PSALM

47b

All nations, clap your hands
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1 Al na - tions, clap your hands, let shouts of tri - umph
2 A - bove our might - y foes he gives wus power to
3 With shouts as-cends our King, with trum - pet’s stir - ring
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ring, for might - vy o - ver all the
stand, and as our her - 1 - tage he
call; praise God,  praise God, his prais - e —
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lands the LorD Most High is King.
chose the glo - rious prom - ised land.
sing, for God is Lord of all.
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Text: Psalter Hymnal, 1957, alt.
Tune: Isaac Smith, 1770
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All nations, clap your hands

4 O sing in joyful strains,
and make his glory known;
God over all the nations reigns,
and holy is his throne.

5 Our fathers’ God to own
the kings of earth draw nigh,
for none can save but God alone;
he is the Lord Most High.



