Psalm 46

For the maestro:
from the sons of Korah:
a song according to
Alamoth.

God is for us a refuge and stronghold:

A help in trouble from the days of old:

We will not fear when earthquakes rock the land
And mountains slide into the deep blue sea.

The waters of the sea may roar and foam
The mountains tremble at its swelling waves.
[The LORD of hosts is with us hour by hour:
The God of Jacob is our fortress tow’r!]

A river’'s streams make glad God’s citadel,
The holy dwelling of the Most High God:
For God is in its midst: it will not slip,

And God will help it at the break of dawn!

The nations roared: the kingdoms slipped and fell:
And God gave forth His voice: the earth dissolved:
The LORD of hosts is with us hour by hour:

The God of Jacob is our fortress tow’r!

Come, see the works the LORD has done for us
For He has desolated all the earth:

He makes wars cease to the ends of the earth
Destroying all the weapons used in war! *

Be still and know that I, the LORD, am God:
| will be high above all those on earth:

The LORD of hosts is with us hour by hour:
The God of Jacob is our fortress tow’r!

* He breaks the bow, and He shatters the spear,
And burns the chariots of war with fire!

[The LORD of hosts is with us hour by hour:

The God of Jacob is our fortress tow'r!]
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