Clap Your Hands Now, All Ye People

Psaim 47
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1. Clap your handsnow, all ye peo-ple; shout to God with joy - ful cry!

2. He shall hum-ble all the na-tions as a foot-stool for His throne.
3. God goes forth with shouts as-cend-ing, trum-pets sound be - fore the Lord.
4. Godreigns o - ver eve-ry na-tion, seat-ed on His ho - ly throne.

King of earth and King of heav-en, awe-some is the Lord Most High.
His es-tate in love is giv-en gra-cious-ly wun - to His own.
For His reign is nev - er - end -ing, let His songs of praise be heard.
All His peo - ple gath-er, sing-ing glo-ry to His name a - lone.

Sing His prais-es, sing His prais-es, lift your voice to  God, our King!
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