PSALM

145 I Will Exalt My God and King
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1T will ex - al my God and King, and 1 wil
2 On your most glo - rious maj - es - 'ty and on your
3 The Lorp our God is rich in  grace, ten - der to
4 All you have made will praise you, LORD; your might -y
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thought. From age to  age your peo - ple  tell the might - y

rate; and all your truth and right-eous - ness our joy - ful
care. To all his works his love ex - tends; all crea- tures
sure; while gen - er - a - tions rise and die, your glo - rious
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won -ders you have wrought.
song will cel - e - brate.
in  his mer-cies share.
reign will still en - dure.
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awe, and all your great-ness I
rise; his love and kind - ness are

earth thesplen-dor of your king - dom  know.
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ev - er praise your name. I will ex - tol you ev - ery

deeds my mind  will dwell.  Your deeds will ~ fill the world with

us, com -pas - sion - ate. His an-ger is most slow to

acts your saints  will show, till all the peo - ples on the
gEe—— > e
Z ! j- =J|’l 1 .l | L [ 1
%7 i lk\ | I | I e I | — ]
H—o— ¢ *° o i g N—] | 3
3’ -F- I r %b 2 'l |

day and ev - er- more your praise pro - claim. = You, LORD, are

Your match-less
The LorD is
E - ter - nal

will tell.
most great.

5 The Lorb is faithful to his word;
he will extend his gracious hand.
The Lorp upholds the faltering feet
and makes the weak securely stand.
The eyes of all look up to you
for food and drink, which you supply;
your open hand is bountiful,
and every need you satisfy.

6 The LORD is just in all his ways;

in all his works the LORD is kind,
and all who call on him in truth
in him a present helper find.
He will fulfill the heart’s desire
of those who fear him and obey.
The Lorp will surely hear their cry,
will save them when to him they pray.
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great - ly to be praised; your great-ness is be - yond all
good - ness and your grace your peo-ple  will com - mem -0 -
good in all his ways; his crea-tures know his  con-stant
18 your king-dom, LORD, for - ev - er strong and ev- er
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7 The Lorp in grace preserves his saints,

redeeming those who love his name.

The wicked he will overthrow
and put his enemies to shame.

My mouth will sing the glorious praise
of God, whom earth and heaven adore.

Let every creature praise his name
forever and forevermore!



