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Psalm 79

&# ˙ ˙ ˙
We are

˙ ˙
a taunt

˙ œ œ
to those a-

œ œ ˙
round us dwell-

˙
ing.

Ó
#

˙ œ œ
When will You

˙ ˙
come, the

œ œ œ œ
en-e - my ex -

˙ œ
pel - ling?# œ œ œ

O hear us,

˙ ˙
LORD! Will

œ œ œ œ
You ex- tin-guish

˙ ˙
nev - er

Ó
# ˙ œ œ

Your jeal - ous

˙ ˙
an-ger?

œ œ œ œ
Will it burn for -

˙ ˙
ev-er?

Ó
#

˙ œ œ
Your wrath, O

˙ ˙
LORD, pour

˙
out

Ó
#

˙ œ œ ˙ ˙
Your name

˙
flout

Ó
# ˙ œ œ

Con - sume the

œ œ ˙
god- less na -

˙
tions,

Ó
# ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

ly have

˙
they

Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ ˙

as their prey

Ó
#

˙ œ œ
nd razed his

œ œ ˙
hab - i - ta -

W
tion.

2.

1

on all who

for greed - i -

seized Ja - cob

a

.
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3. do not recall the misdeeds of our fathers,
nor hold their guilt against us, Lord, but rather

show Your compassion to Your humbled nation
and come with haste, o God of our salvation!
o Lord, increase Your fame,
the glory of Your name;
free us from all oppression.
Have mercy on Your own;
for Your name’s sake alone
forgive us our transgression.

4. Why should the heathen, Israel deriding,
ask in contempt, “Where may their God be hiding?”
Arise, o Lord! Strike in retaliation;
the blood of saints avenge before the nations!
And may You from Your throne
hear how the prisoners groan.
Your greatness manifesting,
preserve us as of old.
Repay them sevenfold
who taunt You with their jesting.

5. We shall forever joyful praises render
to You, o LoRd, our shepherd and defender.

We as Your flock, Your chosen congregation,
shall give You thanks through every generation.

)
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2. How long yet in Your indignation
will You ignore our supplication?
Tears are the bread of Israel;
You gave us tears to drink as well.
You made us suffer strife and scorn,
and we our neighbours’ jeers have borne.

3. LoRd God of hosts, o come, restore us
and cause Your face to shine before us.
From servitude in Egypt’s land
You once brought out a vine to plant,
that it might thrive for evermore
where other nations dwelt before.

For the director of music. To the tune of ”The Lilies of the Covenant.” 
of Asaph. A psalm.

Geneva, 1562

& ˙ ˙ œ œ
O Is - rael’s

œ œ œ œ
Shep-herd, hear our

˙ ˙
plead- ing,

Ó
˙
You

œ œ
who all

œ œ
Jo- seph's

œ œ
flock are

˙ ˙
lead - ing,

Ó
˙ œ œ
You throned a-

˙ ˙
bove the

œ œ ˙
cher-u-bim!

Ó
˙ œ œ

Shine forth be-

˙ ˙
fore Your

œ œ ˙
E-phra-im,

Ó
˙ œ œ œ ˙

min, Ma -
˙ œ
nas-seh

˙
light!

Ó
˙b ˙

Come, save

˙ œ œ
us, God! Stir

˙ ˙
up Your

W
might.

1.

1

show Ben- ja-



211

Psalm 80

4. You cleared the ground for it to flourish;
Your vine took root and did not perish
but filled the land so that its shade
a shelter for the mountains made
and, covering many mighty trees,
spread to the river and the Sea.

5. Why did You break its walls asunder?
All passers-by its grapes now plunder.
Your vine is ravaged by the boar,
and other beasts its fruit devour.
Return, o God, and show Your grace;
look down from heaven, Your dwelling place. 

6. o God of hosts, grant preservation
and save Your vine from devastation.
See how they in their savage ire
have cut it down, burned it with fire.
o let them perish in their fear
when You with Your rebuke appear.

7. But let Your hand, so great in power,
Your aid and favour freely shower
upon the man at Your right hand
and let him there beside You stand.
You raised him up, the son of man,
to work out Your salvation’s plan.

8. o then we shall forsake You never!
Revive us, and we shall forever
call on Your name, before You bow.
LoRd God of hosts, restore us now
and cause Your face to shine on us.
LoRd, save us in Your faithfulness.

)

)



2. o all Israel,
voice your jubilation.
Let your music swell;
harp and timbrel play.
show in every way
joy and exultation.

3. With the trumpet’s tune
herald, in due season,
feast-days of the moon:
Let its echo sound.
To let joy abound
God gives every reason.
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For the director of music. According to gittith. of Asaph.

Geneva, 1562

&## ˙ ˙ ˙
Sing a

œ œ ˙
psalm of joy;# # ˙ ˙ œ œ ˙

ho-ly fer-

˙
vour.

Ó
## ˙ ˙

All your

œ œ ˙
skills em-ploy;# # œ œ ˙ ˙ ˙

and soul

Ó
## œ œ ˙

Ja-cob’s God

˙ ˙
ex-tol.# # œ œ œ œ

He is our pre-
˙ W
serv-er.

1.

1

shout with

with your heart



4. Keep by God’s command
your commemoration:
When in Egypt’s land
captive Israel
did in bondage dwell,
He gave liberation.

5. “When you served as slaves
of the ruthless Pharaoh,
I, the God who saves,
listened to your plea
and I set you free
from distress and sorrow.

6. “In the worst of plights
comfort I provided.
on Mount sinai’s heights
I gave you My law.
You at Meribah
tested were and guided.

7. “o my people, hear!
Let my warnings reach you.
My commands revere!
Would you but obey,
not to evil stray.
Listen as I teach you.

8. “You shall not bow down
showing veneration
to mere gods of stone.
You shall hate and flee
the idolatry
of the heathen nations.

213

Psalm 81



10. “By their wilful choice
they my love rejected;
they ignored My voice.
Israel did not
heed what they were taught.
They My law neglected.

11. “To their stubborn way
Israel I surrendered.
Would they but obey
and return to Me!
o then I would be
Israel’s defender!
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&## ˙ ˙ ˙ œ œ ˙
# # ˙ ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙ Ó
# # ˙ ˙ œ œ ˙
# # œ œ ˙ ˙ ˙ Ó
# # œ œ ˙ ˙ ˙
# # œ œ œ œ ˙ W

1

 “I, LORD God of truth,

 I from E-gypt freed you.

 O-pen wide your mouth;

 put your trust in Me.

 Know that I am He

 
who will rich-ly feed you.

9.

)
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12. “Then I would in haste
Israel deliver.
I would soon lay waste
the oppressor’s land
and with mighty hand
thwart the foe’s endeavour.

13. “As their just reward,
all the hostile nations
who despise the LoRd

would before His face
cringe in their disgrace
and humiliation.

14. “With abundance I
Israel would nourish.
You I would supply
with the finest wheat,
honey pure and sweet.
Israel would flourish!”



2. “defend the weak and the afflicted;
ensure that orphans are protected.
The rights of the oppressed maintain.
deliver them from wicked men.
But, look, the poor are left forsaken;
the order of the world is shaken.
There is no justice, all are fools,
and everywhere the darkness rules.
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&# ˙ ˙ œ œ
In sol-emn

œ œ œ œ
court the “gods” as-

˙ ˙
sem-ble;

Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ œ œ

Lord they stand and
˙ ˙

trem- ble.

Ó
#

˙ œ œ
There in their

œ œ ˙
midst He takes

˙ ˙
His place

Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ ˙

right-eous judg-
˙ ˙

ment face:

Ó
# ˙ œ œ

“

œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙ Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙ Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙ ˙ Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙ W

1.

1

be - fore the

and they His

You judge un-just-ly. How much long-er

ill you with false-hood rouse My an-ger?

How long yet will you par-tial be

to those whose wick-ed-ness you see?

w

A psalm of Asaph.

1543, Geneva, 1562



3. “I called you ‘gods’; you I exalted
and you as sons of God consulted.
But as mere mortals you will die,
for you My just decrees defy.
In spite of all your proud pretences,
you’ll fall like any other princes.”
o God, arise! The earth now judge:
all nations are Your heritage!
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2. They say,“Come, let us wipe them out;
let Israel be put to rout.
Let all their nation be defeated,
its name from memory deleted.”
They are with one accord conspiring,
the fall of Israel desiring.

3. Look, Edom and the Ishmaelites,
the Hagarenes and Moabites,
with the Philistines and the Tyrians
join Ammon’s tribe and the Assyrians;
Gebal combines with Agag’s remnants.
They give support to Lot’s descendants.
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&## ˙ ˙ œ œ
God, be not

˙ ˙
si - lent,

œ œ ˙
nor sit still!

Ó
## ˙ œ œ

Stir up Your

œ œ ˙
might for Is -

˙ ˙
ra - el.

Ó
## ˙ œ œ

For, look, Your

œ œ œ œ
foes pre-pare for

˙ ˙
fight-ing;

Ó
## ˙ œ œ œ œ œ œ

heads, for war u-

˙ ˙
nit-ing.

Ó
## ˙ œ œ

The flames of

œ œ œ œ
ha - tred they keep

˙ ˙
fan-ning,

Ó
## ˙ œ œ

Your cho-sen

˙ ˙
peo-ple s

œ œ ˙
down- fall plan-

W
ning.

1.

1

they raise their

’

A song. A psalm of Asaph.

Geneva, 1562

)
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4. Treat them as You did Midian;
as sisera, that warrior slain
when in a woman’s tent he sheltered;
as those who at the Kishon faltered – 
all Jabin’s men, who, stripped of splendour,
were dung left on the fields of Endor.

5. Like oreb and like Zeëb, LoRd, 
let foes receive their due reward;
like Zebah and Zalmunnah, humbled
when to their downfall they both stumbled – 
those who had said,“God’s own green pastures
we will possess as lords and masters.” 

6. o God, make them like whirling dust,
like chaff before a windy gust.
As fire consumes the woods like tinder
and turns the hills to ash and cinder,
so with Your storms, o God, subdue them;
with frightful hurricanes pursue them.

7. LoRd, on their heads heap such great shame
that they will all confess Your name.
May they be crushed and doomed forever;
in their disgrace let them discover
that You are Lord, uniquely glorious,
that You are everywhere victorious.



2.  The sparrow finds a place to rest;
the swallow builds herself a nest
to rear her young beside Your altar.
Your temple is their safe abode,
o Lord of hosts, my King, my God.
How blest are those who there find shelter.
Your house, o LoRd, is their delight;
they sing Your praises day and night.
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&## ˙ ˙ ˙
O LORD

œ œ œ œ
of hosts, al-might-

˙ ˙
y King,

Ó
## ˙ œ œ œ œ ˙

of Your house

˙ ˙
I sing.

Ó
## ˙ œ œ

How love - ly
œ œ œ œ
is Your ha - bi -

˙ ˙
ta - tion!

Ó
## ˙ œ œ

Your ho - ly

˙ ˙
courts I

œ œ# ˙
yearn to see;

Ó
## ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

sire, I

œ œ# ˙
long to be

Ó
## ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

join in

œ œ ˙
ce - e - bra-

˙
tion.

Ó
## ˙ œ œ

My heart and
˙ ˙
flesh with

œ œ ˙
joy-ful shout

Ó
## ˙ œ œ œ œ ˙

liv - ing God,
˙ W
cry out.

1.

1

the prais-es

faint with de-

where pil - grims

to You, the

l

For the director of music. According to gittith. of the Sons of Korah. A psalm.

Geneva, 1562



3. How blest are those whose strength You are,
who seek the ways that from afar
lead them to Zion’s holy places.
As they through Baca’s valley pass,
they make that barren wilderness
a place of springs, a lush oasis.
The early rain on it descends,
and pools refresh the desert sands.

4.  They make their way from strength to strength
until in Zion they at length
appear before their God and Saviour.
LoRd God Almighty, hear my plea;
o God of Jacob, answer me.
Bestow on me Your grace and favour.
o God, our Shield, from heaven above
bless Your anointed with Your love.

5. LoRd, one day in Your dwelling place
is better than a thousand days
outside the courts of Your salvation.
I would much rather stand and wait
as humble servant at Your gate,
the threshold of Your habitation,
than, far from there, to dwell within
the tents of wickedness and sin.

6. The LoRd His goodness has revealed:
He is to us a sun and shield.
With grace and honour He delights us.
He shows His mercy, as of old,
and no good gift will He withhold
from those whose walk is just and righteous.
o Lord whose word is firm and true,
how blest are those who trust in You.
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2. LoRd, will Your blazing anger never cease?
Will it go on forever and increase?
Will You not once again our strength renew,
that all Your people may rejoice in You?
Your never-failing love and mercy show
and Your salvation, Lord, on us bestow.
To us Your constant faithfulness unfold,
Your lovingkindness as in days of old.

&# ˙ ˙ œ œ
You showed Your

˙ ˙
fa -vour

œ œ ˙
to Your land,

˙ ˙
O LORD;

Ó
# ˙ œ œ

You Ja-cob s

œ œ œ œ
for-tunes gra-cious-

˙ ˙
ly re -

˙
stored.

Ó
# ˙ œ œ

Your peo-ple
˙ ˙
You then

œ ˙
from their

˙ œ
guilt set

˙
free,

Ó
#

˙ œ œ ˙ ˙
gave all

œ œ œ œ
their in-iq-ui-ṫy.

Ó
#

˙ œ œ
You did not

˙ ˙
let Your

œ œ œ œ
in-dig-na-tion

˙
last;

Ó
# ˙ œ œ

Your fu - ry

˙ ˙
and dis -

œ œ ˙
pleas - ure quick -

˙ ˙
ly passed.

Ó
# ˙ ˙

Now, God

˙ œ œ
our Sav- iour,

œ œ ˙
hear us as

˙ ˙
we pray:

Ó
# ˙ œ œ

A - gain re-

˙ ˙
store us!

œ œ œ œ
Take Your wrath a -

W
way.

1.

1

for You for -

’

For the director of music. of the Sons of Korah. A psalm.

Geneva, 1562
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3. Let me now hear what God the LoRd will speak,
for to His saints who Him in worship seek
He will proclaim His peace and righteousness – 
but let them not to foolish ways regress.
He surely with His saving help is near
to those who serve Him and His name revere,
that in our land His glory may prevail
and He may there among His people dwell.

4. Unfailing love meets constant faithfulness,
while righteousness and peace embrace and kiss.
Up from the ground true loyalty sprouts forth;   
down from the heavens justice views the earth.
Rich blessings will the Lord on us bestow;
with plenteous crops our land will overflow.
Before Him justice will its banner sway
when for His footsteps it prepares the way.

)



2. You forgive us our transgressions
in your mercy and compassion;
You abound in love and grace.
In my woes I seek Your face.
You, o Lord, will hear my pleading.
There’s no powèr Yours exceeding.
You, o God, how great You are,
great Your deeds beyond compare!
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&b ˙ ˙ ˙
Turn to

œ œ œ œ
me, O LORD, and

˙ ˙
heed me;

Ó
b ˙ ˙ œ œ œ œ

poor I am, how

˙ ˙
need - y.

Ó
b ˙ ˙

I who

œ œ œ œ
serve You con - stant- l̇y

Ó
b ˙ ˙ œ œ œ œ#

You to res - cue ṁe.

Ó
b ˙ ˙

Guard my

œ œ œ œ
life, show me Your

˙ ˙
fa - vour,

Ó
b ˙ ˙ œ œ œ œ

are my God and

˙ ˙
Sav-iour.

Ó
b ˙ ˙

L , Your

œ œ œ œ
ser -vant s joy re -

˙
new,

Ó
b ˙ ˙

or I
œ œ œ œ#
lift my soul to

W
You.

1.

1

see how

trust in

for You

f

’ord

A prayer of David.

1543 / Geneva, 1551



3. All the nations will adore You;
they will come and bow before You,
bringing glory to Your name,
for none equals You in fame.
Lord supreme in might and splendour,
glorious are Your works of wonder;
glorious is Your heavenly throne.
You are God – yes, You alone.

4. Teach me, in Your ways direct me;
in Your truth, o Lord, instruct me.
Let it be my heart’s one aim 
to revere Your holy name.
Thankful for Your grace and favour,
I will praise Your name forever.
In Your love You came to save
me, Your servant, from the grave.

5. See the proud pursue and hound me;
those who seek my life surround me.
They for You have no regard.
But in You I trust, o Lord.
You are rich in love and favour,
slow to anger, patient ever;
boundless is Your faithfulness.
Pity me in my distress.

6. Strengthen me in my affliction;
grant Your servant Your protection.
You whom I rely upon,
rescue me, Your handmaid’s son.
Give me proof of Your great favour;
show my foes You are my Saviour.
Shame them all and let them see
how You help and comfort me.
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2. What glorious things, o city of God’s favour,
are said of you, proclaimed in joyful tone:
“I number Egypt, even Babylon,
among all those who know Me as their Saviour.

3. “The Cushite, the Philistine, and the Tyrian 
I will now in my register inscribe
and say of every nation, every tribe,
‘This one was born within the walls of Zion.’”

4. It rightly will be said of God’s own city,
“This one and that one were in Zion born,
and as the Lord Most High Himself has sworn,
He will uphold her in His love and pity.”

5. This will the Lord write in the roll of nations:
“These, born in Zion, all to Me belong.”
With joyful music they proclaim in song:
“In Zion are the springs of my salvation.”
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of the Sons of Korah. A psalm. A song.

Geneva, 1562

&bb ˙ ˙ ˙
Our gra-

˙ œ œ
cious God has

œ œ œ œ
laid se - cure foun-

˙ ˙
da-tions

Ó
b b ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

ci - ty

œ œ œ œ
on mount Zi-on’s

˙
heights.

Ó
b b ˙ ˙

He loves

˙ œ œ
her gates and

œ œ œ œ
He in them de-

˙
lights

Ó
b b ˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

all the
œ œ œ œ

towns of Ja - cob’s

˙ W
na - tion.

1.

1

and built His

more than in



2. Like those descending to the pit,
I am among the dead forsaken.
My strength and vigour You have taken;
with misery I am beset. 
Cut off, as from Your presence banished,
I have from Your remembrance vanished.

3. You plunged me deep into the grave,
and in the darkest pit I languish.
Your fury burdens me with anguish,
and You engulf me with Your waves.
of my close friends You have bereft me;
they shunned me and in horror left me.
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A song. A psalm of the Sons of Korah. For the director of music. 

According to mahalath leannnoth. A maskil of Heman the Ezrahite.
Geneva, 1562

& ˙ ˙ œ œ
O LORD, the

œ œ ˙
God who res-

˙ ˙
cues me,

Ó
˙
I

œ œ
day and

œ œ
night cry

œ œ
out be-

˙ ˙
fore You.

Ó
˙ œ œ
O turn to

˙ ˙
me as

œ œb ˙
I im - plore Ẏou

Ó
˙ œ œ œ œ ˙

ten- tive to
˙ ˙
my plea.

Ó

˙ œ
My soul

œ ˙
is trou-

˙ œ œ
ble - filled and

˙ ˙
wea - ry;

Ó
˙ œb œ
he dark-ness

˙ ˙
of the

œ œ ˙
grave draws near

W
me.

1.

1

to be at-

t



5. do You work wonders for the dead?
do they with praise rise up before You
and for Your steadfast love adore You?
How can Your goodness make them glad?
Is not Abaddon, dark and sombre,
the land where none Your deeds remember?

6. But I cry out to You, o LoRd;
my prayer I offer every morning.
o Lord, why do You keep on scorning
my fervent pleas, as if unheard?
Why do You cast me off and leave me?
Why do You hide Your face to grieve me?
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& ˙ ˙ œ œ
As in a

œ œ ˙
pris - on put

˙ ˙
a - way,

Ó
˙
I

œ œ
have no

œ œ
pros - pect

œ œ
of es -

˙ ˙
cap - ing.

Ó
˙ œ œ
My eyes grow

˙ ˙
dim with

œ œb ˙
grief and weep-

˙
ing.

Ó
˙ œ œ
Yet, LORD, to

œ œ ˙
You I turn

˙ ˙
each day

Ó

˙ œ œ ˙
my hands

˙ œ œ
in sup-pli-

˙ ˙
ca- tion

Ó
˙ œb œ
s I cry

˙ ˙
out for

œ œ ˙
con-so - la-

W
tion.

4.

1

and spread

a
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7. From childhood I’ve been close to death,
forlorn, afflicted, badly shaken,
and by Your terrors overtaken;
my life is but a feeble breath.
I am engulfed by Your great fury;
Your onslaughts leave me weak and weary.

8. Your terrors like a mighty flood
have overwhelmed and almost drowned me,
and all day long they surge around me.
You bring me bitter solitude.
I’m shunned by those I loved so dearly;
my closest friend is darkness dreary.



2. You said,“I’ve made a covenant with my chosen one;
to david as my servant I My love have shown,
for I to him have sworn, ‘Your offspring I will favour,
I will establish Your descendants’ reign forever.
Your kingdom will endure, for I laid its foundations,
and I will build your throne throughout all generations.’”

3. o Lord, the heavens extol the wonders of Your ways;
the holy ones in their assembly sing Your praise.
Who in their mighty host compares with You in splendour?
They all before Your throne to You their homage render.
o Lord, who is like You? Who else has power unbounded?
You are the mighty God by faithfulness surrounded.
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&# ˙ ˙ œ œ
I will for -

œ œ ˙
ev - er sing

˙ œ œ
of Your great

˙ ˙
love, O

˙
LORD,

Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ ˙

yet to come

˙ œ œ
make known Your

˙ ˙
faith- ful

˙
word,

Ó
# ˙ œ œ œ œ

my mouth I

˙ ˙
will to

œ œ œ œ
ev-ery gen-er-

˙ ˙
a - tion

Ó
#

˙ œ œ œ œ ˙
faith-ful-ness in joy-ful ad-o-ra-tion.

˙ œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙ Ó
# ˙ œ œ

Your cov-enant

œ œ ˙
love stands firm;

˙ œ œ
it will not

œ œ ˙
wane or wa-v̇er,

Ó
# ˙ œ

For You in heaven it-self

˙ ˙ œ ˙ ˙ œ œ
es-tab-lished

œ œ ˙
it for-ev-

W
er.

1.

1

to a-ges

for with

pro - claim Your

)

)

)

A maskil of Ethan the Ezrahite.

Geneva, 1562



4. You rule the swelling tides, the surging of the sea,
and on the roaring waves impose tranquillity.
Proud rahab You have crushed, its carcass You have shattered;
You with Your mighty arm Your enemies have scattered.
Both earth and skies are Yours, for Yours is all creation;
the world with all it holds You placed on its foundation.

5. You made both north and south and every mountain height;
Mount Tabor and Mount Hermon glory in Your might.
Your arm, Your strong right hand, evokes their jubilation.
True righteousness and justice are Your throne’s foundation.
The love and faithfulness that will endure forever
before You make their way as heralds of Your favour.

6. Blest are the people who acclaim You as their King,
who know the festal shout and of Your mercy sing.
They see Your holy face and walk in light before You;
exulting in Your name, they all day long adore You.
Your wondrous deeds they laud, Your righteousness recalling;
they go their way with joy, Your steadfast love extolling.

7. You are our strength and glory, You exalt our horn,
and by Your favour, LoRd, our enemies we scorn.
To You belongs our shield, our king so great and glorious;
You, Lord, came to his aid and You made him victorious.
To You our praise we sing, to You we homage render,
o Israel’s Holy one, our powerful defender.

8. of old You to the faithful in a vision said:
“I have exalted him by whom you will be led;
one of your own I have selected and appointed:
My servant david, with My holy oil anointed.
My arm will make him strong, My right hand will protect him.
No foes will humble him, no wicked man afflict him.
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10. “I also will appoint him as my firstborn son,
earth’s most exalted king, in fame surpassed by none.
My steadfast love for him I will maintain forever;
the covenant made with him I will not break or sever.
In keeping with My pledge, the throne to david given
will stand forever firm, enduring like the heavens.

11. “But should his sons forsake and disobey My law,
ignoring my commands, not holding them in awe,
then I will punish them, flog them for their transgression,
but will not take from him My love and My compassion.
My covenant will stand firm, My vow will not be broken,
nor will I change a word of what My lips have spoken.
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12. “I once for all have sworn by My own holiness.
I will not break My word, but david I will bless;
his throne will evermore from heir to heir be handed,
for like the sun it will endure as I commanded.
And like the moon, the faithful witness in the heavens,
his reign will be secure. My promise I have given.”

13. But Your anointed one You in Your wrath have spurned;
him You have now cast off, against him You have turned.
The covenant made with him You have repudiated;
his crown lies in the dust, defiled and violated.
LoRd, You have breached his walls, brought widespread devastation,
reduced his citadels to scenes of desolation.

14. See how all passers-by have robbed and plundered him;
he is his neighbours’ scorn, enduring bitter shame.
The right hand of his foes You have in war exalted;
they cheered in triumph when against him they revolted.
His sword You have turned back, his enemies have felled him,
and in his many battles You have not upheld him.

15. o Lord, You have removed the sceptre from his hand,
cast to the ground his throne, him from Your presence banned.
You have cut short his youth, his vigour You have taken,
enveloped him in shame, and left him all forsaken.
How long, o Lord? How long will You from him be hiding?
How long before Your blazing wrath will be subsiding?

16. Remember, Lord, my life, its brief and fleeting span.
o for what vanity have You created man!
For who can live and see the light of day forever?
Who can outwit the grave and meet its terrors never?
Lord, where is now Your love? Why has it waned and wavered? 
Where is the faithfulness that once You swore to david?
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