BLESS THE LORD O MY SOUL
SUMMER IN THE PSALMS
Tom Johnson
August 29, 2021

Memory Verse: PSALM 103:1, Let my whole being bless
the LORD! Let everything inside me bless his holy name!

“We would worry less if we praised more. Thanksgiving is the
enemy of discontent and dissatisfaction.” ~ Harry Ironside

Next Six Day Challenge (Daily Readings)
(Scriptures About Our Duty To Praise God)

. Monday: Isaiah 25:3, “Therefore a strong people will glorify You;

Cities of ruthless nations will revere You.”

. Tuesday: Psalm 145:4, “One generation shall praise Your
works to another, And shall declare Your mighty acts.”

o Wednesday: 2 Chronicles 20:21, “When he had consulted

with the people, he appointed those who sang to the Lord and those
who praised Him in holy attire, as they went out before the army and
said, “Give thanks to the Lord, for His lovingkindness is everlasting.”

. Thursday: 1 Chronicles 16:4, “He appointed some of the
Levites as ministers before the ark of the Lord, even to celebrate and
to thank and praise the Lord God of Israel:”

° Friday: Psalm 145:10, “All Your works shall give thanks to You,
O Lord, And Your godly ones shall bless You.”

o Saturday: Isaiah 45:25, “In the Lord all the offspring of Israel
Will be justified and will glory.”

“In almost everything that touches our everyday life on earth,
God is pleased when we're pleased. He wills that we be as
free as birds to soar and sing our maker's praise without
anxiety.” ~ AW. Tozer
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POETRY: Psalm 103—Praise The Lord, O My Soul,
by Henry Francis Lyte

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven,;
To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like thee His praise should sing.
Praise Him! Praise Him!

Praise the everlasting King.

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress.

Praise Him still the same for ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Praise Him! Praise Him!

Glorious in His faithfulness.

Father-like He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He knows.

In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Praise Him! Praise Him!

Widely as His mercy flows.

Frail as summer’s flower we flourish,
Blows the wind and it is gone;

But while mortals rise and perish
God endures unchanging on,

Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise Him! Praise Him!

Praise the High Eternal One!

Angels, in the height adore Him,

Ye behold Him face to face;

Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.

Praise Him! Praise Him!

Praise with us the God of grace.
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