PSALM 36

The wicked rebel, prophesy in their heart; respect for the Lord, they never impart.
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For in his own eyes, he votes himself great; his perversity, is founded on hate.
The words of his mouth, are empty and lies; he’s wanting in beauty, can never
be wise.

Weaving vain mischief, upon his own bed; avoiding the good, not spurning the
bad.

Your kindness O Lord, in the heavens doth fly; Your faithfulness steadfast,
mounts up to the sky.

You'’re just as the mountains, Your judgments are deep; O Lord You preserve,
every person and beast.

O God You are precious, Your love a kind thing; all men can flee, to the shade of
Your wings.

Satisfying their hunger, from Your house they feed; their thirst shall be
quenched, from Your pleasant stream.

For You are a fountain, a spring full of life; Your illumination, has filled us with
light.

10 Stretch out Your kindness, we know Who Thou art; Your righteousness unto, the

upright in heart.

11 Let no arrogant foot, ever walk where I stay; no wicked hand, ever take me away.
12 Those who wrought evil, will here be cut down; overthrown and unable, to rise

from the ground.



