The TanakhML Project

© 2004-2010 Alain VVerboomen



BHS PsaLms 147

KV

hal#lG y#hh Ki-t#0b# zammd#r#h ##hénld Ki-n#Tm
i with t##hill#h

bonth  y#raSHlaim  y#hw#h  nid#h#e  yidr# #

y#k#ann#s

htritpttt liS#b#ré | #o# am#htabb#S
|# asHsHHDHOHHM

moneh mis#ptr lakkOok##b#im I#k#ull#m  S#EMOtH
yighr#t

gHAHOl "#HAHONENO wirab#-k#ah# lit##b#ON##0 "én
mi SHp#Hr

m# Odf#HdE  “H#n#wim  y#hw#h  mashpil  r#S#Tm
‘HdHE- Hrest
‘“#n0  layhw#h  b#t#od##h  zammi##rG  1# [#hénd
btk #innor

ham#k#asseh S#mayim b# #b#im hamm#k#in [# #rest
Mt hammastmiah# hirim hissHir

not#ANn lib#ethitmith |ahi#mithh lib#né ‘#ritb# " #Ser
yigHr# 0
|# b#igitb#Orat# hasslis yeh##p#stt |1# -b##S0gé h#' 1S
yir#stteh

rosteh y#hwith ettty #yw ' et#-hamityah##lim
|#httastdd

Sabb#h#i y#rOS#Haim ’et#-y#hwih ha#il ##hayik#
SHiyyon

Ki-h#izzaq b#rih#é
bHqi rio#k#

haHHHm- QHOHOI Hk#
yatHol ##
hoSSHI#al¥  IMHIHHO HresH ' ad-mindreh  yHTOSH
QHOHH#rO

SH #r#tyik#  bHrak#  binayik#

SHOom  hHleb#  hHit#tH#m

hann#t#n  Seleg# kasHstmer  k#pHOr  k# #ptter
yHpHazzHr

maSHik# qar#h#d k#HpHttim  lip#né ogi#r#t#o mi
ya #m#d#

yiSflahn#  d#b##rd  wiyam#stm  yaSStb# rOh#o
yizz# 0-m#yim

maggid# Oy w |#ya #ottoH h#uqotyw

Qi SHp#tHHy W [ Hyitirtt #
4 H ki |#k-gOy OmiSHpHEAM bal-y#d## 0m

TanakhML Project | www.tanakhml.org

1 Praise ye the LORD: for it
is good to sing praises unto
our God; for it is pleasant;
and praise is comely.

2 The LORD doth build up
Jerusdlem: he gathereth
together the outcasts of
Israel.

3 He healeth the broken in
heart, and bindeth up their
wounds.

4 He telleth the number of
the stars; he calleth them all
by their names.

5 Great is our Lord, and of
great power: his
understanding is infinite.

6 The LORD lifteth up the
meek: he casteth the wicked
down to the ground.

7 Sing unto the LORD with
thanksgiving; sing praise
upon the harp unto our God:
8 Who covereth the heaven
with clouds, who prepareth
ran for the earth, who
maketh grass to grow upon
the mountains.

9 He giveth to the beast his
food, and to the young
ravens which cry.

10 He delighteth not in the
strength of the horse: he
taketh not pleasure in the
legs of aman.

11 The LORD taketh
pleasure in them that fear
him, in those that hope in
his mercy.

12 Praise the LORD, O
Jerusalem; praise thy God,
O Zion.

13 For he hath strengthened
the bars of thy gates; he
hath blessed thy children
within thee.

14 He maketh peace in thy
borders, and filleth thee
with the finest of the wheat.
15 He sendeth forth his
commandment upon earth:
his word runneth very
swiftly.

16 He giveth snow like
wool: he scattereth the
hoarfrost like ashes.

17 He casteth forth his ice
like morsels: who can stand
before his cold?

18 He sendeth out his word,
and melteth them: he
causeth his wind to blow,
and the waters flow.

19 He sheweth his word unto
Jacob, his statutes and his
judgments unto Israel.

20 He hath not dealt so with
any nation: and as for his
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ha|#| O-y#hh judgments, they have not

known them. Praise ye the
LORD.
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