PSALM 95

the Rock Who saves us all.

w alk forth and shout with glee, unto the Lord we call; split the ear with joy, for

8

9

Approach His face with adoration, shout in joyful praise; songs and music in
our hearts, bring forth throughout our days.

The Lord is great in majesty, our God and mighty King; higher than the gods of
men, (which are not anything).

In His hand are deep and hidden, places without measure; holding earth and
mountains filled, with all their precious treasure.

The ocean’s roar He has made, the seas with mighty shout; His hand has
fashioned like a pot, the dry land all about.

Come bow and worship to the Lord, stretch forth on bended knee; before the
face of Him Who made, the world for all to see.

For He is our great God and we, a flock within His hand; this day He says “If you
will hear, My call unto the Land.

Be not stiff-necked within your heart, as when you provoked Me; that day of
strife and trial, in the desert bitterly.

As when your fathers tempted Me, and put Me to the test; and even saw My
mighty acts, (and failed to find their rest).

10 For forty years I grieved and mourned, this generation past; a tribe that erred

within their heart, nor understood My paths.

11 To whom I swore and made a pledge, in justice did I speak; ‘Lo you shall never

enter, to the rest I planned for thee.



