PSALM 122

3

brightened when they told me, go unto the Lord’s house; together let us walk
there, (and worship where each bows).

Our feet will stand within your gates, inside of Zion’s door; Jerusalem is
where we dwell, to stay forever more.

Jerusalem’s constructed, as a city and a camp; joined together as a unit, solid
and compact.

Here is where the tribes ascend, who hope in the Lord’s Branch; Messiah the
great witness, to the Lord’s name we give thanks.

For here is where the throne is set, true judgment from the King; Messiah
will sit on the throne, that David’s children bring.

We pray for peace true “shalom,” as Jeru-salem declares; tranquil and secure
in love, awaiting he who cares.

Peace among your armies, every bulwark and rampart; with quiet peaceful
citadels, (secure with trusting heart).

For all my brothers that I love, and for my good friends too; I now pray for
the peace from God, (Whose promises are true).

And for the Lord God’s family, (and for His promised Son); I'll request to see
each day, sweet good things He has done.



