
Psalm 8

St. Matthew,  CMD
William Croft, 1708

7.in deed,- all sheep and o xen- and the wild beasts of the field,
5.For you a lit tle- lo wer- than the an gels- have made him.

3.When I look up in to- your heav’ns which your own fing ers- made,
1.Yah weh- our Lord, how ex cel- lent- in all the earth your name!

To the chief musician, on the instrument of Gath, a psalm of David

     




 

 
 






       

  







 

   














 



8.the birds that in the hea vens- are, the fish with in- the sea,
With glo ry- and with dig ni- ty- you have ~ crowned his head.
un to- the moon and to the stars which were or dained- by you,

Your glo ry- and your ma jes- ty- you’ve set a bove- the heav’ns.

     



  
    



 

 
 





 
  

 






    





   

and e very- thing- that pas ses- through the path ways- of the seas.
6.You gave to him do min- ion- o’er the works which your hands made.
4.“O what is mor tal- man,” I say, “that you re mem- ber- him?

2.From babes’ and nur sing- in fants’- mouths you have es tab- lished- strength,

 
 

    


              

   









  





 

 


  

   




9.Yah weh- our Lord, how ex cel- lent- in all the earth your name!
You have sub jec- ted- e very- thing- to be be neath- his feet.
What is the son of man that you should deign to vis it- him?”

be cause- of all your foes, to still th’a ven- ger- and the foe.

        
        




   

 




 




  



 


 

  
 







 







