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PSALM 113
Praise the LORD!
Praise, O servants of the LORD, Praise
the name of the LORD! Blessed be the
name of the Lord from this time forth
and forevermore! From the rising of the
sun to its going down the LORD’s
name is to be praised. The LORD is high
above all nations, His glory above the
heavens. Who is like the Lord our God,
Who dwells on high, Who humbles
Himself to behold the things that are in
the heavens and in the earth? He raises
the poor out of the dust, and lifts
the needy out of the ash heap, that He
may seat him with princes— With the
princes of His people. He grants
the barren woman a home, like a joyful
mother of children.
Praise the Lord.

PSALM 121
I will lift up my eyes to the hills—
From whence comes my help? My
help comes from the Lord, Who made
heaven and earth. He will not allow
your foot to be moved; He who keeps
you will not slumber. Behold, He who
keeps Israel shall neither slumber nor
sleep. The Lord is your keeper; the
Lord is your shade at your right hand.
The sun shall not strike you by day,
nor the moon by night. The Lord shall
preserve you from all evil; He shall
preserve your soul. The Lord
shall preserve your going out and
your coming in from this time forth,
and even forevermore.

PSALM 126
When the LORD brought back the captivity of Zion, we were like those who
dream. Then our mouth was filled with laughter, and our tongue with singing.
Then they said among the nations, “The LORD has done great things for them.”
The LORD has done great things for us, and we are glad. Bring back our captivity,
O LORD, as the streams in the South. Those who sow in tears shall reap in joy. He
who continually goes forth weeping, bearing seed for sowing, shall doubtless
come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.

