PSALM 50

ighty Lord God, calls unto earth yet; from when the sun rises, until it doth
set.

2 From Zion’s perfection, its beauty divine; our God Himself, hath showed forth
and shined.

3 Our God will come, and not merely a form; in lightning devouring, encircled by
storm.

4 He’ll call to the heavens, o’er earth there inscribed; to rule and to judge, every
people and tribe.

5 Gather together, pious and godly; by offerings making, a covenant with Me.

6 The heavens announce, His justice above; for God alone, Himself is the judge.
(Pause)

7 Listen My people, to Israel I say; God is Your God, do I witness this day.

8 You'll not be correct, by the beasts that you slay; the offerings you burn, ever
before My face.

9 Out of your house, I'll accept not one ox; nor fully grown goats, from the pens
for your flocks.

10 All things now living, in thick forests grown; on thousands of hills, all the cattle
I own.

11 I know every bird, on mountain or peak; each creature in fields, all belong unto
Me.

12 If I were famished, I never would tell; all earth is Mine, and its fullness as well.

13 Would I ever dine, on flesh of bulls; or drink from the blood, of goats aged full?

14 Sacrifice, to God with praise; to the Most High, your promise pay.

15 Call to Me, in days of strife; I'll rescue you, from heavy times.

16 God tells the wicked, “Why recount; My compact lift it, in your mouth?”

17 For My reproof, you never track; and throw My words, behind your back.

18 Seeing thieves, you're pleased with them; adulterers, you share their sin.

19 You set your mouth, to wicked deeds; your tongue contrives, and frames deceit.

20 You sit and speak, against your brother; slandering thus, the son of your
mother.

21 Doing such evil, you thought Me the same; before your eyes, I will reprove your
shame.

22 Understand this, who forget God each day; you’ll be plucked up, with no one to
save.

23 Offer Me worship, and glorification; order your way, and you’ll see My
salvation.”



