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ing to the Lord a song that’s new, for marvels He has done; with His right hand
and hallowed arm, the triumph He has won.

The Lord makes known His saving grace, and all His righteous acts; He now
reveals before the eye, of every seeing man.

His kindness and His faithfulness, are seen by Israel’s clans; and to the end of
all the earth, is seen His saving plan.

Shout unto the Lord with praise, through all the earth redound; break forth with
shouts of jubilee, and let His praise abound.

Pluck the strings upon the lyre, make music to the Lord; upon a harp now
calling forth, with melody’s sweet chord.

Let trumpets blare and curved horns, in gleeful rapture ring; with joyous shouts
before the Lord, Who is our mighty King.

Let the crash of surf and sea, in tumbling fullness roar; the earth and all who
dwell within, her borders sound and sure.

Let the streams all strike their hands, and water floods applaud; let you
mountains ever shout, united for our God.

At the Lord’s face for He comes, to govern every land; in justice shall He judge
the earth, and all who in it stand.



