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13.Will I con sume- the flesh of bulls, or will I drink the blood of goats?
10.For ev' ry- for est- beast is mine, the cat tle- on a thous and- hills.

8.I will not rep ri- mand- you for the sac ri- fi- ces- you have brought,
6.The heav’ns de clare- his right eous- ness,- for God him self- has come as judge.

A fire will burn be fore- him, and a tem pest- rage ~ a round- him.
1.The might y- one, e'en God the LORD, has spo ken,- and has called earth from
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14.To God bring of fer- ings- of thanks, and pay your vows to the Most High.
11.I know each bird of the moun tains;- the wild beasts of the field are mine.
or your burnt of fer- ings- which are con tin- ual- ly- be fore- my face.

7.“Give ear to me, my peo ~- ple, and I will speak. O Is ra- el,-
4.He'll call the heav ens- from a bove,- and earth that he may judge his own,

the ri sing- to the set ting- sun. 2.Out of Zi on,- the per fec- tion-

  
 








  











   


  

  










     









  

15.Call up on- me in trou ble’s- day. I’ll save you and you'll hon or- me.”
12.If I lacked food, I’d not tell you. The world is mine and all in it.
9.I’ll take no bul lock- from your house, nor an y- male goat from your folds.

a gainst- you I will tes ti- fy,- For I am God, e ven- your God.
5.“Gath er- my saints, who make with me a cov e- nant- by sac ri- fice.”-

of beau ty,- God him self- shines forth. 3.Our God will come and not keep still.

 
         


     

    
 
















 







 









