
Psalm 123A, I Lift My Eyes to You 
 
I lift my eyes to You  
Enthroned above the skies. 
As slaves look to their master’s hand,  
To you I lift my eyes. 
 
As to her lady’s hand 
A slave girl turns her face, 
So we look to the LORD our God  
That He might show us grace. 
 
Show us Your grace, O LORD,  
Let us Your favor know; 
For we are filled with their contempt,  
And all the scorn they show. 
 
Our souls have had their fill  
Of scoffing and contempt, 
From those who live a life of ease,  
And from the arrogant. 
 
Psalm 95A, C  Come To the LORD and Sing For Joy 
 
Come to the LORD, and sing for joy; Let us our voices raise. 
In joyful shouts, let us the Rock Of our salvation praise. 
 
Into His presence let us come With praise and thankful voice. 
Let us then sing to Him with psalms; With shouts let us rejoice. 
 
The LORD’s a mighty God and King; Above all gods He is. 
The depths of earth are in His hand; The mountain peaks are His. 
 
To Him the spacious sea belongs, Made by His own command; 
And by the working of His hands He formed the earth’s dry land. 
 
O come and let us worship Him; Let us with one accord 
In presence of our Maker kneel, And bow before the LORD; 
 
Because He truly is our God, And we His chosen sheep, 
The people of His pasture land, Whom His own hand will keep. 
 
Today if you will hear His voice, Then harden not your heart.  
Strive not as those at Meribah, Nor Massah’s testing start. 
 
Your fathers tried and tempted Me, Though they My work perceived; 
And with that generation I For forty years was grieved. 
 
I said, “They have a wand’ring heart, And they My ways detest.” 
In wrath I swore they should not come Into my promised rest. 
 
Psalm 28A, LORD, I Call on You 
 
LORD, I call on You to help me; O my Rock, do not be deaf; 
If You’re silent, unresponding, I’ll sink in the pit of death. 



When I voice my supplication, And I cry for help, O hear, When I toward Your holy temple 
Lift my hands to You in prayer. 
 
Drag me not away with sinners, Those who work iniquity; Peacefully they speak to 
neighbors, As they’re plotting treachery. Recompense, repay them justly 
For the evil of their hands. 
They the LORD’s works disregarded! He destroys them; they’ll not stand. 
 
Blessed be the LORD who heard me, For the LORD’s my strength and shield. I am helped 
when my heart trusts Him; Gladly singing, thanks I yield. 
For the LORD’s their strength, their power, For His king a shield is He. 
Save Your heritage and bless them; Shepherd them eternally. 
 
Psalm 125, All, Like Mount Zion, Unmoved Shall Endure 
 
All, like Mount Zion, unmoved shall endure Whose confidence in the LORD is secure. Like 
hills encircling Jerus’lem around, Always the LORD will His people surround. 
 
No wicked ruler for long will remain Over the righteous ones’ chosen domain, Lest righteous 
men yield to evil too strong, 
Putting their hands to commit what is wrong. 
 
LORD, to the good and the upright in heart Show goodness; 5 but make the crooked depart. 
All who do evil the LORD will expel; 
O let Your peace rest upon Israel. 
 
Psalm 148B, Hallelujah! Praise the LORD’s Name 
 
Hallelujah! Praise the LORD’s name From the heavens praise His name. 
In the heights above, O praise Him, All His angels praise proclaim. 
All His hosts together praise Him. Praise Him, sun and moon on high. 
Praise Him, stars; praise Him, O heavens. Praise Him, waters in the sky. 
 
Let them praise the Name, the LORD’s name, They were made at His command. 
And, by His decree established, They for evermore will stand. 
From the earth, O praise the LORD’s name, All you deeps, sea creatures all, 
Fire and hail and snow and vapors, Stormy winds that heed His call. 
 
All you hills and lofty mountains, Fruitful trees and cedars high, 
Creeping things, wild beasts, and cattle, Birds that in the heavens fly, 
Kings of earth and all its peoples, Princes, and its judges all, 
Boys and girls, young men and women, Older ones and children small. 
 
Let them praises give the LORD’s name, For His name alone is high; 
And His glory is exalted. Far above the earth and sky.  
He a horn raised for His people, By His saints in praise adored;  
They are Israel His people, Near to Him. O praise the LORD! 
 


