My Heart Was Glad, My Soul Rejoiced
PsaLm 122

1. My heart was glad, my soul re-joiced when they said un - to  me,
2. Here Is-rael’s tribes come up to praise and bless Je - ho - vahs name;
3. For  Is-rael's peace I pray to God, “Je - ru-sa-lem be blest!
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“Let us go to the house of God and en - ter joy-ful - ly!”
at His de - cree they vyear -ly come to wor-ship Him a - gain.
May all who love you  pros-per well and live in joy - ful - ness.
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Our feet are stand-ing in your gates, Je - ru - sa-lem, my joy:
In Zi-ons cit - y judg-ment thrones are set for Is - raels king;
Sha - lom lodge here with - in  your walls! Your pal-a - ces be graced
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a cit - y strong-ly built to - geth - er, joined in u - ni - ty
and right-eous rule for all who come the house of Da - vid brings.
For you my broth-ers and my friends, for God’s house I seek peace.
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