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PSALM 5 - van der Westhuizen - 2

6. Untruthful are the words they utter; 
    they in their hearts my ruin crave.
    Their throats are like an open grave;
    they carry on deceitful chatter
    with tongues that flatter.

7. Lord, make them pay for their transgression;
    through their own plotting, let them fall.
    Their many sinful deeds recall;
    drive them, O God, to their perdition.
    Hear my petition.

8. Let those for help on you depending,
    who seek the shelter of your wings,
    their songs of jubilation sing.
    Lord, let the praise to you ascending
    be neverending.

9. O Lord, with your protection cover
    all those who love your holy name,
    that they with joy may spread your fame.
    You bless the just and with your favour
    shield them forever.


