
Your Spirit, O Lord (Psalm 104) 
Lyrics: 1912 Psalter; Music: Matthew H. Curl 

 
 
 My soul, praise the Lord! The Lord is most great, 
 With glory arrayed, majestic in state. 
 The light is his garment, the skies form a tent, 
 And over the waters his couriers are sent. 
 
 On mountains and plains the dark waters lay. 
 They heard his rebuke and hurried away. 
 He lifted the mountains, to valleys gave birth, 
 Set boundaries for seas that once covered the earth. 
 
 Before the Lord’s might earth trembles and quakes. 
 The mountains are rent, and smoke from them breaks. 
 I promise to worship the Lord all my days. 
 Yes, while I have being, my God I will praise. 


