Let shame and great confusidrumble
Thosewho are happy whendtumble,
And make dikonour the revard
Of those whaise against Thed,ORD.
Before Thedet notthose dide
Who boast ggainst mein their pride.

11.Let those rejoicewith shoutand song
Who for myvindication long,
And let them praise with happyoices
The LORD, who in my good jeices.

Then shall mytongue, saved from digss,

Tell of Thy faithful righteousess;
Thenshall | laud withword andsong
Thy praise andjusticeall day long.
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2. Thylove and faithfulness &nd

Wherever Thou to heaven&nd

Thy righteous sceptrevieldest.

Thy judgment is a secrateep,

Thy justice like God’s mountainsteep,
And man and beast Thoshieldest.
Of Thy great mercy heavesings
Forin the shadow of Thwings

No son of man shalperish.

Thou shalt them to Thy feastsviite,
Theydrink from streams of Thy hight,
Thy precious love thegherish.

. Life’s fountain is, O LORD, witfThee,
And in Thy light the light wesee;

Let right and mercytarry

With them who fear Thy faithflNlame;
Put Thou the enemies &hame,

Let all their schemes migrry.
SaveThou me for Thy mercysake,
Let not the proud me oveake,

Nor from Thy covenargever.

O people, praise your God arste
The workers of iniquty

Who are cast down faver!
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Dwell in the land, enjoy se-cu-ri-y.

2. Ddight yourself in God and He’'ll dever
All your desires asfrom His holyheight.
Conmmit yourways toHim. The LORD willever
Bring forth yourvindication as thdight;
He will reward all your upright edeavour
And, as thenoonday,let your cause shinbright.

3. Restin the LORD with patient expgtion;
Envy nothim who prospers in hisvay,
Whoseevil schemes havgained him wealth andtation.
Yield neverto resentment and disay;
Forsake your wrath, refrain from all vation,
Lestsin andevil in your life holdsway.
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. All those who hope in God shall witkaton
Posess thdand. Heis their help andstay.
The evildoer,to his constemation,

Shall be cutoff; the LORD will not déay.

If you should seek his former htdiion,
You'll find nomore thanashes and dmy.

. Thehumble shall possess the landdoer,
Delighting in the peace within theigates.

The wickedmay pusue with bow andjuiver

Or gnash theirteeth atthem in angnhate.

The LORD sees them and laughs at theideavour,
For He hasset theday of their déeat.

. Thewicked draw the broad sword of pssion
And bend theirbows tobring the needylown,
To slay theupright by their bold agression,
But they will merely hurt themselveslane.
Their bows are broken by God’s intassion,
Their base dsigns completely ovethrown.

. Thelittle that the just possess token
Exceeds thevealth ofevil men whastray.
The arms ofall the wicked shall bébroken
But God upholds theblameless in theiway.
He knows their days and verily hapoken,
Awarding them theirheritage foraye.

. Theyare not put to shame in time wbuble
And in thedays offamine they shalgat.
But, be asured, theuthless and igoble,
All who opose theLORD, shall see deat
And fade away as smoke of burniatubble,
Consumed bfore Hisanger's flamingheat.
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9. Tﬁe wick-ed bor-row much bution’t re-storeit;
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| The up-right man is guid-edby His Spirit;
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God gives himstrength andvatch-es o’er histrg{/.

10. Whenin his steps he falters and skaken,
The LORD Hinself will grasp him by théand.
| once wasgyoung, agenow its toll hagtaken,
But alwaysGod therighteous did d&end.
Indeed, I've never seen him left $aken
Nor his descendantdegging in thdand.

11. Day in, day out, he’s bountiful ifending;
His children, too, havemany goods irstore.
Depart, then,from thepaths to evitending;
Soyou will dwell in peace for evenore.
But our just LORD, His godly ones f@ading,
Upon theseed offoes His wrath willpour.
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14.

15.

16.

PSALM 37

Therighteous man to wisdom givespegssion;
His tongue speakpistice,showing what igight.
Within his heart, God'daw is his posession.
His walk will neverwander from itdight
Thoughevil men may aim at his ppession;
They seek toslay therighteous day anahight.

TheLORD His upright servant will diwer,

Not let himby hisjudges be cotemned.

Wait for the LORD andkeep His way wittiervour;
He will exalt youto possess thiand.

The wicked you will see cut off faver

Because theirsure dstruction is athand.

I've seen a wicked man, in all hi®wer,

Spreadout hisbranchedike a nativetree.
But then hefell asgrass before thenower
And soon notrace ofhim was left tcsee.

Although I tried to find this ewdber,

| searched irvain: forever gone wase.

Otserve the upright and the just ider;
Thereis afuture for the man opeace.
Trangressorsshall bewiped out altgether;
The line of their pogerity shallcease.
Thenshall the just rejoice with one ather
And sing fortheir éoundance of iarease.

TheLORD salvation on the just wilhower;

He is their shelterin the time ofstress.

He will preserve thenby His strength anghower,
Praect themfrom thehosts of wickemess.
Beneath His wings they refuge will disver,

For they rdy on Him to save andbless.
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LORD, re-buke me not inan-ger,
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Thou hastpierced me with Thyar-rows,
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Brought me sor-rows,
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Bowed me down with Thy own hand.

2. Thou hasbf all strength beeft me;
Healthhasleft me,
And Thywrathis mydespair;
My iniquities digress me
And oppress me;
They aremore thanl can bear.

3. All my wounds are foul andeeking;
Ever weakening,
| am utterly bowed down.
Bitter fruits of folly reaping,
| go weeping,
For myvigour is all gone.
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| amcrushed and numb witanguish
As | languish,

And I groanin misery.

Thou dosthear my mournfutrying,
And my sighing

Is nothidden,LORD, from Thee.

. How mypounding heart istraining;
Strengthis waning,

And myeyesare failing me.

I am by my friends nglected

And rejected;

Kinsmensee myplague and flee.

. Those whdie in wait tosnare me

Will not spare me

All the mischief theydevise.
Seemingdeaf and dumb lere them,
I ignore them

And | offer no replies.

. Thou, OLORD my God, wilhear me
And be near me;

Thou, OLORD, wilt heedmy voice.
Though myfoot may slip andvaver,
Show Thy favour

And let not myfoes rejoice.

. I amprone to fall orstumble,
And | tremble,

Thinkingof my griefand pain.

| acknowledge my tramggession

In corfession,

Deeplytroubledby my sin.
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Since | strive for what is best.

10. LORD, fosake me not buiear me;
Be Thounear me
As myhelp and shield,l pray.
Hastento my aid, OSaviour;
Show Thy favour.
O my God, donot delay.
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While e-vil-do-ersround
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When, dumb andi-lent, | then heldmy peace,
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My grief andwoe did but in-crease.

Thendid myheart growhot with fieryblaze.
| cried, “Make meto knowmy end:

O LORD, rereal themeasure of mgays.
Thou as mere hanloreadths didséxtend

My span offleeting days, sdrail and light.
It is asnothingin Thysight.

“Surdy a man isnothing but abreath;
He as a shadw goeshis way.

Surdy in vain hestruggles till hisdeath:
He piles up rictes whilehe may,

Not knowingwho will later gather them.
His striving will not profit him.
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In Thee I've put my hope and trust.
L | |

| L
| F oo —1— 1 =
e P P e e

T

\
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It Is Thy hand thatchas-tens me.

5. “Remove fromme thechastisement fear,
Lest| should peish throughThy wrath.
At Thy reébukes, thatwvhich a man holdslear
Will fade and shriel like a moth.
For man ismerelybreath andvanity;
Yea,like a puff of wind ishe.

6. “HearThou mycry, giveear to my rguest;
O LORD, do notmy tearsignore.
For | with Thee ambut a passinguest,
As all my fahers werebefore.
O turn away fromme Thywatchful eye,
And give mejoy before | die.”
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| wait-ed and | wait-ed for the LORD.
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Then f

hepit He lift-ed me,
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From clay andmire He setme free:

The LORD bent down tome; my cryHe heard.
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Up-on arock He broughime;
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| sing thesong He taughime,

A new songto His laud.

Now man-y shall comenear
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itand to fear,
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And put their trust in God.
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Nor count them,though he tried.
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3. Nosacrifice didstThou,O LORD, require;

Thou gavest me awopen ear.

Thenl said, “Lo, | now appear;

To do Thywill, O God, ismy desire.
Take Thou my life ananould it.

| come, the book foreld it;

‘Tis written in itsroll.

Thy will is my delight;

I cherishday and night

Thy law in heart andsoul.”

Before thecongreyation | profess

Thelove and truth Thotnast revealed:;

My lips, O LORD, lhave not sealed;

My heart didnot conceal Thyighteousness.
For everywhere I'vespoken,

Of faithfulness ubroken,

Of blessings from laove.

The great asembly heard

Of Thy trustvorthy word

And of Thy steadfadbve.

Do not withhold Thy mercy andThy grace;
Preserve me by Thsteadfast love

And let Thy truth, showifrom above,
Uphold meever, LORD, bfre Thy face.
For evils do suround me;

My many misdeedsound me

Till 1 no more carsee.

My sins, Ido confess,

Are almostnumberless;

My heart is failingme.
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be Thou pleased, LORD{o de-liv-er me!
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help, make haste!
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Who seekmy life and have for-gotten Thee.
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Of those whojeer at mel!

May they for-sak-en be

Thou thename

I
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O LORD, cometo my

,
|
2
ol
|
!

Dis-hon

Be-cause oftheir own shame.

Let those bestrick-en anddis-graced
Let those, dismayed, de-serime
Who seek toharm and hurtme;

7
o
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7. Maythose whaseek Theen Thy loverejoice
And may they all bgglad in Thee.
Yes,may they say cdimually,
“Great is theLORD,” praise Him withheart and voice.
| may be poor andieedy,
But yet my God wilheed me;
The LORD takes thought fame.
Thouart myhelp and stay;
My God donot delay.
| put my trust inThee!
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His health Thoushalt restore.
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2. | said, “O LORD, begraciousuntome,
Heal me, my sins argreat.”
In malicespeak my eamiesof me,
And for mydeath they wait.
My visitor saysemptywords, OGod,
With mischief in hisheart.
When he goesut, he tells itall abroad,
Rejoicingwhen | smart.
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3. My enanies, withhatredfierce andgrim,
All whisper in dislain,
“A deadly thing has gden holdof him,
He will notrise again.”
Seehow mybosomfriend, whoml did trust,
With whom | shared migread,
Has turned gainst me, showingis digust,
And slanderousales has spread.

4. ButThou, OLORD, begraciousunto me;
Let me their ill rguite.
By this I know that Thouwart pleasedvith me:
My foes areput to flight.
Foreverin Thy presencd shall dwell,
Upheld by Theegain.
Blest be thd ORD, the God ofsreel,
From age toage! Amen.
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So, O God, | long for Thee.
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Come again to standbe-fore Thee
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In Thy tem-ple, anda-dore Thee?
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2. Bitter tearsof lameration
Are my food by night and day.
In my deephumiliation
“Where is now your God?” they say.
Oh, my soul's poured out inme,
Whenl bring to memoy
How the throngsl would asemble,
Shoutng praies inThy tenple.
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. Omysoul,why are yougrieving,
Why disquieted in me?

Hopein God, your faith rerieving:
He will still your refuge be.

| againshall laud Hisgrace

For the comfort of His face:

He will showHis help andfavour,
For He is my Godand Savour.

Fromthe land beyond theJordan,
With my soul castdown in me,

From Mount Mizar and MountHermon
| will yetremember Thee.

As the waters plunge andeap,
Deepre-ecloes untodeep;

All Thy wavesand billowsroaring
O’er mytroubled soulare pouring.

. Butthe LORD will send saVation,
And by day His love provide.

He shall be my exutation,

And my songat eventide.

On His praisee’en in thenight

I will porder with ddight,

And in prayer,transcendingdistance,

Seekthe God of myexistence.

. lwill sayto God, myfortress,

“Why hastThou forgotten me?
Why mustl proceed insadness,
Hounded by the enemy?”

Their rebukesand scoffingwords
Piercemy boneslike pointedswords,
As theysaywith proud déiance,
“Whereis God, your firmreliance?”
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For He is my God and Sav-iour.
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From a deeeit-ful gen-er-ation

That | may honeur Thee.

2. Thou art mystronghold from opression,
O why thenhastThou casime off?
Why let my foes with theiaggression
Causeme suchmourningand depression?
Seehow they gatheround toscoff
And at my woes ttaugh.

3. Send forth, Q.ORD of my salation,

Thy light andtruth to bemy guide;

O let their rays, in myprivation,
Leadme urto Thy habitation,
Where‘neath Thy wing I'llbe suplied
With grace Thou wilt preide.
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#or all His wondrous ways.

5. My soul, whyare you sad angrieving,
Whyso opressedwith anxous care?
Hopeyet in God, His Wordbdieving;
For, light andjoy from Him receiving,
I'll praise His Name gain andlaud
My Helper and myGod.
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Our ears haveeard it,God of glo-ry;
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We mar-velled at our fa-thers’ story
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Thou didst uproot the na- tions bold,
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And Thou didst make thenthrive and flourish
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For not theirsword did winthe land,
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Nor did their arm makethem vic- tosious;

2. ButThy righthand, Thyarm somighty,
Theradianceof Thy face thatbrightly
Shines on theace of Thy digght.

Thou art my King,my God,whosemight
No foes ofJacobcan oppose.

Thou art ourGod, Thou shalt ndail us;
ThroughThee we ovevhelm our foes
And trampledown allwho asail us.
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My sword will from defeat not savene,
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Thy cov’-nant stands andfal-ters never.

4. YetThou hastcast offand eased us,
In battle have ourfoes digraced us.
We go towar, but withoutThee,

And from our foeswe shrinkand flee.
Our enamies spoilus withmirth;

Thou madesus like sheep foslaughter,
And hast dispersed ug’er the earth.

O LORD, weare pourecut like water.
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. OLORD, Thoudost nomore ugnold us,
And for atrifle Thou hastsold us.
Thou madestis our neighbourstaunt,
Who us with scornand moclery haunt.
O God, weare inthis ourfall

A byword now among thaations,

The laughingstock opeoples all,

A shame aong ourgeneations.

. OLORD, whyare wethus fosaken?
Whenshalt Thouto my help avaken?
For all daylong | know digrace,

And shame has cared, LORD myface.
By day andnight | have tohear

The voice oftaunter and ofcoffer;

My foe and my @enger sneer

And scorn andinsult do theyoffer.

. All this reviling, LORD, béell us,
Thoughin Thy servicewe werezealous.
True to Thycovenant areve

And we have noforgotten Thee.

Our heart turnednot from Thy conmand,
Our steps didrom Thy ways noivander.
But Thou hast crushed usy Thy hand
And coveredus withgloom andslander.

Hadwe theName ofGod nelected

And statuesfor strangegods eected,
God would haveeen it long go.
Thereare no thoughtdéle doesnot know.
O LORD, forThy sakewe areslain;

We are likesheep, prepared faslaughter,
And all day long wecall in vain;

Thy hatersravish Zion's daughter!
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Let not Thy stead-fastlove for-sakeus.
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1. With no-ble themes myheart and mouth areing-ing,
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With gIo ry, (0] our king, the LORD has crownedyou
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Your lips are graced, your wis-domwe a-dore;
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So you areblest by God for ev-er-more.
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2. O mightyone, ourhero and dénder,
Gird on yoursword, rideforth in pomp andsplendour
To execute truesentenceand to speak
Justjudgment, shielding all thpoor and weak.
Let your right hand teactyou dread deeds gqfower:
Sharpare your arrows, humbled natiom®wer
Beneath your feet; they fear yoterror's sway,
The courageof the king's foesmelts away.
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Stringed in-struments greetyou with melo -dy.

4. Thequeen, arayed inOphir’s gold, isseated
At your righthand, bynoble womergreeted.
O daughter,hear thewords mymouth avows:
Forget your people and yodather’s house;
Sowill the king desire your beauty’'splendour.
He is your lord, to him your homagender.
The men of Tyre, your favouwoveting,
Shallwith therichestmen giftsto you bring.
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5. Inthe king'spalacehonour shall avait her,
The daughterof a king; her maids arayed her
In cloth-of-gold andrich enbroidery
To meet the king in glorioupageantry;
And greetedwith the noise of great ricing,
Her train of virgins joy and gladnessicing
As they are entering thpalace gate,
Her escortleads heto theking in state.

6. Youshall havesons, Oking, and you shaltall them
In place oftheir fordathers to istall them,
To hand tothem yoursceptre’smight and worth,
To make them rulers ovell the earth.
Your name Iwill make known among theations
And celebrated in all genations;
They will remember you angding your praise
Foreverand foever,all their days.
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1. God is ourref-uge; He will shield us
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. Our help is He, the LORD Most High.
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The seas mayoar and rockthe hills,
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The LORD is near; our fearsHe stills.

2. Thereis a river which isbringing
To God’s own city joy anginging.
The holy house ofod Most High
Is in her midst; Hehears her cry.
In her the LORD His place haaken;
Therdore she never will behaken.
At early dawn heiGod will hear
And to her help Hewill appear.
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3. Thenations rage, the kingdonteemble,
The heathen who for war asmble.
WhenGod but speaks, gorig their worth;
His fearful angermelts the earth.

By mighty enemies aaulted,

We trust in Him, so high ealted.
The LORD of hosts i®n our side:
With Jacob’s God wesafely hide.

4. Come,see the works which allraund us
The LORD has done and whictsimund us:
The desolationsHe has wrought,

The victories Hisarm has brought.

The bows He breaks, the spear ldkatters;
Their shields on fire, our foes ascattered.
The proudest kings Heverturns;

With fire He all theirchariots burns.

5. “Be still and know, all you whbide Me,
Thatl am God, and none bile Me.
| am exaltedand My might
Makeshaughty nationglee in fright.
In all the earth | am eadted;
By Me your enemies arealted!”
The LORD of hosts i®n our side:
With Jacob’s God wesafely hide.
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. 1. Praise theLORD, ye lands!Na-tions clapyour hands,
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Shout aloud to God,spread His famea-boad.
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Praise Himloud and longwith a tri-umph song;
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Bow asye draw nighfor the LORD Most High,
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Ter-ri-ble is Hein His digni-ty;
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And His king-dom’s girth cir-cles all the earth.

2. God hagjone on highwith a joyful cry;
Hosts withtrumpet soundnakeHis praise &ound.
Sing yepraise to Godtell His fame #&road,
Take apsalm and shoutget His praise ringout,
Lift your voice and singylory to ourKing;
He isLord of earth,magify Hisworth.

3. Praise Hisnajestyunderstandindy;
God isKing aloneon His holythrone,
IssuesHis commandso all heathenlands.
Lo, theirprinces allgatrer at Hiscall:
His theshields of earthHis the power, thevorth;
He, theGod on highjs our Helpernigh.
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is theLORD! Him great-ly laud

\
1. Great
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With-in the cit-y of our God!
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To Him your thank-ful prais-esren-der.
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His ho-ly moun-tain soars irsplen-dour.

Joy andpride of all the earth,
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She pro-claims herMak-er’'s worth.

In the north the cit-y tow-ers;

There thegreat King shows Hispow -ers.
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He, her sure de-fence, willev-er
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Be her strength, for-sake henev-er.
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By the east wind they wereshat-tered.
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3. Aswe haveheard, schave weseen
Herein thecity, God’s danain,
Which He establishes fewer.

The LORD of hosts forsakes riever.
In Thy temple we havéhought

On the peace Thy hand hasought,
And Thy steadfast love wponder.
As Thy Name, O God ofvonder,

So Thypraise, Thy exahtion,
Reachesarth’s remoteshation.

4. Thyright handholds thevictory;
Let Zion's mount beglad in Thee!
Let Judah’s daughters with jeicing
Thy judgments and Thy truth heicing.
Walk around her citaels,
Count her towers and crefies,
See hewalls, her strong foushations,
Tell the coming genetions:
This isGod, who leaves usever;
He will be our Guide fagver.

121



PSALM 49

04 ‘ ‘ | L _ Geneva, 1562
iy

Come, hearmy words, you peo-ples evy-where,
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And Be‘ |
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atten-tive to what | de<lare.
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All you who dwell through -out the earth, drawnear;
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Let high andlow, andrich and poor, giveear.
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. My mouth to you greatwis-dom will im-part,
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For thought-fuland diseern-ing is myheart.
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. My ear nowto a par-a-ble inelin-ing,
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| with the harp will show my rid-dle’smean-ing.

2. In evil days why should mgourage falil,
Thoughwickedmen @ainst me may pxail —
Thosewho intheir posessions place thefrust,
Who with their own greatriches are inpressed?
Nonefor his brother’slife can pay theorice,

Nor give toGod aransom to suice.
From death’s deay man’swealth can save himever,
And it will not lethim live on foever.
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3. He surelysees that evewise men die,
Thatfoolishmen canot death’s power dg.
The grave’s darkpit will ever be theihome,
Their dwelling for all ages yet t@wome.
Although togreat etates they give theiname,
They leave theirwealth forother men taclaim.
For man, dspite theriches he mayherish,
Camot aide but,like the beasts, wilperish.

4. Such is thdate of proud andoolish men,
The end ofthose whopraise them for theisin.
Into Shel like sheep they headlongn;
Their shepherdDeath, standby to urge thenon.
They all go down drectly to thegrave;
Fromdeath’s coruptionno one them casave.
But God will pay myransom and nolkeave me,
For He into His glory will receive me.

5. When anyman grows rich, beot afraid,
Nor let hisglory render you dismayed.
He will not take itwith him when healies;
On his posessionde in vain réies.
Thoughhe mayhere ejpy the praise ofnen,
He will not see thdight of life again.
For man, dspite theriches he magherish,
Camot abide but,like the beasts, wilperish.
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1. The Might-y One, theLORD, pro-claims HisWord;
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Out of His Zi-on God shines forth irsplen-dour;
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Men to her per-fect beau-ty hom-ageaen-der.
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2. OurGod will not keepsilent but spealout;
Devouring fire putsall His foes torout.
A mightytempestround about Hirmrswirls
WhenHe Hissummonsat creation hurls.
The heav’ns bove, theearth below shalhear Him
WhenHe givesjudgmentto all those whdear Him.

3. “Go out andgatherat My high deree
My servantswho by sacrifice toMe
Have made withMe asteadfast coveant;
Thosefaithful ones, whom My help shall grant.”
The heav'ns ddare Thyjustice with éation,
For God Hinself isJudge and rules Hisation.

124



e

PSALM 50

“My people,l will speak, and hear Meell.

| testfy against you, Isral.

| am theLORD, yourGod, whom you ext.
With all your sacrfice | find no fault;

Your offeiings areday and night blere Me.

| hear whenyou with songs of praise dore Me.

“The bulls whichyou toMe, your God, deote

| do notneed; Ido not want yougoats.

The forestand itsbeasts are Minelane,

The cattle on athousand hills | own;

All birds | know, | give them life andeed them.
Could | not take allcreatures, should heed them?

“If I were hungry,why should you b&ld?

Mine are theearth, thesea, and all theyold.
Shalll theneat yourherds, your cattle'slesh,

Or drink theblood ofgoats which you possess?
Am | aman toask your bread anavater?

Must | be nourishedwith the beasts yoslaughter?

“Bring God yoursacrfices in Hishouse,

And pay toHim, the LORD Most High, yourows.
If days oftroubleor distress comeear;

Thencall on Me, for all your prayers I'll hear
And will ddiver you, My hand willsave you,

And you shallpraise Mefor the help Igave you.”

Godsays tothose whohold Him not inawe:
“What right haveyou still to recite Mylaw,

The words whichyou éout My covenansay,
You wickedmen, whothrow My words away?
When | rdbuke youand of sin renind you,
Thenyou castall My warning words bkind you.
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A 9. "You meet athief and choose him for yourfriend,
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Your tongue isea-ger slan-der to profess.
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You sit andspeak butill a-gainst your broth-er,
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And you malign the son of your ownmoth-er.

10. “Thesethings you'vedone, andvhen | yet kepstill
You thought Iwas likeyou, in love withill,
But now | will rebuke you to youface,
And you will feel thesting of My disgrace.
Mark this, youwho forget all that Godgave you,
Or | will rend you,and not one wilkave you.

11. “Blest is theman whomsin cannot etice,
Who brings thankgiving as his sacffice
Unto My house, that his faith maysee.
That man isrighteous,thus he honours Me;
To him whoshuns thevrong ways of tentgtion,
Thatupright man lwill show God’s salation!”
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1. God, hear myplea, bemer-ci-ful to me;

| |
— 1
Ry —

o |

| | [
I —
5 o @
L4
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All my of -fen-cesin Thy grace for-give,
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And wash away the guilt of my trans -gres-sion,
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That | may free from taint of e-vil live;
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LORD, from mysin cleanseme in Thy com pas- sion.

2. All my trangiressiongdo | know within,
And all my sin isconstantly biore me.
Let Thy ébundantmercy then retore me;
Against TheeLORD, Theeonly, did Isin.
| have comitted evil in Thy sight;
I know thatThou artrighteous in Thydealings.
Thy sentencel.ORD, iswholly justified,
Thy judgmentblamelessrighteousness kealing.
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3. Be-hold, | was in sin-ful-ness con- ceived,
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And in my in-most heart Thy truth reseive.
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Purge me witthys-sopclean shall Ithen be;
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Wash me tavhite-nesssnow can nev-erccap-ture.

Grant joy andglad-nessso that unto Thee
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Bones Thou hasbrok-en shout a-gain withrap-ture.

4. O God, hideThou Thyface fromall my sins,
Blot out all my iniquities thatgrieve Thee.
Create inme aclean heart; do noteave me.
Renew myspirit, make it strong gain.

O from Thypresenceast menot away;
Let nought mdrom Thy Holy Spirit sever.
Let joy of Thy salation with me stay,
Uphold mewith awilling spirit ever.
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5. Thento trangressord will teach Thy ways,
And sinnerswill return to seek Thyavour.
O LORD, mefrom bloodyuiltiness déver,
That| maysing doud unto Thypraise.
Thenunto Thee shall my tribute bring,
O God ofmy salation, my Dév'rer.
LORD, openThou mylips, andl shall sing
My songs ofpraise toThee, salvation'sSiver.

6. Thou,LORD, insacrfice hastno delight;
If | shouldwith oblations try toplease Thee,
With my burntoff’rings seeking to apease Thee,
Thenl| would find no favour in Thysight.
Onegift alone ispleasingin God’s eyes:
The contrite heart ofone who has gented.
A brokenspirit Thou wiltnot despise
Whenas asacrfice to Thee preented.

7. OGod, béold Thycity from above;
Make Zion prosper,LORD, in Thy googleasure.
Safgguard Jeusdem, Thy pride andreasure,
And build its walls in Thy unfailinglove.
Thenoff’rings will find favourin Thy sight;
Thouwilt be pleased withsacrificesproffered.
In whole burntoff'rings Thou wiltthen delight;
Thenon Thyaltar bullocks will beoffered.
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1. Why do you boast, Onan so mighty,
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For all day long you plan to blight me
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While feign-ing right-eous-ness.
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Your treach-erougongue is razor-sharp;
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The truth youtwist and warp.

2. For youlove e&/il more thanmerit
And lies more than theruth.
Sweet sounds yowmice to all whohear it
But though your tongue ismooth,
You love those words thatill destroy,
And falsehoods your joy.

3. But Godwill break you down foever
And tear you from youtent.
He will uproot all your emleavour;
Your cloak of lies He'llrend.
Alive He'll snatch yourom theland
For all theill you planned.
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4. The justshall seeit and respect it,
And they shall laugh anday,
“So this ishe who has fected
God as his strength andtay.
In vain he sought invealth ahold
And trustedn his gold!”

5. But like an olive tree I'm growing,
Safein God's house andare.
His steadfastove He is bstowing
On all who sojournthere.
| trust in Him forevemore;
His greatness adore.

6. Forewer | will thank andpraise Thee;
It is Thy doingLORD.
Upon arock Thy hand hamised me;
Thy glory | record.
Among the godly'll proclaim:
Good is Thywondrous Name!
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1. The fool saysin his heart,“There is noGod.”
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Not one of them does good, anlist menper-ish.
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Or fears His rod.

2. TheLORD looksdown fromheaven’s holjthrone
To see ifthere areany that actwisely.
O God, not one seeks Thee; they akbpiee Thee:
Seehow thesons ofmen, to eviprone,
Thy law disown.

3. Will evildoersnever undestand?
As though theyate theirbread, so those whisate Thee
Eatup my helpless people, whwait Thee.
Theydo notpray, butevil they haveplanned
Througlout theland.

4. Seehow theytrembled,overwhelmed wittiear;
They panickedand theirterror was umounded.
Their bones God scattered; they were left foamded,
For He despised themWhen they boast anjéer,
The LORD doeghear.

132



PSALM 53

5. Olsrael, youpeople of God'choice,
That out of Zion might come your sahtion!
Whenfrom their bondage God shall free Higtion,
Let Jacobsing andisrael rgoice
With happyvoice.

PSALM 54
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All fear of God those foesje Pise
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2. Be-hold, Godis my Help-er strong,
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He will sus-tain my life andhear me
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Let all their schemes come tan end.

3. ToThee anoff’ring I will bring,
A freewill sacrifice tolaud Thee;
With songs ofioy | will applaud Thee;
Thy Name isgood: to Thee king.
For my Deliv'rer Thou hasbeen
Fromall the trouble round bout me
And from my foes who hunt aritbut me:
Triumphantly theirfall I've seen.
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1. Give ear andlis-ten to my pleading;
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At-tend to me, and an-swer me;
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o-vereome by trib-u-la-tions.

2. Theshoutingsof my foes disress me,
My wickedenamies opress me;
They bring metroubleand theycherish
In angry hate theirenmty.
My heart isfaint with misey;
In dread ofdeath andyrave |perish.

3. Dismay andiremblingcome upn me,
And fear andterror have umlone me;
| am done, byall forsaken.
Werel a dove, withpinionsblest,
| would fly off andbe atrest,
No more bythreats anderrors shaken.
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| Would escape wouldleave no traces
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And seek farfrom my ad ver sary,
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Where rag-ingwinds causeno dis-tress
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Nor storms canshake my sanc -tu-ary.

5. Destroy theirplans; LORD,show nopity;
Corfuse theirtongues, foiin the city
I noticeviolenceand opression.
Both day andnight theirvice éounds
Whenon thewalls theymake theirounds.
The marketplace teemsvith trangression.

6. It is nofoe whocomes withtaunting,
For then Icould emure hisflaunting.
It is notthat anadvesary
Treatsme withinsdence andpride,
For then fromhim | still could hide
And | would be onguard andwary.
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No, it is you whohave bé&rayed me
And who withill for good repaid me,
My friend inwhom | once cofided,
With whom lkept sweetompay
And walked inGod’s housepleasanty,
But who nowwith my foes hassided.

. Letdeath strikethem till they haveperished,

Thosewhom las myequalscherished;
Let them becaught intheir ownerror;
Let them whonow against mestrive
Go down irto Shel alive,

Descend io theirgraves interror.

. 1 cry to God; theLORD will save me.

| trust thepromisewhich Hegave me.
At noon, atevening,in the morning

| utter my conplaint andmoan,

And He will hear meas | groan,
Whentraitors strike mewithoutwarning.

Hesaves methough myfoes areraging,
Out of thebattlel] am waging.

Godwill give ear, themHe will humble;
He, high erthroned fromdays ofold,

Will break myhaters’stranglinghold;
Because thekeep nolaw, they’ll stumble.

My friend appears nowas atraitor,

A sleek-tonguedovenantviolator.

His speech wasmootherstill than butter,
Yet war wasin his heart andmind;

His words wereswords, thougisoft andkind;
It was allfeigned whathe didutter.
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12. Cast on theLORD thecares that grievgou;
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The li-ar and the hyp-o-crite.

Your down-fall He will not per-mit;
|
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The right-eousman will nev-er stumble.

13. ButThou, OGod, wilt vindicate us;
Thouwilt castdown theones whchate us.
And in thelowestpit shall perish
The men ofblood andtreacherousvays.
They shall notlive out half their days.
| trust in Thee, ThyWord | cherish.
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. Be gra-ciousO my God, towhom | flee.
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And all daylong assail-ants har-asse;
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They fight against me proudy.
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When I'm afraid, whenfears of death eshroud me,
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His word | praise, He has with grace emlowed me.
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What c‘:an fleshdo to me?

2. Theyseek toharmmy just causeall day long,
And in their thoughts itend todo me wrong.
They band tgetherin an evilthrong;

Theywatch my steps anldound me.

As they havewaitedfor my life andbound me,
Soreconpense thoséoemen who suound me;

In wrath castdown thepeoples who cdound me,
O God, my Helpestrong.
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3. My woes andwan-d'ringsThou dostcount andsee;
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Are all my ills, the sor-rows that beeave me,
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Not in Thy book andshalt Thou not relieve me?
|
I
I

| |
— !
[2] o o o

N

 — — | i i
R ———
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The day lcry to Thee.

4. Forthis | know, that Godis at my side.
In Him, whoseword | praise, ldo confide;
He heard myvoice whenin my fears Icried.
The LORD is my Dfender.
In God Itrust, toHim my praise Fender.
I do notfear, Itrust His merciegender.
My foes shaliflee whenHe appears irsplendour.
Why fear then humampride?
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5. | must peform to Thee,O God, my vow;
Before Thythrone withgrateful gifts | bow,
Thank-offerings | bring and | aszow
ThatThou from death didstave me,
Forin thebook oflife Thou didst egrave me.
Thou hast upeld me,foes could not esiave me,
Sothat I'in thelight of life Godgave me
May walk before Hinnow.
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Be-neath Thymight-y wings I'll seek protec-tion
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To God Most High who charts my life’s direc -tion.

2. He'll send from heav’'n angdave me as lbere,
Frudrating those whohound me evenore.
His steadfasiove will comfort me insorows
Though | liedown amid the lions’roar,
Mid enamies withteeth like spears andrrows.
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3. O God, ex-alt Thy-self above the skies!
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They set asnare, butto their great suprise
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They fell
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n-4to the pit for me intend- ed.

4. See how my heart seadfast, O mgod;
Il make amelady unto Thylaud.
Awake, Oharp andyre! Awake, myspirit!
Ill rise at dawn Thymercy to aplaud,
To sing Thypraise thatll mankind mayhear it.

5. Among the nations will sing Thypraise
And give Theehanks, forwondrous are Thyvays.
Unto theclouds exends Thy love dailing;
Thy faithfuhess oudistances ougaze.
Shineforth Thyglory, everywhere preailing!
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1. Do you indeed, youmen so mighty,
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De-cree injus-tice whatis right?
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Are all your ver-dicts truth and light,
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No, in your hearts youwrongs de-vise:
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You deal outvi-o-lence and lies.

2. Rightfrom theirbirth thewickedwander,
And from the womb thego astray;
Deceit andfalsehoodmark theirway.
Like serpent’'s venom is theslander;
They’re deaf likesnakes thastop theear
Lestthey the charmer'soice should hear.

3. God,break theteeth ofthose thatslaughter;
Repay them with theivictims’ pangs;
Tearout theirsavagdion fangs.

O let them vanish like thevaters
That overrocks andgravel pass;
Causethem to witheras the grass.
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De-stroy them,LORD, with-out de-lay.
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5. Thenwill the righteouswith rejoicing
Look on when God Hisengeance shows;
They’ll bathe theirfeet inblood offoes,
And men will say, their gladnessicing,
“The righteoustheir revard will see:
Thereis a God ofequity.”
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1. De-liv-er me, O God, Ipray Thee,
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Pro-tect meyes-cue mea-gain,
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They lie inwait andwill not spareme;
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men.
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Fierce men arglot-ting to ensnare me.
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For no trespass of minepr fault,

| [ [ |
e e 4
They run to pﬁn their darkas-sault.

2. Arouse Thyself and come save me,
LORD God of hosts, lest they €lave me,
For Thou art God ofsrael,

Our stronghold and oucitadel.

Awake topunishall the nations
Thattaunt Thee with their provations;
Sparenone of those whtreacherously
Plot evil and inquity.
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3. Like packs ofsav-age dogs thatbowl-ing
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Our hands stretcheaut to seizeour prey?"

4. ButThou, O LORD, dost laugh; Tihpower
Derides the nations till thegower.
My Strength, | will singpraise to Thee,
My Fortress, to Thystrength | flee.
My God insteadfastove will meet me,
And with His help and merciegreet me.
In triumph He willlet me see
The downfall of myenemy.
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. Slaythem not yet, lest those whear me,
My people, should forget tiear Thee.

O God of power andreat renown,
Causethem to totterpring them down.
Let them behumbledand bebroken

For all the sins their mouths hawpoken.
O LORD, our Shield, withvhom we hide,
Let them be trapped itheir own pride!

. Forall their lies, their evilcursing,

And for the hatred they araursing,

O God, consume therhjmplore,
Consume them till thegre no more.
Showthem Thyanger,let themcower
Before Thy great and righteoysower,
Thatmen may know thabod does reign
O’er Jacob and allearth’s domain.

. Eachevening they, like dogs thabwling
Throughstreet and market place aprowling,
Return and look &out for prey,

And everywhere thegeek and stray.
Theyroam forfood aout thecity;

Their ravenous hunger knows npity.

They bark and bellowjoud and shrill,

And grow! unless theget their fill.

. Butl will sing, my hatersscorning,

Thy steadfast mercies in thaorning.

A fortress hast Thobeen to me.

My Refuge, to Thyock | flee
Where'er myhaters’angerblazes.

My Strength, to Thee | will singraises,
For God has heard miom above,
The God who shows mg&teadfast love.
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The earth wasrent, theground did shake,
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God, put anend to trib-u -la-tion;
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De-liv-er us, Thy ho-ly nation.

2. Afflicted withadvesity,

We turn again, OGod, to Thee.
Thou gavest us a&up of wrath
Thatsent us reéhg onour path.
Yet Thou didstraise abannerhigh
For those whoon Thy help rdy.
Now rescueThy bdovednation.
O God, reply! Sendus savation.
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3. TheLORD spoke iHis hdiness
And gave these steadfagtomises:
“Shechem and Succothil subdue,
Moab and Elom comuer too.
Manasseh'dribe bdongs tome,
While Ephraimshall myhelmetbe,
And Judahis my sceptreglorious;
In Palegine I'll be vidorious.”

4. Whowill to methe strongold show
And help me intcEdom go?
Are we cast off beause of sin?
Whenwilt Thou leadour hostagain?
LORD, guide usas noneother can,
For worthlessis theaid of man.
With God we'llrise tobold erdeavour,
For He will crush ourfoes foever.
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From theends of earth Icall Thee;
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And my heart isweak and faint.

2. LeadThou me, foll abide Thee;
Comeand guide me
To therock for me todigh;
Thou myrefuge, great irpower,
Art my tower
When theeremy is nigh.

3. Keepme in Thytentforever!
Leavemenever!
Of Thy faithfulness Ising.
Oh, tobe where Thou mghieldest,
WhereThouyieldest
Me thesheter of Thy wings!
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4. Thouhast heard althatl vowed Thee
And enrdowed me
With the heritage ofthose
Who revere Thy Name angdlory
And before Thee
In Thy steadast loverepose.

5. May the king’s life,by Theestrengtened,
LORD, be lengthened;
Of hisreign no end b&nown.
Bless, OGod, all his edeawur;
May he ever
Sit bdore Thee onhis throne.

6. Be,O God oftruth and splerdour,
His Defender;
Make Thysteadfast love histay!
So will I, Thy Name priessng,
For Thy blessing
Pay myvowsday afer day.
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1. In God a-lone my soul findsrest,
o - 5
LU | | | Py [ @ o -
T e & - |
! [ [

e
T

= | |

For in His faith-ful-ness | trust;
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From Him, my God, comes my salsa-tion.
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And none shallmove my place andta -tion.

2. How long will you,my hagrs all,
As though | were a leaningvall,
A tott’ring fence, beset angress me?
They plan tothrustme dowrto earth;
Their falsehood gives thejoy and mirth.
Their hearts curse, though their lips maless me.

3. In silence bidd God alone
And He shall hear me from Hithrone;
He is my hope and my saition.
He only is my rockand stay,
My fortress and myelp for aye,
And none shall shake my place asthtion.
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. On God rests mygeliverance,

For He my honour will elmance.

He is my mighty rock, m@aviour.
O people,trustthis Godof grace,
Pourout your heart bfre His face
And hope at all times for Higavour.

. Mere breath are meof low estate,
And a delusion are th@great;
Theyrise when in the scales yoweigh them;
Togetherlighter thana breath
Are they, the prey oloom and death.
Their sudden downfall will dimay them.

. Do in extotion notconfide;

In stolen goods do not tak®ide;
Setno vain hopes on theft amdunder.
Putnot in growing wealthyour trust;
The greatest richesre but dust;
Setnot your heart on earthlgplendour.

. God once has skgen, twicel've heard
His sure and never-shakemord:

To God belong the power arglory,
And steadfastove is Thine,O LORD,
For Thou dost everynan reward
According to his work biere Thee.
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1. Thou artmy God, | seek Thy face.
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And marvelled at Thy power and glory.

2. Thy steadfasiove is betterfar
Thanlife itself, OGod mySaviour.
Thy faithfulness willneverwaver;

My lips Thypraiseswill declare.

With joyful singing | will bless Thee
And all my life Thylove proclaim.
With hands upliftedn Thy Name,

I will in thankful prayer adress Thee.
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3. In Thy richblessings | déght
As in alavishfeast bére me.
In medtation| adore Thee
Througtout thewatchesof thenight.
| cling to Thee, my strong Digerer,
And in the shadovof Thy wings
My mouth for joy Thypraises sings,
For Thy righthand upholds mever.

4. When foes Thyervant seek tslay,
Earth’sdeep apssesshall receive them.
The sword’s dreadpower shallharm andgrieve them;
They shall beeome thgackal’s prey.
The king thenin his God shallglory
With all who swear byHis great Name,
For liars He will put to shame
And silenceevery advesary.
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Save me fromthose whodo not fearThee,
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And be Thou near me.

2. Fromwickedplots andscheminghide me,
Fromthose who whet thetongues like swords.
Like deadly arrowsare their words.

Hearhow thosenoisy crowds deide me
And taunt andchide me.

3. Thewickedwith their plots coriound me,
Hide me from their cospiracy.
They shoot from ambuskuddenly,
And without fear theirmobs suround me
To vex andhound me.

4. Thesecretplans theyhatch areclever;
Theytalk of layingsnares for me
And say, “Not one ighere to see,”
For cunnindy devised asever
Is man’s emleavour.
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5. ButGod, myenenies pusuing,
Shootsarrows from whichnone can flee.
They will be struck dowrsuddenly,

And their owntongues, diasterwooing,
Are their urdoing.

6. Thenall will see God’svorks andfear Him
And shake their heads whéte has brought
The works of evilmen to nought.

Theyjoin in praise withthose whdhear Him
And who revere Him.

7. LORD, let therighteousall adore Thee
And take their refugen Thy might.
Thy victory istheir delight.

Let men ofupright heart nowglory
In joy bdore Thee.
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Be-fore our God shall bow.

2. Ourcountlesamisdeedsand trangressions
Prevail from day to day;
But Thou, OGod, ingreat conpassion,
Wilt purge ourguilt away.
Blestis the man whom Thou hastiosen,
And bringest nigh toThee,
Thatin Thy courts, in Thee p@sing,
His dwellingplace maye.
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. There,in Thyholy habitation,
Thouwilt Thy saints provide

With everyblessingof salation,

Till all are satisfied.

By awesome deeds, so just amighty,
God saves us from allvoe;

To those who walk with Him ujghtly
He will salvation show.

. Thouart the hope ofdistantnations;
Thou hast byThy great power
Setmountainpeaks orfirm fourdations
And stilled thesea’s loud roar.
Thosewho in far off lands arelwelling
All tremble at thesight;

Both dawn and dusk, in praise elling,
With joy acclaim Thymight.

. Thouto theearth dosshow Thyfavour,
The bountyof Thy hand,

For Thou withwaterfrom Thyriver
Enrichestall the land.

The furrows, softened by Thshowers,
Are blest with springinggrain.

How great, O God, Thy love arbwer
Througlout Thy vast dmain!

. Theyear iscrowned, OFount ofblessing,
With gifts tocheer the land;

Thy goodnesdills the earth, eypressing
The wondersof Thy hand.

The hills rejoice; the pasturedgeming
With flocks that skip andpring,

The golden grain, in valleygleaming —
They shout for joy anding.
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Thy en-emies all cringe andcower.

2. “All peoples, bowing down fmre Thee,
Sing praises to Thylorious Name;
To Thee, O God, they all pdyomage,
With hymns of joy declare ThHame.”
O come andsee withreverentwonder
The awesome deeds whi€od has done,
His mighty works among theations,
The victories His hand hasvon.
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. His strength to Israel reealing,

He turned the sea tarid land,

And they on foot passed through theer;
The waters heeded His comand.

We sang Hispraise, inHim reoicing
Who by His might ruleswithout end;

His eyes keep watch on evargtion.

Let rebels not His power wighhand.

. Come,bless our God with joyfuloices;
All nations, let Hispraise resound,

For He has kept our feet frostumbling;
In Him we have a refug®und.

Thy peopleThou, OGod, hastested
As ore is in thefurnace tried;

We in the fire of Thy réning
Havebeen, like silver, pufied.

. Into the net Thou, God, haktought us;

Thou heavy burdenslidst impose.
Thou didst let man upon usample;
We have been humbled by ofges.

We went throughfire, we went throughwater,
Yet Thou didst show Thyower and grace.

Thou hast delivered us, Thyeople,
And brought us to a spacioydace.

. Thy holy temple | shalenter

And there my thanks tdhee express.
| shall fulfil what | havepromised

In days of trouble and disess.

Burnt sacrifices | shall offer,

With choicest fatlinggpay my vows.

With smoke of rams, with goats abdllocks

| shall adore Thee in Thiyouse.
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In His com-pas-sion | rejoice.

8. If I had cherished angvil,
The LORD would not havaeeded me.
I know that God indeed hdseard me;
He has attended to mglea.
Foreverblest beGod, mySaviour,
Who has not turned way my prayer,
Nor has withheld from me Hisercy,
His never-failing love andare.
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1. May God bemer-ci-ful and bless us,

Il- lu-mine us with light di-vine;
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May He to us be ev-ergra-cious

And cause Hisface on usto shine.

May He to all na-tions

Show His rev-ela-tion

M|
L.

And His way unfold.

Great is God ourSav-iour;

Let all see His fawur
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And His power be-hold.
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3. OGod, let every tribe andation
Shoutforth Thy praisedar and wide.
Let all men come with julation:
The earth its harvestlid provide.
God is good andgyracious;

Richly did Hebless us —
He, our God and King.
Let all peoplesear Him,
All the earth revere Him,
Of His glory sing.
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2. Butlet the just with joyfuloice
In God’s victorious might feice;
Let them exult bere Him!
O sing to God, His praise potaim
And raise a psalm unto Hislame;
In joyful songs dore Him.
Lift up your voice and singleud
To Him who rides upon thelouds
High in the spaciousieavens.
The LORD, that is His gloriouName.
Singunto Him with loud aclaim;
To Him be glorygiven.

3. TheFather to the fathdess,
Defence of widows in disess,
Is in His habtation.
He in the goodness of Higrace
Giveslonely ones a dwellinglace;
He grants them congation.
He leads the captive out teee
Thejoys of new-found libey,
For bounteous is God®mercy.
But who against Him dare bl
Most certainly with faminedwell:
Theirland is dry ancthirsty.

4. Whenthrough the desert’s solide
Thouto Thy people’s multide
Didst show a path tdravel,
Therain poured down, the earth diguake,
Yes,even Sinai's base dishake
Before the God ofsrael.
Rainin abundance Thou, God,
Upon Thy host didst shedead,
Thy heritage reviving.
Thy flock has found a dwellinthere:
Thouto Thy poor didst show Tloare,
For all their needs preiding.
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6. O mount of Bashan, massibheight,
Far higher than all peaks isight,
Sogreat and eleated!

O you, whose tops are seen frdan,
Whosepeaks so high and numeroase,
Soglorious and &ated!

Why do you still with envyook

At Zion’s mount, which God ondeok
And made His throne’s loation?

God has desired this mountafair

For His abode, and alwaythere

Will have His hakation.

7. With mighty chariotry uiold,
His host ten thousand thousdnttl,
The LORD came to Higation.
From Sinai's mount He made Hisay
To Zion, which He made faaye
His holy habtation.
Thoudidst, O LORD, ascendgain,
With many captives in Thiyain
And gifts from men ataining,
From even those who did bel,
Thathere the LORD our God maiwell,
Here evermore renaining.

8. Blestbe the LORD, who on owray
Provides for us, and day lyay
Upholds us by Hipower.

God of Salvation is HisName;

This glorious Name shall we potaim.
He is our shield andower.

Our God, the LORD, is strong tsave
From mortal danger, from thgrave
And every cruel opression.

But God will crush the head dbes,
The hairy crown of him whaoes

In ways of foul trangression.
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Thysolemn throngs are gatherdutre;
To God, my King, do they dranear.
They come with soundingymbals:
The singers first, the minstrelgst;
And in among them, filingast,

The maidens play theitimbrels.

In this great congregation’throng
Blessall the LORD in joyfulsong,
O Jacob’s genation!
See,Benjamin, though least, leads
The chiefs of Judah and Zelun
And Naphtali's wholenation.

ToThee Thy strength has globyought.

Shownow Thy might, Thou who hastought

For us so great dreasure!
Because of Thy great templere
Kings in Jerusalem apear

With bounties in greatneasure.
Rebuke the beasts among trezds,

Both bulls and calves, those filled witreed,

All that in wars takepleasure.

Let bronze be brought from Egyptand;

To God let Ethiopia'shand
Stretchout to give itstreasure.

PraiseGod and magnify Hisvorth,
O kings and kingdoms of thearth!
Unto the LORD singraises,

To Him who in the heaverrides,
Who in the ancient skiesesides,
Fromwhence His voice Hgmises.
Ascribe then strength to Godame,
Whoseglory is in Israelknown,
Whosemight is in theheavens.

He from His temple terrosows,
But on His people strength b®ws.
To God let praise bgiven.
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1. Save me, OGod! Thewa-ters riseand leap
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| am engulfed by floods for metoo great;
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O LORD, give ear andlis-ten to my cry-ing.

2. Morenumeroughan thehairs upn my head
Are those whowithout cause or reasoscorn me.
Too strong forme arethose whose hate hagrn me;
Thosewho atack mewith their lies Idread.
Must | restore nowwhat | did not steal?
I know I'vedone thethings Thou hast fddidden.
O God, myfolly I did not conceal;
From Thee mywrongs andnisdeeds are ndtidden.
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Let not all those whoput theirhope in Thee
Be put toshame througlme and be faraken;
Let those whaseek Theaot be ovetaken

By slanderand digrace because ahe.

O God oflsrael, taunts andshame I've borne,
And for Thysake lam to friend androther

A strangerwhom theydisavow and scorn,
An alien to thechildren of mymother.

ForThy greathouse lam corsumed with zeal,
And on mefall the taunts of those whtaunt Thee.
And when Iweep andast my hatersiound me;
Reproach andinsult now to me theyeal.

And when ofsackclothl my clothing made,

A byword| became to all whdlout me.

| am thetalk of idlersin the gate;

The drunkardsmake theirocking songstaout me.

. Butas forme, myprayer is,LORD, to Thee.

At Thy owntime, OGod my Helperhear me,
And with Thygreat andsteadfast love baear me;
Fromsinkingin the mire do rescuene.

Deliver me fromfoes andwaters deep;

Incline Thyear, OGod, show me Thiavour,
And draw mefrom thecurrent’'s mighty sweep.
Let death notclose itsmouth on me, m$aviour.

LORD, answerme: goodis Thysteadfast love;

O turn to me inThy abundanmercy.

Hide not Thyface, knowhow my hatergurse me;
I'm in distress, Ohear me from hove.

Make haste toanswerme, drawnear to me,
Redeem mecome andsave Thy faithfuservant;
To Thee Icall, Ocome andset me free

From enamies andhaters fierce andervent.
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And for conso-lers,but they did desert me.
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They al-sogave me gall as food to eat
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And vin-egar asdrink when | wasthir-sty.

8. Lettheir owntablebe theirsnare, and make
Their feasts ofsacrfice a trap toslay them.
Their eyes badimmed, thablindness may gay them,
And let their loins andlimbs convulse andhake.
Pourout Thyanger,let it not abate,
And in Thyburningfury ovetake them.
Let their ercampmentde leftdesolate;
LeaveThou theirtents fogotten, and fasake them.
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Theyperseute himwhom Thyhand did smite;

The pains ofhim Thouwoundest, they orease them.
Chargethem withsin onsin, do not reease them,
And grant themno aquittal in Thysight.

Blot Thou theirnames oubf thebook of life

And with Thyjust deree, O God, daht us.
RememberThou theirhearts withevil rife;

Let them notbe emolled among theighteous.

Regard mein my pain andpoverty.

| am aflicted; LORD, let Thy safation

Setme onhigh. Restore my place andtation.
Hearme, OGod, | put my trust inThee.

I will exalt theName ofGod in song:

He will strike down thesinners who dg Him.
With harp andhymn | shall Hispraise prolong;
With my thankgiving | will magnify Him.

More than asacrficial ox or bull

My songs ofpraise andhankfulness wilplease Him.
Let the opressed bglad: God will rdease him,
For He, myhelp, isgreat and merdul.

You who seelkGod, nowlet yourhearts revive;
Regoice andsing, theLORD will hear theneedy.

His captivepeopleHe will cause to thrive.

SinceHe doesnot despise us, He wilheed me.

Letheav’'n andearth praiseHim with grateful songs,
The seas andhll thatstirs in them dore Him,

His peoplecome withshouts of joy biere Him,

For God shallsave HisZion from herwrongs

And Judah’scities will the LORD rebuild.

Therewill His servantsbe, in praise eselling.

With their descendantsvill the land be filled;

And those whdove HisName find there awelling.
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Who say,'A-ha!” when | am har-assed.
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2. May all thenyet rejoice inThee
Who seek Thyface withsupplication;
May those whdove Thygreat savation
Say,“God be praised!” andsing withme.
But I, O God, am poor andeedy;
Come,then, to my asistance now,
My help and my Dieverer Thou.
O LORD, donot delay toheed me.
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In-cline Thy ear and heame;
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With sav-ing help be nearme.

2. BeThou to me a rockf refuge,
A fortresssteep and strong.
To save me from theiwvrong,
God, rescueme fromall the wicked,
From men unjust andavage,
Who me surround andavage.

3. Thou,from my youth my trustnd Helper,
My hope, Ipraise Thy worth;
I've leaned on Thee frorirth.
Yes,from thewomb, LORD,of mymother
Art Thou the One whtook me,
And never yet fosook me.
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Hear Thou me,and re -store me.

Donot in my old agdéorsakeme
Whenall my strength is spent.
Hearhow my foes caent

In plans towatch meand toseize me;
Theysay, “God does nosee him,
And there is none tdree him.”

O God, my Rock, be néar from me;
Cometo myhelp, make haste,

And may those be digaced

Who seek myhurt andwho acuse me.
May my oppressorsuffer

The scorn and shame theffer.
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But | will hope in Thedorer,

And praise Theanore and more;
My life Thou shalt retore.

My mouth willtell of all Thy doings,
Of all Thy acts saighteous

Thatto Thy praise inite us.

Thewondrous deeds of Ttsalation

Shalll praiseall day long

With joyful psalm andsong.

Their number,LORD, is past myknowledge.
Il show Thy deeds suighty;

Thy righteousness dights me.

Thoufrom my youth, O Godasttaughtme,
And | do still proclaim

Thy wondrous deeds, THame.

Now that I'm old, LORD, and greyheaded,
Do not forsake andeave me

Whenfoes and hatergrieve me.

Toall the coming geerations

I will proclaim Thy might,

Thy justice and Thyight.

Thy righteousess, Thypower andsplendour
Reachunto highesheaven.

To Thee all praise bgiven.

Thouwho hast done great thingsxdglorious,
O God, whois like Thee?

Thou,who hast burdenethe

With bitter troubles,wilt revive me.

Out of the depths ydiring me,

With fame and comfonting me.
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shdl no more know sadnress.
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13. My soul also, which Thohastrescued,
My tongue, withpsalm and lay,
Will sing of Thee albay.
I'll praise Thyrighteoushelp andgreatness;
Thouwho didst not deert me
Hastshamed who sought tart me.

180



PSALM 72

1543/Lyons, 1548

n# | .
)V R . B | | |
e e e
T
1. O God, giveto the king Thy jus tice,
§ | —
J e e 4 | =
I 7] P

|
His son Thy right- eousness.

LB

I I I = I I I
[ | | I ! |
Thou art theGod inwhom our trustis;
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With judg-ments true and sure,
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To all Thy peo-ple right ordain-ing
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And jus-tice to Thy poor.

2. May for the peoplehill and mountain
Bring forth thepeace they seek,
And justice,gushinglike afountain,
Restore thefaint and meek.
May he defend the poor antkedy,
May he their childrensave,
And crush oppressors, proud argteedy,
Who for their downfallcrave.
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3. May he, sohigh a-bove the nations,
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Live while the sun endures,
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Like show-erswhose a-bun-dancquench-es
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The thirst ofhill and vale.

4. Mayin his days Thyjusticeflourish,
The earth withpeace abound,
Thy righteousess thegeoplenourish,
And evil not be found.
Long may he live, and rule ouration
While sun and moon e&ture;
May he in every genation
Their peace and joy eure.
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Forevemore mayhis daminion

From sea tosea extend,

And from theRiver to theregions

Of earth’s renotest ends.

May every tribe and tonguedare him,
And may from east and/est

His foes all come to bow bme him,
His haters lick thedust.

May princes,moved byawe andwonder,
Thentravel miles on miles,

Thatthey mayhim thetribute render

Of Tarshishand the isles.

May Sheba’s king with giftsdore him,
And Seba treasurebring.

May rulers all fall down bére him

And serve him as theiking.

. Thehelplesspoor hewill deliver

And hear themwhen they call,

For he, thegreat andgraciousgiver,
Haspity on them all.

He saves them from oppressareedy
And hears their anguishedries;

The blood of all the poor andeedy
Is precious in hiseyes.

Longmay helive, andmay theyrender
Him Sheba’schoicest gold!

Long may hisarm inlight and splendour
God’sright and might uphold.

For him the prayers shall withouwteasing
Ascend to heaventhrone;

All day we shall, our songsdreasing,
Praisehim with joyfultone.
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May all the earth ac-claim hispow-er,
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His glo-ry's ful-ness sing.

10. Theking, whosename weare prdessing,
Shalllike thesun endure.
In him all nationsfind their blessing;
Make Thou histhrone secure!
Blestbe the LORD, for He sglorious
Alone does wondrouthings.
O God, in all the earth ouchorus
With “Amen, Amen”rings.
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And have notfrom His ways depared.
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| en-vied their pros-per-ty.

2. Nosuff’ring liesin storefor them;
They all are sleek andsound oflimb.
They do notshare oupain andanguish;
No troublesevermake themanguish.
Prideis their necklaceand they dare
Make violencethe robethey wear.
Their hearts with folliesoverflow,
And in their minds ilusions grow.
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3. They speak withscorn andhaugh -tiness;
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"The Most High does not knowor care."
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4. Suchare the wickd — they'resecure;
Their wealth ircreasesvemore.
Surdy in vain I've been purkearted
And have notfrom God’slaws dearted,
And | in vain havewashed my hands
In purity and imocence.
For all day long Isuffer here,
And with new grief eacldawn draws near.
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If I had spden thisway too,

How should Ithen havebeen uirue
To all the presentgeneation,

The children of Thy holy nation.

| tried to probe themystery

But found itwastoo muchfor me
Till, entering God'sholy place,

| saw the destiy they face.

. Forsurely Thoudost sethemall

On slipperyground tomake thenfall.

They headlongto theirruin tumble
WhenThou, OGod, dostmake thenstumble.
How suddenly dstroyed are they,

By terrors wholly sweptaway.

They'relike a dream; whehou dost rise
Thouwilt their phantomform despise.

. Whenl was biter in my heart,

And when withpangs mysoul didsmart,
Thenin myfolly | ignored Thee;

| was abrutishbeast bére Thee.

Yet | am alwaysLORD, with Thee;

By my righthandThou holest me.

Thy counsel guides mall my days,
And me Thou wilt taglory raise.

. Whomdo | havein heav'nbut Thee?

Who shall onearth myrefugebe?
Sincel haveThee agock andSaviour,
| seek ndurtherwealth orfavour.
Although my flesh anbeart may fail,
Godis mystrength,| shall prevail,

For He, whose steadfaftve is sure,
Will be my portionevermore.

187



PSALM 73

Geneva,1551

I I

I I I I I I I
| — — |
Shall per-ishin their e-vil way.
| |

| I |
B I I T I I I

| | a e |

| [ |
Thou wilt de-stroy thosewho, false-heared,
7 \ 1 1 \
# ai C — ai

i —
T T T T T
\ P S — —
A b [ ] Py 1
(24 e (24

From Thy command-mentdhave de-pared.
# | |

I

I I
P | |
‘r' rs) 7Y

o

|

g -
#t e & P & o |

I
i
z ® s =

How good it Is that Godis near.
|

| |
I I I Py I

I
But as for me, | will not fear:
| |
|
Il

| | | | |
| ! ' I I
Thee have Imade my refuge, LORD,
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That all Thy deeds | mayre-cord.
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A-gainst Thy sheep? Ocome with Thy salva-tion!
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Be-stow lrhygrace on them f‘;md be theistay.

2. ReanemberThou Thypeople in Thyove,
Thy heritage, ofold by Thee dected,
The congregationwhich Thou hastlected
In Thy goodpleasureshown from heavenbave.

3. RanemberZion’s mount, where Thou hasivelt,
And see Tholts pepetual destations.
Seethe destructionwhich the hostilenations
Broughtto theplace whereonce Thy childrerknelt.

4. Within Thyholy place Thy foes didoar
And in Thytemplethey set up theibanners;
They broke itdown with hatchets and witthammers
And smashed thearvingsthat were there Here.

5. Theyboldly set Thyholy shrine &laze,
Defiled thedwelling of Thy Name sglorious.
They boastedthat theirmight would be viorious;
Eachplace ofworshipthey did burn andaze.
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How long shallwe of com-fort be bereft?

7. Howlong, OGod, isstill our foe toscoff?
Shallthe reviling of Thy Name ceaseever?
Wilt Thou holdback Thystrong right hand foever?
Withdraw it from Thy bosom! Cut hinoff!

8. Yet God, myKing, is God and King obld
And Thou througlout theearth hast worked sation.
The sea Thouhast dvided for Thynation
And brokenheads ofdragons fierce andbold.

9. Thou,LORD, Leiathan’s proud heads hastushed,
Its flesh asfood ondesert beasts séowing.
Thou didst cleaveopenfountains eveflowing
And dry up streams wherenighty watergushed.

10. Thineis theday, Thinealso is thenight;
Sun,moon, andstars hasfThou set in thdneavens.
To all the earth Thouboundaries hasgiven;

The seasongvere egablished by Thynight.
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11. RenemberLORD, thescoffing of ourfoes;

Hearhow ThyName istaunted by thevicked!
Yield not Thydove tobeast from field andhicket,
Do not forget Thychildren in theirwoes.

12. Nowfor Thycov’'nanthave, O LORD, mgard,

For terror reigns inall the land’s darkplaces.
Put not toshame busafeguard from dgraces
Thy poor andneedy.Let them praise The¢ORD!

13. Riseup, OGod, riseand defend Thgause:

Do not forget thesneers of all Thgcoffers,
The clamourwhich isall the godlesoffer,
The uproar which Thyfoes make withoytause.
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And Thy won-ders were- count.
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And its pil-lars | up-hold.

3. To theproud andbold | say,
“Let Me no morehear yourboast.”
| tell them and all theihost
To forsake their wickedvay:
“Do not lift your horn onhigh,
Nor with outstretchecheck draw nigh.”

4. Helperswill not from theeast
And not from thewest apear
To exalt and to revere
Him whom God makes last afehst.
He, theJudge of great neown,
Will lift up andwill bring down.
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5. For theLORD hasfilled a bowl
With wine foaming,spiced, andstrong;
All the wicked and thevrong,
All who hound His servantsoul,
Shun thiscup of wrath invain;
E’en thedregs theyhave to drain.

6. Psalms king andpraise Ishout;
I will pay my vows toGod.
| shall ever heed Hisod;
Jacob’s God, my joy ringsut:
All the wicked feel Thycorn,
But Thoushalt exalt our horn!
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He broke all weap-onsused in battle.
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Once Thoutheir down #all hadst com-manad.

3. O God ofJacob, by Thwill

Both horse andrider now lie still.
But Thou, Godterrible art Thou!
For who can standbeforeTheenow
And face Thyangry indignation

As it resounds through altreation?

The earth irsilence, struck witliear,

Did from &ove Thyverdict hear.

For God aose andudgment gave,

Thatthe affliced Hemightsave.

Thou from men’swrath Thy praise atainest;
Thy furtheranger Thourestrainest.
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5. Then let allmen in worshighow

And pay urio theLORD theirvow.

Let all present Himgifts of worth,

For He does awsome deedsn earth.
He stops thdreath of kings angrinces
And sweeps \ay their proudpreterces.
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| re-fuse to be consoled.
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And my spir-it finds no rest:
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"Where is God, who once usblessed?"

3. “Will the LORD spurn us faver
And usfrom His covenansever?
Why is He, our God, digleased?
Has Hissteadfast love noweased
And thepromises Hemade us?
Will the LORD forget toaid us?
Does Hein His wrath witthold
All His mercies from obld?”

196



PSALM 77

. And | say, “This grief beets me,
That theGod Most High fogets me
And Hisright hand now haghanged,
That lam from Him esanged.”
LORD, | will recall Thy wonders;

On Thydeeds of old ponder,

On Thyworks | medate,

Musingon Thy deeds sgreat.

. O myGod, Thy way isoly;

For Thygreatness we ¢al Thee.
What godis there, strong andreat
Like our God, so high irstate?

For Thouart the God whosglory
Makes thepeoples bow Here Thee.
Thy strongarm redeemed anfteed
Jacob’ssons and Joseph&eed.

. When thewaters, all asembled,

Saw TheeGod, they writhed antrembled.
Fear conulsed their mightpweep,

Terror shook the hiddedeep.

Clouds pouredain, with thunderscrashing,
On all sides Thy arrow$lashing.

When Thyhand its lightningshurled,

Thou didstrock and shake theorld.

. Through thesea Thy way ditkad Thee;
Wind andtossing waves ditleed Thee.
Mighty waters fled inawe,

Yet noman Thy footprintsaw.

LORD, Thy people Thou hagjuided,
Shepherdgor Thy flock preided:
Moses,Aaron, by theirhand

Led themto the promisedand.

197



PSALM 78

Geneva, 1551

[ | | | *

[ ] oy I I I I I
. L4 T ‘ T T _‘
In-cline your ear, and let mywords be reachng

o b | @ o |
[2]

|
!
C—)

|

* \
eak shalbless you.
[

} -
Vs

QL
T77e
T7e
L
L

Q
ML
Q

[T

|
|
—
\
My mouth will voice dark say-ings fromof old,

|
[ [ |
) P —
i = | O o

©

QL

e
: 1 [ ol
Things we have heard, whictus our fathers told.

2. Such things we’ltell, not from their childrerhide them,
Thatthose acounts ofolden daysmay guide them,
And we will tell the coming geneation
How God hasdealt withlsrael, Hisnation —

The gloriousdeeds the LORD fahem has wrought,
The wondersvhich His mightyhand them brought.

3. Atestimony He in Jacoliounded,
In Israel He had His lawexpounced,
And to our fathersHe, the LORD, comanded
Thatall His words fromkin to kin behanded,
That childrenyet unborn oncenight arise
And teach theiseed these laws gmod and wise.
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. So would theithope in God alone bfaunded;
Thenthey wouldnot forget all Hepropounded,
Nor come toshare theifathers’ condemation,
That stubbornand réellious geneation,
Those waywardnen, who felt Hignger’s rod,
Whose spiritwas not faithfulto their God.

. The Ephrairites with bows for war agmbled;
Yet they inbattleall turned backandtrenbled.
They did notkeep God’'scovenant orfear Him,
But they déied Hislaw and did nothear Him,
Forgot Hisdeeds for Isral, His own,

The mirales that He tdhem had shown.

. God wrought greanarvels and their fathersaw them;
In Egyptand inZoan wonlersawedthem.

Therethey béeld howHe the sea dided

And through thesea Hispeople Isael guided.

He made thevaters stand ufike a heap;

His mighty hand restrained theoaring deep.

. By day Hegave a cloud to lead anguide them;
With fiery light He did at nightprovide them.

He cleft therocks, andounts sprang up tsave them,;
Abundantdrink asfrom the deep Hgave them.

Out of thebarren rock freshwater burst,

And riversflowed to quench Hipeople’'s thirst.

. Yet more theyinned against Him in teelling
Whenin His care theywere in desrtsdwelling.
Against theLORD, theMost High, they caested,
And in their evil hearts their God thejested.

In stubbornpride defianly they raved,
Demandingfrom His hand thdood they craved.
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10. Therefore th& ORD, who heard their prowation,
Wasfull of wrath ayainst His cheennation,
A fiery rage @ainst all Israelmounted;
His angerrose, fornever they reounted
What He haddone to help therm their plight;
They did nottrust His savingpower and might.

11. Yet He conmanded then the skies heed them,
And heaven'sdoors Heopened widdo feedthem,
With bounteougain of manna them etowing
And heaven'sgrain tolsrael alowing.

The food ofangels gave Héhem for bread;
Abundanly were Jacob'children fed.
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PSALM 78

The east windHe called up from heavenfsorders;
The south windHe ledout to doHis orders,

And on theirwings theybrought what God hadiven,
For flesh, likedust thatby the storm iglriven,
Rained down upn them from thelarkened sky;
With quails theLORD did Israel supply.

They ate anavere well filled with flesh Hgranted,;
He gave thenall thefood they craveéndwanted,
But then, béore theircraving had beesated,
Thefood stillin their mouth, their lust lated,
God’s angerose against themand they died;

He slew theirstrongest men, theftower and pride.

In spite ofthis, they still with sins digrieve Him;
Despite Hiswondersthey did notbdieve Him.
Solike abreath Hemade their days teanish;
Their years wenby in terror and inanguish,

But when Heslew them, then thegyes did see;
They turned tdGod and sought Hinearnestly.

Then they nmembered God, their rock arghviour,
The Most HighGod, whoin redeenng favour

Had brought thenout of Egypt that eslaved them.
They flattered Him, yetthought that He wouldave them.
Though with theidips they might finevords express,
They scorned Higov'nant in theirfaithlessness.

Yet He inpity and in lovingindness

Forgave thentheir iniquity andblindness,

Did not destroy themwhen His wrath wasurning,
But He restrained theanger they werearning,
Rememb’ringthat they were buflesh, and vain,
A wind goneby that will notcome again.
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18. Through wondroudeeds His Israel He tigered;
He turned toblood allEgypt's mighy rivers,
And swarms offlies He on their fields didshower,
Frogswhich detroyed thenshowed His anger'power.
To catepillars crops andgrass He gave;
From hungrylocusts none theifruits could save.

19. With hail andfrost their trees and vines Hshattered,
Their flocks andherds withthunderboltswere scatered.
He loosed onthem Hiswrath and indigation;

It caused digess andvidespread devaation.
Destroyingangels He enong them sent,
Who brought greatuin everyvhere they went.
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Free rein Hgave His fury to esnare them;

From death andgrave Hisanger didnot sparethem.
He gave theirlives toplague and devaation;

And heavywas Hishand on Pharaoh’'siation.
Their firstborneverywhere Hisand did smite;
Death came tall Ham's dwellingsovernight.

Then He ledorth His people, and Hguided
Like sheep Hishildrenwho in Himcorfided.

He led theirflock, andwithout fear theyollowed,
For all their enamies the sea haswallowed.
And to Hisholy land Hebrought His own,

Unto themount which His righhand had won.

The LORD droveout before them heatherations,
Apportionedto thetribes their halitations,

And in their tents theysafely found alwelling;

Yet they, agjainst theMost High God rbelling,

Turned traitorsfor His laws werenot observed,

And, like theirfathers, from God'svays they swerved.

They twistedike deceitful bows antraces;

His angerthey pravoked with theihigh places,
For in their idols’ service they weraealous,
And with theirimages they made Hijealous;
Great was God'svrath when He sawhem rebel.
He uttety rejectedisrael.

The tent aShiloh, where He had beetwelling,
He left whenHe His people heardebeling;

To enemies Hispower He did suender,

Into their hands theark with all its splendour.
He gave Hispeople oveto the sword,

In angerthat His word hadbeen ignored.
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