
 

Psalm 19  
 
2 The heavens declare the glory of God,  
and the firmament proclaims the work of his hands.  
 
3 Day unto day conveys the message,  
and night unto night imparts the knowledge.  
 
5 their sound goes forth through all the earth,  
their message to the utmost bounds of the world.  
 
6 There he has placed a tent for the sun;  
it comes forth like a bridegroom coming from his tent. 
 
7 At one end of the heavens is the rising of the sun;  
to its furthest end it runs its course.  
 
13 Who can detect their own errors?  
From hidden faults acquit me.  
 
14 From presumption restrain your servant;  
may it not rule me.  
 
Then shall I be blameless,  
clean from grave sin.  
 
15 May the spoken words of my mouth, the thoughts of my heart,  
win favor in your sight, O LORD, my rock and my redeemer! 
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