PSALM 24

The earth is the Lord’s, and all that’s within; the inhabited world, all races of men.
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He settled the land, upon roaring seas; built it upon, the great mighty streams.
Who will mount up, upon the Lord’s hill? In His holy place, who will stand still?
The innocent hands, and pure hearts and wise; never lifting up evil, or
promising lies.

He’ll be lifted up, blessed in the Lord’s ways; made righteous and just, by his
God Who will save.

For this generation, doth seek after Him; they search for the Lord’s face, Jacob
and his kin. (Pause)

Lift up you gates, and you eternal doors; the glorious King, enters once more.
Who is this King, of glory and splendor? The Lord strong and mighty, Who’ll
never surrender.

Lift up you gates, and you eternal doors; the glorious King, enters once more.

10 Who is this King, of glory and splendor? The Lord strong and mighty, Who'll

never surrender. (Pause)



