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Tune:   Tim Nijenhuis, © 2020
Lyrics:  © 1972/2007, William Helder
Meter:  9.9.9.9.D

Come Praise the Lord! It's Good and Pleasant
PSALM 147 - Ninehouse
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5. When he the wintry cold increases,
he spreads the snow like woolly fleeces;
like ashes he the hoarfrost scatters,
and hailstones on the earth he clatters.
Before his cold the water freezes
till he the icy bonds releases.
He sends his word, and winds start blowing;
he melts the ice, and streams are flowing!

6. By him Jerusalem is guided;
the LORD his statutes has provided,
his steadfast love to Jacob showing,
his word on Israel bestowing.
He dealt thus with no other nation;
they do not know his revelation.
Come, praise the LORD, your gladness voicing
and in his steadfast love rejoicing!


