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Ps. 89:2a,2-3,16-17,18-19

1. I will sing forever of  your mer-cies, O Lord;
     through all ages my mouth will proclaim your fi-de-li-ty.

I have declared your mercy is established for-ev-er;
     your fidelity stands firm as the hea-vens.

2. How blessed the people who know your praise,
     who walk, O Lord, in the light of  your face,

who find their joy every day in your name,
     who make your justice their joyful acclaim.

3. For you are the glory of their strength;
     by your favor it is that our might is ex-al-ted.

Be-hold, the Lord is our shield;h
     he is the Holy One of  Israel, our king.


