Praise ye the LORD. Praise the LORD, O
my soul. While I live will I praise the
LORD: I will sing praises unto my God
while I have any being. Put not your trust
in princes, nor in the son of man, in whom
there is no help. His breath goeth forth, he
returneth to his earth; in that very day his
thoughts perish. Happy is he that hath the
God of Jacob for his help, whose hope is in
the LORD his God: Which made heaven,
and earth, the sea, and all that therein is :
which keepeth truth for ever: Which
executeth judgment for the oppressed:
which giveth food to the hungry. The
LORD looseth the prisoners: The LORD
openeth the eyes of the blind: the LORD
raiseth them that are bowed down: the
LORD loveth the righteous: The LORD
preserveth the strangers; he relieveth the
fatherless and widow: but the way of the
wicked he turneth upside down. The
LORD shall reign for ever, even thy God, O
Zion, unto all generations. Praise ye the
LORD.

KJV Public Domain | REV © Copyright 2018
logoshouse.com

www.logoshouse.com/bible/

Psalms 146

,_,\_9u)_l|z§.uw| u)Jl PUE N uou_w l_@ll.m

1e38s ’°)Lou\«Jy P-’Jls .._,ulo
yW}.pﬂu_ﬂ@_lLysstB)“@J.CbJﬂIy
J)@s,m|qu|)5x§”’ijx ».Cuoll?
L§3|éﬂ.§;mp§ﬂ|
<3 uic 85555 s us-& ) pal sish

lgs b Bs 553l o Vls olslalil glll el
wsmau Las; s 501V | sVl Lasls]l
”)JI o389l slks E31 el T2 L,Ja;;;n

,_u mw 55 “)_u u;.;u

sSW_sT

.mu qu u)JI JJ.N‘ 475.&;..9 J|,wy| &JJa L,il
Gslls 2839 L85 Gl WOsike b gl

Psalms 146



