To the chief musician, set to Do Not Destroy
a michtam of David

Psalm 58
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1.Do you in-deed, you si - lent one, pro-nounce with right-eous - ness? And do you judge with
3.The wic-ked e - ven from the womb are stran-gers to the good. They go a - stray in
6.0 God of right-cous-ness, de - stroy their teeth with - in their mouth, Break out the fangs of
8.Like snails dis - sol-ving as they go let them now pass a - way, and like a  wo-man's
10.The right-eous will re - joice when he shall see this ven-geance come, and he shall wash his
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up - right-ness, O all you sons of man? 2.No, sure -ly in  your hearts you are de-
speak - ing lies as soon as they are born. 4.Their ven-om's like that of  a snake. They'’re,
all  the young 1li - ons, O might - y LORD. 7.0 let them swift - ly dis - ap-pear  like
still - born child let them not see the sun. 9.Be - fore your pots can feel the heat of
feet in the blood of the wic - ked man, 11.so that men say, “There sure - ly is re-
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- vi - sing wic-ked-ness. Up - on the earth you mea-sure out the vio-lence of your hands.
like the co - bra, deaf, 5.which will not heed the char-mer’s voice though he charms skill - ful - ly.
wa - ters that run off, and when he bends his bow let all his ar-rows be cut off.
thorns that blaze be-neath, he’ll sweep them off in bur - ning wrath, as with a  whir-ling wind.
- ward for right-eous men. Sure - ly there is a right-eous God who judg - es in the earth.”
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Welsh hymn melody
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