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579 Let the Words of My Mouth

I will sing of your steadfast love, O Lorp, for ever;
with my mouth I will proclaim your faithfulness to all generations.
I declare that your steadfast love is established for ever;
your faithfulness is as firm as the heavens.
The heavens are telling the glory of God;
and the firmament proclaims his handiwork.
Day to day pours forth speech, and night to night declares knowledge.
There is no speech, nor are there words; their voice is not heard;
yet their voice goes out through all the earth,
and their words to the end of the world.
Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart

be acceptable to you, O Lorp, my rock and my redeemer.

(Ps. 89:1-2; 19:1-4a, 14)



