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THE BOOKS OF PSALMS.
TRANSLATED DIRECT FROM THE HEBREW TEXT.

The period when David wrote was from 1063 to 1015 B.C.

THE FIRST BOOK OF PSALMS.
CHIEFLY WRITTEN BY DAVID THE KING.

PSALM 1.
 ®n the Righteous Man,

Blest is the man who has not walked beneath the sinners’ groves I
And not stood on the path of vice, nor sat where scoffers sit;

Who in JEHOVAH'S Laws delights, 2
And seeks His rules by day and night,
Like trees beside the flowing stream, 3

Which bear their fruit in season due,
Their leaves fade not, and they succeed,
In all they undertake to do. -

Not so the bad, they are like chaff, 4
Which winds, will drive away ;—

The bad will not attain to rule nor sinners hold the good.

For good men's path the LorD prepares, but breaks the bad men's road.

» PSALM 2. E
®n the Follp of Opposing God,
Why do the heathen rage? and Tribes contrive in vain ?
The Kings of earth collect, and Princes plan as one,

Against the LORD'S Messiah 2. ,
* Let us break from His bands, and strip His cords away."

[0 39, }

N -

But Heaven's dweller laughs; my Prince will smile at them,.—
Then speak to them in wrath, and, angry, fill with dread.
*Stay! I will seat my King on Zion’s Holy Hill.” - B

And 1 proclaim the fact, the LIFE declared to me,
** To-day I have brought out yourself who are my son; -
Ask me, and I will make the Heathen your Estate

And Earth’s bounds you shall hold.

0 N oMmae W

" You wield an iron staff, that forms or breaks the pots;— 9
So, now you Kings, attend,—earth rulers now reform,— - 10
With reverence serve the LorD, and tremblingly rejoice, 11
His Son kiss, lest He grieve, and thus your path be lost.” 12
If His face lights a spark all trusting Him are blest.
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PsaLMS 3, 4, 5. PSALMS. - Book 1.

-

PSALM 3.
A Psalm of Babid when he Fled from his Son Absalom,

LORD, how many are my foes,
How many rise on me!

How many say about my life,
* He has no help from Gobp.”

But You, LORD, are my shielding helm,
My pride and rising plume;

My voice will call the LORD,

Who from His Holy Hill replies,

I lay me down to sleep,

I wake for Gop is Guard ;

I fear no human hosts,
Though round me they arise.

Rise up, LORD; save, my GOD,
For You can strike my foes;
And break their fierce jaw teeth.

The Assured Promise.

‘The LorD will bring you victory,
And blessings on your Force. Amen,

PSALM 4.
To the Conductor of the Lutes.
A Psalm of Babid.

2 Reply to my crying, my pitying Gob,
In suffring accompany me ;

Be gentle, give ear to my prayer ;—
How long shall men libel my honour,
Who love falsehood and seek for a lie ?

But know the LORD’s love to the lowly.

The LORD hears when they cry to Him,

Then tremble, and practice not sin ;

In silence reflect on your beds;

Give of pure offerings, and trust on the LORD.—
Many ask us,—‘* Will that show us good? ”

LORD, lift o’er us Your shining face ;
And give to our hearts delight,

As when the corn and grapes increase,
I can lie down with peace and sleep,
With you, Lord, my only Guard!

PSALM 3.
To the Conductor of the Flutes.
A Poem by Babid,
Listen, LORD, to my words, and attend to my thoughts, —

Hear the voice of my cry, my King and my Gon.
For to you I will pray.

STANZA 1.

LORD, at dawn hear my voice; I wait watching for dawn ;
For You, Gop, love not wrong, so the wicked hate You.
The Proud cannot endure the approach of Your eyes;
You hate slaves of Vice; You destroy liars' paths,
Men of blood and rebellion JEHOVAH abhors,
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PsaLums 3, 6, 7. PSALMS. Book 1.

But I, for Your mercy will enter Your House;
In Your Holy Temple will reverently bow.
So, LorpD, in Your righteousness, lead me along.
Yes, my travelling direct on the face of Your path.

STANZA 2.

For there is no trust in their mouths;

Their breast is a wide open grave,

With their tongue they but utter deceit!

O’erthrow them, O LORD, by their enemies,

Disperse by their numerous sins,

Fell those who revolt against You ;

But let all who trust on You be glad,—

Who rely upon You, always sing;

And Your lovers delight in Your name,—

For You, LORD, the righteous should bless,
~ And crown with a crown of delight.

PSALM 6.

To the Conductor of the Lutes and Bagpipes.

A Psalm of Pahid,

LORD, strike me not in anger,
And punish not in wrath;
But pity, LORD, I languish,—
Relieve, for my bones ache!

My soul is suffering grief,
I am brought near to death.
Cease, LORD, to strip my soul,—
And save for You are kind.
In death they know not You,
Nor give praise in the grave.

Worn out with sighs I faint,
Tears wet my bed all night.
Mine eyes are worn with grief,
My woes oppress like age.

‘Turn from me all my passion,
Hear, LORD, my tearful voice,—
Hear, LORD, my echoing groans,
O LORD, accept my prayer!

Let my foes fall completely,
Be dishonoured, shamed, and fear.

PSALM 7.

A Eament of Babid, fohen he Appealed to the @ver-libing against

the Accusation of Wush the Wenjaminite,
STANZA 1.

LIVING GoD ! upon You is my trust,
Save, and shelter from all who pursue,
Lest they tear, like a lion, my life,
And break me with none to defend.

L1vING Gop | if I had done the thing,
If there had been the crime in my hand,
If I repaid kindness with hurt,

And aimless assailed as my foe,—

Let my enemies hunt for my breath,
And tread my life down to the earth,
And my honour fling down to the dust.
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PsaLms 7, 8. PSALMS. Booxk 1.
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STANZA 2.

JEHOVAH, rise up in Your wrath
In Your fury lay hold of my foes.
Awake! Demand justice for me,
And assemble the People around,
Then return to the regions on high.
LoRrD! justify me to the tribes ;
LoRrpD, establish my honour and truth;
Repay to the wicked their wrong,
Defending the honest true hearts,
And the perfectly honest to Gob.

STANZA 3.-

My only defence is with GOD ;-
My safety my trueness of heart ;
For GOD is a judge who is just ;—
Yet GoOD is provoked every day !
If they change not, He sharpens His sword,
Will draw out His bow and take aim,
Make ready His weapons of death,
And His fiery arrows will fall,

STANZA 4.

Look at them all pregnant by Sin,
And Falsehood produced as the birth.
They dug deep and sunk a wide ditch,
And fell into the ditch they had made;
His own crime returns on his head,
And his villainy lights on his crown ;
So I sing to the LORD who is just,
Praise the name EVER-LIVING MosT HIGH,

PSALM 8.

To the Conductor of the Guitars.

A Psaln of Pabid,
STANZA 1.

JEHOVAH, our LORD, how glorious Your hand,
O’er all Earth you made, and o’ er Heaven Your fame;
From the mouths of the sucklings and babes proceeds strength
To turn back the rebels and conquer Your foes..

STANZA 2.
When I look at the sky, that Your fingers have made,

 'With the Moon and the Stars ¥ou have formed,

What is Man, that-You think about him ?—
What is Adam’s Son, that You regard ?

You depressed him.below all Your Saints,
Then crowned him with Honour and might,
You placed o'er the works of Your hand,
And You put all things under his feet ;— :
All Flocks, Herds, and Beasts of the Field,
Birds of Heaven and Fish of the Stream,—
And all whose paths are in the seas,

, -CHORUS.
EVER-LIVING, our LORD,
How glorious Your name is on Earth!
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PsALMs 9, gA, 9B. PSALMS.

Boox 1.

PSALM g.

To the Conductor of the Women Singers.

A Psalm of Babid,
STANZA 1.

I praise You, LORD, with all my heart,
Declare Your wondrous works,
And with delight rejoice to You,
And sing Your Name, MosT HIGH.
Before Your face my foes fell back,
They fell and were destroyed.

STANZA 2.

You showed my cause was just,
Fixed in true light my Throne,
Destroyed the wicked tribes,
Erased their name from time.
You crushed my foemen down., :
Threw down their Town and spoiled their fame,

The LORD for ever stays ;

His Throne is fixed on Right,

By Right He rules the world ;

By justice governs man.

The LORD protects the weak,

The poor who are oppressed.—

Who trust You know Your power,—
LoORrD, You leave not those who seek.

PSALM oga.

An ¥nbitation to praise God.—An Qntbzm.

Let Zion sing Psalms to the LoRrbp,
Proclaim to the Nations His fame ; .
Who remembers to seek for their blood,
Nor abandons their cry, when oppressed,

PSALM gB.

STANZA 1,

Look, JEHOVAH, and pity my woes,
Snatch me from my foes, and the portals of Death,—
Your kindness I then can proclaim,
In the Gates.of Bath-Zion reporting Your aid.
The bad sink in the pits they construct,
Catch their feet in the nets they have spread,—
Let them learn that JEHOVAH does right,—
In the work of their hand, let the wicked be caught.

STANZA 2,

Make the wicked turn back to the pit
With all Nations forgetful of Gop :

For He never forgets the distressed,

Nor baffles the hope of the poor.

Arise, LORD, and let not men oppress ;
Judge the Nations before Your own face,
Fix, JEHOVAH, Your terror on them,

Let the Heathen know they are but men.
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PsaLMs 10, 10A.

PSALMS.

Rook 1.

10

11

12

13

14

I5

16

17
18

PSALM 10,

How long, LORD, will You stand afar
And hide in the time of distress ?
When the haughty bad presson the poor,
And catch in the traps they have set ?
The wicked in pride of soul boasts,
Approves greed, and despises the LORD,
Whom the wicked in pride never seeks,~—
In his thought there is never a Gop !

At all times his path is perverse,

He flings Your Decrees from himself,
And sneers at each one of their bonds.
His heart says he cannot be moved,
Nor ever experience distress.

Revolt and fraud thus fill his mouth,
And falsehood hides under his tongue ;
In ambush he sits in the streets,

And in secret he murders the weak.

His eyes lick them up in advance,
Like a lion he lies in his lair,—

Lies still to lay hold of the weak,

And wrap them in folds of his net.

He bends, and he thrusts, and he fells,
O’erpowers the wretched by force,

His heart asserts, that ** Gob forgets
He hides and He never can see

JEHOVAH, rise ! lift up Your hand
And no longer forget of the poor;
For why should the villain mock Gop,
And think that You never will care ?—

See crime and wrong both advance,—
So prepare for the use of Your hand,—
The helpless can only trust You

To give to the feeble Your strength,—
So shatter the criminal’s arm,

And chase the wrong till it is not.

PSALM 10a.
An Anthem,

LoORD, our Eternal King,
Drive pagans from the Land,
Hear, LORD, the poor's desire;
Give quiet to their heart.
Incline Your ear to hear,

And help the weak to right,
And not permit again

To drive men from the land.l

1 Note.—Psalm 10 is evidently two dis- arranged the Books of Psalms, as we n

tinct anthems of widely different ages, one  have them, for use in the services of the
by David, the other after the captivity, con- Temple and Synagogues, after the retu

fused together by the Hebrew editors,
who, as the Great Sanhedrim, selected and
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PsaLMS 11, 12. PSALMS. Book 1

PSALM 11.
By Babid.

STANZA 1.

- I put all my trust in the LoORrRD,
So why do they say to my soul ;
* Fly away to the hills, like a bird,
For see how the wicked take aim with their bow,
Their arrows they fix in the string,
‘To shoot in the dark the true hearts,
And when they fall, feel a delight ;—
So what can the righteous man do?"

To his Bandmaster.

STANZA 2.

JEHOVAH from His HOLY Home ;==
JEHOVAH enthroned in the Heavens,
Looks on and perceives at a glance;

His eyelids look on Adam’s sons.
JEHOVAH will try good and bad,

But His soul hates the lovers of crime,
He will rain on the wicked distress,—
The fiery and sulphurous breath

Of the Simoon is destined for them !
For JEHOVAH is good to the good,—
Loves the upright who gaze on His face.

PSALM 12,
To the Conductor of the Pipers. -

A Psalm of Babid,

STANZA 1.

Help, LoORD, for the merciful cease,
And the faithful fail from Adam’'ssons,
Each one utters lies to his friend,
And with false lip, heart speaks to the heart,

STANZA 2,

JEHOVAH! cut off the false lips:
With the tongues that are uttering lies;
Who say, “ By our tongue we are strong,
By the power of our lips we succeed,
Who then can be master of us?"

STANZA 3.

* For the groans of the poor;
For the wretched who sigh,
I now will arise," says the LORD,
** And put those who pant into ease,”

STANZA 4.

JeHOVAH | Your words are bright words,
Like silver refined with a flame,
And cleansed from its earth seven times,
You, LORD, are the Guardian of men,
Preserve them from now, to for ever.

ENvoy,

When the wicked are left to go free,
They terrify men, like high walls,
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PsaLMs 13, 14, 144, 15, 16, PSALMS Boox 1.
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PSALM 13.
By Babid,

STANZA 1,

How long, LORD, forget me ? For ever?
Till when, hide Your presence from me,
While they lay their plots for my life,
And torture my heart every day;
And my enemies rise to assail ?

STANZA 2.

EVER-LIVING! look down on my woes !
My Gop, bring Your light to mine eyes.
Lest I sleep in the slumber of Death;

Lest my enemies say, ¢ He is done,”

My oppressors rejoice when I go;

But yet in Your mercy I trust;

My heart still relies on Your help ;

To JEHOVAH I sing for His kindness to me,

PSALM 14.
By Babid.

There is no Gob, the fool says in his heart,
Foul, corruptly, they roll—never practising good.

The Lorp from Heaven looked on the children of Adam

To see if any wisely would follow their GOD.— .

But the whole were corrupt, none were practising good,

For none would learn that,—all were working for Sin,

Ate My people like bread, and called not on the LORD,

Whom they should fear in dread, for Gop dwells with the good,—
They scorn the poor’s thoughts whom the Lorp Himself loves.

PSALM 14a.
An Anthem.

Who gives from Zion to Israel victory ?
When the LORD from captivity brings back His Race,—
Then Jacob will laugh and Israel be glad!

PSALM 15

By Babid.
LoRrpD, who in Your Halis shall dwell ?
Who live on Your Holy Hill ? :
He walking straight, and doing right,
And who speaks truth from his heart,
From whose tongue no slander comes,
Who does not his neighbour wrong,
Who carries no hate in his breast,
Whose eye will despise what is base,
And respects those who reverence the LORD
Who swears to his loss, nor complains,
Who lends not his money to cheat;
Who takes not a bribe against right ;—
Who does thus, is unshaken for ever.

PSALM 16.
Written by BWabid.

GoDp, guard me,—for I trust on You
I tell the L1FE, You are my Prince;
I have no pleasure but in You,
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To his Bandmaster,

To his Bandmaster.










































































































































































































































































































































