PSALM

95b

Sing to the LORD, the rock
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1 Sing to the LORD, the rock of our sal - va - tion! Sing to the
2 The land and sea  are his, for he has made them, the wval-leys
3 And we, his peo - ple sheep of his own pas - ture, lambs of his
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LorD a song of joy and praise! Kneel in his pres - ence,
of the earth, its rug-ged hills; corn - land and vine - yards
bos - om, whom his hand has fed, shall we not heark - en
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low - ly in thanks-giv - ing! The Iloft - y psalm wup - raise!

and the ol -ive or-chards, all these his mer - cy fills.

to our kind-1ly shep - herd by whom our feet are led?
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4 Oh, harden not your hearts, like those who wandered
the desert forty years to Jordan’s strand;
humble and comforted, O chosen people,
enter the promised land.
Text: Theodore Maynard, 1890-1956 1110116
Tune: George W. Chadwick, 1890 PEACE



