104 Bless the Lorp, O my soul;

) Lorp, my God, You are very great;
You are clothed in glory and majesty,
Swrapped in a robe of lights
You spread the heavens like a tent cloth.
‘He sets the rafters of His lofts in the waters,
makes the clouds His chariot,
moves on the wings of the wind.
He makes the winds His messengers,
fiery tlames His servants.
SHe established the earth on its foundations,
so that it shall never totter.
*You made the deep cover it as a garment;
the waters stood above the mountains.

They tled at Your blast,

rushed away at the sound of Your thunder,
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8—mountains rising, valleys sinking—
to the place You established for them.
9You set bounds they must not pass

so that they never again cover the carth.

10You make springs gush forth in torrents;
they make their way between the hills,
lgiving drink to all the wild beasts;
the wild asses slake their thirst.
12The birds of the sky dwell beside them
and sing among the foliage.
13You water the mountains from Youra lofts;
the earth is sated from the fruit of Your work.
4You make the grass grow for the cattle,
and herbage for man’s labor
that he may get food out of the earth—
I5wine that cheers the hearts of men
b-oil that makes the face shine,?
and bread that sustains man’s life.
16The trees of the Lorp drink their fill,
the cedars of Lebanon, His own planting,
7where birds make their nests;
the stork has her home in the junipers.
1¥The high mountains are for wild goats;

the crags are a refuge for rock-badgers.

19He made the moon to mark the seasons;
the sun knows when to set.

20You bring on darkness and it is night,
when all the beasts of the forests stir.

21The lions roar for prey,
seeking their food from God.

22When the sun rises, they come home
and couch in their dens.

23Man then goes out to his work,
to his labor until the evening.

a Lit. “His.”
b-b  Lit. “to make the face shine from oil.”
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fow many are the things You have made, O

LORD;
you have made them all with wisdom;
the earth is tull of Your creations.
There is the sea, vast and wide,
with its creatures bevond number,
living things, small and great.

‘There go the ships,

and Leviathan that You formed to sport with.

‘Al of them look to You

to give them their food when it is due.
sGive it to them, they gather it up;

open Your hand, they are well satisfied;

»hide Your face, they are terrified;

take away their breath, they perish

and turn again into dust;

ssend back Your breath, they are created,

and You renew the face of the earth.

35iMay the glory of the Lorp endure forever;
may the Lorp rejoice in His works!

3’He looks at the earth and it trembles;

He touches the mountains and they smoke.

5[ will sing to the Lorp as long as [ live;
all my life I will chant hymns to my God.
“May my prayer be pleasing to Him;
I will rejoice in the Lorp.
5May sinners disappear from the earth,
and the wicked be no more.
Bless the Lorp, O my soul.
Hallelujah.
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19 For the leader. A psalm of David.

“The heavens declare the glory of God,
the sky proclaims His handiwork.

Day to day makes utterance,
night to night speaks out.

“There is no utterance,
there are no words,
a-whose sound goes unheard.-

“Their voiceb carries throughout the earth,
their words to the end of the world.

He placed in theme a tent for the sun,
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owho is like a groom coming forth from the NBM XY N3 Kame
chamber, IR YMP A Wi
like a hero, eager to run his course, 1&3{173 | omwn nypn
"His rising-place is at one end of heaven, onivp-Sy MDpPMm
and his circuit reaches the other; MmN IhD) XY

nothing escapes his heat.
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“The teaching of the Lorp is perfect,
renewing life;
the decrees of the Lorp are enduring,
making the simple wise;

“The precepts of the Lorp are just,

rejoicing the heart; _ :r?-.,npwn
the instruction of the Lorp is lucid, - ma mm myn
making the eyes light up. [QY DR
I0The fear of the Lorp is pure, NI | ”jm nxa o
abiding forever; 73.’,5 NIy
the judgments of the Lorp are true, nnK M vawn
righteous altogether, ST Ty
""more desirable than gold, A7 o mmn
than much fine gold; o S{Tan
sweeter than honey, wam D'InNm

than drippings of the comb. ‘DY nan
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"“Your servant pays them heed;
in obeying them there is much reward.
“Who can be aware of errors?
Clear me of unperceived guilt,
Mand from d-willful sins-d keep Your servant;
let them not dominate me;

then shall I be blameless

and clear of grave offense. DX TX
'>May the words of my mouth $27 Ywen npn
and the prayer of my hearte ‘ '{737:? T 15
be acceptable to You, DTMNX
O Lorp, my rock and my redeemer. TJD‘? 125 mMmim
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