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PSALM 107  

 
Geneva, 1543/1551 

 
1. Give thanks to God, rejoicing 
 because the LORD is good. 
 Bless him with anthems voicing 
 your love and gratitude. 
 He who our peace ensures 
 forsakes his promise never. 
 His steadfast love endures, 
 and we are his forever. 
       
2. Let all this be repeated; 

let those whom he set free 
retell how he defeated 
their fiercest enemy. 
He gave them peace and rest. 

 In far-off lands he sought them; 
 from east as well as west, 
 from north and south he brought them. 
  
3. Some, wandering in waste places, 
 found nowhere they could stay. 
 God heard them and was gracious; 
 he led them on their way. 
 With thirst and hunger weak, 
 they cried to God to save them 
 from deserts dry and bleak. 
 A place of rest he gave them. 
  
4. God led them to a city 
 where they could safely dwell; 
 he showed them love and pity. 
 Let them his wonders tell, 
 and let their anthems rise. 
 His steadfast love relieves them. 
 Their thirst he satisfies; 
 no more their hunger grieves them. 
 
5. Some, chained in gloomy prisons, 
 endured his anger’s rod. 
 They had rebelled and risen 
 against the words of God. 
 His counsel they had spurned, 
 the Most HighÕs voice neglected. 
 In vain for help they yearned; 
 they were by all rejected. 
 
 
 
 



6. They cried to God to save them; 
 he broke their shackles all 
 and liberty he gave them; 
 the gloom did he dispel. 
 Let them GodÕs love adore 
 and at his marvels wonder; 
 he shatters great bronze doors, 
 snaps iron bars asunder. 
 
7. Some were with illness stricken 
 because of sin and guilt. 
 All food caused them to sicken; 
 they were with loathing filled. 
 Close to deathÕs gates they came, 
 and there were none to cheer them. 
 Then in their grief and shame  
 they cried, and God did hear them. 
 
8. To them his word revealing, 
 he came with power to save, 
 stretched out his hand of healing 
 and snatched them from the grave. 
 Let them all thank the LORD, 
 their sacrifices bringing, 
 and his great deeds record 
 with joyful shouts and singing. 
 
9. Some who in ships were sailing 
 the oceanÕs mighty sweep 
 saw there God’s power prevailing 
 in wonders of the deep. 
 The tempest, when he spoke, 
 caused waves to rise like mountains 
 that roared and fell and broke 
 into wild, foaming fountains. 
 
10. They were distressed and humbled; 
 their courage ebbed away. 
 Like drunken men they stumbled 
 in terror and dismay. 
 The LORD saw their despair, 
 and when to him they shouted, 
 he heard their fervent prayer; 
 the raging storm he routed. 
 
11. The LORD, their fears allaying, 
 bade storm and wind be still; 
 hushed were the waves, obeying 
 their MakerÕs word and will. 
 How happy were the men 
 when he the calm provided 
 and he their ship again 
 to longed-for havens guided. 
 
 



12. Let all then thank their Saviour 
 with shouts of joyful praise, 
 extol his love and favour, 
 shown in such wondrous ways. 
 Let them break out in song 
 within their congregation. 
 Let him be praised among 
 the elders of the nation. 
 
13. Into dry land he changes 
 the fields where streams abound. 
 Clear springs and verdant ranges 
 he turns to thirsty ground. 
 To salty wastes he turned 
 a land of fruit and flower 
 because its people spurned 
 his words of truth and power. 
 
14. Into cool streams he changes 
 a thirsty desert land. 
 In parched and barren ranges 
 flow springs at his command. 
 There he reveals his grace, 
 shows hungry ones his pity, 
 allows them in that place 
 to build themselves a city. 
 
15. He grants them fields for sowing 
 and vineyards to prepare; 
 in harvests overflowing  
 they see GodÕs wondrous care. 
 His favour does not cease; 
 their garners they replenish. 
 In number they increase; 
 their herds do not diminish. 
 
16. God pours contempt on princes 
 when they his own oppress, 
 drives them with their pretences 
 into the wilderness. 
 He, lifting them from woe, 
 his people does remember; 
 like flocks their families grow, 
 for he adds to their number. 
 
17. The upright with elation 
 God’s mighty works acclaim; 
 the wicked of all nations 
 are silent, put to shame. 
 Let then the wise regard 
 all this with awe and wonder, 
 and, turning to the LORD, 
 let them his mercy ponder. 
 



PSALM 108 
 

A song. A psalm of David. 
 

Geneva, 1562 
 

1. My heart is steadfast, O my God. 
Your mercy I will ever laud; 
your name I will in song extol, 
make melody with all my soul. 

 Awake, O harp and lyre, awake, 
 for I will  urge the dawn to break. 
 I’ll sing your glory to the nations, 
 your praise among their populations. 
 
2. Great is, O God, your steadfast love, 
 far higher than the heavens above. 
 Your faithfulness soars to the skies.  
 Above the heavens, O God, arise; 

reveal your splendour and shine forth 
your glory over all the earth. 

 Now show your might and save your nation; 
 to those you love, grant liberation.  
 
3. Our mighty King, the God of grace, 

has spoken in his holy place: 
“All SuccothÕs vale and Shechem’s land 
I will divide as I have planned. 

 All Gilead belongs to me; 
 Manasseh is my property. 

My helmet: Ephraim, strong defender. 
My sceptre: Judah, firm commander. 

 
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. 

  
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, weÕll gain the victory. 
Our proud oppressors he will humble, 
tread on their necks and make them tremble.  

 
 
 



PSALM 109  
 

For the director of music. Of David. A psalm. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. God, whom I praise and love sincerely, 
do not stay silent. O LORD, hear me, 

 for wicked mouths, your word defying, 
 frame with their lips deceit and lying. 
 Though not deserving ill or threat, 
 I am with words of hate beset. 
 
2. They rave and without cause abuse me 
 and, in return for love, accuse me. 
 I pray for all who have abhorred me; 
 with evil they for good reward me. 
 You see this, LORD, from heaven above; 
 with hatred they repay my love. 
 
3. Appoint a wicked man to seize him. 
 Let his accuser not release him; 
 to him be guilt and blame awarded. 
 His prayers be all as sin regarded. 
 His days be few, and in disgrace 
 may he to others yield his place. 
       
4. His wife be widowed and neglected; 
 his children orphaned, unprotected. 
 And when they beg, let nought be given; 
 they from their ruined homes be driven.     
 May creditors his goods all seize;  
 may strangers plunder what they please. 
 
5. May he be exiled from his city, 
 none show his children any pity. 
 May his posterity be banished, 
 cut off, until his name has vanished; 
 his fatherÕs and his mother’s sin, 
 let it before the LORD remain. 
 
6. May it be always recollected 
 that he mistreated the afflicted, 
 that to the destitute he never 
 showed any kindness, any favour; 
 the poor and broken-hearted he 
 chased to their death, relentlessly. 
 
7. He loved to curse Ð may curses press him. 
 He scoffed at blessings Ð may none bless him.  
 He like a mantle wore his cursing, 
 his evil and his hatred nursing. 
 May all the ills he did and spoke 
 like oil into his body soak. 
 
  



8. His cursing be a cloak around him, 
 a belt that with his guilt has bound him. 
 May all who without cause accuse me 
 and speak their evil to abuse me 
 receive such payment from the LORD  
 as their appropriate reward. 
 
9. But you, O LORD, my God and Saviour, 
 for your nameÕs sake, show me your favour! 
 Good is your love, great your compassion; 
 deliver me from all oppression, 
 for I am poor and need support, 
 and deeply wounded is my heart. 
 
10. A fading shadow, disregarded; 
 a locust, shaken off, discarded –  

these do I in my woe resemble. 
 My knees, through fasting weakened, tremble. 

I’m skin and bones, all strength has fled,    
and those who taunt me shake their head. 

 
11. O help me, LORD my God, and hear me.  

In your unfailing love, be near me.  
Save me, your promises renewing, 
and show them that it is your doing. 
LORD, they may curse, but you will bless; 
you’ll save me in your righteousness. 
 

12. LORD, put to shame those who attack me 
and with their taunts torment and mock me; 
but may your servant sing with gladness, 
saved by your hand from grief and sadness. 
Dishonour my accusers’ name 
and wrap them in a cloak of shame. 
 

13. I’ll thank the LORD for his salvation 
and praise him in the congregation. 
He stands beside all those who suffer; 
his help and comfort he will offer. 
Though foes the poor to death condemn, 
the LORD himself will rescue them. 
 

 
 



PSALM 110  
 

Of David. A psalm. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. The LORD unto my Lord these words has spoken: 
 “Be seated on the throne at my right hand 
 till I the power of your foes have broken, 
 and you upon their necks your foot shall plant.” 
 
2. To you the LORD will send forth out of Zion 
 the sceptre of authority and might. 
 Amidst your enemies show your dominion 
 and rule them by your own God-given right. 
 
3. Your people will be wholly glad and willing 
 when you to your great battle summon them. 
 Your youth will come, as dew when day is dawning; 
 arrayed in holiness are your young men. 
 
4. The LORD has sworn an oath he will not sever: 
 “After the order of Melchizedek 
 you are a priest, a priest to me forever.” 
 He gave his word and will not take it back. 
 
5. The Lord is at your right hand; he will scatter 
 kings who oppose him on his day of wrath; 
 all nations he as judge will slay and shatter, 
 and he will crush whoever blocks his path. 
 
6. From wayside brooks he’ll drink refreshing water; 
 in his campaign he will not fail or fall.  
 His enemies will never make him falter; 
 he will lift  up his head and rule them all. 
 
 
 
 



PSALM 111  
 

Geneva, 1542/1543 
 

1. O give the LORD wholehearted praise! 
 In thankful song my voice I raise 
 within the righteous congregation. 
 Great are the doings of the LORD, 
 and all to whom they joy afford 
 will study them with dedication. 
  
2. In majesty and glory stand 
 the works of his almighty hand. 
 His righteousness endures forever. 
 He caused his wondrous acts to be 
 preserved in thought and memory; 
 his love and mercy will not waver. 
 
3. The LORD gives food with open hand 
 to all who honour his command; 
 he keeps his covenant obligations. 
 His mighty deeds has he made known: 
 he gave his people, as their own, 
 the heritage of heathen nations. 
 
4. The wondrous works his hands have done 
 are just and faithful, every one; 
 his precepts all will stand unshaken. 
 They will endure eternally; 
 secure and firm is all that he 
 has in uprightness undertaken. 
 
5. To Israel he redemption sent; 
 eternal is GodÕs covenant. 
 His holy name is all-surpassing. 
 The fear of God is wisdom’s source, 
 a light to all who walk its course. 
 His glorious praise is everlasting! 
  



 
PSALM 112 

 
Geneva, 1562 

 
1. Come, praise the LORD! Let all revere him. 
 How blessed is the man who fears him, 
 who in the LORDÕS commands takes pleasure. 
 His offspring, blest in equal measure, 
 will be the mighty in the nation, 

a truly upright generation. 
 
2. Abundant riches fill his dwelling; 

firm stands his justice, never failing. 
As after night comes morning brightness,  
light dawns for him who loves uprightness; 
all gloom and darkness it displaces 
for the compassionate and gracious. 

  
3 All’s well with him whose generous lending 

gives joy to those on him depending; 
who, his trustworthiness revealing,  
lets justice govern all his dealings.  

 The righteous one shall never waver; 
his praises will be sung forever. 

 
4. With steadfast heart in God confiding, 
 he has no fear of evil tidings; 
 he in the end with exultation 
 will greet his foeÕs humiliation. 
 His gifts he on the poor will shower; 
 great are his honour and his power. 
 
5. The just will thrive in his endeavours; 
 his righteousness endures forever. 
 The wicked sees it with vexation; 
 his teeth he gnashes in frustration. 
 The schemes and hopes that he may cherish 
 are sure to fail and doomed to perish.  
 



 
PSALM 113 

 
Geneva, 1551 

 

1. Come, praise the LORD! his might acclaim! 
 Let all his servants praise his name; 
 both now and evermore adore him. 
 From where the sun begins to rise 
 to where it sets in western skies, 
 let all with praises come before him. 
 
2. God far above all nations dwells; 
 his glory heavenly heights excels, 
 for who compares in might and splendour 
 with him, the LORD, who from his throne 
 on earth and on the heavens looks down? 
 Let all to him their praises render. 
 
3. God saves the needy from disgrace 
 and lifts them to an honoured place 
 among the princes of his nation. 
 His favour makes the barren spouse 
 a joyful mother in her house. 
 Praised be the LORD with exultation. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



PSALM 114  
 

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1543 
 

1. When Israel went where Egypt could not reach 
 and JacobÕs house fled people of strange speech,    
 the earth in terror trembled. 
 God’s sanctuary Judah then became, 
 and Israel he chose as his domain; 
 their enemies he humbled 
 
2. The waves rolled back, the sea fled at the sight, 
 the Jordan turned its waters back in fright; 
 dread came on all creation. 
 The mountains quaked and skipped like frightened rams; 
 the hills jumped up and shook like shivering lambs 
 in fear and consternation. 
 
3. Why was it that you ran away, O sea? 
 O Jordan, why did you turn back and flee? 
 Why all this consternation? 
 Why, mountains, did you skip like frightened rams? 
 And hills, what made you shake like shivering lambs 
 with fear and trepidation?    
      
4. Before the Lord, O earth, tremble in fear, 
 as when the God of Jacob once drew near  
 on HorebÕs holy mountain. 
 He turned the rock into a sparkling stream; 
 the granite cliffs he made with cascades gleam 
 from newborn spring and fountain. 
 



PSALM 115  
 

Geneva, 1542/1543 
 

1. No, not to us, O LORD, but to your name 
 be all the glory. With our loud acclaim 
 we honour and adore you.  
 Your steadfast love and faithfulness we laud. 
 Why should the nations ask, ÒWhere is their God?” 
 and in their pride ignore you? 
 
2. Our God, enthroned on heavenÕs cherubim, 
 will  bring to pass whatever pleases him. 
 The idols of the nations, 
 though skilful works of silver and of gold, 
 are merely things that hands of men did mould 
 into abominations. 
 
3. Though they have mouths, they cannot make a sound. 
 Their eyes are blind: they cannot look around 
 at any sacrifices. 
 They may have ears, but they can never hear; 
 their nostrils cannot smell though men draw near 
 with frankincense and spices. 
 
4. Though they have hands, they cannot touch or feel, 
 and at dead feet do their adorers kneel. 
 Though precious stones encrust them, 
 yet from their mouths no words can ever come. 
 Their makers will, like them, grow deaf and dumb, 
 and so will all who trust them. 
 
5. O Israel, trust only in the LORD! 
 Praise him, your help and shield, with one accord; 
 his power will protect you. 
 O house of Aaron, put in God your trust; 
 all you who fear him, in the LORD find rest 
 when woes and cares afflict you. 
 
6. The LORD will  not forget us but will bless 
 all who in him alone their faith confess 
 with thanks for all he gave them.  
 On AaronÕs house and on his Israel, 
 on all who fear him will his blessings dwell; 
 both small and great, he saves them. 
 
7. May he, the LORD, give you a rich increase,   
 you and your children with his bounties please. 
 May God bless you from heaven; 

he shaped creation as he brought it forth.  
 To him belong the heavens, but the earth 
 the LORD to man has given. 
 
 
 



 
8. The dead cannot in God the LORD rejoice; 
 those who go down to silence cannot voice 
 a new song to revere him. 
 But we will bless the LORD for evermore, 
 from this time forth and always him adore. 
 Praise then the LORD and fear him. 
 
 



PSALM 116  
 

Geneva, 1562 
 
1. I love the Lord; his faithfulness I praise.   
 He heard my cries, for he is always near me; 
 in tender mercy he bent down to hear me. 
 I call on him in worship all my days. 
 
2. The cords of death held me in deep despair; 
 great was my anguish when they tightly bound me. 
 The torments of the grave were all around me. 
 In my distress I turned to God in prayer. 
 
3. I cried to him, “Deliver me, O LORD! 
 Preserve my life, O faithful God and Saviour.” 
 The LORD is just; he shows his grace and favour. 
 In his compassion he fulfils his word.  
 
4. To helpless ones the LORD a shield will be; 
 he rescued me from peril and affliction. 
 Come, O my soul, find rest in his protection. 
 God in his mercy has been good to me. 
 
5. LORD, you have saved my soul from deathÕs abyss.  
 My tears youÕve dried; my feet youÕve safely guided, 
 kept them from stumbling. Grace you have provided, 
 that I may live to walk before your face. 
 
6. I kept my faith, and therefore did I speak 
 when I was made to suffer tribulation; 
 I said in haste and bitter consternation: 
 “All men are false, and guileful ways they seek.” 
 
7. What shall I render to my Saviour now 
 for all the riches of his consolation? 
 I will lift up the cup of his salvation 
 and call upon his name with thankful vow. 
 
8. In all his people’s presence I will pay 
 my vows to him, the LORD so good and gracious.  
 To God the death of all his saints is precious; 
 in times of grief he is their help and stay. 
 
9. I am, O LORD, your servant, bound yet free, 
 your humble slave, whose shackles you have broken. 
 I’ll offer you my sacrifice as token 
 of thankfulness, and praise you constantly. 
 
10. Before GodÕs people, O Jerusalem, 
 right in your midst, within his habitation, 

I shall fulfil my vows with jubilation. 
Shout hallelujah! Zion, praise his name! 
 



PSALM 117 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

 Come, all you nations, praise the LORD! 
 Extol him all with one accord. 
 Great is his steadfast love toward us; 
 enduring is his faithfulness. 
 All peoples, in the LORD rejoice 
 and praise his name with heart and voice.  

 



PSALM 118  
 

Geneva, 1543/1551 
 

1. Come, thank the LORD, his goodness praising; 
 his firm and steadfast love endures. 
 O Israel, O house of Aaron, 
 proclaim his love forever sure. 
 Let all who come to him in worship 
 be in his steadfast love secure. 
 Come to the LORD with your thanksgiving; 
 for evermore his love endures. 
 
2. To God I cried in my affliction; 
 he answered me and set me free. 
 The LORD himself is my protection; 
 what can mere mortals do to me? 
 On all my foes I look in triumph; 
 with God I face them fearlessly. 
 I put no confidence in princes; 
 the LORD, he shall my refuge be. 
 
3. I was surrounded by all nations, 
 but I subdued them in his name; 
 and though they swarmed like bees around me, 
 I beat them down like thorns aflame. 
 I nearly fell when they attacked me; 
 to my support the LORD then came. 
 He is my song and my salvation; 
 his strength is evermore the same. 
 
4. Hear in the dwellings of the righteous 
 their shouts of joy and victory: 
 “The LORDÕS right hand is strong and mighty; 
 he lifts it up triumphantly.” 
 I shall not die, but live and praise him; 
 in song his deeds my theme shall be,   
 for he who chastened me severely  
 has not to death surrendered me. 
 
5. Let me now thank the LORD my Saviour; 
 unlock the gates of righteousness, 
 for this is where the righteous enter; 
 the gateway to the LORD it is. 
 I thank you, LORD, for you have heard me 
 and answered me in my distress. 
 You are the rock of my salvation; 
 with all my heart your name I bless. 



6. The stone the builders had rejected 
 was chosen as the cornerstone. 

To us a marvel unexpected, 
 it is the work of God alone. 
 This is the day he has created; 
 now let us sing with joyful tone.   
 Hosanna, LORD! Cause us to prosper. 
 LORD, bless all those who are your own.  
  
7. Blest he who in the LORDÕS name enters; 

we bless you from his dwelling place.  
The LORD is God; he shines upon us 
the glorious brightness of his face. 
Come, join the jubilant procession; 
with boughs in hand, your voices raise. 

 Bind festal offerings to the altar 
 and worship him with shouts of praise. 
 
8. You are my God, and I will praise you, 

my rock and refuge, firm and sure. 
You are my God; I will extol you, 
for in your love I am secure. 
Come to the LORD with your thanksgiving; 

 with joyful anthems him adore. 
O thank the LORD for all his goodness; 

 his love endures for evermore. 
 



PSALM 119 
Geneva, 1551 

 

Aleph  א  
 
1. How blessed are those upright in their way, 
 who keep the LORD’S decrees with dedication 
 and in their walk of life his law obey. 
 How blest are those who with determination, 
 wholeheartedly, seek him by night and day 
 and look to him for guidance and salvation. 
 
2. How blest are they who shun iniquities, 
 your holy law with diligence observing. 
 You have laid down your statutes and decrees, 
 to be obeyed in faithfulness unswerving. 
 O may I but submit myself to these 
 and so go forth, a steady course preserving. 
 
3. I know that I shall not be put to shame 

if only with attention undivided 
 I heed your laws and fix my gaze on them. 
 I truly thank you for the grace provided 
 when I am taught the judgments you proclaim. 
 Do not forsake me, leaving me unguided. 
 
 

Beth    ב 
 

4. How can a youth preserve his way, O LORD, 
 and keep it free of evil and transgression? 
 By living in accordance with your word.  
 O LORD, your face I seek in full submission.  

Help me against all sin to be on guard;    
 let me not stray, denying my confession.  
 
5. Your words have I laid up within my heart; 
 I keep your faithful promise as my treasure, 
 lest I should ever from your ways depart. 
 O LORD, how blest you are beyond all measure. 
 Your statutes and decrees to me impart, 
 for in your law I find my greatest pleasure. 
 
6. In your commandments I take great delight; 
 I turn to them in thoughtful meditation. 
 The path marked by your law I keep in sight 
 to guard myself against all deviation. 
 Your statutes I will not neglect or slight; 
 your word I praise with joy and exultation.  
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Gimel    ג 
 
7. Do good to me so that my life may be  
 devoted to your words in all their splendour.  
 Open my eyes, that I may clearly see 
 your perfect law and gaze upon its wonders. 
 Do not, O LORD, hide your commands from me, 
 who here on earth but as a pilgrim wander. 
 
8. By night and day for your decrees I long; 
 my aching heart consumes itself with yearning. 
 The haughty you rebuke for all their wrongs –  

those curs•d ones: your laws they keep on spurning. 
 LORD, set me free from their insulting tongues, 
 for I have kept your law, your will discerning. 
 
9. Though rulers may together scheme and plot, 
 against me their conspiracies devising, 
 I contemplate the precepts you have taught; 
 I study them, your testimonies prizing. 
 In your instruction my delight IÕve sought, 
 and in the counsel from your law arising. 
 
 

Daleth   ד  
 

10. See how my soul is cleaving to the dust; 
 renew my life and grant me restoration. 

I told you of my ways, for you I trust; 
 you in your mercy heard my supplication.  
 Teach me your statutes, excellent and just; 
 then shall your wonders be my meditation. 
 
11. My weary soul in sorrow pines away; 

true to your promise, comfort and restore me. 
 LORD, let me not in ways of falsehood stray 
 but through your precepts of your love assure me. 
 Your statutes I have chosen to obey; 
 your righteous judgments I have set before me. 
 
12. In your decrees I place my steadfast hope; 
 I cling to them, on your great love depending. 
 LORD, put me not to shame but lift me up  

and show to me your faithfulness unending. 
 Along the path of truth I run and leap,     
 for your commands enlarge my understanding.  



He    ה 
 
13. Teach me your statutes, LORD, and to the end 

I will obey them in complete submission. 
Grant insight, that with all my heart and mind 
I may observe your laws without transgression. 
Direct me in the path of your commands, 
for I delight in them as my possession. 

 
14. To your decrees and statutes turn my heart, 
 that all your words of wisdom I may ponder. 
 O LORD, let me not from your laws depart, 
 nor to the love of selfish gain surrender. 
 Restrain me lest I wistful glances dart 

at vanities and yearn for earthly splendour.   
   
15. LORD, keep your word! Come to your servantÕs aid. 
 Then all will  stand in fear and awe before you.    
 Avert from me the taunting that I dread. 
 Your laws are good, acclaimed by all who fear you. 

I long for them. Your justice makes me glad;  
 through it revive me, LORD, for I revere you. 

 
 

Waw   ו  
(please check: stem of  Waw appears excessively long in report) 
 
16. May your unfailing mercy come to me; 
 as you have promised, show me your salvation. 
 All those who taunt me with their mockery 

I then will answer without hesitation. 
LORD, I have put my trust in your decrees, 
for you have sworn to grant me liberation. 

 
17. LORD, do not rob me of your truthful word; 
 let nothing me from your commandments sever. 
 Your ordinances hope to me afford; 
 I vow to keep them always and forever. 
 Then shall I walk in liberty, O LORD: 
 your laws IÕve sought, and they shall fail me never. 
 
18.   Undaunted I will kings and princes face 
 to speak of your decrees, your revelation, 
 and not be put to shame or fear disgrace: 

your laws I love and hold in veneration.   
I reach for your commandments and rejoice       
as I reflect on them in meditation. 



 

Zayin    ז 
 

19. Remember in your steadfast faithfulness 
your word of hope, once to your servant spoken. 
O LORD, in my affliction and distress 
you comfort me with promises unbroken. 
Through them have I gained life and happiness, 

 for of your love they are a precious token. 
 
20. Although the proud may scorn me utterly,    
 no path of evil have I ever taken. 
 When I recall your laws, they comfort me, 
 for they from days of old have stood unshaken. 
 Hot indignation grips me when I see 
 how wicked men your precepts have forsaken. 
  
21. Your statutes are the theme of all my song 
 wherever here on earth I make my dwelling. 
 Your name, LORD, I remember all night long; 
 your precepts I obey, my vow fulfilling. 

I’ve kept your laws, resisting sin and wrong; 
this proved to be a blessing all-excelling. 

 
 

Heth    ח 
 
22. You are my portion, LORD whom I adore; 
 I have resolved to let your words direct me. 
 With all my heart your favour I implore; 
 O LORD, show mercy and do not reject me. 

I’ve thought about my ways, and all the more 
I turn to you to let your laws instruct me.   
 

23. I will make haste in doing what is right, 
by your commandments guided and instructed. 
Though with their ropes the wicked bind me tight, 
your statutes I will never leave neglected. 
I praise you in the middle of the night 
for all the righteous laws you have enacted. 
 

24. With all who fear you I keep company, 
to those who heed your laws my friendship showing. 
Your mercy is poured forth abundantly, 
and with your love the earth is overflowing. 
O LORD, reveal your statutes all to me 
and so unfold the knowledge most worth knowing. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

Teth ט   
 
25. To me, your servant, you have kindness shown, 
 your mercy with your promise underpinning. 
 Instruct me, LORD, for it is you alone 
 who are of all true knowledge the beginning. 
 I went astray, but as I wandered on,  

you humbled me, and now I keep from sinning.  
 
26. LORD, you are good, and what you do is good. 
 Teach me, and by your truth let me be guided. 
 My name is smeared by false men, proud and rude, 
 yet wholly with your precepts I have sided. 
 They in their godless hearts are dull and crude, 
 but by your law I am with joy provided. 
 
27. How good it was for me to suffer pain 
 so that in all your statutes you might school me. 
 The perfect law that you, O LORD, ordain 
 exceeds all earthly riches. Let it rule me! 
 Your ordinances are my greatest gain, 
 for gold and silver can no longer fool me. 
 
 

 Yodh    י
 
28. LORD, you have fashioned me with your own hands; 
 by you was I once moulded and created. 
 Give me then insight into your commands, 
 that to your law I may be dedicated. 
 All those who fear you shall applaud my stand; 
 since in your word I trust, they are elated. 
 
29. I know, O LORD, your judgments all are just; 
 in faithfulness you brought me tribulation. 
 As you have promised – and your word I trust –  

now let your mercy be my consolation. 
In your compassion grant me life and rest: 
your law is my delight and exultation. 

 
30. Let proud and godless men be put to shame, 
 for I am wronged by those who are false-hearted; 
 but your decrees I’ll ponder and proclaim. 
 May by my words the faithful be supported. 
 May I obey your statutes without blame, 
 that far from me all shame may be averted. 



 

 Kaph    כ
 
31. With longing I your saving power invoke; 

your word gives hope that nothing can extinguish. 
With failing eyes I for your promise look: 
when will you comfort me and heal my anguish? 
Though I am like a wineskin in the smoke, 
I’ll not forget your laws as here I languish.  

 
32. LORD, how long does your servant have to wait? 
 When will I  see your punishment inflicted 

on those who persecute me in their hate, 
whose wickedness seems to go undetected? 

 See how the proud for me their snares have set. 
They flout your law; your word they have rejected.  
 

33. All your commandments shall securely stand; 
 LORD, help me, for by liars I am hounded. 
 Though they have almost swept me from the land, 
 I’ve kept your law, in which my hope is founded. 
 In your unfailing love my life defend, 
 that I may heed what you, LORD, have expounded. 
 
 

!     Lamedh  
(please check: the top of Lamedh letter is missing in the report) 

 
34. Fixed in the heavens is your eternal word;  
 firm is your promise through the generations. 
 The earth, by you established, has endured; 
 you are the faithful God of my salvation. 
 By your appointment all stands firm, O LORD, 
 for you are served by all of your creation. 
 
35. If your commands had not been my delight, 
 I would have perished here in my affliction. 
 Your precepts I will not forget or slight: 
 you have renewed my life by their direction. 
 LORD, I am yours. Come, save me by your might. 
 Your laws have I sought out for my instruction. 
 
36. Though wicked men in ambush lie concealed 

and are intent on plotting my destruction, 
I will reflect on what you have revealed.   

 I see a limit set to all perfection; 
 but your commands, which ever have prevailed, 
 are boundless – without end, without restriction. 



 

 Mem    מ
 
37. Oh, how I love the teachings of your law! 
 I ponder them, all day in study spending. 

Your precepts make me wiser than my foe, 
 for the support they give is never-ending. 
 Through them, I far more than my teachers know: 

I have surpassed them all in understanding. 
 
38. I have more insight than the old and grey, 
 all owing to the laws I am observing. 
 I keep my feet from every evil way 
 to honour your commandments without swerving. 
 LORD, you yourself have taught me not to stray; 
 so I walk on, a steady course preserving. 
 
39. O LORD, how pleasing is your steadfast word. 

Sweet are your promises of grace and favour; 
yes, nothing greater sweetness can afford –  
not even honey, sweet though be its savour. 
Your statutes grant me wisdom as reward; 
I therefore hate false ways and shun them ever. 
 
 

 Nun    נ
 
40. Your word, it is a lamp to guide my feet, 
 a lantern shining on the path before me. 
 I’ve sworn an oath and here my vow repeat 
 to keep the laws that of your love assure me. 
 I suffer in affliction and defeat; 
 true to your promise, comfort and restore me. 
  
41. Accept, O LORD, my offerings of praise 
 and let me by your statutes be instructed. 
 Though I have been in danger countless days, 
 your laws IÕve not forgotten or rejected. 
 My foe for me his snares and pitfalls lays, 
 but your commandments I have not neglected. 
 
42. Your testimonies are forever mine – 
 my heritage and permanent possession, 
 the joy that I shall in my heart enshrine –  

and to their praise I ever give expression. 
My heart to your commandments I incline, 
right to the end upholding my confession. 

 



 

 Samekh    ס
 

43. I hate the fickle and divided heart; 
 I love your law and praise it with elation. 
 You are my shield, my refuge, my support; 
 your word shall be my hope and expectation. 
 You evildoers, all from me depart, 
 that I may serve the God of my salvation.  
 
44. Uphold me, LORD, and so my life sustain; 

true to your promise, grant me preservation. 
Let me not hope and trust in you in vain, 
for I rely on you for liberation. 
Your statutes I will evermore maintain; 
I turn to them in reverent meditation. 

 
45. All those who from your statutes go astray 

you will reject. In vain do they dissemble. 
Like worthless dross you cast them all away; 
I therefore love your laws. Let me not stumble. 
I dread the awesome judgments you display;   
the fear of you makes my whole body tremble. 
 
 

 Ayin    ע
 
46. See how what I have done is just and right;    
 O LORD, to my oppressors do not leave me. 
 Ensure your servant’s welfare, God of might; 
 let not the arrogant oppress and grieve me. 
 My eyes grow dim with watching day and night 
 for you to keep your promise and relieve me. 
 
47. Treat me according to your love and grace; 
 guide me towards the truth for which IÕm yearning. 

Help me gain insight into your decrees; 
LORD, teach your servant what is most worth learning. 
To let me grasp the justice of your ways, 
come to my aid and make me more discerning. 

 
48. It's time for you to act and to be bold; 
 your holy law is being violated. 
 I prize it more than all the finest gold; 
 my love for your commands is unabated. 
 In all my ways your precepts I uphold; 
 the paths of falsehood I have ever hated. 
 
 



 

 Pe    פ
 

49. How wonderful are your decrees, O LORD; 
 I gladly keep them, for they are astounding. 
 As you unfold and open up your word, 
 it shines your light into my dark surroundings. 
 It even to the simple will award 

gifts of discernment and of understanding. 
 
50. With open mouth I pant for your commands 
 and to my deepest longing give expression. 

To those who love your name you grace extend; 
turn, then, to me as well in your compassion. 
Direct my footsteps. Help me to withstand  
the power of sin and keep me from transgression. 

   
51. Save me from man’s iniquitous designs, 
 that I may serve you, by your laws directed. 
 LORD, make your face upon your servant shine, 
 and by your statutes let me be instructed. 
 While shedding streams of tears, I grieve and pine, 
 for your commands are utterly neglected. 
 

  Tsadhe    צ
 
52. LORD, you are upright and your laws are just; 
 your judgments you on righteousness have founded. 
 In your decrees have I placed all my trust, 
 for they in faithfulness are firmly grounded. 

My zeal consumes me, and I am distressed 
when foes ignore the truth you have expounded. 

  
53. Your promise is well tested and secure; 
 I cherish it as token of your favour. 
 Though IÕm of no account, despised and poor, 

I love your precepts and forget them never.  
 Your justice will eternally endure; 
 your law is true and shall abide forever. 
  
54. Though I encounter anguish and distress, 
 your laws are my delight and consolation. 
 Ever enduring is your righteousness, 
 and everlasting is your revelation. 
 Your servant, LORD, with understanding bless, 
 that I may live, rejoicing in salvation. 
 



 

 Qoph    ק
 
55. To you, O LORD, I cry with all my heart; 
 be merciful and hear my supplication. 
 From your commandments I will not depart. 
 I call on you and plead for preservation. 
 Save me, O LORD, and come to my support, 
 that I may keep your laws with dedication. 
  
56. Before the break of day I cry to you; 
 your word I trust, for you are my defender.  
 I even lie awake the whole night through, 
 that I your steadfast promises may ponder.  
 LORD, in your righteousness my life renew; 
 hear me and show your love and mercy tender. 
 
57. My foes draw near and malice they intend; 
 far from your laws are those by whom IÕm hounded. 
 But you are near, and I on you depend, 
 for true are all the words you have commanded. 
 Long have I known that they are without end; 

all your decrees you have forever founded. 
 

 Resh    ר
 
58. See my affliction, LORD, and set me free, 
 for your commandments I obey and cherish. 
 Defend my cause and win release for me. : 
 True to your word, allow my life to flourish.    

But far removed shall all salvation be 
from those who spurn your statutes: they shall perish. 

 
59. Great is, O LORD, the mercy you have shown; 
 grant me the life by your decree awarded. 
 Though countless foes may seek to hunt me down, 

your laws IÕve not forgotten or discarded. 
I loathe the faithless for the wrong theyÕve done; 

 your word have they defied and disregarded. 
 
60. See how I love and cherish your commands; 
 I follow them in all that I endeavour. 
 Preserve my life by your almighty hand; 
 O LORD, be mindful of your love and favour. 

In all your words I see your truth maintained; 
 each one of your decrees endures forever. 
 



 

 Sin and Shin    ש
 

61. Though kings and princes hound me without cause, 
 I stand in awe before your revelation. 
 LORD, I rejoice at all your promises; 
 they like great spoil rouse me to jubilation. 

All falsehood and deception I despise; 
 your laws I love and hold in veneration.  
 
62. O LORD, I praise you seven times a day, 
 for righteous are the laws you have provided. 
 Great peace is theirs who cherish and obey 
 all your commands and by your word are guided. 

No stumbling-block or snare besets the way 
 of those who in your justice have confided. 
 
63. For your salvation, LORD, I hope and pray, 
 and your commandments I fulfil sincerely. 
 I follow your decrees and will not stray, 
 for all your testimonies I love dearly. 
 Your precepts and your statutes I obey, 
 for you know all my ways and see them clearly. 
 
 

 Taw     ת
 

64. May all my pleading reach your holy throne; 
 remember me in pity and compassion. 
 Bless me with insight, for I am your own. 
 Draw near, O LORD, and answer my petition. 
 According to the mercy you have shown, 
 deliver me from evil and oppression. 
 
65. Now let my lips run over with your praise, 
 for your decrees you have in me implanted. 
 My tongue shall sing, a joyful anthem raise, 
 for in your statutes justice is presented. 
 Let your hand help me when your servant strays; 
 I’ve chosen, LORD, the precepts you have granted. 
 
66. I long for your salvation night and day, 
 and your commandments my delight awaken. 
 O let me live, that I may praise your ways; 
 let your decrees lend me support unshaken. 
 I wander like a sheep thatÕs gone astray. 
 Come, seek me, LORD! Your laws IÕve not forsaken. 
 



 
 

PSALM 120 
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. I seek the LORD in my affliction 
 and cry to him for my protection: 
 “O save me, LORD, from lips that slander, 
 from tongues that will to falsehood pander.” 
 Deceitful tongue, what shall he grant you, 
 and with what more shall he present you? 
 Sharp arrows from a warrior’s bow 
 and burning charcoal’s red-hot glow! 
 
2. Woe me! Behold my tribulation, 
 for Meshech is my habitation; 
 near KedarÕs tents IÕm forced to wander, 
 where treacherous tribesmen kill and plunder. 
 Too long I have with those resided 
 who hate all peace and who deride it. 
 I am for peace, which they abhor; 
 thus when I speak, they are for war! 
 



 
PSALM 121  

 
A song of ascents. 

 
Geneva, 1551 

 
1. I lift my eyes unto the hills. 
 From where will help appear? 
 Who will relieve my fear?   
 The LORD his promises fulfils –    
 he who made earth and heaven; 
 his help is freely given. 
 
2. He will not let you slip or fall, 
 for he is at your side;    
 support he will provide.   
 The keeper of all Israel 
 will guide and guard you ever; 
 he sleeps or slumbers never.  
 
3. He is your shelter on the way, 
 the shade at your right hand 
 in dry and barren land.    
 The moon by night, the sun by day 
 will never harm or hurt you; 
 the LORD will  not desert you. 
 
4. All evil strikes at you in vain; 
 the LORD will  keep your life 
 secure in woes and strife. 
 When you go out, when you come in, 
 the LORD will fail you never 
 but keep you safe forever. 
 



         
PSALM 122 

 
A song of ascents. Of David. 

 
Geneva, 1551 

 
1. My heart exulted! I was glad  

when I heard eager voices call,  
“Come, let us go now, one and all, 
to Zion, to the house of God.” 
Our journey has been richly blest, 
for, O Jerusalem, at last 
our feet within your gates are standing! 
Jerusalem! We stood in awe 
when we your strength and beauty saw 
while to your citadels ascending. 

 
2. Jerusalem, designed so well, 
 built as a close-knit unity – 

there flock together joyfully 
the tribes and clans of Israel.  
They to Jerusalem ascend, 
according to the LORDÕS command, 
to thank him with their adoration.     
For there are set the royal thrones 
of DavidÕs house, and there his sons 

 with righteous judgments rule the nation.   
 
3. Pray that Jerusalem be blest: 
 “May peace prevail within your walls, 
 and safety in your citadels. 

May those who love you there find rest.” 
 Now for the sake of friends and kin, 
 Jerusalem, I say again: 
 “May lasting peace be yours to cherish.” 
 And mindful that the God of grace 
 has in your midst his dwelling place, 
 I pray that you may thrive and flourish. 
  
  
 
 
 



PSALM 123  
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. To you in heaven, our Lord so good and great,    
 I lift  my eyes and wait.  
 As eyes of slaves will to their lord be turning  
 when for a favour yearning, 
 and as a slave-girl’s eyes intently linger 
 upon her mistressÕ fingers, 
 so our eyes, too, look to our Master’s face 
 until he grants us grace. 
 
2. Show us your pity; LORD, be merciful! 
 O LORD, be merciful! 
 Too long, O God, have we been made to suffer 
 the insults of the scoffer. 
 We’ve had our fill of taunting and derision, 
 of all the cruel oppression 
 by those who in their proud complacency 
 treat us disdainfully. 
 
 
 



 
PSALM 124 

 
A song of ascents. Of David. 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. What if the LORD had not been on our side? 
 Let Israel declare this far and wide: 

If when our foes attacked in bitter strife, 
the LORD our God had not been on our side, 
they surely would have swallowed us alive. 

 
2. Without the help of God, of him who saves, 

fierce torrents would have swept us to our graves. 
Yes, if the LORD had not been merciful, 
we would have perished in the roaring waves. 
The raging waters would have drowned us all. 

 
3. God rescued us from teeth that rip and tear. 

Praise him who broke the fowlerÕs deadly snare. 
We have escaped, are free now like a bird. 
Our help comes from the LORD who hears our prayer, 
from him who shaped creation by his word. 
 

 



PSALM 125  
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. Those who trust in the LORD resemble 
 Mount Zion, firm and sure, 
 which ever will endure; 
 it stands unmoved and will not tremble. 
 So Israel will not be shaken 
 or be forsaken. 
 
2. Jerusalem! As all around her 
 the mountains stand on guard 
 to keep her peace unmarred, 
 so will the LORD himself surround her 
 to guard his own and be their Saviour 
 now and forever.  
 
3. The wickedÕs sceptre will not humble 
 the land he did entrust 
 to people right and just, 
 lest they, enticed by evil, stumble, 
 and they their hands to wrong be turning, 
 God’s counsel spurning. 
  
4. Do good, O LORD, to those who fear you, 
 to those who in your sight 
 are godly and upright. 
 To all in Israel who revere you, 
 when sinners to their doom are driven, 
 your peace be given! 
 
 



 
PSALM 126  

 
A song of ascents. 

 
Geneva, 1551 

 
1. When Zion was at last restored, 
 brought back from exile by the LORD, 

it seemed to us as if we dreamed. 
How glad were those he had redeemed! 
Our mouths were filled with loud rejoicing; 
we laughed and cheered, our rapture voicing. 

 Then other nations, too, confessed, 
 “The LORD his own has greatly blessed.” 
 
2. In his enduring faithfulness 
 the LORD did wondrous things for us. 
 With shouts of gladness and delight 
 we gloried in his deeds of might. 
 Again, LORD, grant us restoration, 
 as in the NegevÕs desolation 
 the rain-filled streams turn arid sand  
 into a green and pleasant land. 
 
3. Let those who sow their seed in tears, 
 beset by anxious cares and fears, 

at harvest time no longer weep, 
 rejoicing in the crops they reap. 

The sower going forth in sorrow 
to carry seed to field and furrow 
will with his sheaves come home again, 
exulting in the golden grain. 
 

 
 



PSALM 127 
 

A song of ascents. Of Solomon. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. Unless the LORD will build the house, 
 its builders only toil in vain; 
 the cityÕs guards keep watch in vain 
 unless the LORD upholds their cause. 
 In all the labour of your hands 
 success on God alone depends. 
  
2. In vain at early dawn you rise  
 and then at night go late to bed 
 only to slave all day for bread. 
 In vain you toil and heave your sighs. 
 On those he loves the LORD will heap  
 his blessings even while they sleep. 
 
3. Our children all are gifts of God, 

our sons and daughters his reward –   
each one a blessing from the LORD, 
as heritage on us bestowed. 
Like arrows in a warrior’s hands 
are sons that rise to one’s defence.   

 
4.  Blest is a man when in his youth 

the LORD with sons has favoured him, 
who has a quiver filled with them –  
his arrows in the fight for truth. 
Great is the strength that they will show 
when in the gate they face their foe. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



PSALM 128 
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Geneva, 1543 
 

1. Blest is the man who always 
 reveres and serves the LORD, 
 who, walking in his pathways, 
 obeys and keeps his word. 
 The fruit of all your labour 
 you as reward will eat; 
 you, blest by his great favour, 
 will have what you may need. 
 
2. Your wife a vine resembles, 
 fruitful within your house. 
 Like olive shoots assemble 
 the children God allows. 
 Around your table sitting, 
 they are a rich reward, 
 a blessing great and fitting 
 for him who fears the LORD. 
 
3. From Zion come your blessing; 
 may you see SalemÕs peace 
 and happiness progressing 
 until your days will cease. 
 May you through lifeÕs duration 
 know that your seed is well 
 and see their generations. 
 Peace be on Israel. 
 
 

 



PSALM 129  
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Geneva, 1551/1562 
 

1. “They have oppressed me greatly from my youth.” 
 Make this your song, O Israel, and repeat it:   
 “They have oppressed me greatly from my youth, 
 but they have failed, for I am undefeated. 
 
2. “They ploughed my back as if they ploughed a field; 
 long furrows drew those enemies who hound me.” 
 The LORD is righteous; he, my strength and shield, 
 has cut the cords with which the wicked bound me. 
 
3. May all those who hate Zion be brought low. 
 Put them to shame, LORD. Crush them by your power. 
 Make them like grasses that on housetops grow, 
 that shrivel in the sun before they flower.  
 
4. No reaper gathers those to have them threshed;  
 no binder such a worthless crop will rescue.  
 No passers-by will shout, ÒMay you be blessed!” 
 They will not say, “We in the LORDÕS  name bless you!” 
 
 
 



PSALM 130  
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1551 
 

1. Out of the depths of sadness 
 to you, O LORD, I cry. 
 Bless me again with gladness 
 and help me from on high. 
 LORD, hear my supplication 
 and listen to my plea. 
 O Fount of consolation, 
 with mercy comfort me.  
 
2. If, showing no compassion, 
 you would our sins record 
 and mark all our transgressions, 
 who then could stand, O LORD?  
 But you will pardon fully 
 all our iniquity, 
 that we may serve you truly 
 and fear your majesty. 
 
3. O God of my salvation, 
 my soul, with longing stirred, 
 waits for your consolation, 
 hopes in your steadfast word. 
 More keenly I am yearning 
 for you, O faithful One, 
 than watchers for the morning 
 await the break of dawn. 
 
4. Hope in the LORD, O nation! 
 With him is steadfast love, 
 and he with full salvation 
 will bless you from above. 
 The LORD will in compassion 
 for Israel atone; 
 yes, from all their transgression 
 he will redeem his own. 
 
 



PSALM 131  
 

A song of ascents. Of David. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. O LORD, my heart is free from pride; 
 conceit my eyes cannot abide.  
 I do not look for what would be 
 too great, too wonderful for me. 
 
2. No! Like a child that, weaned at last, 
 lies in its mother’s arms at rest, 
 no longer fretting anxiously, 
 my soul is quieted in me. 
 
3. Hope in the LORD, O Israel;   
 he surely will make all things well. 
 For his great wisdom, him adore; 
 trust him both now and evermore. 
 
 
 



PSALM 132  
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. Remember, LORD, how war and strife 
 and hardships burdened David’s life; 
 recall his days with troubles rife. 
 To God an oath he swore aloud; 
 to Jacob’s Mighty One he vowed: 
 
2. “I will not enter my own house, 
 or get into my bed, and drowse 
 or sleep, till I have paid my vows, 
 till I find for the LORD a place, 
 for Jacob’s God a dwelling place.” 
 
3. In Ephrathah the news we heard, 
 in JaŠrÕs fields our hearts were stirred; 
 we found the ark and spread the word: 
 “Let us go to his dwelling place 
 and worship there before his face.” 
 
4. O LORD, go to your place of rest, 
 you and your ark, with power blessed, 
 and let your faithful priests be dressed 
 in holiness and so proclaim 
 your righteousness and wondrous fame. 
 
5. Let shouts of praise the heavens shake, 
 your saints their joyful anthems make; 
 and for your servant David’s sake, 
 LORD, do not turn away your face 
 from him, anointed by your grace. 
 
6. The LORD has once to David sworn 
 an oath from which he will not turn: 
 “There will to you a child be born, 
 a son who from your line will  spring,   
 whom on your throne IÕll set as king. 
 
7. “If then your sons in faith uphold 
 my covenant, made in days of old, 
 and keep the laws that I unfold, 
 I to their offspring shall pass on 
 your kingdom’s everlasting throne.” 
 
8. For Zion, by all men admired, 
 the LORD has chosen and acquired 
 and for his resting place desired: 
 “Jerusalem is founded well; 
 for evermore I here will dwell. 
 
 
 



9. “On her I will my blessings shed. 
 Abundantly will she be fed; 
 I’ll satisfy her poor with bread. 
 Her priests IÕll with salvation dress; 
 her saints will shout with happiness. 
 
10. “There I will  cause, in DavidÕs line, 
 a horn to sprout, a lamp to shine 
 for my anointed as a sign. 
 His enemies I clothe with shame, 
 but him I crown with lustrous fame.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



PSALM 133  
 

A song of ascents. Of David. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. How good it is when brothers are united, 
 with one another’s company delighted, 
 and live in pleasant harmony. 
 It’s like the precious oil on AaronÕs head 
 when down his beard and priestly robe it spread, 
 that he might GodÕs anointed be. 
 
2. It’s like the dew of Hermon, so refreshing, 
 which to the hills of Zion is a blessing   
 when it in cooling drops descends. 
 For there, in Zion, in his dwelling place, 
 the LORD bestows amazing gifts of grace 
 and grants the life that never ends.  
  
 

 
 



PSALM 134  
 

A song of ascents. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. Come, bless the LORD with one accord, 
 you faithful servants of the LORD, 
 who praise him in his house by night  
 and serve him there with all your might. 
 
2. Your hands in prayer and worship raise; 
 adore him in his holy place. 
 Come, kneel before him in his house; 
 extol his name with sacred vows. 
 
3. The LORD now bless you from above, 
 from Zion in his boundless love –   
 our God who made both earth and sky. 
 Praise be to him, the LORD Most High. 
 



PSALM 135 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. Hallelujah! Praise the LORD 
 and exalt his holy name. 
 You that serve within his house, 
 praise his greatness, voice his fame. 
 You his servants, shout his laud 
 in the temple courts of God. 
 
2. Praise the LORD, for he is good; 
 sing your praise to him alone. 
 He chose Jacob for himself; 
 Israel he made his own. 
 Far above all gods is he, 
 great in power and majesty. 
 
3. He does all that pleases him; 
 heaven, earth, the deepest sea 
 do his bidding, heed his will; 
 clouds rise up at his decree. 
 With the rain he lightning sends; 
 winds and tempests he commands. 
 
4. Egypt’s firstborn he destroyed, 
 striking down both man and beast. 
 He his signs and wonders sent; 
 Egypt’s kingdom he laid waste, 
 showing Pharaoh and his court 
 that no man his will can thwart. 
 
5. Many nations he struck down, 
 kings and princes great in might: 
 Og, the king of BashanÕs hills, 
 Sihon of the Amorites. 
 He smote CanaanÕs kingdoms all, 
 gave their land to Israel. 
 
6. Your exalted name, O LORD, 
 will stand firm for evermore; 
 your great glory and renown 
 through all ages will endure. 
 For the LORD will vindicate 
 all who for his mercy wait. 
 
7. Idols are but precious ore, 
 fashioned by the hands of men. 
 They have eyes, but cannot see; 
 nations worship them in vain. 
 They have mouths, but cannot speak. 
 Why should men their favour seek? 
  
 
 



 
8. They have ears, but cannot hear; 
 nothing can they understand. 
 In their mouths there is no breath, 
 and their makers, in the end, 
 like their idols will become; 
 so will all who trust in them. 
 
9. Come, O house of Israel, 
 sing the praises of the LORD. 
 Come, O AaronÕs priestly house, 
 bless his name with one accord. 
 Levi’s house, your voices raise. 
 You that fear him, sing his praise. 
 
10. Blest from Zion be the LORD, 
 who dwells in Jerusalem. 
 Let his people all rejoice; 
 let them praise and worship him. 
 Hallelujah! Praise the LORD! 
 Bless his name with one accord. 
 
 
 



PSALM 136 
 

Geneva, 1562 
 

1. O give thanks and praise the LORD, 
 God of gods, with one accord, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
2. Praise the mighty King of kings, 
 who alone does wondrous things, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
3. With great skill the heavens he made; 
 earth he on the waters laid,  
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
4. Gave the sun by day for light, 
 moon and stars to rule the night, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
5. He made EgyptÕs greatness vain, 
 caused their firstborn to be slain, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
6. He stretched out his mighty hand, 
 brought out Israel from that land, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
7. God divided the Red Sea, 
 led his people through it, free, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
8. Pharaoh’s host was overthrown; 
 God through deserts led his own, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
9. Mighty kings of glorious fame 
 he destroyed and put to shame, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
10. Sihon, king of the Amorites, 
 Og of Bashan, by his might, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
 



11. As a heritage, their land 
 he gave into Israel’s hand, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
12. He remembered all our woes 
 and redeemed us from our foes, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 
13. Food to all will he supply; 
 praise our God, enthroned on high, 
 for his steadfast love is sure; 
 it shall evermore endure. 
 



PSALM 137 
 

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1551 
 

1. Along the streams of Babylon in sadness 
 we sat and wept, remembering ZionÕs gladness, 
 and on the willows there we hung our lyre, 
 for there our captors did our songs require; 
 while we lamented, joy and mirth they wanted. 
 “Sing for us one of ZionÕs songs,Ó they taunted. 
 
2. How shall we sing the LORDÕS songs in our anguish 
 while in a foreign land we mourn and languish? 
 Jerusalem, for love of you I cry; 
 my right hand wither if I you deny. 
 My mouth be dumb if ever I forget you, 
 if not above my highest joy I set you! 
 
3. Remember, LORD, how Edom showed no pity 
 that day when Babylon razed ZionÕs city, 
 how Esau’s sons rejoiced and said to them, 
 “Tear down, tear down all of Jerusalem. 
 Destroy and raze it down to its foundations!” 
 O God, do not forget their provocations. 
 
4. O Babylon, destroyer, God shall smite you! 
 How happy he, appointed to requite you 
 with all the evil you to us have done! 
 May all mankind your lonely ruins shun. 
 How happy he who shall, devoid of pity, 
 dash on the rocks the children of your city! 
 



 
PSALM 138 

 
Of David. 

 
Geneva, 1543/1551 

 
1. With all my heart, O LORD, I praise 
 your glorious ways, your exaltation. 
 Before the gods your name I bless 
 in thankfulness and adoration. 
 I bow down toward your holy place 
 and laud your grace, your love unfailing,  
 for you have shown your word and name 
 to be supreme and all-excelling. 
 
2. You answered me the day I called; 
 you made me bold and valiant-hearted. 
 You heard me in my darkest hour 
 and by your power was I supported. 
 Now let the kings of all the earth 
 in awe shout forth their praise unbroken, 
 for peoples everywhere, O LORD, 
 have heard the words that you have spoken. 
 
3. Let rulers all with one accord 
 extol the LORD in joyful chorus. 
 Let them all praise God’s majesty, 
 for great is he: his ways are glorious. 
 Though high-enthroned, he from above 
 looks down in love upon the lowly, 
 but from afar the proud he knows 
 and will expose their ways unholy. 
  
4. LORD, you will to my rescue come 
 when troubles loom from all directions. 
 Though enemies around me swarm, 
 your mighty arm is my protection. 
 God shall fulfil his plan for me; 
 his promise he will keep forever. 
 LORD, God of grace, do not cast off 
 your works of love. Forsake them never! 
 
 



PSALM 139  
 

For the director of music. Of David. A psalm. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. LORD, you have searched me, heart and soul.  
 My inmost thoughts, you know them all. 
 When I sit down and when I rise 
 you see me with your watchful eyes, 
 and from afar your keen discerning 
 reveals to you my hopes and yearnings. 
  
2. You trace my steps and day by day 
 see me at rest or on my way. 
 The paths I take are known to you, 
 for you watch everything I do. 
 Before my tongue one word can mention  
 you are aware of my intentions. 
 
3. You are before me and behind; 
 I will in  you my refuge find. 
 LORD, you have laid your hand on me. 
 Such knowledge is a mystery 
 so high that I cannot attain it, 
 so deep that I cannot explain it. 
 
4. Where can I from your Spirit flee? 
 Where will you not be near to me? 
 If I to heavenÕs height ascend, 
 then I shall there before you stand.   
 If I into the depths descended, 
 you would not leave me unattended. 
 
5. When on the wings of dawn I rise 
 and fly away to distant skies, 
 to the remotest sea or land, 
 and make my home where I descend, 
 you even there will stay beside me 
 and with your right hand hold and guide me. 
 
6. If I say, “Let the gloom of night 
 surround me, keep me from your sight,” 
 then darkness is not dark to you; 
 it will not hide me from your view. 
 With you the night is never lightless;  
 before your eyes the dark is brightness. 
 
7. O LORD, you formed my inward parts –  
 my inmost self, my mind and heart. 
 You shaped them in my mother’s womb, 
 wove them together on your loom. 
 With awe, with reverent admiration, 
 I praise your wonderful creation.  
 
 



8. O LORD, you know me through and through; 
 my frame was not concealed from you 
 when I in utmost secrecy 
 was knit and braided skilfully. 
 You know how I in safe seclusion 
 was made with delicate precision. 
 
9. You, LORD, when I was yet unborn, 

beheld my undeveloped form, 
and long before my life began 
you in your book decreed its span; 
you then recorded on its pages 
your plan for me in all its stages. 

  
10.  How precious are your thoughts to me! 
 How vast the sum of them must be. 
 I try to count them – they are more 
 than all the sand upon the shore. 
 O God, when I from sleep awaken, 
 I am still with you, not forsaken. 
 
11.  O God, if only you would slay 
 all those who go their wicked way. 
 O let them all from me depart, 
 those men of blood and evil heart. 
 They strive against you in their scheming; 
 your holy name they keep blaspheming. 
 
12.      Do I not hate those who hate you, 

those who their wickedness pursue? 
O LORD, all who against you rise    
I as my enemies despise. 
May woes and misery await them. 
I with a perfect hatred hate them!    

 
13.      Search me, O God, and know my heart; 

see if I  from your ways depart. 
LORD, probe my every anxious thought 
and let me by your word be taught.  
Help me walk on where you are leading, 
in everlasting ways proceeding. 

 



PSALM 140 
 

For the director of music. A psalm of David. 
Geneva, 1543 

 
1. From evil men, O LORD, protect me; 
 from all their fury, save my life. 
 Their hearts and minds are full of malice; 
 they daily stir up war and strife. 
 
2. Their tongues are sharper than a serpent’s; 
 their words with deadly venom sting. 
 O LORD, protect me from the wicked, 
 for they like vipers ruin bring.   
 
3. Keep me from those who rage against me, 
 those who for me have spread a net. 
 They in their pride seek my destruction 
 and in my path their snares have set. 
 
4. LORD, save me, hear my cry for mercy. 
 “You are my God,Ó so I have said. 
 O LORD, you are my strong defender 
 and in the battle shield my head. 
 
5. Let not my foes’ desires be granted; 
 LORD, let their plotting not succeed. 
 Let their own sin be their undoing; 
 repay them for their pride and greed.  
 
6. May burning coals fall down upon them; 

let them be thrown into the fire. 
LORD, put an end to all their slander 
and fling them into pits of mire. 

  
7. I know, LORD, you uphold the needy; 

you justice for the poor proclaim. 
Surely the righteous with thanksgiving 
will in your presence praise your name. 
 

 
 



PSALM 141 
 

A psalm of David. 
 

Geneva, 1562 
 

1. Hasten, LORD! Hear my supplication. 
 O let my prayer like incense rise; 
 receive as evening sacri fice 
 the hands I lift in adoration. 
 
2. Save me, LORD, from all sin and folly 
 and guard the doorway of my lips; 
 set there a constant watch that keeps 
 my mouth from speaking words unholy. 
 
3. Let my heart to wrongs not incite me, 
 nor let me seek the company 
 of those who love iniquity; 
 may not their choicest foods delight me. 
 
4. Let good men, when I am transgressing, 
 rebuke me, strike me, punish me. 
 This will like healing ointment be –  
 a welcome kindness and a blessing. 
 
5 Evildoers – how I detest them!   
 But when their leaders are flung down 
 from rocky cliffs and overthrown, 
 they’ll know how justly I addressed them. 
 
6. As new-ploughed earth with rocks is cluttered, 
 as barren fields are strewn with stones, 
 so, as it were, our very bones 
 before the gaping grave lie scattered. 
 
7. LORD, my eyes I  fix now directly 
 on you, my helper in the strife. 
 Save me from danger, guard my life; 
 in your unfailing love, protect me. 
 
8. Keep me from those who would ensnare me, 
 from traps that wicked men have set; 
 let them be caught in their own net, 
 while I escape because you spare me. 
   
 
 
 



PSALM 142  
 

A maskil of David. When he was in the cave. A prayer. 
 

Geneva, 1551 
 

1. With all my voice to God I  cry; 
 I call upon the LORD Most High. 
 Before his face my grief I show 
 and tell my trouble and my woe. 
 
2. To you I pour out my complaint, 
 for I am weak, my spirit faint. 
 O LORD, I turn to you and pray, 
 for it is you who know my way. 
  
3. Foes in my path have laid a snare. 
 I look, but none sees my despair; 
 I find no place of refuge near, 
 no friend to whom my life is dear. 
 
4. LORD, hear my cry and comfort me; 
 in my distress to you I flee. 
 You are my shelter from the strife, 
 my portion in the land of life. 
 
5. O God my Saviour, set me free 
 from those who are too strong for me. 
 Your servant out of prison bring, 
 that thankful praises I may sing. 
 
6. The righteous then shall gather round 
 to share the blessings I have found, 
 their hearts made glad because they see 
 how richly you have dealt with me. 
 
 
 
 



PSALM 143  
 

A psalm of David. 
 

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1543 
 

1. LORD, listen to my supplication, 
my fervent plea for your salvation. 
Be true to me, do what is right. 
Withhold from me your condemnation, 
for none is righteous in your sight. 

 
2. My bitter foe has long pursued me; 
 my life he crushed when he subdued me. 
 By him into the darkness led, 
 I dwell where light and joy elude me; 
 he leaves me there like those long dead.  
 
3. My soul is drained of expectation; 
 my heart is numb with consternation. 
 When I remember former days, 
 I am absorbed in meditation 
 and ponder all your works and ways. 
 
4. LORD, see my hands to you extending; 
 I thirst for you, on you depending. 
 My spirit faints. Hide not your face, 
 or I will be like those descending  
 down to the gloom of death’s abyss. 
 
5. Your face in love towards me turning, 
 show me your mercy in the morning. 
 I trust in you for my support. 
 Teach me your way and guide my learning: 
 to you I offer all my heart. 
 
6. LORD, save me from my foes forever; 
 to you, my Rock, I flee for cover. 
 Teach me your will: you are my God. 
 Let your good Spirit, O my Saviour, 
 lead me along a level road.  
 
7. For your name’s sake, do not neglect me 
 but silence all who now afflict me. 
 Your justice and your mercy show! 
 I am your servant. LORD, protect me; 
 deliver me from all my woe.  
  
 
 



PSALM 144  
 

Of David. 
 

Geneva, 1543/1551 
 

1. Blest be the LORD, my rock, he who sustains me. 
 My hands are strong, my God for battle trains me; 
 my fortress and my rock to whom I flee, 
 he is my stronghold and delivers me. 
 God is my shield; I turn to him for shelter. 
 When foes attack, he will not let me falter. 
 Praise him who blesses me with victory, 
 for he subdues the peoples under me. 

 
2. LORD, what is man, mere man, that you should even  
 take note of him as you look down from heaven? 
 For he is but a breath, a puff of wind, 
  a fleeting shadow. Soon his days will end. 
 LORD, split the skies! Come down, make mountains tremble. 
 Come and so touch them that they smoke and rumble. 
 Flash forth your lightning and so fight my fight. 
 Shoot forth your arrows. Put my foes to flight. 
 
3. From heaven on high, stretch out your hand, O Saviour; 
 your servant from the raging waves deliver. 
 From troubles that engulf me, set me free, 
 and from the hands of aliens rescue me.  
 LORD, be my shield, my refuge, my defender; 
 save me from foes whose mouths are filled with slander, 
 whose right hand is a right hand of deceit, 
 and for their lies repay them with defeat. 
 
4. To you, O God, a new song IÕll be singing; 
 I’ll play the ten-stringed lyre, my praises bringing 
 to you who kings with victory reward, 
 who freed your servant David from the sword. 
 When foreign foes draw near, be my defender; 
 save me from those whose mouths are filled with slander, 
 whose right hand is a right hand of deceit, 
 and for their lies repay them with defeat. 
 
5. May in their youth our sons like saplings flourish, 
 like sturdy plants that with the rains you nourish, 
 our daughters with their beauty us enthral 
 like graceful columns in a palace hall; 
 and may our garners all be overflowing, 
 provisions of all kinds on us bestowing. 
 May in our fields our sheep so multiply 
 that their ten thousands every count defy. 



 
6. May all those blessings to your praise incite us, 
 our oxen, drawing heavy loads, delight us. 
 And may there be no breaching of our walls; 
 may we be safe within our citadels. 
 May in our streets no anguished cry distress us. 
 Remember, LORD, your peopleÕs prayer and bless us. 
 How happy those who reap such rich reward! 
 Yes, happy those whose king is God the LORD! 
 
 
 
 



PSALM 145 
 

A psalm of praise. Of David. 
 

Geneva, 1562 
 

1. I will exalt you, O my God and King, 
 and bless your name forever as I sing. 
 Yes, daily blessing you, I will adore 
 and praise your holy name for evermore. 
 Great is the LORD, worthy of praise unending; 
 his greatness is beyond all understanding. 
 One age will to the next proclaim the story 
 of his great deeds, his acts of might and glory. 
  
2. They will, O LORD, your wondrous works relate, 
 and I will  on your splendour meditate. 
 They of your glorious deeds will speak at length, 
 while I declare your awesome acts of strength. 
 They will acclaim your goodness with rejoicing,  
 sing of your justice, joyful praises voicing. 
 Great is your love and boundless your compassion; 
 slow is your wrath in dealing with transgression. 
 
3. You show to all your goodness and your grace; 
 you all your creatures in your love embrace. 
 Your tender mercy they, O LORD, will bless, 
 and all your saints will praise your faithfulness. 
 They will extol your kingdomÕs power and grandeur, 
 your mighty acts and your majestic splendour, 
 and so make known to every tribe and nation 
 your glorious deeds, your kingdomÕs exaltation. 
 
4. Your kingdom will from age to age extend; 
 of your dominion there will be no end. 
 In mercy you uphold all those who fall, 
 and you lift up the lowly when they call. 
 All look to you in hope, and with good reason, 
 for you prepare their food for them in season.  
 Your hand you open in most gracious giving 
 to satisfy the needs of all things living. 
 
5. The LORD is just and kind in all his ways; 
 he in his deeds his steadfast love displays.  

To all who call on him, the LORD is near; 
he satisfies all those who him revere. 
He hears the cry of those who seek him truly 
but will destroy the wicked and unruly. 
My mouth to him its praises will deliver. 
Let every creature praise his name forever. 

 
 
 



PSALM 146  
 

Geneva, 1562 
 

1. Praise the LORD who reigns forever! 
O my soul, bring him your praise. 
I will bless my God and Maker 
and extol him all my days. 
Praises to my God IÕll sing; 
all my life IÕll praise my King. 

 
2. Put no trust in prince or ruler, 

in a man however wise. 
In him is no help or power; 
when his breath departs, he dies. 
All his plans that very day 
end when he returns to clay. 

 
3. Blest is he who has as helper 

Jacob’s God and hopes in him; 
he made heaven, earth, and ocean, 
shaping all things found in them. 
In his faithfulness the LORD 
will forever keep his word. 

 
4. The oppressed will see GodÕs justice, 

and the captives he sets free; 
he, the LORD, will feed the hungry 
and will make the blind to see. 
He lifts up all those bowed down; 
them he will with mercy crown. 

 
5. He, the LORD, protects the strangers; 

orphans, widows he sustains. 
He will make the wicked stumble. 
Praise him who forever reigns. 
Zion’s children, sing his laud. 
Hallelujah, praise your God. 

 



PSALM 147  
 

Geneva, 1562 
 

1. Come, praise the LORD!  ItÕs good and pleasant 
 to praise his mercy ever-present. 
 Sing to the LORD, our God and Saviour, 
 who shows his steadfast love and favour. 
 He builds JerusalemÕs foundations 
 and re-unites his scattered nation. 
 The broken-hearted he grants healing, 
 binds up their wounds, his love revealing. 
 
2. He counts the stars and knows their number; 
 each one he will by name remember. 
 Our Lord is great, in power excelling, 
 his understanding past all telling. 
 The LORD lifts up the poor and humble 
 but causes wicked men to stumble. 
 O come in thankfulness before him; 
 with harp and joyful song adore him. 
 
3. With clouds he covers all the heavens; 
 rain for the earth by him is given. 
 The LORD makes grass on hillsides flourish; 
 the beasts and ravens he will nourish. 
 He does not value manÕs resources: 

the runnerÕs legs, the strength of horses. 
But he delights in those who fear him, 
who for his constant love revere him. 
 

4. Jerusalem, now praise your Saviour! 
 O Zion, thank him for his favour. 
 Your gates he strengthens by his power; 
 his gifts he on your children showers. 
 Within your walls in peace he leads you 
 and with the finest wheat he feeds you.  
 To all the earth he issues orders 
 that swiftly reach its farthest borders. 
 
5. When he the wintry cold increases, 
 he spreads the snow like woolly fleeces; 
 like ashes he the hoarfrost scatters, 
 and hailstones on the earth he clatters. 
 Before his cold the water freezes 
 till he the icy bonds releases: 
 He sends his word, and winds start blowing; 
 he melts the ice, and streams are flowing! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



6. By him Jerusalem is guided; 
 the LORD his statutes has provided, 
 his steadfast love to Jacob showing, 
 his word on Israel bestowing. 
 He dealt thus with no other nation; 
 they do not know his revelation. 
 Come, praise the LORD, your gladness voicing 
 and in his steadfast love rejoicing! 
 



 
PSALM 148 

 
Geneva, 1562 

 
1. O praise the LORD! His name exalt! 
 Praise him from highest heaven’s vault. 
 You angels, from your lofty post 
 praise him with all the heavenly host. 
 You sun and moon, you constellations, 
 shine forth your light in adoration; 
 join with the clouds as they ascend 
 in praise and worship without end. 
 
2. Let them extol the LORD, for he 

created them by his decree, 
and by a law that will endure 

 he fixed their bounds for evermore. 
 Let earth as well show him devotion: 
 praise him, great creatures of the ocean, 
 you frost and snow, you fire and hail; 
 praise him, you storms that do his will. 
 
3. Praise him, you hills and mountains all, 
 you fruit trees and you cedars tall; 
 wild beasts and cattle, creeping things, 
 praise him with every bird that sings. 
 You kings and rulers of all nations, 
 praise him with joyful adoration. 
 Young men and maidens, join in song; 
 old men and children, sing along! 
 
4. Let all creation praise his name, 
 extol his all-surpassing fame. 
 His glory covers earth and sky. 
 He raised his peopleÕs horn on high; 

his saints he blessed with praise and splendour, 
showed Israel his mercy tender. 
Close to his heart he keeps his own. 
O praise the LORD! Praise him alone! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



PSALM 149  
 

Geneva 1562 
 

1. Praised be the LORD! Let all adore him 
 and with a new song come before him. 
 Let all the faithful congregation 
 praise him with jubilation. 
 Israel, people of GodÕs choice, 
 in him, your Maker, now rejoice. 
 Children of Zion, shout and sing! 
 Praise your exalted King! 
 
2. Sing to the LORD, his praise advancing 
 with harp and tambourine and dancing,  
 for in his people he takes pleasure; 
 they are his joy and treasure. 
 See how he crowns with victory 
 those who walk in humility.  
 Let them in glorious fame delight, 
 rejoicing through the night. 
 
3. Let from their lips be heard GodÕs praises 
 while their right hand in vengeance raises 
 the two-edged sword of vindication  
 to vanquish heathen nations. 
 May they God’s punishment inflict 
 on those who his commands reject 
 and bind their kings with iron chains 
 until no foe remains. 
 
4. Let Israel chastise their princes 
 and punish them for their offences. 
 By judgment passed and sentence given, 
 they to their doom are driven. 
 So let God’s people raise their voice 
 and in this triumph all rejoice. 
 He grants them glory as reward. 
 O Zion, praise the LORD! 
  
 
 
 



PSALM 150  
 

Geneva, 1562 
 

1. Hallelujah! Praise the LORD 
 in his house with one accord! 
 Praise him in the wide extent 
 of his spacious firmament. 
 Sing and shout his praise uprightly. 
 His unbounded greatness praise 
 and extol his wondrous ways; 
 praise him for his deeds so mighty. 
 
2. Praise him with the trumpet blast; 
 praise his glory unsurpassed. 
 Praise him with the harp and lute; 
 praise him with the strings and flute. 
 Worship him in exultation 
 and with tambourine and dance 
 praise his glorious excellence. 
 Praise his name with jubilation. 
 
3. Let the clashing cymbals ring    
 to the praise of God our King.    
 With the clanging cymbalsÕ noise 
 come before him and rejoice.  
 Let the breath of all things living 
 praise him with a mighty sound. 
 Let your voices shake the ground. 
 Praise the LORD! Sing HALLELUJAH! 
  


