














PSALM 2
Why do / nations con-spire,
And peoples murmur a / VAIN thing?

Arrayed / are earth’s kings,
And rulers take / counsel to-gether,

A- / gainst Yah-weh,
And against / His a-nointed;

Saying, “Let us  / break Their chains,
And throw / o� of us • Their ropes!”

The One enthroned in the / hea-vens laughs;
My Master / sco�s at them!

Then He speaks to them / in His wrath,
And in His burning anger He / terri-fies them.

Saying, “I Myself have in- / stalled My King,
On Zion, My / ho-ly hill.”

I will de- / clare the statute:
Yahweh / said to Me,

“My / Son You are,
I Myself today have be- / go-tten You.

Ask of Me and I will make nations Your in- / he-ri-tance,
And Your possession the / ends of earth.

You will rule them with an / i-ron scepter.
Like a vessel of clay / will You smash them.”

Now therefore, O / kings, be wise;
Be warned, you / judges of earth.

Serve Yah- / weh with fear,
And e- / xult with trembling.

Kiss the Son, lest / He be angry,
And you perish / in the way,

For His wrath can flare up / in a moment.
Blest and merry are all those who take / refuge in Him.

Glory be to the Father, and / to the Son,
And to the / Ho-ly Ghost:
As it was in the beginning, is now, and / ever shall be,
World without / end. A-men.










