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!The Lorp is my light and my w&<m=o=
whom then $hall I fear?*
The Lorp is the strength of my life;
of whom then shall [ be afraid?
*When evildoers came upon me
to eat (p my flesh,*
it was they, my foes and

my adversaries, who stumbled and ».nu

*Though an army
should encamp against me,*
vet my heart shall not be afraid;
*and Eocmn war
should rise Gp against me,*
yet will 1 put my trust in him.
*One thing have I asked of the Lorp;
one thing I seek;*
that I may dwell
in the house of the Lorp
all the days of my life;
6t0 behold the fair beauty of the Lorp®
and to seek him in his temple.

7For in the day of trouble

he shall keep me safe in his shelter;”
he shall hide me
in the secrecy of his dwelling
and set me high :vo: a rock.

8Even now he lifts cﬁ my head®

above my enemies round about me.

9Therefore I will offer in his %ﬁE:m
an oblation
with sounds Of great gladness;*
1 will sing
and make music {o the LORD.
0Hearken to my voice, O LORD,
when I call;*
have mercy on me and answer me.
:<o= speak in my heart and say,
“Seek my face.”
Your face, LORD, will 1 mn@w.

2Hide not your face from me,*
DOr turn away your servant
in displeasure.
13You have been my helper;
cast me fot away;*
do not moam&a me,
O God of my salvation.
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To you, O Lorp, I lift up my soul:
my God, I put my trust in you;*
let me not be humiliated,
nor let my enemies triumph Gver me.
2Let none who look to you
be put to shame;*
let the treacherous be disappointed
in their schemes.
3Show me your ways, O Lorp,*
and teach rhe your paths.
4Lead me in your truth and teach me,*
for you are the God of my salvation;
in you have I trusted all the day long.
5Remember, O Lorp,
your compaséion and love,*
for they are from éverlasting.
$Remember not the sins of my youth
and rhy transgressions;*
remember me according to your love
and for the sake of your goodiiess,
O Lorp.
7Gracious and upright 15 the Lorp: *
therefore he teaches sinners in his way.
#He guides the humble in doing right*
and teaches his way to the lowly.
9All the paths of the Lorp
are fove and faithfulness*
to those who keep his covenant
and his testimonies. i
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Restore us, O God of hosts;
show the light of your countenance,
and we shall be saved.
#You have brought a vine out of Egypt:”
you cast out the nations
and planted it. b
$You prepared the ground for i”
it took root and filled the land.
"“The mountains were covered
by its shadow™
gnd the towering cedar trees
by its boughs.
11'You stretched out its tendrils o the sea”
and its branches to the river.
i2Why have you broken down its wall,*”
so that all who nmmm by
pluck off its grapes?
13The wild boar Q. the forest
has ravaged it,*
and the beasts of the field
have grazed upon it.
14 Turn now, O God of hosts,
look down from heaven;
behold and tend this vine;”
preserve what your right vmba
has planted.
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i The Lorp is my shepherd;*
1 shall not be in want.

2He makes me lie down

in green pastures*

and leads me beSide still waters.
3He revives my soul*

and guides me along right pathways

for his name’s sake.

4Though I walk through the valley

of the shadow of death,

1 shall fear no evil;*
for you are with me;
vour rod and your staff,

they comfort me.

5You spread a table before me, k

in the presence of those who trouble me:*
you have anointed my head with oil,
and my cup is funning over.
¢Surely your goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of my life.”

and | will dwell
in the house of the Lorp forever.
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1Sing to the LORD & new song;*
sing to the LoRD,
all the whole earth.
2Sing to the LorD and bless his name;*
proclaim the good news
of his salvation from day to day.
3Declare his glory afong the nations*
and his wonders arhong all peoples.

“For great is the LorD
and greatly to be praised;*_ :
he is more to be feared than all gods.
3As for all the gods of the nations,
they are but idols;*
but it is the Lorp
who made the heavens.
5Oh, the majesty and magnificence
Of his presence!*
Oh, the power and the splendor

#Ascribe to the Lorp
the honor due his name:*
bring offerin
and come info his courts,
¥ Worship the Lorp
in the beauty of holiness:*
let the whole earth
~tremble before him.
"0Tell it out among the nations: -
“The Loro is king!*
He has made the world so firm
that it cannot be moved;
he will judge the peofles with equity.”
"Let the heavens rejoice,
and let the earth be glad; P
let the sea thunder and all that is in if*
let the field be joyful
and all that is therein,

12Then shall all the trees of the wood

shout for joy
before the Lorp When he comes, *

when he comes to Jjudge the earth.

e

of his Sanctuary! He will judge the world
7 Ascribe to the Lorp, with righteousness*
you families of the peoples;* and the peoples With his truth.
= ascribe to the Lorp hondr and power.
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1Happy are they who have not walked
in the counsel of the wicked,*
nor lingered in the way of sinners,
nor sat in the seats of the scornful!

2Their delight is
in the law of the Lorp,*
and they meditate on his law
day and night

3They are like trees
planted by streams of water,
bearing fruit in due season,
with leaves that do not wither;*
everything they do shall prosper.
4]t is not so with the wicked;*
they are like chaff
which the wind blows away.
5Therefore the wicked
shall not stand upright
when judgment comes,*
nor the sinner
in the council of the righteous.

6For the Lorp knows
the way 0f the righteous,*
but the way of the wickéd is doomed.
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'O God. you are my God;
nmmmn@ I seek you; *
my soul thirsts for you,
my flesh faints for you,

as in a barren and dry land-
where there is no water.
Therefore I have gazed upon you
in your holy place.*
that I might behold your power
dnd your glory.
3For your lovingkindness
is better than Tife itself: *
my lips shall give you praise.
#S0 will I bless you as long £s I live*
and lift up my hands n your name.
SMy soul is content,
as with marfow and fatness, *
and my mouth praises you
with joyful lips,
¢when I remember you upén my bed, *
and meditate on you
in the night watches.
?For you have been my helper, *
and under the shadow of your wings

I Will rejoice.
¥My soul dings to you; *
your right hand holds me fast.
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12S0 teach us to number our days,*
,that we may apply
our hearts to wisdom.
3Return, O LorD:
how long will you tarry?*
Be gracious to your servants.
14 Satisfy us by your lovingkindness
in thé moming;* =
so shall we rejoice and be glad
all the days &f our life.
15Make us glad by the measure of the days
that you afflicted us*
and the years :
in which we suffered adversity.
16Show your serfants your works™
and your splendor to their children.
1"May the graciousness of the Lorp
our God be upon us;*
prosper the work of our hands;
prosper our handiwork.
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'O Lorp, I 4m not proud; *
I have no haughty looks.
21 do not occupy miyself
with great matters, *
or with things
that are too hard for me.
3But I still my soul and make it quiet,
like a child upon its mother’s breast; *
my soul is quietéd within me.
40 lsrael, wait upén the Lorb, *
from this time forth forévermore.
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IGive thanks to the LorD
and call ﬁmxmﬂ his name;*

make known his deeds
arhong the peoples.

2Sing to him, sing praisés to him,*
and speak
of all his rharvelous works.

3Glory in his holy name;*
let the hearts of those
who seek the Lorp rejoice.

#Search for the Lorp 4nd his strength; *
continually $eek his face.

SRemember the marvels fie has done, *
his wonders and _
the judgments 6f his mouth,

60 offspring of Abraham his servant, *
O children of Jaéob his chosen.
THe is the Lorp ouz God;*
his judgments prevail >
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Come, let us sing to the Lorp;:*
let us shout for joy
to the rock of our salvation.
2Let us come before his presence
with thanksgiving*
and raise a loud shout
to him with psalms.
3For the Lorp 15 a great God,*
and a great king above all gods.
#In his hand are the caverns of the earth.*
and the heights of the hills are his also.
{ 3The sea is his, for he made it*
{ ~ and his hands,
have molded the dry land.
8Come. let us bow down
and bend the knee*
and kneel before the Lorp

our maker.
7For he is our God,

and we are the people of his pasture
and the sheep &f his hand.*
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