
PSALM 110 
 

he Lord said to Messiah, “My right hand is your seat; till I make all your 
enemies, a stool beneath your feet.” 

 

2 The Lord will send the promised Branch, Zion’s strength He chose; Messiah rules 
his adversaries, subjugates his foes. 

3 The day he comes is every tribe, made free in holy splendor; from daybreak’s 
womb he has the dew, of youthfulness and vigor. 

4 The Lord has sworn and rues it not, Messiah is a priest; eternal as Melchizedek, 
in sacrifice complete. 

5 The Lord Who stands at his right hand, will dash down royalty; in that day of 
His justice, show Messiah the true King. 

6 To rule among the nations, filled with those then cold and dead; in power and 
dominion, will Messiah crush their heads. 

7 Drinking from a flowing stream, Messiah shows the way; to raise his head in 
victory, upon that glorious day. 
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