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6 Great nations and kings that opposed him 

were smitten by God's mighty hand. 

Their riches he gave to his people; 

he made them inherit the land. 

7 The name of the LORD stands forever, 

through all generations renowned. 

The LORD brings relief to his people; 

his mercies forever abound.

8 The idols of gold and of silver 

can speak not nor listen nor see. 

Their makers shall also be helpless; 

like them shall their worshipers be. 

9 Praise God, every son, every daughter; 

in worship your gladness proclaim. 

His servants, and all you who fear him, 

sing praise to his glorious name.
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