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God we worship, give thanks to Thee; Your name is near, Your wondrous
deeds.

I will keep Your assembly, within my sight; I will judge justly, and govern aright.
The earth and its people, all melt away; I ponder its stanchions, throughout the
day.

I said to the boasters, do not do so; and to the wicked, make not a show.

Raise not your boasting, unto the heights; nor speak with an impudent, neck of
pride.

For honor comes not, from eastern lands; nor from the west, nor southern
sands.

God rules all, and judges man; He humbles this one, and raises that.

In the Lord’s hand, a cup of wine; all the earth’s wicked, its dregs imbibe.

Yet I will announce, to end of my days; to Jacob’s God, I'll offer praise.

0 The pride of the guilty, will be hewed down; the honor of the just, shall then

resound.



