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To the lead player, a David psalm.

May the Lord answer you on the day of distress,
the name of Jacob’s God make you safe.

May God send help to you from the sanctum,
and from Zion may God sustain you.

May God recall all your grain-offerings,
and your burnt-offerings may God relish.

May God grant you what your heart would want,
and all your counsels may God fulfill.

Let us sing gladly for Your rescue,
and in our God’s name our banner raise.

May ?? fulfill all your desires.

Now do [ know
that "’ has rescued God’s anointed.

God has answered him from God’s holy heavens
in the might of God’s right hand’s rescue.

They - the chariots, and they - the horses,
but we - the name of 2%, our God invoke.

They have tumbled and fallen
but we arose and took heart.

O 77, rescue the king,
May God answer us on the day we call.
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Psalm, song for the dedication of the house,
for David.

I shall exalt you, ??, for You drew me up,
and You gave no joy to my enemies.

7, my God,
I cried to You and You healed me.

*”, You brought me up from Sheol,
gave me life from those gone down to the Pit.

Hymn to ?°, O God’s faithful,
acclaim God’s holy name.

But a moment in God’s wrath,
life in God’s pleasure.

At evening one beds down weeping
and in the morning, glad song.

As for me, I though in my quiet days,
“Never will I stumble.”

", in Your pleasure You made me stand

mountain-strong.
When You hid your face, I was stricken.

To You, **, I call,
and to the Master I plead.

“What profit in my blood, in my going down
deathward?”
Will dust acclaim You, will it tell Your truth?”
Hear, 7%, and grant me grace.
7%, become helper to me.

You have turned my dirge to a dance for me,
undone my sackcloth and bound me with joy.

O, let my heart hymn You and be not still,
7, my God, for all time I acclaim you.
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A song of ascents.

I lift up my eyes to the mountains:
from where will my help come?

My help is from ?°,
maker of heaven and earth.

God does not let your foot stumble.
Your guard does not slumber.

Look, God does not slumber or sleep,
Israel’s guard.

"% is your guard,

77 is your shade at your right hand.

By day the sun does not strike you,
nor the moon by night.

7% guards you from all harm,
God guards your life.

" guards your going and your coming,
now and forevermore.
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A song of ascents.
From the depths I called to You,?”.

Master, hear my voice.
May Your ears listen close to the voice
of my plea.

Were You, O Yah, to watch for wrongs,
Master, who could endure?

For forgiveness is Yours,
so that You may be feared.

[ hoped for *°, my being hoped,
and for God’s word I waited.
My being for the Master -

more than the dawn-watchers wait for
the dawn.

Wait, O Israel, for?,
for with?” is steadfast kindness,
and great redemption is with God.

And God will redeem Israel
from all its wrongs.
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A David maskil, when he was in the cave,
a prayer.

With my voice I shout to 72,
With my voice I plead to ?°.

I pour out my speech before God,
my distress before God I tell,

when my spirit faints within me,
You, You know my path.

On the path on which I walk
they have laid a trap for me.

Look on the right and see -

there is no one who knows me.
Escape is gone for me,

no one inquires for me.

I shouted to You, O,

I said you are my shelter,
my lot in the land of the living.

Listen close to my song of prayer,
for I have sunk very low.

Save me from my pursuers,
for they are too strong for me.

Bring me out from the prison,
to acclaim Your name.

For the righteous will draw round me
when You requite me.



