Book V
Psalms 107-150

PSALM 107

Give thanks to God, rgoicing
because thd ORD is good.
Bless him with anthemsyoicing
your love andgratitude.

He who ourpeace ensures
forsakeshis promisenever.

His steadfastove endures,

and we arehis forever.

Let all this be repeated;

let those whonhe set free
retell how he defeated

their fiercestenemy.

He gave thenpeace and rest.
In far-off landshe sought them;
from east aswell as west,

from north and souttne brought them.

Some, wandering in wasteplaces,
found nowherethey could stay.
God heard them and wasgracious;
he led thenon their way.

With thirst andhunger weak,

they cried to God taave them
from desertsiry and bleak.

A place of reshe gave them.

God led them to acity

where they couldsafely dwell;

he showed them love andpity.

Let themhis wonders tell,

and let theiranthems rise.

His steadfast love dé&ves them.
Their thirst he satisfies;

no more their hungegrieves them.

Some, chained in gloomyprisons,
enduredhis anger’s rod.

They had rebelled andrisen
against thewords of God.

His counselthey had spurned,
the Most HighOs voice glected.
In vain forhelp they yearned;
they were by all rg¢ected.

Geneva, 1543/1551



10.

11.

They cried to God tosave them,;
he broke theirshackles all

and liberty he gave them;

the gloom didhe dispel.

Let them GodQsve adore

and at his marvelswonder;

he shattersgreat bronze doors,
snaps iron bars aunder.

Some were with illnessstricken
because ofin and guilt.

All food caused them tosicken;
they were withloathing filled.
Close to deathOgates they came,
and there were none tcheer them.
Then in their grief and shame

they cried, and God didhear them.

To them his word revealing,

he came withpower to save,
stretched out his hand ofhealing
and snatched therfrom the grave.
Let them allthank the LORD,

their sacrificesbringing,

and his greatdeeds record

with joyful shouts andinging.

Some who in ships weraailing

the oceanOmighty sweep

saw there God’s power prevailing
in wondersof the deep.

The tempestwhen he spoke,
caused waves to rise likenountains
that roared andfell and broke

into wild, foamingfountains.

They were distressed andiumbled,;
their courageebbed away.

Like drunken men theytumbled

in terror and dismay.

The LORD sawtheir despair,

and when tohim theyshouted,

he heard theirfervent prayer;

the raging stormhe routed.

The LORD, their fears alaying,
bade storm andwind be still;
hushed were the waves, beying
their MakerOsvord and will.
How happywere the men

when he the calm preided

and he theirship again

to longedfor havenszuided.



12.

13.

14.

15.

16.

17.

Let all then thank theirSaviour
with shouts ofoyful praise,
extol his love andfavour,
shown in suchwondrous ways.
Let them brealout in song
within their congregation.

Let him bepraised among

the elders of thenation.

Into dry land he changes

the fields wherestreams abound.
Clear springs and verdantranges
he turns tothirsty ground.

To salty wastes he turned

a land of fruit andflower
because itpeople spurned

his words of truth anghower.

Into cool streamshe changes
a thirsty desert land.

In parched and barrenranges
flow springs athis command.
There he reveals his grace,
shows hungry onedis pity,
allows themin that place

to build themselves aty.

He grants them fields forsowing
and vineyardsto prepare;

in harvests overflowing

they see GodQgondrous care.
His favou does not cease;

their garners they rglenish.

In numberthey increase;

their herds do not dhinish.

God pours contempt orprinces
when theyhis own oppress,
drives them with their pretences
into thewilderness.

He, lifting them from woe,

his people does maember;

like flocks theirfamilies grow,
for he adds to theinumber.

The upright with dation
God’s mightyworks acclaim;
the wicked of all nations

are silent put to shame.

Let then thewise regard

all this with awe andvonder,
and, turning to the LORD,

let themhis mercyponder.



PSALM 108

A song. A psalm of David.

My heart is steathst, O my God.
Your mercy | willever laud;

your name | will insong extol,

make melodywith all mysoul.
Awake, Oharp and lyre, awake,

for | will urge the dawn tobreak.

I’ll singyour glory to thenations,
your praise anong their popuations.

Great is, O God your steadfastlove,

far higher than théheavens above.

Your faithfulness soars the skies.

Above théheavers, O God, arise;

reveal your splendour and shineforth

your glory over all the earth.

Now showyour might and saveyour nation;
to thoseyou love, grant liberation.

Our mighty King the God of grace,

has spoken irhis holy place:

“All SuccothOsle andShechem’s land
I will divide as I haveplanned.

All Gilead belongs tome;

Manassehis my propetty.

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

God shamechis foeswith words thatsting:
“At Edom Imy sandal fling;

I Moab asmy washbowl claim

and in Philistia shout my fame.”

God, who butyou can be ourguide

to Edom so well fortified?

But you havecast us off in anger

and with ourarmies march nolonger.

To us againyour favour show;

grant Usyour aid azainst the foe.

Uphold us as nonether can,

for worthless ighe help of man.

Our God will crush the enemy;

with him, weOlgain the victory.

Our proud oppressors he will humble,

tread on theirnecks and make thentremble.
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PSALM 109

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

God, whom I praise and love sierely,
do not stay silent. QORD, hear me,
for wicked mouthsyour word déying,
frame with their lips deceitand lying.
Though not deservingll or threat,

I am with wordf hate beet.

They rave and without cause luse me
and, in return for love, acuse me.

I pray for all who have ahorred me;
with evil they for goodeward me.

You see thisLORD, fromheaven above;
with hatred they repay mipve.

Appoint a wicked man taeize him.
Let his accuser not fease him;

to him be guilt and blame avarded.
His prayers be all as sinregarded.
His days be few, anth disgrace
may he to others yield higlace.

His wife be widowed and ngected;

his children orphaned, unpnected.
And when they beg, let nought bgiven;
they from their ruined homebe driven.
May creditors hisgoods all seize;

may strangers plunder what theyease.

May he be exiled from higity,
none show his children anyity.
May his posterity bebanished,

cut off, until his namehas vanished;
his fatherOs and hisother’s sin,
let it before thdL.ORD remain.

May it be always recdkcted

that he mistreated the fifcted,
that to the destitute haever
showed any kindness, apfavour;
the poor and brokeshearted he
chased to their death, relentle$g.

He loved to curseDmay cursegress him.

He scoffed at blessing@may nonéless him.

He like a mantle wore higursing,
his evil and his hated nursing.
May all the ills hedid and spoke
like oil into his bodysoak.
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10.

11.

12.

13.

His cursing be a cloak sound him,

a belt that with his guilt haBound him.
May all who without cause amse me
and speak their evil toabuseme
receive such paymeifitom the LORD
as their appropriate revard.

But you, O LORD, my God andaviour,

for your nameQs sake, showywier favour!
Good is your love, greatyour conpassion;
deliver me from alloppression,

for | am poor ancheed support,

and deeply wounded is nhart.

A fading shadow, disrgarded;
a locust, shaken off, disrded —
these do I in my woe reemble.
My knees, through fasting weakned, tremble.
I’m skin and bones, askrength has fled,
and those who taunt me shake thie¢ad.

O help me, LORD my God, andiear me.
In your unfailing love, baecar me.

Save me, your promises reewing,

and show them that it iSyour doing.
LORD, they may curse, bybu will bless;
you’ll save me ityour righteousess.

LORD, put to shame those whotatk me
and with their taunts torment angiock me;
but may your servant sing witkgladness,
saved by your hand from griefind sachess.
Dishonour my acusers’ name

and wrap them in a cloak ahame.

I’1l thank the LORD for his salvation
and praise him inthe congregation.
He stands beside all those wheuffer;
his help and comforthe will offer.
Though foes the poor tdeath condemn,
the LORD himself will rescughem.



PSALM 110

Of David. A psalm.

Geneva, 1551

The LORD unto my Lord these words hapoken:
“Be seatecbn the throne atmy right hand

till I the power of your foes havéroken
andyou upn their necksyour foot shall plant.”

To you theLORD will send forth out oFion
the sceptreof authority andmight.
Amidstyour enemies showour daminion
and rule thenby your own Godgiven right.

Your peoplewill be wholly glad andwilling

when you toyour great battle summorhem.

Your youth willcome, as dew when day i8awning;
arrayed inholiness argyour young men.

The LORD hassworn an oathhe will notsever:
“After theorder of Melchizéek

you are apriest, a priest to me fagver.”

He gavehis word and will not take it back.

The Lord isat your right hand;he will scatter
kings who oppose him on his day ofwrath;
all nationshe as judge will slay andhatter,
andhe will crush whoeverblocks his path.

From waysidebrooks he’ll drink refreshingwater;
in his canpaign he will not fail or fall.

His enanies will never make hirfalter;

he will lift up his head and rule them all.



PSALM 111

O give the LORD wholehear¢d praise!
In thankful song my voiceraise
within the righteous conggation.
Great are thedoings ofthe LORD,

and all to whom theyoy afford

will study them witldedication.

In majesty and glay stand

the works ofhis almightyhand.
His righteousness endures &oer.
He causedhis wondrous actgo be
preserved in thought anshemory;
his love and mercy will no#aver.

The LORD gives food with open hand
to all who honouris conmand;

he keepshis covemant obligations.

His mightydeeds hashe made known:
he gavehis peopleas their own,

the heritage of heathenations.

The wondrous works his handshave done
are just and faithful, evergne;

his precepts all will stand whaken.
They will endure etemally;

secure and firm isll that he

has in uprightness undeaken.

To Israel he redempion sent;
eternal is GodOs cavet.

His holy name is atsurpassing.
The fear ofGod is wislom’s source,
a light to all whowalk its course.
His glorious praise is evéisting!
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PSALM 112

Come, praise theLORD! Let all revere him.
How blessed is the man whears him,

who in the LORDG commands takgsleasure.

His offspring, blesin equalmeasure,
will be the mighty in theation,
a truly upright geneation.

Abundantriches fill his dwelling;

firm stands his justice, nevériling.

As after night comes mornirigrightness,
light dawns for him who loves tightness;
all gloomand darkness it didaces

for the compassionate andracious.

All’s well withhim whose gererouslending
gives joy to those on him gending;

who, his trustworthiness nesaling,

lets justice govern all higlealings.

The righteous one shall nevevaver;

his praises will be sung foever.

With steadfasheart in God corfiding,
he has no fear of evilidings;

he in the end with extdtion

will greet his foeOs hunation.

His gifts he on the poor wilhower;
great are his honour and higower.

The just will thrive in his enleavours;

his righteousness endures &oer.

The wicked sees it with vetion;

his teeth he gnashes in frusion.

The schemes and hopes that he ralagtish
are sure to fail and doomed terish.
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PSALM 113

Come, praise the LORD! his might aclaim!
Let all his servants praiséis name;

both now andevermore alore him.

From where the sun kpns to rise

to where it sets imwestern skies,

let all with praises come béore him.

God far aboveall nationsdwells;

his glory heaeny heights exels,

for who conpares in might andsplendour
with him, theLORD, whofrom his throne
on earth and on théeavens looks down?
Let all to him their praisesrender.

God saves the needy from digrace
and lifts them to an honoureglace
among theprinces of his nation.

His favour makes thbarren spouse
a joyful motherin her house.

Praised be theLORD with exutation.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 114

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1543

When Israd went where Egypt couldnot reach
and JacobOBouse fled people ofstrange speech,
the earth in terrortrembled.

God’s sanctuary Judah then beame,

and Israel he chose asis damain;

their enemies$e humbled

The waves rolletack, the sea fled atthe sight,

the Jordanturned its waters backin fright;

dread came on all cretion.

The mountainsjuaked and skipped like frightenethms;
the hills jumpedup and shook likeshivering lambs

in fear and consteration.

Why was itthat you ran away, O sea?

O Jordan why did you turn backand flee?

Why all this constemniation?

Why, mountainsdid you skip like frightenedams?
And hills, whatmade you shake likeshivering lambs
with fear and trepdation?

Beforethe Lord, O earth, tremblein fear,

as when theGod of Jacob oncelrew near

on HorebOs holyountain.

He turned therock into a sparklingstream;

the granitecliffs he made with cascadegeam
from newborn spring andountain.



PSALM 115

Geneva, 1542/1543

No, not tous, O LORD, butto your name

beall the glory. With ourloud acclaim

we honour and dore you.

Your steadfastove and faithfulness weaud.

Why should thenations ask, OWhere is the@od?”
and in their pride ighore you?

Our God, enhroned on heavenOs chéxim,
will bring to pass whatevegleases him.

The idols of thenations,

though skilful works of silver and ofgold,

are merelythings that hands of men dichould
into abomnations.

Though they haveanouths, they cannot make aound.
Theireyes are blind: they cannolook around

at any sacrfices.

They may havesars, but they can neveliear;

their nostrilscannot smell though men dramear
with frankincense andpices.

Though they havéhands, they cannot touch ofeel,
andat dead feet do theiradorers kneel.

Though precious stones erust them,

yet from theirmouths no words can evetome.
Their makerswill, like them, grow deaf andumb,
and so will all whotrust them.

O Israel, trust only in theLORD!

Praisehim, your help and shieldwith one accord;
his power will praect you.

O house ofAaron, put in God youtrust;

all you whofear him, in the LORD find rest

when woes and cares fifct you.

The LORD will not forget us but wilbless
all who in him alone theirfaith confess
with thanks for allhe gave them.

On AaronOgouse and on his Israel,

on all who fear him will his blessingsiwell;
both small and greathe saves them.

May he, theLORD, give you a rich irrease,
youand your children withhis bounties please.
May God bless you fromheaven;

he shapedcreation as he brought iforth.
To him bdong the heavens, but thearth

the LORDto man hagiven.



The dead canot in God theLORD regjoice;
thosewho go down to silenceannot voice
a new song toavere him.

But we will bless the LORD for evemore,
from this timeforth and alwayshim adore.
Praise then theLORD and fear him.



PSALM 116

Geneva, 1562

1. I love theLord; his faithfulness praise.
He heard mycries, for he is alwaysiear me;
in tendermercy he bent down thear me.
I call onhim in worship all mydays.

2. The cords ofdeath held me in deep dair;
great was myanguish when they tightlyound me.
The tormentsof the grave were all eound me.
In my disress I turned to Gd in prayer.

3. I cried tohim, “Deliver me, OLORD!
Preserve mytife, O faithful God andSaviour.”
The LORD s just; he showshis grace andavour.
In his conpassion he fulfils his word.

4, To helplessones the LORDa shield willbe;
he rescuedne from peril and afliction.
Come, O mysoul, find rest inhis protection.
God in his mercy has been good tme.

5. LORD, you havesaved my soul from deathO#yss.
My tearsyouOvdried; my feetyouOve safefuided,
kept them fromstumbling. Graceyou have preided,
that | maylive to walk beforeyour face.

6. I kept myfaith, and therefore did kpeak
when | wasmade to suffer tribuation;
I said inhaste and bitter constenation:
“All men arefalse, and guileful ways theyeek.”

7. What shalll render to my Saviounow
for all theriches of his consdation?
I will lift up the cup ofhis salvation
and call upon his name with thankfurow.

8. In all his people’s presence | wilpay
my VOWS tchim, the LORD so good angracious.
To God thedeath of all his saints igrecious;
in times ofgrief he is their help andtay.

9. I am, OLORD, your servant, bound yetee,
your humbleslave, whose shacklesou havebroken.
I’ll offer you my sacrifice asoken
of thankfuhess, and praiseyou canstanty.

10.  Before GodOpeople, O Jerusdem,
right in yourmidst, within his habtation,
I shall fulfil my vows with jubliation.
Shout hallelujah! Zion, praisehis name!



PSALM 117

Come, all you nations, praise thEORD!
Extol him all with one accord.

Great is his steadfast love towang;
enduring ishis faithfulness.

All peoples, in th&ORD rejoice

and praisehis namewith heart andvoice.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 118

Geneva, 1543/1551

Come, thank theLORD, his goodnesgraising;
his firm and steadfadbve endures.

O Israel, O house afaron,

proclaim his love forevesure.

Let all who come to him in worship

be in his steadfastove secure.

Come to theLORD with your thankgiving;
for evermorehis love edures.

To God | cried h my afliction;

he answered me angt me free.
The LORD himself is my prtection;
what can mere mortals do t@e?
On all myfoes I look intriumph;
with God | face thenfiearlessly.

I put no confidence iprinces;

the LORD, he shall my refugée.

I was surrounded by atlations,

but | subdued therm his name;

and though they swarmed like beaswnd me,
I beat them down like thornglame.

I nearly fell when they atacked me;

to my support thé& OrD then came.

He is my song and my saition;

his strength is evermore trsame.

Hear in the dwellings of theighteous

their shouts of joy andictory:

“The LorD@ right hand is strong anthighty;
he lifts it up triumphanty.”

I shall notdie, but live andpraise him;

in songhis deeds mtheme shall be,

for he who chastened mevseely

has not to death surrenderade.

Let me now thank thEORD mySaviour;
unlock the gates afighteousness,

for this is where the righteouster;

the gateway to th& ORDIt is.

I thankyou, LORD, for you haveheard me
and answered me imy distress.

You are the rock of my seation;

with all my heartyour name bless.



The stone the builders hadjreted

was chosen as theornerstone.

To us a marvel ungected,

it is the work of Godlane.

This is theday he has crated;

now let us sing withjoyful tone.
Hosanna,LORD! Cause us tprosper.
LORD, bless all those who argur own.

Blest he who in the.ORDE nameenters;
we bless you fronhis dwelling place.
The LORDis God;he shines upn us

the glorious brightness diis face.
Come, join thejubilant procession;
with boughs in hand, youroices raise.
Bind festal oférings to thealtar

and worshiphim with shouts ofraise.

You are my God, and | wilpraise you,
my rock and refugefirm and sure.

You are my God; | will etol you,

for in your love | am saure.

Come to theLORD with your thankgiving;
with joyful anthemsim adore.

O thank theLoRDfor all his goodness;

his love endures for evetfore.



PSALM 119

Aleph N

How blessedire those uprightin their way,
who keep theLORD’s decrees with dedation
and in their walk of life his law tey.

How blest arethose who with determmation,
wholeheartedy, seek him by night andlay
and look tohim for guidance ad salation.

How blest arethey who shun iniquiies,

your holylaw with diligence oBberving.

You have laiddown your statutes and deees,
to be deyed in faithfulness uswerving.

O may Ibut submit myself tahese

and so goforth, a steady cours preserving.

I know thatl shall not be put tahame

if only with attention undvided

I heedyour laws and fix my gaze otthem.

I truly thank you for the grace preided

when | amtaught the judgments/ou praclaim.
Do not forake me, leaving me uguided.

Beth 2

How can ayouth preserve his way, QORD,
and keep itfree of evil and trangression?
By living in accordance withyour word.

O LORD, your face I seek in full sulmission.
Help me aainst all sin to be orguard;

let me notstray, denying my cofession.

Your words havd laid up within myheart;
I keepyour faithful promise as myteasure,
lest | shouldever from your ways dpart.

O LORD, howblest you are beyond alineasure.

Your statutesand decrees to me ipart,
for in your law I find my greatespleasure.

In your commandments | take great dight;
I turn tothem in thoughtful medation.

The path markedy your law | keep irsight
to guard myelf against all devition.

Your statuted will not neglect oslight;
your word | praise with joy and exuhtion.

Geneva, 1551



10.

11.

12.

Gimel A

Do good tome so that my life maype
devotedto your words in all theirsplendour.
Open myeyes, that | may clearlysee

your perfectlaw and gaze upon itsvonders.

Do not, OLORD, hide your commands frome,
who here onearth but as a pilgrimwander.

By night andday for your decrees long;
my achingheart consumes itself witlgearning.
The haughtyyou rebuke for all theirwrongs —

those cursedones: your laws they keepn spurning.

LORD, set mefree from their insultingtongues,
for | havekept your law, your will discerning.

Though rulers may together scheme andot,
against meheir conspiracies deising,

I contenplate the preceptsyou havetaught;

I studythem, your testimonies pring.

In your instruction my delight IOweught,
and in thecounsel fromyour law aising.

Daleth T

See how mysoul is cleaving to thelust;
renew mylife and grant me restetion.

I told you of my ways, foryou | trust;

you in your mercy heard my suppdation.
Teach meyour statutes, excellent andust;
then shall your wonders be my medation.

My wearysoul in Sorrow pines say;

true to your promise, comfort and retore me.
LORD, let menot in ways of falskoodstray

but throughyour precepts of your love asure me.
Your statuted have chosen to bey;

your righteousjudgments | have set bfere me.

In your decrees I place my steadfasbpe;

I cling tothem, on your great love dgending.
LORD, put nenot to shame but lift map

and show tome your faithfulnessunending.
Along thepath of truth | run andleap,

for your commands enlarge my undestanding.



13.

14.

15.

He 11

Teach meyour statutes, LORD, and to theend

I will obey them in complete sulission.
Grant insight,that with all my heart andnind
I may olerve your laws without trangression.
Direct mein the path ofyour commands,

for | delight in them as my p@sssion.

To your decrees and statutes turn miieart,
that all your words of wisdom | mayonder.
O LORD, letme not fromyour laws deart,
nor to thelove of selfish gain sugnder.
Restrain melest I wistful glanceslart

at vanities and yearn for earthlysplendour.

LORD, keepyour word! Come to your servantQsd.
Then all will stand in fear and awe bfere you.
Avert fromme the taunting that Idread.

Your laws aregood, acclaimed by all whdear you.
Ilong forthem. Your justice makes mglad;
through it revive me, LORD, for | revere you.

Waw ]

(please check: stem of Waw appears excessively long in report)

16.

17.

18.

May your unfailing mercy come tane;

as you havepromised, show meyour salation.
All those whaaunt me with their mockey

I then willanswer without hediation.

LORD, | haveput my trust inyour decrees,

for you havesworn to grant me libestion.

LORD, do notrob me of your truthful word,;

let nothingme from your commandmentgver.
Your ordinances hope to me dbrd;

I vow tokeep them always and fogver.

Then shall | walk in liberty, O LORD:

your laws 10veought, and they shall fail maever.

Undaunted will kings and princesace

to speak ofyour decrees,your reveation,
and not beput to shame or fear digace:
your laws llove and hold in veneidtion.

I reach foryour commandments and jeice
as | reflect on them in medation.



19.

20.

21.

22.

23.

24.

Zayin T

Remembeilin your steadfasfaithfulness

your word ofhope, once to your servanspoken.
O LORD, in my affliction and disress

you comfortme with promises ubroken.
Through them havd gained life and happiess,
for of your love they are a preciousoken.

Although theproud may scorn me uttdy,

no path ofevil have | evetaken.

When | recall your laws, they comfone,

for they fromdays of old have stood uhaken.
Hot indignation grips me when dee

how wickedmen your precepts have fesken.

Your statutesare the theme of all mgong
whereverhere on earth | make mywelling.
Your hame,LORD, I remember all nightong;
your preceptd obey, my vow ftilling.

I’ve keptyour laws, resisting sin andvrong;
this proved tobe a blessing allexcelling.

Heth 17

You are myportion, LORD whom | alore;

I have raolved to let your words diect me.
With all myheart your favour | inplore;

O LORD, showmercy and do not rgct me.
I’ve thought &out my ways, and all thenore
I turn toyou to let your laws irstruct me.

I will makehaste in doing what isright,

by your commandments guided and istructed.
Though with theirropes the wicked bind meight,
your Statuted will never leave ngected.

I praiseyouin the middle ofthenight

for all therighteous lawsyou have eficted.

With all who fear you | keep compay,

to those whaeed your laws my friendshighowing.
Your mercyis poured forth abundaniy,

and with your love the earth is oveflowing.

O LORD, reveal your stautes all tome

and so urfold the knowledge most wortknowing.



25.

26.

27.

28.

29.

30.

Teth U

To me,your servant, you have kindnesshown,
your mercywith your promise undgsinning.
Instruct me LORD, for it is you done

who are ofall true knowledge the kpgnning.

I went atray, but as | wanderedn,

you humbledme, and now | keep frominning.

LORD, you aregood, and whatyou do isgood.
Teach me, ancby your truth let me beguided.

My name issmeared by false men, proud andide,
yet wholly with your precepts | haveided.

They in their godless hearts are dull andrude,
but by your law I am with joy preided.

How good itwas for me to suffepain

so that inall your statutesyou mightschool me.
The perfectlaw that you, OLORD, ordain
exceeds alkarthly riches. Let itrule me!

Your ordinances are my greatestain,

for gold andsilver can no longeffool me.

Y Yodh

LORD, you havefashioned me withyour ownhands;
by you wasl once moulded and crged.

Give me theninsight into your commands,

that to your law I may be dedhited.

All those whdear you shall applaud mytand,;
since in your word I trust, they are lated.

I know, OLORD, your judgments all argust;

in faithfulness you brought me tribiation.

As you hae promised — andyour word ltrust —
now let yourmercy be my conslation.

In your conpassion grant me life andest:

your law ismy delight and exulation.

Let proud andgodless men be put tehame,

for | amwronged by those who are falskearted;
but your decrees 1’11 ponder and prolaim.

May by mywords the faithful be suported.

May | obey your statutes withoublame,

that far fromme all shame may bevarted.



31.

32.

33.

34.

35.

36.

D Kaph

With longingI your saving pever invoke;

your word giveshope that nothing can ettnguish.
With failing eyes I for your promisdook:

when will you comfort me and heal mynguish?
Though | amlike a wineskin in themoke,

I’ll not forget your laws as here languish.

LORD, how longdoes your servant have tevait?
When will | see your punishment iflicted

on those whersecute me in theihate,

whose wickechess seems to go undescted?

See how theproud for me their snares hawet.
They flout your law; your word they have fected.

All your conmandments shal securelystand;
LORD, help mefor by liars | amhounded.
Though they haveslmost swept me from thiand,
I’ve keptyour law, in which my hope ifounded.
In your unfailing love my life déend,

that | mayheed what you, LORD, have egounded.

! Lamedh

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

Fixed in theheavens is your eternalword;
firm is your promise through the genations.
The earth, byyou established, has etured;
you are thefaithful God of my salation.

By your apointment all stands firm, OLORD,
for you areserved by all of your creation.

If your conmands had not been my desht,

I would haveperished here in my dliction.
Your preceptd will not forget orslight:

you have raewed my life by their diection.
LORD, | amyours. Come, save me byour might.
Your laws havd sought out for my intruction.

Though wickedmen in ambush lie cocealed
and are intent on plotting my detruction,

I will reflect on whatyou have reealed.

I see alimit set to all pefection;

but your conmands, which ever have preailed,
are boundless- without end, without retriction.



37.

38.

39.

40.

41.

42.

7 Mem

Oh, how llove the teachings ofjour law!

I ponderthem, all day in studypending.

Your preceptamake me wiser than myoe,

for the suport they give is nevernding.
Through them, Ifar more than my teacherknow:
I have supassed them all in undertanding.

I have moransight than the old angrey,

all owingto the laws | am oberving.

I keep myfeet from every evilway

to honouryour commandments withoutwverving.
LORD, you yourself have taught me not tetray;
so | walk on, a steady course pserving.

O LORD, howpleasing is your steadfastvord.
Sweet are your promises of grace andavour;
yes, nothinggreater sweetness canfafd —

not evenhoney, sweet though be itavour.
Your statutesrant me wisdom as revard,

I thereforehate false ways and shun theaver.

] Nun

Your word, itis a lamp toguidemyfeet,

a lanternshining on the path bfere me.

I’ve sworn anoath and here my vowepeat
to keep thdaws that of your love asure me.
I sufferin affliction anddefeat;

true to your promise, comfort and retore me.

Accept, OLORD, my offerings ofpraise

and let meby your statutes be istructed.
Though | havebeen in danger countlesgdays,
your laws 1Qveot forgotten or rgected.

My foe forme his snares and pitfall$ays,
but your conmandments | have not nglected.

Your testimonies are forevermine —

my heritage and permanent passsion,
the joy thatl shall in my heart eshrine —
and to theirpraise I ever give epression.
My heart toyour commandments | icline,
right to theend upholding my cofession.



43.

44,

45.

46.

47.

48.

O Samekh

I hate thefickle and dividecheart;

I loveyour law and praise it with éation.
You are myshield, my refuge, my sugort;
your word shallbe my hope and expesation.
You evildoers, all from me deart,

that | mayserve the God of my salation.

Uphold me LORD, and so my life sugin;
true to your promise, grant me presefation.
Let me nothope and trust inyou invain,

for | rely on you for libemtion.

Your statuted will evermore maitain;

I turn tothem in reverent mediation.

All those whdrom your statutes go stray
you Will reject. In vain do they digmble.
Like worthlessdross you cast them all avay;
I thereforelove your laws. Let me naftumble.
I dread theawesome judgmentsyou digplay;
the fear ofyou makes my whole bodyremble.

V  Ayin

See how whatl have done is just andight;
O LORD, tomy oppressors do ndkave me.
Ensureyour servant’s welfare, God ofnight;
let not thearrogant oppress angrieve me.

My eyes growdim with watching day anaight

for you tokeep your promise and rieve me.

Treat me acording to your love andgrace;

guide me towards the truth for which IOmearning.

Help me gaininsight into your decrees;

LORD, teachyour servant what is most wortliearning.

To let megrasp the justice ofyour ways,
come to myaid and make me more disrning.

It's time foryou to act and to béold,;
your holylaw is being vidated.

I prize itmore than all the finesiold,;
my love foryour commands is unated.
In all myways your precepts | upold;
the paths offalsehood | have evehated.



49.

50.

51.

52.

53.

54.

D Ppe

How wondefful are your decrees, QLORD;

I gladly keep them, for they are agunding.
As you urfold and open upyour word,

it shinesyour light into my dark suoundings.
It evento the simple will avard

gifts of disernment and of undestanding.

With openmouth I pant foryour conmands

and to mydeepest longing give epression.

To those whdove your nameyou grace etend;
turn, then, tome as well in your conpassion.
Direct myfootsteps. Help me to withtand

the power of sin and keep me from tragsession.

Save me fromman’s iniquitous deigns,

that | mayserve you, by your laws drected.

LORD, makeyour face upon your servanthine,
and by your statutes let me be istructed.

While sheddingstreams of tears, | grieve angine,
for your commands are utterly neglected.

X Tsadhe

LORD, you areupright andyour laws arejust;

your judgmentsyou on righteousness havieunded.
In your decrees have | placed all mytrust,

for they infaithfulness are firmlygrounded.

My zeal coRumes me, and | am digressed

when foes igore the truth you have epounded.

Your promiseis well tested and sarre;

I cherishit as token ofyour favour.

Though 1Om ofo account, despised angbor,
I loveyour precepts and forget themever.
Your justicewill eternally enlure;

your law istrue and shall abide foever.

Though | encounter anguish and disess,

your laws aremy delight and constation.
Ever erduring is your righteousess,

and evelasting is your reveation.

Your servanf LORD, with understandingless,
that | maylive, rejoicing in saklation.



55.

56.

57.

58.

59.

60.

i Qoph

To you, O LORD, I cry with all myheart;

be merciful and hear my suppdiation.

From your commandments | will not depart.
I call onyou and plead for presevration.
Save me, OLORD, and come to my syrt,
that | maykeep your laws with dediation.

Before thebreak of day | cry toyou;

your word | trust, for you are my dfender.

I evenlie awake the whole nighbrough,

that | your steadfast promises mayonder.
LORD, in your righteousness my life neew;
hear me andshow your love and mercyender.

My foes drawnear and malice they itend;

far from your laws are those by whom |Qrounded.
But you arenear, and | on you depend,

for true areall the wordsyou have commanded.
Long have Iknown that they are withouénd,

all your decrees you hawe foreverfounded.

9 Resh

See my afliction, LORD, and set méree,
for your commandments | obey andcherish.
Defend mycause and win release foime.
True to your word, allow my life toflourish.
But far removed shall all salvationbe

from those whapurn your statutes: they shaflerish.

Great is, OLORD, the mercyyou haveshown;
grant me thdife by your decree avarded.

Though countlesgoes may seek to hunt méown,
your laws 10veot forgotten or disarded.

I loathe thefaithless for the wrong the@velone;
your word havethey defied and disrgarded.

See how llove and cherishyour commands;
I follow them in all that | erdeavour.
Preserve mytife by your almightyhand;

O LORD, bemindful of your love andavour.
In all your words I seeyour truth mairtained,;
each one ofyour decrees endures fever.



61.

62.

63.

64.

65.

66.

¥ Sin and Shin

Though kings andprinces hound me withoutause,
I stand inawe before your reveation.

LORD, | rejoice at all your promiss;

they like greatspoil rouse me to jubiation.

All falsehoodcind deception | depise;

your laws llove and hold in veneidtion.

O LORD, | praise you seven times day,

for righteousare the lawsyou have preided.
Great peace igheirs who cherish and bey

all your commands and by your word areguided.
No stumblingblock or snare besets theay

of those whan your justice have cofided.

For your salvation, LORD, | hope ancpray,
and your commandments | fulfil sincerely.

I follow your decrees and will nogtray,

for all your testimonies | lovelearly.

Your preceptsand your statutes | bey,

for you knowall my ways and see thedtearly.

D Taw

May all mypleading reachyour holythrone;
remembeme in pity and comassion.

Bless me withinsight, for | amyour own.
Draw near, OLORD, and answer my piétion.
Accordingto the mercyyou haveshown,
deliver me from evil and opression.

Now let mylips run over withyour praise,

for your decrees you have in me implanted.

My tongue shalking, a joyful anthenraise,

for in your statutes justice is preented.

Let your handhelp me whenyour servanstrays;
I’ve chosenLORD, the precepts/ou havegranted.

I long foryour salvation night andiay,

and your commandments my delight avaken.

O let melive, that | may praiseyour ways;

let your decrees lend me support ushaken.

I wanderlike a sheep thatOs goneray.

Come, seek mgLORD! Your laws 10ve not feaken.



PSALM 120

A song of ascents.

I seek the_.ORDIn my afliction

and cry to him for myprotecion:

“O save mel.ORD, from lips thatlander,
from tongues that will to falsehoggnder.”
Deceitful tongue, what shalie grant you,
and with what more shalhe present you?
Sharp arrows from awarrior’s bow

and burningcharcoal’s red-hot glow!

Woe me! Behold my triblation,
for Meshech is my hatation;
near KedarOs tents 10Om forcedvander,

where treacheroustribesmen kill anglunder.

Too long | have with those s&led
who hate all peace and who dée it.
I am forpeace, whichhey abhor;
thus when Ispeak, they are for war!

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 121

A song of ascents.

I lift myeyes unto thehills.
From where willhelp appear?
Who will relieve myfear?

The LORD his pronises fulfils —
he who made edh andheaven
his help isfreely given.

He will notlet you slip orfall,
for he isat your side;
supporthe will provide.

The keeper ohll Israel

will guide and guard yosver,
he sleeps oslumbers never.

He is your shelter on theway,

the shade atour right hand

in dry and barrerand.

The moon bynight, the sun by day
will never harm ohurt you

the LORD will not desert you.

All evil strikes at you invain;

the LORD will keep your life

secure in woes ardrife.

When you go outwhen you comein,
the LORD will fail younever

but keep youafe forever.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 122

A song of ascents. Of David.

My heart exultetll was glad

when | heardeager voicescall,
“Come, let usgo now, one andall,

to Zion, to thehouse of God.”

Our journey has been richlylest,

for, O Jerusalem, alast

our feet within your gatesre standng!
Jerusalem! Wetood in awe

when we your strength anbleauty saw
while to yourcitadels asending.

Jerusalem, deigned so well,

built as aclose-knit unity —

there flock tagether joyfully

the tribes and clans ofsrael.

They to Jerusalem asnd,
according to theLORDE command,
to thankhim with their adration.
For there are set theoyal thrones
of David®s housandthere his sons

with righteousjudgments rule thenation.

Pray that Jerus&m be blest:

“May peace preail within your walls,
and safetyin your citadels.

May those who love yothere find rest.”
Now for the sake of friends ardn,
Jerusalem, | say @ain:

“May lasting peace be youts cherish.”
And mindful that theGod of grace

has in your midsthis dwelling place,

I pray thatyou may thrive andflourish.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 123

A song of ascents.

To you in heawen, our Lordsogood and great,
I lift my eyes and wait.

As eyes of slaves will to theisrd be turning
when for afavour yearning,

and as aslave-girl’s eyes intentlyinger

upon her mistressidgers,

S0 our eyestoo, look to ourMaster’s face
until he grants us grace.

Show us your pity; LORD, bemerciful!

O LORD, be merciful!

Too long, O God, have we beetade to suffer
the insultsof the scoffer.

We’ve had ourfill of taunting and desion

of all the cruel opression

by those whan their proud conplacency
treat us didainfully.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 124

A song of ascents. Of David.
Geneva, 1551

What if the LORD had not been on ouside?
Let Israel declare thisfar and wide:

If when ourfoes attackedin bitter strife,
the LORDour God had not besn on ouride,
they surelywould have swallowedus alive.

Without thehelp of God, ofhim whosaves,

fierce torrentswould have swept uso our graves.
Yes, if the LORD had notbeen merciful,

we would haveperished in the roaringwaves.
The raging waters would havedrowned us all.

God rescuedis from teeth that rip andear.

Praise him whobroke the fowlerOsleadly snare.

We have esaped, are freenow like a bird.

Our help comesrom the LORDWhO hears ouprayer,
from him whoshaped creation by his word.



PSALM 125

A song of ascents.

Those who trustin the LORD resemble
Mount Zion, firm and sure,

which everwill endure;

it stands unmoved and will notremble.
So Israel will notbe shakn

or be fosaken.

Jerusalem! As all around her

the mountainsstand on guard

to keep hepeace unmarred,

so will the LORD himself suround her
to guardhis own and betheir Savour
now and forver.

The wickedOsceptre will not humble

the land he did entrust

to peopleright and just,

lest they, enticed by evilstumble,

and they theirhands to wrongbe turning,
God’s counsekpurning.

Do good, OLORD, to those whdear you,
to those whan your sight

are godlyand upright.

To all in Israd who revere you,

when sinnes to their doomare driven,
your peace beiven!

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 126

A song of ascents.

When Zion wasat last restored,

brought back from exile by the_ORD,

it seemed to us awe dreamed.

How glad were thosée had redeemed!
Our mouths wee filled with loud rgoicing;

we laughed and cheered, our raptuveicing.

Then other nationstoo, confessed,
“The LORD his own hagreatly blessed.”

In his enduing faithfulness

the LORD did wondrous things fous.
With shouts of gladnessid delight
we gloried inhis deeds of might.
Again,LORD, grant us restmtion,

as in the NegevOs désion

the rain-filled streams turrarid sand
into a green angbleasant land.

Let those who souwheir seed in tears,
beset by anxious cares anttars,

at harvest time ndonger weep,
rejoicing in thecrops they reap.

The sower going forth iBorrow

to carry seed to field anflirrow

will with his sheaves conheme again,
exulting in thegolden grain.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 127

A song of ascents. Of Solomon.

Unless thd_orDwill build thehouse,
its builders onlytoil in vain;

the cityOs guards keep watchvirin
unless thd_ORD upholds their cause.
In all the labourof your hands
success on Godlone depends.

In vain at early dawn yotise

and then at night gdate to bed

only to slave all day fobread.

In vain you toil ancheave your sighs.
On thosehe loves th@&.orRD will heap
his blessings een while theysleep.

Our children allare giftsof God,
our sons and daughtetss reward —
each one a blessing from tHeorD,
as heritage orus bestowed.

Like arrows in awarrior’s hands
are sons that riseo one’s defence.

Blest is a man when in higouth

the LORD with sons ha$avoured him,
who has a quiver filled withhem —

his arrows in thefight for truth.

Great is the strength thahey will show
when in the gatethey face their foe.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 128

A song of ascents.

Blest is the man whalways
reveres and serves th®RD,
who, walking in his pathways
obeys and keepss word.
The fruit of all yourlabour
you as reward willeat;

you, blest byhis greatfavour,
will have what you mayeed.

Your wife a vine reembles
fruitful within yourhouse.
Like olive shoots agmble
the children God dbws.
Around your tablesitting,
they are a rich reward,

a blessing great anfitting
for him who fears th&ORD.

From Zion come youblessing;
may you see Salemfdsce

and happiness prgressing
until your days wilkease.

May you through lifeOs dhition
know that your seed isvell
and see their genations.
Peace be on Isral.

Geneva, 1543



PSALM 129

A song of ascents.
Geneva, 1551/1562

“They have opressed me greally from myyouth.”
Make this yoursong, O Israd, and repeat it:
“They have opressed me greatly from my youth,
but they havefailed, for | am urdefeatd.

“They ploughed myack as if they ploughed a field;
long furrows drew those enemies whaound me.”
The LORDis righteous; he, mystrength and shield,
has cut thecords with which the wickd boundme.

May all thosewho hate Zion be broughtlow.

Put them toshame, LORD. Crush thenby your power.
Make them likegrasses that onhousetops grow,

that shrivelin the sun beforehey flower.

No reapergathers thoseto have themthreshed;

no bindersuch a worthless crop wilkescue.

No passersby will shout, OMayou be blessed!”

They will not say, “We in the LORD& name blessyou!”



PSALM 130

A song of ascents.

Out of the depths ofadness
to you, OLORD, I cry.

Bless me again withgladness
and help mefrom on high.
LORD, hear my supplication
and listen to myplea.

O Fount of conshation,

with mercycomfort me.

If, showing no coassion,

you woud our sins record

and mark all our trangressions,
who then couldstand, O LORD?
But you will pardonfully

all our iniquity,

that we may servgoutruly

and fear your majesty.

O God of my safation,

my soul, withlonging stirred,
waits for your consdation,
hopes in your steadfast word.
More keenly | amyearning
for you, O faithfulOne,

than watchers for thenorning
await thebreak of dawn.

Hope in theLORD, Onation!
With him issteadfast love,

and he with full salation

will bless youfrom above.

The LORD will in conpassion
for Israel a&one;

yes, from all their trangression
he will redeem his own.

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1551



PSALM 131

A song of ascents. Of David.

O LORD, my heart idree frompride;
conceit myeyes cannot aide.

I do not look for what would be

too great, toowonderful for me.

No! Like a child that weaned at last,
lies in its mother’s arms atrest,

no longer fretting anxiously,

my soul isquieted inme.

Hope in the LORD, OlIsrael;

he surelywill make all thingswell.
For his great wisdom him adore;
trust him bothnow and evemore.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 132

A song of ascents.

RemembeyLORD, how war andstrife
and hardships burdenebavid’s life;
recall his days withroubles rife.

To God anoath he swore doud;

to Jacob’s Mighty One he vowed:

“I will not enter my ownhouse,

or get into mybed, and drowse

or sleep, till I havepaid my vows,
till I find for the LORD a place,

for Jacob’s God adwelling place.”

In Ephrahah the news weheard,

in JaSOdfields ourhearts were stirred;
we found the ark andpread the word:
“Let us goto his dwellingplace

and worship there bdore his face.”

O LORD, goto your place ofrest,

you andyour ark, withpower blessed,
and let your faithful priests be dressed
in holiness and so pralaim

your righteousness andvondrous fame.

Let shouts opraise the heavenshake,
your saints their joyfuhnthems make;
and for your servantDavid’s sake,
LORD, do notturn away your face
from him, anointedby your grace.

The LORD hasonce to David sworn
an oath from whiche will not turn:
“There will to you achild be born,

a son whofrom your line will spring,
whom on your throne Ol$et as king.

“If then yoursons in faith uphold
my covemant, made indays of old,
and keep the laws thdtunfold,

I to theiroffspring shall passn
your kingdom’s evellasting throne.”

For Zion, by all men adhired,

the LORD has chosennd acquired
and for his restingplace desired:
“Jerusalem is foundedwell;

for evermore lhere will dwell.

Geneva, 1551
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“On her | will my blessingshed.
Abundantly willshe be fed;

I’ll satisfy hempoor with bread.

Her priests IOWvith salvationdress;
her saints will shout withhappiness.

“There | will cause, in DavidOsine,

a horn to sprout, damp to shine

for my anointechs a sign.

His enamies I clothe withshame,

but him I crown withlustrous fame.”



PSALM 133

A song of ascents. Of David.

How good it is when brothers arenited,

with one amther’s company dighted,

and live in pleasantarmony.

It’s like theprecious oil on AaronObead

when down hisbeard and priestly robe itspread,
that he might GodOsminted be.

It’s like the dew of Hermon, so feeshing,
which to thehills of Zion is ablessing
when it in coolingdrops descends.

For there, inZion, in his dwellingplace,
the LORD bestows amazing gifts ofrace
and grants the life thatnever ends.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 134

A song of ascents.

Come, bless thd.ORDwith one accord,
you faithful servantsf the LORD,

who praisehim in his house by night
and serve him there withall your might.

Your hands in prayer anevorship raise;
adorehim in his holy place.

Come, kneel befordnim in his house;
extol his name withsacred vows.

The LORD now bless yotirom above,
from Zion inhis boundless love —

our God who made botkarth and sky.
Praise be to him, theLORD Most High.

Geneva, 1551



PSALM 135

Hallelujah! Praise theLORD

and exalt his holy name.

You that serve withirhis house,
praise his greatness, voichis fame.
You his servants, shothis laud

in the templecourts of God.

Praise the LORD, for he isgood;
sing your praise tohim alone.
He chose Jacob forhimself;
Israel he madehis own.

Far above all gods i&e,

great in power andmajesty.

He does all that pleasehim;
heaven, earth, thedeepest sea

do his bidding, heedis will;
clouds rise up athis decree.

With the rain he lightningsends;
winds and tempestdie commands.

Egypt’s firstborn he detroyed,
striking down bothman and beast.
He his signs and wonders:nt;
Egypt’s kingdomhe laid waste,
showing Pharaoh and hisourt
that no manhis will can thwart.

Many nationshe struckdown,
kings and princesgreat in might:
Og, the king of Bashan®slls,
Sihon of theAmarites.

He smote CanaanQOs kingdonuis,
gave their land toIsrael.

Your exalted name, QLORD,
will stand firm for evermore;
your great glory and reéown
through all ages will edure.
For the LORDWill vindicate
all who for his mercy wait.

Idols are but preciousre,
fashioned by thehands of men.
They have eyes, but cannote;
nations worship them irvain.

They have mauths, but cannatpeak.

Why should men theirfavour seek?

Geneva, 1551



10.

They have ears, but canndiear;
nothing can theyunderstand.

In their mouths there is nbreath,
and their makers, in thend,

like their idols will become;

so will all who trust in them.

Come, O house of Isral,

sing the praisesof the LORD.
Come, O AaronQOs priesthpuse,
bless his name with one aord.
Levi’s house, your voicesise.
You that fear him, sing his praise.

Blest from Zion be theLORD,
who dwells in Jerusalem.

Let his people all rgoice;

let them praise and worshifpim.
Hallelujah! Praise theLORD!
Bless his name withone accord.



10.

PSALM 136

O give thanks and praise thEORD,
God of gods, withone accord,

for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

Praise the mighty King okings,
who alone doeswvondrous things,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

With great skill the heaens he made;
earth he on thewaters laid,

for his steadfastove issure;

it shall evermore edure.

Gave the sun by day foright,
moon and stars torule the night,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

He made EgyptOs greatnessin,
caused their firstbornto be slain,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

He stretched out his mightyhand,
brought out Israd from that land,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

God divided the Re§ea,

led his peoplethrough it, free,
for his steadfast love isure;
it shall evermore edure.

Pharaoh’s host was ovehrown;
God through desertded his own,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

Mighty kings of gloriougame
he destroyed ancput to shame,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

Sihon, king ofthe Amarites,
Og of Bashan by his might,
for his steadfast love isure;
it shall evermore edure.
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11.

12.

13.

As a heritage, theidand

he gave into Israel’s hand,
for his steadfast lovés sure;
it shall evermore edure.

He remembered all ouwoes
and redeemed ufrom our foes,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.

Food to all will he suply;

praise our God, efhroned on high,
for his steadfast love isure;

it shall evermore edure.



PSALM 137

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1551

Along thestreams of Babylon insadness

we sat andwept, rememiering ZionOgladness,
andon the willows there we hung oulyre,

for there ourcaptors did our songs reuire;
while we lamented, joy and mirth theywanted.
“Sing for usone of ZionOs songs,O theynted.

How shall wesing the LORD@ songs in ouanguish
while in a foreign land we mourn anthnguish?
Jerusalem, for love of you kry;

my right handwither if | you deny.

My mouth bedumb if ever | foget you,

if not @ove my highest joy ket you!

RemembeyLORD, how Edom showed npity
that day wherBabylon razed ZionQsty,
howEsau’s sons rejoiced and said tohem,
“Tear down, teardown all of Jerusdem.
Destroy andraze it down to its foudations!”
O God, donot forget their proveations.

O Babylon, destroyer, God shalmite you!
How happyhe, appointed to rquite you
with all the evil you to us havdone!

May all markind your lonely ruinsshun.
How happyhe who shall, devoid opity,
dash on therocks the children of yourity!



PSALM 138

Of David.

With all myheart, O LORD, I praise
your gloriousways, your exakation.
Before thegods your name I bless

in thankfuhess and adaration.

I bow down towargour holy place

and laud your grace,your love utailing,
for you have showgiour word and name
to be supreme and alexcelling.

You answeredne the day I called,

you made méold and valianthearted.
You heard man my darkest hour

and by your power was | supported.
Now let the kings ofill the earth

in awe shout forth their praise ubroken,
for peoples everyhere, O LORD,

have heard the words thatyou havespoken.

Let rulers all with one accord

extol theLORD in joyful chorus.

Let them allpraise God’s majesty,

for great ishe: his ways areglorious.
Though high-enthronedhe from above
looks down in love upon théowly,

but from afar theproud he knows

and will expose their waysrholy.

LORD, you will to my rescue come
when troublesloom from all directions.
Though enamnies around me swarm,
your mightyarm is my prdection.

God shall fulfil his plan for me;

his promise he will keep foever.

LoRD, God of grace, daot cast off
your works of love. Forsake themever!

Geneva, 1543/1551



PSALM 139

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

LORD, you have searched me, heart ardul.

My inmostthoughts, you know themall.
When I sit down andwhen I rise

you see mavith your watchful eyes,
and from afar your keen diserning
reveals to you my hopesnd yearnngs.

You trace my steps and day bjay

see me atrest or on myway.

The paths I take areknown to you,

for you watch eveything | do.

Before my tongueone word carmention
you are aware of myintertions.

You are before me and bénd;

I will in you my refugefind.

LORD, you have laid your hand on me.
Such knowledge ia mystery

so high that | cannot atain it,

so deep that | cannotexplain it.

Where can I fromyour Spiritflee?
Where will younot be near tome?
If I to heavenQseight ascend,

then | shall therebefore you stand.
If T into the depths deended,

you would not leave me uattenckd.

When on the wings of dawn tise

and fly away to distantskies,

to the remotestea or land,

and make my homehere I descend,

you even there will stay beide me

and with your right hand holdand guideme.

If T say, “Let the gloom ofiight
surround mekeep me from your sight,”
then darkness is notdark to you;

it will not hideme from your view.
With you the night is nevetightless;
before your eyes the darks brightness.

O LORD, you formed my inwargbarts —
my inmostself, my mind andheart.

You shaped them in mymother’s womb,
wove them togetbr on your loom.

With awe, with reverentadmration,

I praise your wonderfulcreation.
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10.

11.

12.

13.

O LORD, you know me through anthrough;

my frame wasot concealed fronyou
when I in utmostsecrecy

was knit and braiad skilfully.

You know how | in safe selusion
was made with delicateprecision.

You, LORD, when | was yet uhorn,
beheld myundevelopedform,

and long before mylife began

you in your bookdecreed its span;
you then recorded on itgages
your plan for me inall its stages.

How precious are your thoughts tane!
How vast thesum of them musbe.

I try to count them- they are more
than all the sandipon theshore.

O God, when | from sleep &aken,

I am still with you, notforsaken.

O God, if only you wouldslay

all those wh@o their wickedway.

O let them all from me depart,

those men of bloodnd evil heart.

They strive againstyou in theirscheming;
your holy hame they keéglasphening.

Do I not hate those who hateu,
those who theirwickedness pusue?
O LORD, all who gainst you rise

I as my eamies despise.

May woes and misery avait them.

I with a perfect hared hatethem!

Search me, O God, and know miyeart;
see if | from your ways deart.

LORD, probe my evey anxious thought
and let me byyour word betaught.

Help me walk on whereyou areleading,
in everlasting way$roceedng.



PSALM 140

For the director of music. A psalm of David.

From evil men, O LORD, protect me;
from all their fury, save my life.

Their hearts andninds are full of malice;
they daily stir upwar and strife.

Their tongues ara@harper than a serpent’s;
their words with deadlyenom sting.

O LORD, protect me from thewicked,

for they like vipersuin bring.

Keep me fromthose whorage against me,
those who for me havepread a net.

They in their pride seek my datruction
and in my path theisnares have set.

LORD, save mghear mycry for mercy.
“You are my God,O sbhave said.

O LORD, you are my strong déender
and in the battleshield my head.

Let not myfoes’ desires be granted;
LORD, let their plottingnot succeed.
Let their ownsin be their urdoing;
repay them for theipride and greed.

May burningcoals fall down upon them;
let them be thrown ito the fire.

LORD, put anend to all their slander
and fling them intopits of mire.

I know,LORD, you uphold theneedy;
you justice for thepoor proclaim.
Surely therighteous with thankgiving
will in your presenceraise your name.
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PSALM 141

A psalm of David.

Hasten LORD! Hear my supplication.
O let myprayer like incenserise;
receive asvening sacrifice

the hands llift in adaoration.

Save me LORD, fromall sin andfolly
and guard thedoorway of mylips;

set there aconstantwatch thatkeeps
my mouth fronspeaking words urholy.

Let myheart to wrongs not ircite me,
nor let meseek thecompany

of those whdove iniquity;

may not theirchoicest foods déight me.

Let goodmen, whenl am trangressing,
rebuke mestrike me punishme.

This will like healing ointmentbe —

a welcomekindness and ablessing.

Evildoers—how | detest them!

But when theifleadersare flung down
from rocky cliffs and overnthrown,

they’ll know howjustly | addressed them.

As newploughed earthwith rocks iscluttered,
as barrenfields are strewn with stones,

s0, as itwere, our very bones

before thegaping grave liescattered.

LORD, myeyes | fix now diectly
on you, myhelper in thestrife.

Save me fromdanger, guard mylife;
in your unfailing love, praect me.

Keep mefrom thosewho would esnare me,
from traps thatwickedmen haveset;

let them becaught in their ownnet,

while | esape becauseyou spare me.
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PSALM 142

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

With all my voice tdGod | cry;
I call upon the LORD MostHigh.
Before his face mygrief I show
and tell mytrouble and mywoe.

To you | pour outmy conplaint,
for | amweak, my spirit faint.

O LORD, I turn toyou and pray,
for it is you who know myway.

Foes in my path havéaid a snare.
Ilook, butnone sees my d@pair;
I find no place ofrefuge near,

no friend towhom my life is dear.

LORD, hear my cry andcomfort me;
in my disress to you | flee.

You are my shelterfrom the strife,
my portionin the land oflife.

O God my Saviouyset mefree

from those whare too strong forme.
Your servant out ofprison bring,

that thankfulpraises | maysing.

The righteous then shaflather round
to share theblessings | havefound,
their hearts made glad besause they see
how richly you have dealt withme.
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PSALM 143
A psalm of David.

Strasbourg, 1539 / Geneva, 1543

LORD, listen to my suppliation,

my fervent plea foryour salation.

Be true to me, davhat is right.
Withhold from meyour condemation,
for none is righteous your sight.

My bitter foe has long puiued me;

my life he crushed when he sided me.
By him into thedarkness led,

I dwell where light and joy kde me;

he leaves me there liktose long dead.

My soul is drained of expe&ation;
my heart is numb with consteation.
When | remembeitformer days,

I am absorbed in medtion

and ponder allyour works and ways.

LORD, see my hands toyou exending;
I thirst for you, onyou depending.

My spirit faints. Hidenot your face,
or | will be like those d&ending
down to the gloom odleath’s abyss.

Your face in love towards meurning,
show meyour mercy in thenorning.

I trust inyou formy support.

Teach meyour way and guide migarning:
to you | offerall my heart.

LORD, save me from my foes fawer;
to you, my Rock, | flee fawover.
Teach meyour will: you are my God.
Let your good Spirit, O m@aviour,
lead me along devel road.

For your name’s sake, do not rngect me
but silence all who now #élffict me.

Your justice and youmercy show!

I amyour servantLORD, protect me;
deliver me fromall my woe.



PSALM 144

Of David.

Geneva, 1543/1551

Blest be the LORD, my rockhe who sutins me.
My hands arestrong, my God for battletrains me;
my fortressand my rock to whom flee,

he is mystronghold and deliverane.

God is myshield; I turn to him for shelter.

When foes atack, he will not let mefalter.

Praise him whaoblesses me with victey,

for he suldues the peoples undeme.

LORD, what is man, mere man, thgbu shouldeven

take note ofhim as you look down fronheaven?

For he isbut a breath, a puff ofvind,

a fleetingshadow. Soon his days wilind.

LORD, split theskies! Come down, make mountainsmble.
Come and satouch them that they smoke andmble.

Flash forth your lightning and so fight myight.

Shoot forth your arrows. Put my foes tdlight.

From heaven on high, stretch ouyour hand, CSaviour;
your servantfrom the raging waves déver.

From troublesthat engulf me, set méree,

and from thehands of aliens rescuene.

LORD, be myshield, my refuge, my deender;

save me fromfoes whose mouths &e filled withslander,
whose right handis a right hand of deeit,

and for their lies repay them with deeat.

To you, O God, a new song 10Il biaging;

I’ll play theten-stringed lyre, my praise$ringing

to you whokings with victory reward,

who freedyour servant David from thesword.

When foreignfoes draw near, be my diender;

save me fromthose whose mouths are filled witBlander,
whose right handis a right hand of deeit,

and for their lies repay them with deeat.

May in their youth our sons like sapling8ourish,
like sturdyplants that with the rainsyou nourish,
our daughterswith their beauty us ethral

like gracefulcolumns in a palacehall;

and may ourgarners all be oveflowing,
provisionsof all kinds on us bgowing.

May in our fields our sheep so mulily

that their tenthousands every count df.



May all those blessings tgour praise irite us,

our oxen drawing heavy loads, déht us.

And may therevbe no breaching of oumwalls;

may we besafe within our citadels.

May in our streets no anguished cry disess us.
RemembeyLORD, your peopleOs prayer abibss us.
How happythose who reap such rich revard!

Yes, happythose whose king is God theLORD!



PSALM 145

A psalm of praise. Of David.

Geneva, 1562

I will exalt you, O my God an&ing,

and blessyour name forever as king.

Yes, daily blessingyou, I will adore

and praise your holy name foevermore.
Great is theLORD, worthy of praise uending;
his greatness is beyond all undstanding.
One age willto the next proclaim thatory

of his greatdeeds, his acts of might andlory.

They will, O LORD, your wondrous works fate,
and | will on your splendour medate.

They of your glorious deedsvill speak at length,
while I declare your awesomacts of strength.
They will acclaim your goodness with fieicing,
sing of your justice, joyful praisesoicing.

Great is your love and boundlesg/our conpassion;
slow is your wrath in dealing with trangression.

You show toall your goodness angour grace;

you all your creatures in your love erhrace.

Your tender mercy theyO LORD, will bless,

and all your saints will praiseyour faithfulness.
They will extol your kingdomQOgower andgrandeur,
your mighty acts andyour majestisplendour,

and so maké&nown to every tribe andation

your gloriousdeeds, your kingdomOs exation.

Your kingdomwill from age to age &xnd;

of your daminion there will be nand.

In mercy you upholdall those whofall,

and you lift up the lovly when they call.

All look toyou in hope, and with goockason,
for you prepare their food for them iseason.
Your handyou open in most graciougiving
to satidy the needs of all thingiving.

The LORDIs just and kind in all his ways;

he in his deeds his steadfast love digdays.

To all who call onhim, the LORD is near;

he satisfies all those whaim revere.

He hears thecry of those who sedhim truly
but will destroy the wicked and wualy.

My mouth tohim its praises will déver.

Let ewvery creature praise his naméorever.



PSALM 146

Praise the LORD who reigns fogver!
O my soul, bringhim yourpraise.

I will bless my God anbflaker

and extol him all mydays.

Praises to my God |O#ing;

all my life 10l praise m¥ing.

Put no trust in prince orruler,

in a man howevetvise.

In him is no help ompower;
when his breath departs, hdies.
All his plans that veryday

end when he returns talay.

Blest is he who has akelper
Jacob’s God and hopes ihim;

he made heaven, earth, andcean,
shaping all things found irthem.
In his faithfulness th&.orD

will forever keeghis word.

The oppressed will see Godfstice,
and the captiveshe setdree;

he, the LORD, will feed thehungry
and will make the blind teee.

He lifts up all those bowedown;
them he will with mercycrown.

He, the LORD, protects thatrangers;
orphans, widowshe susains.

He will make the wickestumble.
Praise him who forevereigns.
Zion’s children, singhis laud.
Hallelujah, praise youiGod.
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PSALM 147

Come, praise the LORD 1tOs good angleasant
to praisehis mercy everpresent.

Sing to theLORD, our God andSaviour,

who showshis steadfast love andfavour.

He builds JeusalemOs foulations

and re-uniteshis scaterednation.

The broken-heartedhe grantshealing,

binds up their woundshis love revealing.

He counts the stars and knows theitumber;
each onehe will by name renember.

Our Lord isgreat, in power exelling,

his undestanding past alltelling.

The LORD lifts up the poor andhumble

but causes wicked men ¢mble.

O come in thankfulness Hére him;

with harp and joyful songdore him.

With clouds he covers all théheavens;

rain for theearth by him isgiven.

The LORD makeszrass on hillsidesflourish;
the beasts andavens he will nourish.

He does nowvalue manOs seurces:

the runnerOs legs, the strengtthofses.
But he delights in those whdear him,

who for his constant love nere him.

Jerusalem, now praise yousaviour!

O Zion, thank him for his favour.

Your gateshe strengthens by his power;
his gifts he on your childrenshowers.
Within your walls in peacehe leads you
and with the finest whedie feeds you.
To all the earthhe issuesrders

that swiftly reach i farthestborders.

When he the wintry cold ircreases,

he spreads thenow like woolly fleeces;
like asheshe the hoarfrostscatters,

and hailstoneson the earthhe clatters.
Before his cold the water freezes

till he the icy bonds ieases:

He sends his word, and winds stattilowing;
he melts the ice, and streams dtewing!
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By him Jerusalem isguided;

the LORDNis statutes has provided,

his steadfastove to Jacobshowing,

his word onlsrael betowing.

He dealt thuswith no othernation;

they do not knowhis reveéation.

Come, praise the LORD, your gladnessoicing
and in his steadfast love jeicing!



PSALM 148

O praise theLoRD! His name exalt!
Praise him from highesheaven’s vault.
You angels, fronyour lofty post
praise him with all theheavenly host.
You sun and moon, you condtgions,
shine forth your light in ad@ation;
join with the clouds as they and

in praise and worshipvithout end.

Let them exol the LORD, for he

created them biis decree,

and by a lawthat will endure

he fixed their bounds fogvermore.

Let earth as well showim devotion:
praise him, great creatures of thecean,
you frost and snow, you fire arhil;
praise him, you storms thato his will.

Praise him, you hills andmountainsall,
you fruit trees and youwedars tall;

wild beasts and cde, creeping things,
praise him with everybird that sings.
You kings and rulers oéll nations,
praise him withjoyful adomtion.
Young men and maidens, join #ong;
old men and childreysing along!

Let all creation praise his name,

extol his all-surpassing fame.

His glory cowrs earth andsky.

He raisedhis peopleQsorn on high;

his saintshe blessed with praise argdlendour,
showed Israel his mercytender.

Close to his hearthe keepsis own.

O praise theLoRD! Praisehim alone!
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PSALM 149

Praised be theLORD! Let all adore him
and with anew song come béore him.
Let all the faithful congreation
praisehim with jubilation.

Israel, people of GodQ@#oice,

in him, your Maker, now reoice.
Children of Zionshout and sing!
Praise your exlted King!

Sing to the LORD, his praiseadvancing
with harp andtambourine anddancing,
for in his peoplehe takegleasure;
they arehis joy andtreasure.

See hovhe crowns with victey

those whowalk in humility.

Let them in gloriousame delight,
rejoicing through the night.

Let from theirlips be heard GodQsaises
while their righthand in vengeanceaises

the two-edged sword of vindtation
to vanquish heathemtions.

May theyGod’s punishment iflict
on thosewho his commands fect
and bind their kings withiron chains
until no foe remains.

Let Israel chastise theirprinces

and punishthem for their offences.

By judgment passed and sentengaen
they to their doom ardriven.

So letGod’s people raise theivoice
and inthis triumph all rgoice.

He grants them glorys reward.

O Zion praise the LORD!
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PSALM 150

Hallelujah! Praise thd.ORD

in his house with one aord!
Praise him in the wide etent

of his spacious firmanent.

Sing and shouthis praise upightly.
His unbounded greatnegsaise
and extol his wondrousways;
praise him for his deeds smighty.

Praise him with the trumpeblast;
praise his glory unsupassed.
Praise him with the harp andute;

praise him with the strings andlute.

Worship him in exutation

and with tambourine andlance
praise his glorious excédknce.
Praise his name with juldation.

Let the clashing cymbalsing

to the praise of God ouKing.
With the clanging cymbalsfidise
come before him and rgoice.

Let the breath of all thingdiving
praise him with a mightysound.
Let your voices shake thground.
Praise the LORD! SingHALLELUJAH!
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