Psalms 103

A choral reading to
praise the Lord



Praise the LORD

O my soul.
O LORD my God,

you are very great,;

you are clothed with
splendor and majesty




The Lord Is compassionate
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He has not dealt
" with us as our sins
-~ deserve or repaid us
accordmg to our
offenseg:







As for man, his
* are like
g he blooms

xﬂ\ like a flower of the

\\_ field; when the
\ W wind passes over

t, It vanishes, and
its place is no




But fromf eter(mty to eternlty i
the Lord’s faithful loveiis |
toward those who fear Him,"

and His rlghteousness
toward t@“r dchildren of
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those who keep I-ﬁs ' avenant
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The life of mortals is like grass, they flourish like a flower of the field;
the wind blows over it and it is gone,
and its place remembers it no more.
Psalms 103:15-16
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As far as the east is from the west,
so £ar has he removed our sins from us.




X As far as the east isg*y
A from the west, so |




