PSALM 108

thankfulness, in splendor gloriously.

@God my heart is stable, erect to stroll with Thee; with hymns of praise and

8

9

Wake and stir ye lyre, harp to pluck and sound; my eyes will open at the dawn,
to rise where You are found.

I'll lift my hands to Thee O Lord, amid the tribes You name; I'll strike the strings
of instruments, among the ones who came.

Your mercy and Your kindness, is so great above the skies; Your surety and
faithfulness, to where the clouds arise.

O God be Ye exalted, over heaven wide; Your splendor over all the earth, (wWhere
we Your folk reside).

That those You love may be set free, escaping evil plans; Your eye upon us
speedily, to save by Your right hand.

God speaks forth in holiness, and so I'll jump and shout; “Shechem I'll
apportion, and Succoth’s Vale mete out.

Gilead Manasseh, and Ephraim My chief rock; Judah is my faithful scribe, who'll
govern o’er the flock.

Moab is my bath pot, and Edom acts as slave; Philistia shouts in triumph, at the
things I have made.

10 Who will flow out rescued, from a city under siege? Who will go to Edom, that I

can trust to lead?”

11 You O God forsake us not, be with us ever long; go forth abroad to help us; and

lead our armies strong.

12 Give us help from anguish, and aid us where You can; for Adam’s race is

useless, vain is the help of man.

13 Only through our mighty God, will valor soon be shown; for it is He and He

alone, Who'll trample down our foes.



