O Lord, O Judge of All the Earth
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Lord, O Judge of all  the earth, to
2. How long, O Lord, shall wick - ed ones in
3. You sense - less  fools, take heed and fear; shall
4. O Lord, how rich - ly blest are all You
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whom all venge - ance does be-long, a - rise, and shine Your
boast -ing pride tri - um-phant be? How long shall they af -

He not see, who formed the eye? Shall He not hear, who
tame, and train,  and teach Your law! For in the day that
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glo - ry forth, pay back the proud, con - demn the wrong.
-flict Your own and say, “The Lord  God does not see’?
formed the ear, and judge not, who is Judge on high?
sin - ners fall, Your peo - ple live for - ev - er - more.
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5. Unless the Lord had helped again,
in silent death my home would be;
my foot began to slip, but then
Your love, O Lord, supported me.

6. So who will rise against their crimes,
and stand to face the evil day?
Can those whose power corrupts our times
pretend that God will not repay?

Words: The Psalter, 1912, alt.
Music: William Moore, Kentucky Harmony, 1825

Words © this version Praise! Trust. Used by permission.

7. The wicked bend their evil power
to bring the just to misery;
but God the Lord shall be my tower,
my Refuge and my Rock is He.
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