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Ach morning, Lord, * you fill us with your kindness.

PSALM 90
MAY WE LIVE IN THE RADIANCE OF GOD

There is no time with God: a thousand years, a single day: it is all one.
(2 Peter 3: 8)

O LORD, you have béen our réfuge *
from 6ne generdtion to the néxt.
Befére the méuntains were born +
or the ¢éarth or the wérld brought férth, *
you are G4d, without beginning or énd.

You tiirn men back to dust *
and say: "Go back, séns of mén."
To your éyes a théusand yéars t
are like yésterday, come and goéne, *
no mére than a wétch in the night.

You swéep men awdy like a dréam, *
like grass which springs up in the mérning.
In the mérning it springs tp and fléwers: *
by évening it withers and fides.

So wé are destrdyed in your dnger, *
struck with térror in your fury.
Our guilt lies 6pen befére you; *
our sécrets in the light of your face.

All our déys pass awdy in your dnger. *
Our life is éver like a sigh.

Our span is séventy yéars,
or ¢ighty for thése who are strong.

And most of these are émptiness and pain. *
They pass swiftly and wé are géne.

Who understands the péwer of your dnger *
and féars the stréngth of your fury?

Make us knéw the shértness of our life *
that we may gin wisdom of héart.

Lord, relént! Is your anger for éver? *
Show pity to your sérvants.
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In the mérning, fill us with your l6ve; *
we shall extilt and rejdice all our days.
Give us joy to bélance our affliction *
for the yéars when we knéw misfértune.

ow férth your work to your sérvants;
Show férthy ktoy ts; *
let your gléry shine on their children.
et the favor of the Lord be upén us:
Let the f: f the Lérd be up T
give succéss to the wérk of our hdnds. *
give succéss to the wérk of our hédnds.
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F Rom the farthest bound * of the earth, may God be praised!

ISAIAH 42: 10-16
GOD, VICTOR AND SAVIOR
They were singing a new hymn before the throne of God. (Revelation 14: 3)

ING to the L6rd a new séng, *
his praise from the énd of the éarth:

Let the séa and what fills it reséund, *

the cdastlands, and thése who dwéll in them.
Let the stéppe and its cities cry dut, *

the villages where Kédar dwélls;

Let the inhabitants of Séla exule, *

and shout from the tép of the méuntains.
Let them give gléry to the Lérd, *

and utter his préise in the céastlands.

The Lérd goes forth like a héro, *
like a warrior he stirs up his ardor;
he shéuts out his béttle cry, *
against his énemies he shéws his might:

I have l6oked awdy, and kept silence, *
I have said néthing, hélding myself in;
but néw, I cry éut as a wéman in lébor, *

gasping and panting.

I will lay wiste méuntains and hills, *
all their hérbage I will dry up;

I will térn the rivers into marshes, *
and the mérshes I will dry up.

I will léad the blind on their jéurney; *
by paths unknéwn I will guide them.

I will turn darkness into light befére them,
and make créoked ways straight.

*
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Y OU who stand * in his sanc-tu-ar-y, praise the name of

—

the Lord.

PSALM 135:1-12
PRAISE FOR THE WONDERFUL THINGS GOD DOES FOR US
He has won you for himself ... and you must proclaim what he has done for you:
he has called you out of darkness into his own wonderful light. (1 Peter 2: 9)

P RAISE the ndme of the Lérd, *
préise him, sérvants of the Lérd,
who stdnd in the héuse of the Lérd *

in the céurts of the héuse of our Géd.

Praise the L6rd for the Lérd is géod. *
Sing a psalm to his ndme for he is 16ving.
For the Lérd has chosen Jacob for himsélf *
and Israel for his éwn posséssion.

For I knéw that the Lérd is gréat, *
that our Lérd is high above all gdds.

The Lérd does whatéver he wills, *
in héaven, on éarth, in the séas.

He summons cléuds from the énds of the éarth; t
makes lightning produce the rdin; *
from his tréasuries he sénds forth the wind.

The first-born of the Egyptians he smoéte, *
of man and beast alike.

signs and wonders he wérked t
in the midst of your ldnd, O Egypt, *
against Phdraoh and 4ll his sérvants.

Nations in their gréatness he strick *
and kings in their spléndor he sléw.
Sihon, king of the Amorites, T
Og, the king of Bashan, *
and 4ll the kingdoms of Canaan.
He let Israel inhérit their land; *
on his péople their lind he bestéwed.



