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Vs.1 Alleluia! Happy are those who fear the Lord and take delight in God’s commands!

Vs.2 Their children will have power in the land; the children of the righteous will be blest.

Vs.3 Wealth and riches will be in their house, and their justice will stand forever.

Vs.4 Light shines in the darkness for the upright, for those who are just and full of compassion. R

Vs.5 Happy are those who lend with good grace and are honest in all their dealings.

Vs.6 The righteous will never fail; they will be remembered forever.

Vs.7 For them, evil rumors hold no fear; their faith is strong; they trust in the Lord.

Vs.8 They are not worried or afraid; they are certain to triumph over their foes.

Vs.9 They are generous and righteous, and they will always be honored.

Vs.10 The wicked see and in anger grind their teeth; they melt away, their desire comes to nothing. R



HYMN Light Dawns on a Weary World Temple of Peace
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1 Light dawns on a wea-ry world when eyes be - gin fo
2 Love grows in a wea-ry world when hun - gry hearts find
3 Hope blooms in a wea -ty world when crea-tures, once for -
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see all peo-ple’s dig - ni - ty Light dawns on a

bread  and chil-dren’s dreams are  fed. Love  grows in a
lorn,  find wil - der - ness re - born, Hope blooms in a
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wea - ry world:  the prom-ised day of jus - tice comes.
wea - 1y world:  the prom-ised feast of plen - ty comes.
wea - 1y worldk  the prom-ised green of E - den comes.
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The trees shall clap their hands; the dry lands, gush with springs;
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the hills and moun-tains shall break forth with  sing - ing!
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We shall go  out in joy and be led forth in peace,
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as all the world in won-der ech - oes sha - lon.

This i # hyma whoss Wwune ceme firse Upon beating ft, the suthor recalled the wetered garden of [saiah 58:11,
which in turn led o Isaiah 55:12, paraphresed in the refraln. Then came fhe stanzas, organized aronnd thefr

first two worda: Lipht dasns, Love grows, Hope blcoms.
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