PSALM 128

Word.

ﬁ appy are all, who reverence the Lord; who walk down the path, of His faithful

2

You'll eat from the toil, that your hands make; blessed in life, as in good you
partake.

Your wife like a home vine, fruitful and real; your sons like the olive,
surrounding each meal.

For every such man, will worship the Lord; with fear and awe, for what he’s
heard.

From Zion the Lord, will give you the best; in all of your days, Jerusalem
blessed.

Your sons and their sons, you'll joyfully see; on Israel safety, and lasting
peace.



