Psalm 36B
Your Love, LORD

5. Your love, LORD, reaches up to heav’n,
Your faithfulness the skies.

Your justice is like mountains great,

Like depths Your judgments wise.

LORD, You preserve both man and beast,
How precious, God, Your grace!

Beneath the shadow of Your wings,
Mankind their trust will place.

6. From all the bounty of Your house,
They feast till satisfied;

From rivers full of Your delights,
You will their drink provide.

Because the flowing spring of life

Is surely found with You;

And in that shining light of Yours,
We have the light in view.

7. To all those who acknowledge You,
Your love forever show;

On those who upright are in heart,
Your righteousness bestow.

By proud feet let me not be crushed,
Nor led by evil hand

To where the evildoers fell:

Thrust down, they cannot stand.

Psalm 97B
Since You Love the LORD

5. Since you love the LORD, hate evil;
Godly ones He keeps secure.

From the grip of evildoers

He will bring deliv’rance sure.

6. Light is sown for all the righteous,
Joy for upright hearts to claim.
In the LORD rejoice, you righteous;
Thanks give to His holy name.

Psalm 118E
Now Open Wide the Gates

I AM Lyrics

12. Now open wide the gates for me,
The gates of righteousness,

And I will enter in through them;
With thanks the LORD Il bless.

13. This is the gate that is the LORD’s,
The righteous enter in.

I’'m thankful You have answered me;
My Savior You have been.

14. That stone is now the cornerstone
That builders once despised.
This is the doing of the LORD,

And wondrous in our eyes.

15. This is the day the LORD has made;
Let us be glad and sing,.

Hosanna, LORD! O give success!

O LORD, salvation bring!

16. O blessed is the one who comes,
Comes in the LORD’s great name.

A blessing from the LORD’s own house
Upon you we proclaim.

17. The LORD is God and He to us
Has made the light arise.

With cords bind to the altar’s horns
The festal sacrifice.

18. You are my God, I’ll give You thanks;
My God, I'll give you praise.

O thank the LORD, for He is good,;

His love lasts endless days.

Psalm 23C
The LORD’s My Shepherd

1. The LORD’s my shepherd,;
I will lack nothing.

He makes me lie down

In pastures green.

He leads by calm streams,
And He revives me;

He guides in right ways

For His name’s sake.
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2. Although I travel
Through death’s dark valley,
No threat or danger

There will I fear,

Since You will always

Stay close beside me;

Your rod and staff give
Comfort to me.

3. You’ve set my table
Where foes are watching;
My head anointed,

My cup You’ve filled.
Such love and goodness
Through life pursue me;
I’ll live forever

In the LORD’s house.

Psalm 16C
Preserve Me, O God

1. Preserve me, O God, for I’'m trusting in
You.

“Yes, You are my Master,” I said to the
LORD;

Besides You I do not possess any good.
In Your holy messengers I take delight.

2. Those running to idols will multiply
griefs.

I will not pour out their drink off’rings of
blood,

Nor will I confess their vain names with my
lips.

The LORD’s my inherited portion and cup.

3. You care for my lot, where the lines fell
to me,

My pleasant and lovely inherited land.

The LORD who gives counsel to me I will
bless,

For surely my mind teaches me through the
night.

4. The LORD ever present before me I keep.
He stands at my right hand; I shall not be
moved.

My glory rejoices, my heart is made glad;
And also my flesh will live safely at ease.

5. For You’ll not abandon my soul to the
grave,

Your Godly One You will preserve from
decay.

Life’s path You will show me; full joy is
with You;

Your right hand holds pleasures for me
evermore.

Psalm 86B
Your Way Teach Me, LORD

6. Your way teach me, LORD; I will walk
in Your truth;

Unite my heart Your name to fear.

My Lord and my God, with my whole heart
I’ll praise,

And ever Your name will revere.

7. For great are Your love and Your
kindness to me;

My soul You have freed from the grave.

O God, violent men and the proud seeck my
life,

Forgetful of You and Your praise.

8. Lord, merciful God, full of grace, slow to
wrath,

Abounding in truth and in love,

Return unto me; Your rich grace now
bestow;

Your servant make strong from above.

9. The son of Your handmaid deliver and
save;

A sign of Your goodness renew,

That all those who hate me may see and be
shamed.

My help, LORD, and strength are in You.
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Psalm 92
It’s Good to Thank The LORD

1. It’s good to thank the LORD,

To praise Your name, Most High;

To tell Your love at dawn,

Your faithfulness by night

With ten-stringed lyre,

Resounding music played upon the harp
and lyre.

2. Your deeds, LORD, made me glad,;
I’ll sing of what You’ve done.

How great Your works, O LORD,
How deep Your thoughts each one.

A senseless man

Devoid of knowledge, this truth will not
understand:

3. All sinners grow like grass,
The wicked multiply;

And yet they’ll be destroyed.
But, LORD, You stay on high.
Your foes, LORD, fall;

Your foes will perish, evil doers scattered all.

4. You’ve poured oil on my head,

Like oxen I’'m made strong.

I’ve seen and heard the fate

Of those who’ve done me wrong.

Like thriving palm

The righteous grows, like cedars tall on
Lebanon.

5. Those planted by the LORD

Will in God’s courts be seen;

When old they’ll still bear fruit

And flourish fresh and green,

And this proclaim:

How upright is the LORD, my Rock, no
wrong in Him.

Psalm 110B
The LORD Has Spoken to My Lord

1. The LORD has spoken to my Lord:
“Sit here at My right hand

Until I make Your foes a stool

On which Your feet may stand.”
The LORD from Zion shall extend
The scepter of Your pow’r:

“Rule all surrounding enemies,
And be their conqueror.”

2. When You display Your mighty pow’r
Your people come to You;

At dawn, arrayed in holiness,

Your youth appear like dew.

The LORD has sworn, and from His oath
He’ll never be released:

“Of th’order of Melchizedek,

You’ll always be a priest.”

3. The Lord at Your right hand will strike
Earth’s rulers in His wrath.

Among the nations He will judge;

The slain will fill His path.

In many lands He’ll crush their kings,
His wrath will be their dread.

And from the wayside brook He’ll drink,
In vict’ry lift the head.
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