








4. God shamed His foes with words that sting:
“At Edom I My sandal fling;
I Moab as My washbowl claim
and in Philistia shout my fame.”
God, who but You can be our guide
to Edom, so well fortified?
But You have cast us off in anger
and with our armies march no longer.
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Ó

# ˙ œ œ
My scep-tre:

˙ ˙
Ju - dah,

œ œ ˙
firm com-mand-

W
er.”

3.

1

has spo-ken

“

)



5. To us again Your favour show;
grant us Your aid against the foe.
Uphold us as none other can,
for worthless is the help of man.
our God will crush the enemy;
with Him, we’ll gain the victory.
our proud oppressors He will humble,
tread on their necks and make them tremble. 
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2. Lord, with Your support provide me;
safely guide me 
to the rock for me too high.
You, my refuge and my tower,
showed Your power 
when my enemies drew nigh.

3. Keep me in Your tent forever.
Leave me never!
God of grace, to You I cling.
Shield me with Your love and favour,
o my Saviour,
in the shelter of Your wings.
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4. When I made my vows, You heard me;
You reward me
with the heritage of those
Who on bended knee adore You

and before You
in Your steadfast love repose.

5. Show Your love: the king’s life lengthen

and him strengthen.
May his reign go on and on.
Richly bless all his endeavour;
let him ever
sit before You on his throne.

6. Be, o God of might and splendour,
his defender,
and Your steadfast love display.
Then will I, Your name professing,
for Your blessing
thank You with my vows each day.
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2. Say, how much longer will you dare
attack a man as though he were
a broken fence, about to totter?
You love deceit and plan his fall;
though with your mouth you wish him well,
you in your heart your curses mutter.

3. Find rest, my soul, in God alone.
Him only I depend upon
for all my hope and my salvation.
He is the rock that will not quake,
and none can this my stronghold shake
or move me from its firm foundation.
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4. on God rests my deliverance,
and He my honour will advance;
He is my mighty rock, my shelter.
o people, trust in God alone;
to Him make all your troubles known.
With His support you will not falter.

5. Mere breath are those of low estate,
and a delusion are the great.
They rise when in the scales you weigh them.
Together they are but a breath – 
mere mortals, prey to doom and death.
Their sudden downfall will dismay them.

6. Put no false hope and confidence
in robbery and violence;
do not take pride in theft and plunder.
Although your riches may increase,
they will not give you rest and peace.
Why set your heart on earthly splendour?

7. God once has spoken, I have heard
the two-fold never-failing word
that You, God, are my strong defender,
that steadfast love is Yours, o Lord,
for all receive their just reward
when on their deeds You judgment render.



2. Your steadfast love is better far
than life itself, o God my Saviour.
Your faithfulness will never waver;
my lips Your praises will declare.
With joyful singing I will bless You
and all my life Your love proclaim.
With hands uplifted in Your name,
I will in thankful prayer address You.
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3. You fill my soul with rich delight
as with the joys of lavish feasting,
and as I meditate while resting,
I think of You throughout the night.
I cling to You, my strong deliverer,
and in the shadow of Your wings
my joyful praise I shout and sing,
for Your right hand upholds me ever.

4. When foes Your servant seek to slay,
in yawning pits will earth receive them.
The sharpened sword will sorely grieve them;
they will become the jackal’s prey.
But then the king in God will glory
with all who swear by His great name,
for liars He will put to shame
and silence every adversary.

)



2. Their tongues the sharpest swords resemble;
a deadly dart is every word
as boldly, by no fear deterred,
they strike the blameless and the humble
to make them stumble.

3. They hatch their schemes for my destruction
and cunningly conceal their snare.
“No one will see it,” they declare
and with their smug self-satisfaction
boast of their action.

4. But God will shoot them with His arrow,
and their own tongues will bring them shame.
Many will shake their heads at them;
their downfall will be quick and thorough,
much to their sorrow.
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5. Then all will fear our great defender;
they will God’s mighty deeds proclaim
and, praising His exalted name,
will stand in awe as they all ponder
His works of wonder.

6. Come, praise the LoRd for His salvation!
Let all the just in Him delight;
let them seek refuge in His might
and thank Him for their preservation
with jubilation.
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2. When we are grieved by our transgressions
and overwhelmed by sins,
You blot them out in Your compassion
and give us peace again.
How blest are those whom You have chosen,
whom You in love embrace;
within Your courts, in You reposing,
they have a dwelling place.
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3. o God, You in Your habitation
will all Your saints provide
with every blessing of salvation
till all are satisfied.
By awesome deeds, so just and mighty,
You save us from our foe;
to those who walk with You uprightly
Your justice You will show.

4. You are the hope of distant nations;
You by Your strength and power
placed mountains on their firm foundations
and stilled the ocean’s roar.
Those who make far-off lands their dwelling
all tremble at the sight;
both dawn and dusk, in praise excelling,
with joy acclaim Your might.

5. o God, You show the earth Your favour,
the bounty of Your hand,
for filled with water is Your river,
enriching all the land.
You soften furrows with Your showers
and bless the sprouting grain.
How great, o God, Your love and power
throughout all Your domain!

6. You crown the year, o Fount of blessing,
with gifts to cheer the land;
Your goodness fills the earth, expressing
the wonders of Your hand.
The hills rejoice. The meadows teeming
with flocks that skip and spring,
the golden grain, in valleys gleaming – 
they shout for joy and sing!
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2. “All peoples, bowing down before You,
sing praises to Your glorious name;
to You, o God, they all pay homage,
with hymns of joy declare Your fame.”
o come and see with reverent wonder
the awesome deeds that God has done,
His mighty works among the nations,
the victories His hand has won.
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3. His strength to Israel revealing,
He turned the sea to arid land.
When they on foot passed through the river,
the waters heeded His command.
We sang His praise, in Him rejoicing
who by His might rules without end;
His eyes keep watch on every nation.
Let rebels not His power withstand.

4. Come, bless our God with joyful voices.
All nations, let His praise resound,
for He has kept our feet from stumbling;
in Him we have a refuge found.
Your people You, o God, have tested
as ore is in the furnace tried;
we in the fire of Your refining
have been, like silver, purified.

5. Into the net, o God, You brought us,
laid heavy burdens on our backs.
Foes drove right over us in chariots;
You humbled us by their attacks.
We went through fire, we went through water,
but You then showed Your power and grace,
for You delivered us, Your people,
and brought us to a spacious place.

6. Your holy temple I shall enter
and there my thanks to You express;
I shall fulfil the vows I promised
in days of trouble and distress.
Burnt sacrifices I shall offer,
with choicest fatlings pay my vows;
with smoke of rams, with goats and bullocks
I shall adore You in Your house.
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8. If I had cherished any evil,
the Lord would not have heeded me.
I know that God indeed has heard me;
He has attended to my plea.
Forever blest be God my Saviour,
who has not turned away my prayer,
nor has withheld from me His mercy,
His never-failing love and care.
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3. Let all the earth, o God our Saviour,
Your love and faithfulness extol.
The land has yielded through Your favour
its harvest rich and bountiful.
God is good and gracious;
He will richly bless us – 
He, our God and King.
Let all peoples fear Him,
all the earth revere Him,
of His glory sing.
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2. Now let the just with joyful voice
in God’s victorious might rejoice;
let them exult before Him!
o sing to God, His praise proclaim,
and with your psalms extol His name;
in joyful song adore Him.
Lift up your voice and sing aloud
to Him who rides upon the clouds
high in the spacious heavens.
The Lord – that is His glorious name.
Rejoice in Him with loud acclaim;
to Him be glory given.

3. He, father to the fatherless,
defence of widows in distress,
is in His habitation.
God in the goodness of His grace
gives lonely ones a dwelling place;
He grants them consolation.
He leads the captive out to see
the joys of new-found liberty,
for bounteous is God’s mercy.
But who against Him dare rebel
must evermore with famine dwell
in deserts dry and thirsty.

4. o God, when You went on ahead
and through the barren desert led
the flock You had assembled,
You caused the earth to quake and cower;
o God of Israel, great in power,
before You, sinai trembled.
You with abundant rain, o LoRd,
your weary heritage restored
and, as You had decided,
You let your people settle there;
You blessed them with Your lavish care
and for the poor provided.
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6. o Bashan’s mountain, massive height,
far higher than all peaks in sight,
so great in rugged grandeur!
o you whose tops are seen from far,
whose peaks so high and numerous are,
majestic in their splendour!
Why do you still with envy look
at Zion’s mount, which God once took
and made His throne’s location? 
There He for evermore will dwell;
the Lord once made this humble hill
His glorious habitation.

7. God’s chariots, mighty to behold,
are twice ten thousand thousandfold;
the mountains quaked and trembled. 
From sinai, God victoriously
came down into His sanctuary;
in Zion all assembled.
When You, o Lord, went up again 
You led Your captives in Your train
with tribute in abundance;
gifts, too, from those who rebels were –   
that You, Lord God, for evermore,
might dwell there in resplendence.

8. Blest be the Lord, who on our way
provides for us, and day by day
upholds us by His power.
God of salvation is His name;
this glorious name shall we proclaim.
He is our shield and tower.
our God, the Lord, is strong to save
from mortal danger, from the grave
and every cruel oppression.
But God will crush the heads of foes,
the hairy crown of him who goes
in ways of foul transgression.
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10. The solemn throngs are gathered here;
to God my King do they draw near.
They come with sounding cymbals,
the singers first, the minstrels last,
and in among them, filing past,
the maidens play their timbrels.
In this great congregation’s throng
let God be praised in joyful song,
o Jacob’s generation!
There Benjamin, the smallest clan,
leads Naphtali and Zebulun,
Judah and all the nation!

11. Lord, let Your awesome strength be known,
the glorious power on which Your own
have in the past depended.
Because You have Your temple here, 
kings in Jerusalem appear
with gifts for You intended.
Rebuke the beasts among the reeds,
both bulls and calves, those filled with greed,
all who in war take pleasure.
Let envoys come from Egypt’s land;
to God let Ethiopia’s hand
stretch out to give its treasure.

12. Praise God and shout His glory forth,
o kings and kingdoms of the earth!
In joyful song adore Him. 
Praise Him who rides the ancient sky,
who thunders forth His battle cry;
let all bow down before Him.
Proclaim His power and spread His fame,
for great in Israel is His name;
His might is in the heavens.
o awesome God, You from Your throne
with power and glory bless Your own.
To You all praise be given!

)

)

)
)
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2. More numerous than the hairs upon my head
are those who without any cause reject me,
those enemies who constantly afflict me
and whose malicious treachery I dread. 
Must I restore now what I did not steal?
I know I’ve done the things You have forbidden.
o God, my folly I did not conceal;
from You my wrongs and misdeeds are not hidden.
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& ˙ ˙ œ œ
Save me, O

˙ ˙
God! The

œ œ ˙
wa - ters rise

˙ ˙
and leap:

Ó

˙ œ œ ˙ ˙
neck the

œ œ œ œ
roar-ing floods sur -

˙# ˙
round me.

Ó
˙ œ œ

There is no
˙ ˙
foot-hold,

œ œ œ œ
dead-ly dan-gers

˙ ˙
hound me.

Ó

˙ œ œ
I’ve come in-

˙ ˙
to the

œ œ œ œ
wa-ters of the

˙
deep.

Ó
˙ œ œ
I am en-

˙ ˙
gulfed by

œ œ ˙
floods for me

˙ ˙
too great;

Ó
˙ œ œ
y throat is

˙ ˙
parched, I’m

œ œ œ œ
wea- ry with my

˙ ˙
cry-ing.

Ó

˙ œ œ
My eyes grow

˙ ˙
dim as

œ œ ˙
for my God

˙ ˙
I wait.

Ó
˙ œ œ

Come to my

˙ ˙
res - cue,

œ œ œ œ
LORD, and heed my

˙ W
sigh - ing.

1.

1

up to my

m

For the director of music. To the tune of “Lilies.” of David.

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1551
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3. May those who put in You their hope and trust
not through my doing be disgraced and slandered.
May they, o LoRd, not be to shame surrendered
because I’ve been unfaithful or unjust.
o God of Israel, taunts and shame I’ve borne,
and for Your sake I am to friend and brother
a stranger whom they disavow and scorn,
an alien to the sons of my own mother.

4. LoRd, for Your house am I consumed with zeal;
taunts meant for You have now on me descended.
I weep and fast. By none I am defended; 
deep are the shame and sorrow that I feel.
I put on sackcloth, for my grief is great,
but people laugh at me and keep on sneering.
I am the talk of idlers at the gate,
the song of drunkards revelling and jeering.

5. But though they mock, o Lord, to You I pray;
at Your own time, o God my Helper, hear me.
In Your great love and faithfulness be near me,
and in the mire let me not sink away.
deliver me from waters dark and deep,
from those who hate me. God, show me Your favour
and draw me from the current’s mighty sweep.
Let death not close its mouth on me, o Saviour.

6. out of the goodness of Your steadfast love,
LoRd, turn to me, with Your great mercy bless me.
do not conceal Your face when foes oppress me;
in all my troubles, hear me from above.
Make haste to answer me, do not delay.
Come, rescue me, redeem Your faithful servant.
Save me from those who seek me as their prey,
who hate me with a hatred fierce and fervent.
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8. At their own table let my foes be trapped,
ensnared when for their feasting they assemble.
Their eyes be darkened so that they will stumble;
from shaking limbs let all their strength be sapped.
Pour out Your fury, let it not abate,
and by Your wrath let them be overtaken.
Let their encampments be left desolate;
let all their tents be utterly forsaken.
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& ˙ ˙ œ œ
You know of

˙ ˙
all the

œ œ ˙
scorn and shame

˙ ˙
I bear;

Ó

˙ œ œ
LORD, You have

˙ ˙
seen how

œ œ œ œ
en-e -mies dis-

˙# ˙
grace me,

Ó
˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

con-stant
œ œ œ œ
in-sults they a-

˙ ˙
base me.

Ó

˙ œ œ
Taunts broke my

˙ ˙
heart, and

œ œ œ œ
deep is my de -

˙
spair.

Ó
˙ œ œ
I looked for

˙ ˙
pit-y,

œ œ ˙
but I found

˙ ˙
de - ceit,

Ó
˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

ers, but

œ œ œ œ
I saw them de-

˙ ˙
sert me.

Ó

˙ œ œ
They gave me

˙ ˙
bit - ter

œ œ ˙
gall as food

˙ ˙
to eat

Ó
˙ œ œ
nd vin-e-

˙ ˙
gar as

œ œ œ œ
drink when I was

˙ W
thirst - y.
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9. They persecute those wounded by Your hand,
and talk of those whose pains and sorrows please them.
Charge them with crime on crime; do not release them,
nor let them freed from guilt before You stand.
LoRd, from the book of life blot out their names;
let none of them be in Your scroll recorded.
do not include them with those free from blame;
let good and evil justly be rewarded.

10. I am in pain, great is my misery;
o God, protect me, sending Your salvation.
Then I will praise Your name with jubilation
and give You thanks. To You all glory be.
More than an ox or bull as sacrifice,
my song of praise will please my God and Saviour.
His captive people He will not despise;
He hears the needy, showing them His favour.

11. Let heaven and earth praise Him with grateful songs,
the seas and all that stirs in them adore Him;
let all creation shout with joy before Him:
God will save Zion. Praise to Him belongs.
All Judah’s cities will the Lord rebuild.
There will His servants be, in praise excelling.
With their descendants will the land be filled;
there those who love Him all will find a dwelling.

)
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2. But may all those who seek Your face,
who love and cherish Your salvation,
be glad and sing with jubilation,
“Exalted be the God of grace.”
But I am poor and weak as ever;
come quickly, God, and rescue me,
for You alone can set me free.
do not delay, o Lord my Saviour.

& ## ˙ ˙ ˙
Be pleased

1 ˙ œ œ
to save me,

œ œ ˙
God, I pray;

Ó
##

Ȯ

œ œ
LORD, to

˙
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˙
d

œ œ ˙ ˙ Ó
ten# # ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

fu - sion

œ œ ˙
all those chas-

˙ Ó
ten# # ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

take my

œ œ ˙
life a - way.
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˙ œ œ
who plan my

œ œ ˙
ru - in - a -

˙ Ó
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˙ ˙
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œ œ ˙
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˙ ˙
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Ó
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˙ œ œ
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2. LoRd, be to me a rock and fortress,
and issue Your command
to save me from the hand
of those who savagely attack me.
Protect me from their power;
God, be my strength and tower.

3. Since I was young, in You I’ve trusted;
on You I’ve leaned from birth.
From when You brought me forth
and from my mother’s womb You took me,
You’ve blessed me with Your favour.
I’ll sing Your praise forever.
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& ˙ ˙ œ œ
In You, LORD,
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5. In my old age, do not forsake me
when all my strength is spent.
LoRd, see my foes’ intent:
together they conspire to kill me.
They say, “God does not see him,
and there is none to free him.”

6. do not stand far away but help me.
o God, my God, make haste!
May all those be disgraced
who seek my harm and who accuse me.
May they all be confounded,
by scorn and shame surrounded.
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& ˙ ˙ œ œ
I as a

œ œ œ ˙
por - tent am re -

œ# ˙
gard - ed,

Ó

˙ œ œ ˙ ˙
all to

˙
see.
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But You, LORD,

œ œ ˙
are to me
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˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

stead - fast
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˙
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All day I
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praise Your splen -

W
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7. But I will hope in You forever
and praise You more and more.
With You I am secure.
LoRd, in Your righteousness I glory.
When enemies oppressed me,
You with Your justice blessed me.

8. LoRd, I will tell of Your salvation
and with my joyful song
will praise it all day long.
It far exceeds my understanding.
Your righteous deeds I treasure;
they are beyond all measure.

9. You from my youth, o God, have taught me;
I to this day proclaim
Your wondrous works, Your fame.
Now that I’m old and grey, stay near me
and do not leave me ever;
o God, forsake me never.

10. To all the coming generations
I will with great delight
proclaim Your power and might.
Your righteousness is all-excelling;
it reaches highest heaven.
To You all praise be given.

11. Great are Your deeds in might and splendour.
God, who with You compares?
You’ve brought me bitter cares,
but from earth’s deepest pits You’ll raise me
to ever greater glory.
Your comfort will restore me.



13. My lips and tongue will praise Your goodness;
I will with heart and soul
Your righteous deeds extol.
You humbled those who sought my ruin;
Your praise I will be voicing,
all day in You rejoicing.
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& ˙ ˙ œ œ
With harp and

œ œ œ ˙
lute I ll sing to

œ# ˙
praise You

Ó

˙ œ œ ˙ ˙
You have
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done,
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Ho - ly One.

Ó
˙ œ œ
Your love and

˙ ˙
faith-ful-

œ œ ˙
ness ex-tol -

˙
ling,

Ó
˙ œ œ
I ll shout with

œ œ ˙
joy and fer -

˙
vour,

Ó

˙ œ œ
or You are

œ œ ˙
my pre-serv -

W
er.

12.

1

for all that

f

’

’



2. May for the people hill and mountain
bring forth the peace they seek,
and justice, gushing like a fountain,
restore the faint and weak.
May he defend the poor and needy;
may he their children save,
and crush oppressors, proud and greedy,
who for their downfall crave.
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&# ˙ ˙ œ œ
O God, give

˙ ˙
to the

œ œ ˙
king Your jus-

˙
tice,

Ó
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His son Your
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right-eous -

˙
ness.
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4. May in his days the righteous flourish
and peace on earth be found;
may for all those who justice cherish
his righteousness abound.
Long may he live and rule our nation
while sun and moon endure;
may he in every generation
their peace and joy ensure.
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May he, so

˙ ˙
high a-

œ œ ˙
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˙
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Ó
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5. For evermore may his dominion
from sea to sea extend,
and from the River to the regions
of earth’s remotest end.
May sheba with its gifts adore him,
and may from east to west
his foes all come to bow before him,
his haters lick the dust.

6. May princes, moved by awe and wonder,
then travel miles on miles,
that they may him the tribute render
of Tarshish and the isles.
May sheba with its gifts adore him,
and seba treasures bring.
May rulers all fall down before him
and serve him as their king.

7. The helpless poor he will deliver
and hear them when they call,
for he, as great and gracious giver,
has pity on them all.
He saves them from oppressors greedy
and hears their anguished cries;
the blood of all the poor and needy
is precious in his eyes.

8. Long may he live! May all present him
with sheba’s finest gold;
as tribute may the nations grant him
most precious gifts untold.
May people join in celebration
to praise him without end.
For him let prayers of invocation
to heaven’s throne ascend.
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10. The king whose name we are professing
shall like the sun endure.
In him all nations find their blessing;
their peace will be secure.
Blest be the Lord, for He so glorious
alone does wondrous things.
o God, in all the earth our chorus
with “Amen, Amen” rings.
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Through-out the

˙ ˙
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grain be grow-
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