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A Psalm of David, when he fled from Absalom his son. 

LORD, how are they increased that | trouble me! 
Many are they that rise up a- | gainst me. 

 

Many there be which say | of my soul, 
There is no help for | him in God.              

Selah. 
But thou, O LORD, art a | shield for me; 

My glory, and the lifter up | of mine head. 
 

I cried unto the LORD | with my voice, 
And he heard me out of his | holy hill.           

Selah. 
I laid me | down and slept; 

I awaked; for the LORD sus- | tained me. 
 

I will not be afraid of ten thousands of | people, 
That have set themselves against me | round about. 

 

Arise, | O LORD; 
Save me, | O my God: 

 

For thou hast smitten all mine enemies upon the | cheek bone; 
Thou hast broken the teeth of the | ungodly. 

 

Salvation belongeth un- |  to the LORD: 
Thy blessing is upon thy | people.           

Selah. 
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Praise ye the LORD. // Sing unto the LORD a | new song,   

And his praise in the congregation | of saints.  
 

Let Israel rejoice in him that | made him:   
Let the children of Zion be joyful | in their King.  

 

Let them praise his name | in the dance:   
Let them sing praises unto him with the timbrel | and harp.  

 

For the LORD taketh pleasure in his | people:   
He will beautify the meek with sal- | vation.  

 

Let the saints be joyful in | glory:   
Let them sing aloud upon | their beds.  

 

Let the high praises of God be | in their mouth,   
And a twoedged sword | in their hand;  

 

To execute vengeance upon the | heathen,   
And punishments upon the | people;  

 

To bind their | kings with chains,   
And their nobles with fetters of | iron;  

 

To execute upon them the judgment | written:   
This honour have all his saints. // Praise ye | the LORD. 

 



255

CHRIST’S PASSION
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HALLELUJAH, PRAISE JEHOVAH
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