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hroughout Judea, our God is known; in Israel His name, is
great alone.

His tabernacle, in Jerusalem still; His dwelling place, on Zion’s hill.

You shine forth in glory, with might and power; above the peaks, each lofty
tower.

You crushed bow and arrow, shield and knife; crushing the war, and battle
strife.

The great-hearted plundered, they slumber in death; no man of might, his
hands can get.

At Your reproof, O Jacob’s God; horse and chariot, stunned and awed.
Only You, feared in Your place; none can stand, Your angry face.

Your judgment sounds, from heaven’s home; all on earth fear, lie in repose.
When God rose up, His sentence sure; to save the humble, in the earth.
(Pause)

10 Though man in anger, lifts his hands; You hold back his ire, with Your

commands.

11 Promise and pay, to the Lord your God; bring presents all people, for He

should be awed.

12 He shall cut off the spirit, of rulers by birth; even dreaded kings, of all the

earth.



