
 

Psalm 78  
 
24 He rained down manna to eat,  
and gave them bread from heaven.  
 
25 Man ate the bread of angels.  
He sent them abundance of food;  
 
27 He rained flesh upon them like dust,  
winged fowl like the sands of the sea.  
 
28 He let it fall in the midst of their camp,  
and all around their tents.  
 
32 Despite all this, they kept on sinning;  
they failed to believe in his wonders.  
 
37 For their hearts were not steadfast toward him;  
they were not faithful to his covenant.  
 
38 Yet he who is full of compassion 
forgave them their sin and spared them.  
 
39 He remembered they were only flesh,  
a breath that passes, never to return.  
 
52 Then he brought forth his people like sheep;  
like a flock he led them in the desert.  
 
54 So he brought them to his holy land,  
to the mountain his right hand had won. 
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