Psalm 1



Blessed is the man who walks not
in the counsel of the wicked,
nor stands in the way of sinners,
nor sits in the seat of scoffers;
but his delight is in the law of the Lord,
and on his law he meditates day and night.



He is like a tree planted by streams of water
that yields its fruit in its season,
and its leaf does not wither.
In all that he does, he prospers.
The wicked are not so,
but are like chaff that the wind drives away.



Therefore the wicked will not stand
in the judgment,
nor sinners in the congregation
of the righteous;
for the Lord knows the way of the righteous,
but the way of the wicked will perish.



Psalm 23



The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
[ shall not want
He makes me lie down in green pastures.
In green pastures
He leads me beside, beside still waters.
He restores my soul.
He leads me in paths of righteousness
He leads me for...
for his name's sake.



Even though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death,
[ will fear no evil, for you are with me;
your rod and your staff,
they comfort me.
Your rod and your staff,
they comfort me.



You prepare a table before me, before me
in the presence of my enemies;
of my enemies
You anoint my head with oil, oil
my cup overflows.



Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life,
and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord
forever.



Psalm 24



The earth is the Lorp's
and the fullness thereof,
the world and those who dwell therein,
for he has founded it upon the seas
and established it upon the rivers.



Who shall ascend
the hill of the Lorp?

And who shall stand in his holy place?
He who has clean hands and a pure heart,
Who does not lift up his soul to what is false
and does not swear deceitfully.



He will receive blessing from the Lorp
and righteousness
from the God of his salvation.
Such is the generation
of those who seek him,
who seek the face of the God of Jacob.



Lift up your heads,
O gates! And be lifted up
O ancient doors,
that the King of glory may come in.
Who is this King of glory?



The Lorp, strong and mighty,
the Lorp, mighty in battle!
Lift up your heads, O gates!
And lift them up,
O ancient doors,
that the King of glory may come in.



Who is this King of glory?
The Lorp of hosts, he is the King of glory!



Psalm 46



God is our refuge and strength,
a very present help in trouble.
Therefore we will not fear
though the earth gives way



Though the mountains be moved
into the heart of the sea,
though its waters roar and foam,
though the mountains tremble at its
swelling.



There is a river whose streams
make glad the city of God,
the holy habitation of the Most High.
God is in the midst of her;
she shall not be moved;
God will help her when morning dawns.



The nations rage, the kingdoms totter;
he utters his voice, the earth melts.
The Lord of hosts is with us;
the God of Jacob is our fortress.



Come, behold the works of the Lord,

how he has brought desolations on the earth.

He makes wars cease to the end of the earth;

he breaks the bow and shatters the spear;
he burns the chariots with fire.

“Be still, and know that [ am God.
Be still, and know that [ am God.



[ will be exalted among the nations,
[ will be exalted in the earth!

[ will be exalted among the nations,
[ will be exalted in the earth!”



The Lord of hosts is with us;

the God of Jacob is our fortress.

The Lord of hosts is with us;
God is our refuge and strength.



Psalm 121



[ lift up my eyes to the hills.
From where does my help come?

My help comes from the Lord,
who made heaven and earth.



He will not let your foot be moved,;
he who keeps you will not slumber.
Behold, he who keeps Israel
will neither slumber nor sleep.



The Lord is your keeper;

the Lord is your shade
on your right hand.

The sun shall not strike you by day,

nor the moon by night.



The Lord will keep you from all evil;
he will keep your life.
The Lord will keep
your going out and your coming in

from this time forth and forevermore.



