PSALM 138

3

Il praise You now with all my heart, and lift my hands with laud; and play upon
loud instruments, before each other “god.”

2

I'll worship at Your temple, for Your kindness and Your truth; for Your
commandments ever great, Your name is living proof.

On the day when I called, You hearkened straight away; emboldened by You I
was strong, my soul did loudly praise.

Every king upon the earth, will offer praise to You; when they’ve heard what
You have said, O Lord Whose mouth is true.

Yes they’ll stroll and sing a hymn, down the Lord’s own path; for the Lord’s
bright splendor, and His glory great and vast.

Though the Lord is high above, He sees the humble folk; but the haughty and
the proud, He “knows” them as remote.

When I walk through trouble’s midst, You'll raise me back to live; Your hand
against my enemy’s ire; right hand salvation gives.

Lord You’'ll complete me in Your kindness, Who forever stands; and Lord
You never will forsake, the work of Your own hands.



