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Your copy coming in a 
few minutes!



Remember the wondrous works that he has done, his miracles, 
and the judgments he uttered, O offspring of Abraham, his 
servant, children of Jacob, his chosen ones! (Ps. 105:5-6) 



Your copy coming next!



Some wandered in desert wastes, finding no way to a city to 
dwell in; hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted within them. 

Then they cried to the LORD in their trouble, and he delivered 
them from their distress. He led them by a straight way till 

they reached a city to dwell in. Let them thank the LORD for 
his steadfast love, for his wondrous works to the children of 

man! For he satisfies the longing soul, and the hungry soul he 
fills with good things (Ps. 107:4-9)
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Your copy coming now!



Some sat in darkness and in the shadow of death, prisoners in 
affliction and in irons, for they had rebelled against the words 

of God, and spurned the counsel of the Most High. So he 
bowed their hearts down with hard labor; they fell down, with 
none to help. Then they cried to the LORD in their trouble, and 
he delivered them from their distress. He brought them out of 

darkness and the shadow of death, and burst their bonds 
apart. Let them thank the LORD for his steadfast love, for his 
wondrous works to the children of man! For he shatters the 

doors of bronze and cuts in two the bars of iron (Ps. 107:10-16) 
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My heart is steadfast, O God!  I 
will sing and make melody with 

all my being! Awake, O harp and 
lyre!  I will awake the dawn! I will 

give thanks to you, O LORD, 
among the peoples; I will sing 

praises to you among the 
nations. For your steadfast love is 

great above the heavens; your 
faithfulness reaches to the 

clouds. (Ps. 108:1-4)



The LORD says to my Lord: 
“Sit at my right hand, until 
I make your enemies your 

footstool.” (Ps. 110:1)
Mt. 22:43-45

Acts. 2:34
1 Cor. 15:25

Heb. 1:13; 10:13  



Praise the LORD! I will give 
thanks to the LORD with my 

whole heart, in the company of 
the upright, in the 

congregation. Great are the 
works of the LORD, studied by 
all who delight in them. Full of 

splendor and majesty is his 
work, and his righteousness 

endures forever. (Ps. 111:1-3) 



The works of his hands are 
faithful and just (Ps. 111:7)



The righteous will never be 
moved; he will be 

remembered forever. He is 
not afraid of bad news; his 
heart is firm, trusting in the 
LORD. His heart is steady; 
he will not be afraid, until 
he looks in triumph on his 
adversaries (Ps. 112:6-8) 



Who is like the LORD our God, 
who is seated on high, who 

looks far down on the heavens 
and the earth? He raises the 

poor from the dust and lifts the 
needy from the ash heap, to 
make them sit with princes, 

with the princes of his people. 
He gives the barren woman a 
home, making her the joyous 

mother of children (Ps. 113:5-9) 



When Israel went out from Egypt… The sea looked and fled; 
Jordan turned back. The mountains skipped like rams, the hills 
like lambs. What ails you, O sea, that you flee? O Jordan, that 
you turn back? O mountains, that you skip like rams? O hills, 
like lambs?  Tremble, O earth, at the presence of the Lord, at 

the presence of the God of Jacob (Ps. 114:1-7) 



“Who is the uncircumcised Philistine that he should taunt the 
armies of Almighty God?” (1 Sam. 17:26)
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“May I never boast in anything, save the cross of the Lord”
Paul/JMT
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