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Psalm 68:1-18

GENEVAN 68
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Genevan Psalter, 1543
harm. Howard Senk, 1985
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1..Let God a - rise and by His might Put all His
2..Ex - alt, ex - alt the name of God! Sing, sing His
3.7LORD, when You led us on our march, The rain poured
4..God gives com - mands—- a might - vy host Of mess - en -
5.1sProud Ba - shan, mount of man -y peaks, sNot  from your
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en - e - mies to flight With shame and con -ster - na - tion.
roy - al fame a - broad With  fer - vent ex - al - ta - tion.
down from heav - en’s arch s And earth shook  with the thun der.
gers brings back this boast: »*God's en - e - mies are flee - ing!
sum - mit our Lord speaks, Nor makes you His own dwell - ing.
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For when the Lorp God shall ap - pear, He will con -
Cast up a high - way smooth and  wide, That through the
Mount Si - nai quaked be fore the LORD, And heav en
Both  kings and ar mies flee a - way Be - fore the
7Our Lord, with cap - tives in His train, From Si - nai
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sume, a - far and near, With fire and de - so - la - tion.
des - erts He may ride; The Lorp is our sal - va - tion.
an swered Is rael’'s God; All trem - bled at the won der.
Loro, Who  wins the day, God's cause and ours a - gree - ing!”
to Mount Zi - on came With char -iot host ex - cel - ling.
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2AS smoke be - fore His dread - ful ire, As wax is
sGod's might - vy power sets pris - 'ners free; His arm of
9A bun dant show ers blessed the way, Re freshed Your
13AL home, mid com - mon dai - ly toil, Our peo - ple
Ten thou - sand times ten thou - sand strong, Ar - rayed in
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molt - en by the fire, So shall the wick - ed per - ish.
strength gains vic - to - ry, 6 TO reb - els shows no pit - V.
peo ple ev - 'ry day And lift ed up their spir it.
sort the for - eign  spoil, New wealth from  God re - ceiv - ing.
light and armed with song, They shamed the noise  of thun - der.
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sBut let the right - eous, blest of old, Joy in their
The Fa - ther of the fa - ther - less And help for
10 You brought them to the prom ised land, You poured forth
1uWhen God Al - migh - ty scat - ters foes, His glo - ry
18His go - ry filled the ho - ly place, And e - ven
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God and now be - hold The vic - to - ry they cher - ish.
wid - ows in dis - tress Is God in Zi - on’s cit - y.
boun ty from Your hand; A home they did in her it.
shines like moun - tain  snows And Kkings cease their re - bel - ing.
re - bels knew His grace; They brought Him gifts and plun - der.
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Psalm 68:19-35
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6.9Blest be the Lorp, who on our way Pro - vides for
7.2The  Lorp has said, “From where they are, Yes, e - ven
8.24Pro - ces sions come with God the King; With shouts of
9.26Show us Your strength, O LorD of hosts, So ev - 'ry
10.:All na - tions of the earth, ex - ult, Raise psalms of
l' ud o ) o
A — |,' o i o o . o
A4, A D A G D Bm A D
\J w1l ! I ] I )
(51— | | ﬂl Z j F J |
ANV
[ O
g 4 4 E - S
us, and day by day Up - holds us by His  pow - er.
though it be a - far From Ba - shan | will  guide them
joy the por tals ring As God comes to His tem ple.
king who comes to boast Will hon - or and 0 - bey You.
praise to heav - en’s vault, God's an - cient throne and dwell - ing.
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God of Sal - va - tion IS His Name; This glor - ious
And bring them  back by My own hand, Re - turn - ing
25 With harps and tim brels, choi - rs sing, And maid ens
20LORD, for Your tem - ple’s sake make right o Those waste - land
sGod rides His char - ot in the height, He thun - ders
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Name we shall pro - claim. oHe IS our shield and tow - er
them from dis - tant lands, Though o - cean depths should hide them,
dance be - fore their King, While all Mount Zi on trem bles.
lives now filled with blight; Stop those who would de - fy You.
forth  His roy - al right; God reigns, all kings ex - cel - ling.
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Our God, the Lorp, is strong to save From  mor - tal
23 That you may bathe  your feet in blood Of those who
26 Praise God, praise God, you ho ly throng, With prais es
Tram - ple to dust be - neath Your feet Those who de
uPro - claim the awe - some power of God, Make known His
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dan - ger, from the grave And ev - 'ry cruel op - pres - sion.
bear the wrath of God For all their sin - ful ac - tions;
lift His name in song; Bless God, 0] con gre ga tion.
light in war’s de - ceit, All those who lust for plun - der.
might - vy deeds a - broad; All Is - rael shall ex - tol Him.
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21But God will crush the head of foes, The hair - vy
In blood of foes, whom none can save, Your dogs their
27Here Ben ja - min, the least, leads on; There Ju dah’s
Let plun - derers bring their il - gained hoard, ailet ev - 'ty
ssFor He is pow - er - ful and great: All earth and
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crown of him who goes In ways of foul trans -gres - sion.
ea - ger tongues will lave Un - to their sat - is - fac - tion.
prin ces, Zeb u lun, And Naph - ta li— one na - tion.
na - tion praise the Lorp, Lift up their hands in  won - der.
skies are His es - tate; His maj - est - vy ex - cels them.
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