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Tune:   Tim Nijenhuis, © 2020
Lyrics:  1972, Walter van der Kamp; 2009, William Helder - © 2009, Standing Committee of the Book of Praise
Meter:  8.8.9.9.9.9  

God, Be Not Silent, Not Sit Still!
PSALM 83 - Ninehouse
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5. Like Oreb and like Zeëb, LORD,
let foes receive their due reward;
like Zebah and Zalmunnah, humbled
when to their downfall they both stumbled –
those who had said, “God’s own green pastures
we will possess as lords and masters.”

6. O God, make them like whirling dust,
like chaff before a windy gust.
As fire consumes the woods like tinder
and turns the hills to ash and cinder,
so with your storms, O God, subdue them;
with frightful hurricanes pursue them.

7. LORD, on their heads heap such great shame
that they will all confess your name.
May they be crushed and doomed forever;
in their disgrace let them discover
that you are LORD, uniquely glorious,
that you are everywhere victorious.


