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Ps. 145: 8-9, 15-16, 17-18

1. The Lord is kind and full of com-passion,
slow to anger, abounding in mercy./
How good is the Lord to all,
compassionate to all his creatures.

2. The eyes of all look to you,
and you give them their food in due season./
You open your hand and sa-tis-fy
the desire of every liv-ing thing.

3. The Lord is just in all his ways,
and holy in all his deeds./
The Lord is close to all who call him,
who call on him in truth.


