Psalm 46

99.88.99.88
Mixolydian

Genevan Psalter, 1543

vers. Wi van der Kamp, 1961 harm. Claude Goudimel, 1564
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1.God is our ref-uge; He will shieldus
2. Thereis a ri - ver which is bring-ing
3.The na-tions rage, the king- doms trem- ble,

And to our foes He will not yield us.
To God'sown ci - ty joy and sing -ing.
The hea-then who for war as - sem - ble.
a -roundus

4, Comeseethe works which all

The Loro hasdoneandwhich a -stoundus:

5. "Be still and know, all you who bideMe, That I am God,andnonebe -side Me.
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He is our strength,in trou-bles nigh; Our help is He, the LoroMost High.
The ho-ly house of God Most High Is in  her midst; He hearsher cry.
When God but speaks, gone is their worth; His fear - ful an - ger melts the earth.

The des -0 - la - tions He haswrought, The vic - to -ries His arm hasbrought.

I am ex - al - ted, and My might Makeshaught -y na-tionsflee in fright.
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The earthmay shakein greatcom-mo-tion,

In

her the Lorp Hisplacehas ta -ken;

The moun-tains plungein - to the o - cean,
There fore she ne - verwill be sha-ken.

By might - y en - e-mies as-sault- ed,
The bows Hebreaks,the speaHe shat ters;

We trust

in Him, so high ex - al - ted.

Their shieldson fire, our foesare scat -tered.

same tune: 82

In all the earth | am ex-al-ted; By Me your en - e-miesare halt-ed!"
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The seas may roar androck the hills, The Lorp is near; our fears He stills.
At ear -ly dawnher Godwill hear And to her help He will ap-pear.
The LorD of hosts is on our side: With Ja - cob's God we safe-ly hide.
The proud -est kings He o - ver-turns;  With fire He all their char-ots burns.
The Loro of hosts is on our side:  With Ja-cob's God we safe-ly hide.
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