Psalm 92

Lyricist: Fred R. Anderson

Moderate time (J =96)

Richard St. Clair
(3 July 2024)

_ () p— | | 9
ngreE=—a=_">e ===
Alto ) ]
J 8 = g s s '8
1.1t is good to give you thanks, Lord,
2. Great, in - deed, are all your do - ings,
3. But my__ strength you___ have ex - al - ted,
4. Yet, the righ - teous ___ ones will flour - ish,
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And ___ to___ sing you praise, Most___ High, To de - c;lare your
Lord,_  your__ thoughts are ve - ry_— deep! Though the dul - lard
Like an ox with - in  the_ wild You have poured fresh
Like_  the___  palm and ce - dar grand. Plan - ted in your
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love each__  mor - ning, And__  at____ nigh, on____ you re - ly
can - not___  know them, Nor__  the_  stu - pid__ ev - er— keep.
oil up - on me, Mar - king_ me as your dear __ child.
house and____  court - vyards, In___ your_ pres - ence__ they shall __ stand.
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With the sound of lute and lyre, [r] And___ the___ harps' rich
Though  the wick - ed sprout  and flour - ish, And their e - il
My as - sii - ants' doom is cer - tain; Their sure__  down - fall
Though  they are their fruit is end - less; They are____ green and
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mel - o - dy, I will___  praise your works with___  glad -  ness,
works pre - vail, You have __ doomed them to de - struc -  tion,
do [ see. And my___  ears hear of their__  fail - ure,
full of life. Thus they_  show you al - ways__ up - right,
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For the joy they give no me.
All your en - e mies will fail. A
As from  them  you set me free ) men.
Faith - ful, true in ev ry strife.
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