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Psalm 104 — Benedic, anima mea Josiah Booth (1828-1879)
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1 Bless the LORD, / O my / soul;
O LorD my God, how excellent is your greatness! | you are / clothed with / majesty and /

splendor.

13 You water the mountains from your / dwelling on / high;
the earth is fully / satisfied by the / fruit of your / works.

14 You make grass grow for / flocks and / herds
and / plants to / serve man- / kind;

15 That they may bring forth / food from the / earth,
and / wine to / gladden our / hearts.

24 Man goes / forth to his / work
and to his / labor un- / til the / evening.

25 O LoRD, how manifold / are your / works!
| the / earth is / full of your / creatures.

in wisdom you have made them all;

26 Yonder is the great and wide sea with its living things too / many to / number,
— / creatures both / small and / great.

27 There move the ships, and there is / that Le- / viathan,
which / you have / made for the / sport of it.

28 All of them / look to / you
to give them their / food in / due / season.

29 You give it to / them; || they / gather it;
you open your hand, and they are / filled with / good / things.

132 May the glory of the LORD en- / dure for- / ever;
may the LORD re- / joice in / all his / works.

Glory to the Father, and / to the / Son,
and / to the / Ho-ly / Spirit:

as it was in the be- / ginning, is / now,
and / will be for- / ever. || A- / men.



