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“Rhymes of the Psalms” is used as the title for the 175 poems that | am writing from the Psalms in the
Bible. And here the following fifteen poems have been written from Psalms 1-15.

1. Blessed are the Righteous, Not the Wicked (sonnet)

Blessed are those who reject th’’dvice 0’ the wicked,
Who don’t follow th’ example of sinners,

Nor join to sit in the seat of scoffers;

Instead, they take delight in th’ law o’ the Lord.
They meditate th’ law o’ the Lord day and night,
They are like trees that grow beside a stream,
And they always bear their fruits at th’ right time,
Wither or dry up, their leaves, branch’s do not.

In whate’er they do, they’ll have prosp’rity.

But evil men are not like this at all,

They are like chaff that the winds always whirl.

The wick’d won’t stand and no place ’mong th’ godly.

For the Lord watches over th” way o’ the pure,
But the evil are on th” way to expire.

2. God’s Chosen King

Why do th’ foreign nations conspire,
And the peoples plot a thing vain?

Th’ kings revolt, th’ rulers plot tog’ther
Against th” Lord and his Anoint’d one.

“Let us break their bands asunder,”
They say, “let us throw off their ropes.”
He who sits in th” heavens snigger;
The Lord makes fun of those rulers.

He rebukes them when he’s angry
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And terr’fies them i’ his wrath, saying,
“On Zion, my mountain holy
As for me, | have set my king.”

I’ll declare what th’ Lord promised has:
“You are my son, |I’ve begotten.

Ask me, and I’ll give you th’ nations,
The ends of th” earth your possession.

You’ll break them with an iron rod,
Like a clay pot, dash them i’ pieces.”
Be wise, you rulers of the world,
Listen to this warning, you kings.

Serve the Lord with fear and bow down;
Kiss th’ son, lest you die i’ his angry,
Flare up i’ a moment his wrath can.
Blessed, all who go him for safety.

3. Morning Prayer for Help (sonnet)

O Lord, how my enemies have increased!

So many are rising up me against.

Many are saying about my spirit,

“There is no salvation for him in God.”

O Lord, you’re always my shield from danger,
Th’ lifter o’ my head, He bestows me glory.

| was crying to the Lord with voice my,

From his sacred hill he gives me answer.

I lie down and sleep, and | wake again,

And all night long | have th” Lord’s approval.
I’m not afraid of ten thousands o’ people
Who draw up against me every side on.

Save me, O Lord!Flog and leave them pow’rless.

Salvation from th’ Lord; your people you bless!
4. Evening Prayer for Help (Sonnet)
Hear me when | call, O God o’ my right’ousness!

Be gracious to me, and hear my prayer.
How long will you men my honor disgrace?
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How long you love vain words, and seek lies "fter?
The Lord has chosen th’ righteous for his own,
And the Lord hears me when to him | call.
Tremble wi’ fear before God and do not sin;
Med’tate i’ your heart on your bed, and be still.
Offer sacr’fices to th’ Lord in th’ right way,
And trust in him, the redeemer our God.
Lots 0’ men say, “Who can show us good any?”
Lift up th’ light of your face pon us, O Lord!
Th’ joy you’ve filled my heart great’r than th’ grain and port
I lie down and sleep, Lord ’lone keep me ’nhurt.

5. A Prayer for Protection

Give your ear to my words, O Lord,
Consider my groaning and cry.

Give att’ntion to my sound , my God,
And my king, for to you | pray.

O Lord, in th’ morn’ng you hear my voice;

| plead my case to you, and view.

You aren’t a God who d’lights i’ wick’dness;
Evil will not sojourn with you.

Th’ boastful can’t stand before your eyes;
You hate all folks of in’quity.

You shall destroy them who speak lies;
Th’ Lord ’bhors th’ bloodthirsty and wily.

By your great mercy, ent’r your house;
Worship in your temple holy.

O Lord, lead me i’ your righteousness;
Make your way smooth and straight for me.

No truth i’ their mouth, their heart wi’ ruin filled;
Flatter wi’ their tongue, their throat grave "pen.
Condemn and punish them, O God;

Let them fall by their counsels own.

Let all who take refuge i’ your r’joice;
Spread your protection them over.
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O Lord, for you bless the righteous;
As wi’ a shield you co’er them wi’ favor.

6. A Prayer for Help in Time of Trouble

Lord, Don’t be angry and scold me!
Don’t punish me in your anger.

For I’m worn out, Lord, have mercy;
Heal me, for my bones shak’ng wi’ terror.

And my soul is greatly dismayed;

How long, O Lord, will you deli’er?
Turn and rescue my soul, O Lord;

Save me because 0’ lo’ingkindness your.

For in death you aren’t i’ memory;

In the grave who will give your praise?
With my moaning | am weary;

All night long | flood my bed wi’ tears.

With grief, my eyes are so swollen;
"Cause o’ all my foes they grow inv’lid.
Depart from me, you evil men,

For my weeping the Lord has heard.

Th’ Lord has heard my cry for mercy;
And th’ Lord will answer my prayer.
All my foes shall be struck wi’ dismay;
They’ll turn back i’ sudden dishonor.

7. Plea for Help Against Persecutors

O Lord, i’ you I’ve refuge taken;
Save me from all who me pursue,

Or they’ll tear me like a lion;

And drag me "way, wi’ no one rescue.

If I’ve done this, O Lord my God,
And in my hands there’s injustice,
If I’ve reward’d e’il to my friend,
Or have robbed my foe without source,
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Let th” en’my pursue and catch me; (AR SERST
Let him trample my life to th’ ground o b B AR R
And in the dust lay my glory. ER LT .
Arise in your anger, O Lord; SR ARG AT S
Rise up against the rage o’ my foes, IR E T 2%,
Awake, my God; justice enact Mld B A X,
Gather ’round, let th’ ass’mbled peoples, RETREZE,
And o’er it on high take your seat. BN e e P Y T
Judges the peoples, judge me, O Lord, T BEARAT WA,
By my righteousness and goodness, HRAXS4E,
Bring an end th’ vi’lence o’ the wicked FR B N4l
And make protected the righteous. Wi SCNARAE o
God, my shield, who saves th’ upright i’ heart, PR B JE RBOLS,
God, judg’s fairly, cond’mns th’ wicked *lways. 2 1E B AR
God will wet th’ sword, if he turns not; BTG K
He has bent and readied his bows. b FE A S
His deadly weapons he’s prepared; S QA S CR R
Makes ready his fiery arrows. o KK
The wick’d man conceives e’il, behold M NI,
Pregnant wi’ mischief, gives birth to lies. ZA A LA RE AR
Digging it out, he makes a hole, RPN T & at
Falls into the pit he has made. H O3 i
Returns upon himself th’ trouble; Y I E 5
His vi’lence d’scends on his own head. BIEERAT AR Y .
For his justice I thank the Lord; H s SURBIRR
Sing praise to the Most High, our God. MERFESE RS A4
8. Divine Majesty and Human Dignity (Sonnet) 8. THEIZEMEFIN B 5T
O Lord, how maj’stic is your name in th” world! SRS
You’ve set your glory above the heavens. TR T8 Ko
Sure the children and infants praise you’ve made. RURETE /N
You’ve established strength because of your foes. RTINS E R
The heavens, th” work o’ your fingers, think about, HGBRR LT,

The moon and th’ stars you’ve set in position; JISE R A s
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What’s a human be’ng that you think him *bout
And you take care of him, the son of man?

Than God, You’ve made him a little lower,

And You crown him with majesty and fame.

Th’” works 0’ your hands you make him to rule over;

Over all th’ creation You’ve made You placed him:

Creatures of the field, the air and the sea.
O Lord, in all th” earth your greatness we see!

9. Thanksgiving for God’s Justice

I’ll praise you, O Lord, wi’ all my heart;
I’ll tell about all your mir’cles.

I’ll sing with joy and i’ your exult;
Most High God, to you I’ll sing praise.

My foes turn back when you appear;
Before you they die and fall down.

In your judgments you’re hon’st and fair,
Judging rightly you’ve sat on th’ throne.

You’ve r’buked th’ nations and ruined th” wicked:;
Forever you’ve erased their name.

EndlI’ss ruin to th’ foes, their cit’es *prooted;

Has perished th’ very mem’ry o’ them.

But th’ Lord sits enthroned etern’lly;
He’s set up his throne for justice,

And he judges th” world wi’ equity;

He discerns th’ peoples wi’ uprightness.

The Lord, a refuge for th’ oppressed,

He keeps them safe in trouble times.

Lord, those who know you will i’ you trust;
Don’t desert those who to you comes.

Sing praises to th’ Lord, who rules i’ Zion;
Declare among th’ nations his deed.

When for blood he makes inquis’tion,

He does not ignore th’ cry o’ the wronged.
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See how my foes persecute me!

O Lord have m’rcy, from death me r’scue,
That declare your saving | may

And tell them all that | praise you.

Th’ nations have sunk i’ the pit they made;
Their feet are caught i’ net they’ve hidden.

By his fair judgement, th’ Lord’s been r’vealed,;

The wick’d are snared by what they’ve done.

The wick’d shall be turned into Hell,

And all th’ nations that forget God.

Not ’lways be negl’cted th’ needy shall;

Th’ hope of th” poor won’t be fore’er crushed.

Arise, Lord, don’t let man succeed,;

Let th’ nations be judged your pr’sence in.
Buffet them with terror, O Lord,;

Let the nations know they’re but men.

10. A Prayer for Justice

O Lord, why do You stand far "way?

Why do You hide yours’If i’ trouble times?
In pride th” wick’d pursue th’ poor hotly;
Let him be caught in th’ schemes he plans.

The wick’d boasts of th’ craving o’ his heart;
Th’ greedy man curs’s and rejects th’ Lord.
Care ’bout th’ Lord, a wick’d man does not;
In his pride there’s no room for God.

A wicked man succeeds in all.

He doesn’t want anyth’ng wi’ God’s laws.
He says to himself, “ I’ll ne’er fail;

Ne’er in trouble, be happy ’lways.”

His mouth is filled wi’ cursing and d’ceit;
Und’r his tongue is m’schief and wick’dness.
In hiding plac’s he kills th” inn’cent;
Stealthily watch’s for th” disastrous.
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Waiting i’ his hid’ng place like a lion,

He catches th’ poor and drags them ’way.
To th’ ground, his vict’ms are up beaten;
Th’ afflict’d fall by his ones mighty.

“God has forg’tten,” the wicked says;
“He co’ers his face and sees nothing.”
Lift up your hand, O Lord, arise!
Rem’mber those who are suffering!

Th’ wick’d man r’viles God, says to himself,
“To account you will not call us”?

But ’ndeed you note trouble and grief,

You help th” helpless and th’ fatherless.

Break th’ arm o’ the vile and e’ildoer;
Seek out his vice till none you find.
Th’ Lord is King fore’er and ever;
Nations shall perish from his land.

O Lord, hear th’ prayer o’ the modest;
Strength’n their heart and list’n to their cry,
Defend th’ fatherless and th’ oppressed,

So th’ man made o’ dust may not terr’fy.

11. Song of Trust in God (Sonnet)

In th” Lord | take refuge; Can you say how,
“Away fly like a bird to the mountain;

For behold, the evil men bend the bow,

To shoot from the shadows at moral men.

When laws and orders are being destroyed,

The righteous people can do there’s nothing.”

I” his holy temple, throne i’ heaven is th’ Lord.
He watch’s people and knows what they’re doing.
The Lord tests the righteous and the evil,

And his soul hates the violence’s lover.

Rain coals o’ fire and sulfur on th” wick’d he will;
A scorching wind shall be th’ portion o’ cup their.
For th’ Lord is righteous and he loves justice;

Those who are honest will behold his face.

(T3 wWerant 1]
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12. REWRIHTHE (RS

12. Plea for Help against the Treacherous (Sonnet)

Help, O Lord, *nyone who’s good no longer; i NJEAT K 380
For th’ faithful have vanished from among men. JER RPNl
Everyone utters lies to his neighbour; PN RIS R
Their unctuous lips speak with deception. 1 AT 1
May th’ Lord silence flatt’ring lips and tongues all, R A
May he cut out ’very tongue that great boasts makes. FE BRI .
They say, “With our tongues we’ll win the battle. b B 5 Ui DA
We’ll say what we wish, no one can stop us.” B EMAMAER. 7
“’cause the oppressed are wronged, groan the needy, N ST LR,

| will now arise,” says the Lord, our God. EHE RGP MIE,
“For which they long I’ll place them in th’ safety.” BV Az, 7
The Lord’s promis’s are pure, se’en times refined. WREHEF

O Lord, us from such people you’ll protect. T EH Lz,

As vilen’ss is honored, th’ wicked strut about.

13. Prayer for Deliverance from Enemies (sonnet)

O Lord, my God, how long must I tarry?

13.
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O Lord, will you forget me forever? BEEaKIE?
How long will you turn your face from me *way? FE 1 3= AN 2
Torment in my soul how long must | bear, AL T v K R
And have sorrow i’ my heart all day prolonged? LR AR ?
How long will my foe over me prevail? Pl AK?
Ponder and answer me, O lord, my God; SR FH N, A5
Give light to my eyes, or sleep i’ death | will; Wt e B T
Then my en’mies will say, “Beat’n him we have.” ARG (e 7N i
And my foes will rejoice when I’m shaken. SRSy =
But | have trusted i’ your unfailing love; AR T
My heart shall gladden in your salvation. FRROIED
Sing to the Lord, because he will save me. S ERYE=AIE®
Praise to God, he’s dealt bountifully wi’ me WERN Y e &

14. Denunciation of Godlessness (sonnet)

To themselves fools say “There is no God!”

14.
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Corrupt and vile, they’ve done terrible things; ABEAT H A
Looks down from heaven at mankind the Lord PR AN
To see any who trust i’ God and be wise. HIEE 2 TG
All have turned ’side, tog’ther become corrupt 532 SISORIE/N
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None of them does good, not a single one. L—ATHRE,
Will ev’ldoers never learn and ign’rant, YEEE AL T,
D’vour people as bread, and don’t call th” Lord on? R N4tk ?
There th” evildoers shall be i’ great terror, MEEAR I B
For God is among those who him obey. PRIAE NI
You offenders frustrate the plans of th” poor, eV NG
But the Lord is their refuge of safety. A BB 22
Oh, comes out 0’ Zion, th’ salvation for Israel! B BUB LI !
Jacob will rejoice, be glad Israel will. DU R =R AR
15. Description of Citizen of Zion 15. BREELE K HIT

Lord, who may enter your sacred temple?

W, HERERERIE?

Who may worship on Zion, your holly hill? HEREFE B 2 a1l ?
He who obeys God and ’lways does what’s right, MEIEBEATAN,
Who speaks the truth from th” bottom o’ his heart Fetk B )RR,
And has no sland’r and scandal on his tongue, PRI 3728
Who does his fellowman and neighb’r no wrong. KAARE T A5
Those who fear th” Lord he hon’rs, th’ sinful he hates, PRIGSE % =4,
He keeps his promis’s even when it hurts. BATE F Y.
Money used not at int’rest or *gainst th’ pure. BRI Al 5,
He who lives like that will always be s’cure. WA K 2 A8
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