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127 Unless the LORD builds
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Like arrows in a warrior’s hand

are children of one’s youth.

The man whose quiver’s full of them

is blest by God in truth.

Such men will not be put to shame –

that will not be their fate –

when they contend against their foes

who face them in the gate.
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food to eat     – he gives his loved ones sleep.
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Text: Sing Psalms, © Free Church of Scotland, 2003

Tune: William H. Havergal, 1846
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Alternative tune: AZMON, 126


