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he Lord is great, worthy of praise; in His city and mountain, His most holy
place.

Pleasant and high, the delight of each land; Zion’s north peak, where Messiah
will stand.

God is known, in His high places; a castle and refuge, securest of spaces.

Behold earthly kings, assembling there; crossing below, as one do they stare.
Amazed and astonished, with nothing to say; troubled and startled, they hurried
away.

Fear seized upon them, trembling and wild; pain overtook, as when birthing a
child.

You burst all the vessels, of ancient Tarshish; a wind blowing in, with strength
from the east.

We’ve heard and we’ve seen, in God’s city of might; God will establish, this town
for all time. (Pause)

We consider O God, that You are so kind; deep in Your temple, where You we do
find.

10 Your name O God, is praised in all lands; justice and equity, fill your right hand.
11 Let Zion rejoice, the mount give applause; all Judah’s daughters, delight in Thy

laws.

12 Walk around Zion, enclosed with great power; mark and recount, every strong

tower.

13 Set heart on her trenches, consider each spire; and tell to your children, so that

you inspire.

14 God is our God, unto end of days; He’ll guide and support us, our help till the

grave.
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