PSALM 53

God exists, the fool’s heart doth tell; all doing evil, not one doing well.

2 God gazed from heaven, on children of men; to find any wise, who would
seek after Him.

3 But all flinch in retreat, muddling as one; none doing what’s right, no not
even one.

4 Evil workers no knowledge? Eating like bread; all of the people, and not
seeking God.

5 Afraid of what’s not, their bones scattered wide; ashamed and confounded,
by our God despised.

6 Give us this “Yeshua,” from Zion’s hill; Jacob from exile, so Israel will thrill.



