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5.  When God but speaks His mighty word,
     great is the host whose shouts are heard:
   “e kings have fled like cattle!”
     e women who at home abide,
     yes, even they the spoil divide,
     gained by their men in battle.
     See here the wealth which they did bring:
     now silver decks a pigeon’s wings
     and glist’ning gold its feathers.
     Before the Lord the kings all fled
     as snow is on Mount Zalmon spread
     by blasts of stormy weather.

6.  O mount of Bashan, massive height,
     far higher than all peaks in sight,
     so great and elevated!
     O you, whose tops are seen from far,
     whose peaks so high and numerous are,
     so glorious and elated!
     Why do you still with envy look
     at Zion’s mount, which God once took
     and made His throne’s location?
     God has desired this mountain fair
     for His abode, and always there
     will have His habitation.


