PSALM 87

God’s foundation is holy, He sanctifies all; sturdy and steady, as mountains

2

rise tall.

The Lord loves the doorway, of Zion the best; more than all the tents, that
in Jacob He’s blessed.

Wonderful things, are spoken of thee; thou city where dwellest, our God
faithfully. (Pause)

Some remember Babylon, Rahab and Tyre; Ph’listia Ethiopia, where they
were sired.

Zion shall boast, of “the man” who is great; the exalted Messiah, will lift
up her gates.

The Lord will inscribe, when recording His tribes; this is the birthplace, of
one who gives life. (Pause)

Singers shall stroll, and the pipers all play; free-flowing fountains, shall
spring forth always.



