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Psalm 104
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1. My soul bless Adoniye; Adoniye, my God, You are greatly exalted; with
beauty and splendor are You clothed.
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2. Enwrapped in light, garment-like, He spreads out the heavens like a curtain.

:gE
© xÎi
« t§
¥ pM© Îl©r K¥NÀ d© n§ d«© F®aEkx§ mi¬¦ar̈Îm«V̈d© ei¬z̈FÅI¦lr«£ m¦iO©
©À a d«x¤ ẅn§ d«© b
3. He who covers with water, His upper chambers; He Who makes clouds His
chariot, He Who walks upon wings of wind.
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4. He Who makes winds His messengers, flaming fires His servants.
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5. He Who established the earth upon its foundations, [so] that it shall never be
moved.
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6. The deep He covered as with a garment; waters remain on mountains.

:oEf«t¥ g̈¥i LÀ n©
§ r«x© lFwÎo
¬ n¦ oEqEp§
® i L¬ z«§ ẍr£«B©Îon¦ f
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7. At Your shout they retreated, at Your thunderous voice they hastened away.
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8. They go up mountains, down into valleys, to the specific place You founded
for them.
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9. You set a boundary [which] they may not cross, lest they return to cover the
earth.
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10. He who sends springs into streams to flow between the mountains.
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11. To water all the beasts of the fields; the wild ones quench their thirst.
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12. Over them dwell the birds of the sky, from among the branches, they give
voice.
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13. [You] Who waters the mountains from His upper chambers, from the fruit of
Your works the earth is sated.
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14. [You] Who causes grass to sprout for cattle, and vegetation for the labor of
man, to bring forth bread from the earth.
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15. And wine to cheer the heart of man, to make [his] face shine from oil, and
bread to sustain the heart of man.
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16. Adoniye’s trees are sated, the cedars of Lebanon that He planted.
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17. Where birds make their nests, the stork— the firs are her home.

:mi«P¦ t© W«§ ©l d¬¤qg§ n© mir¨
À¦ lq§ mi®¦lr¥ I§©l mi ¦ a§Bd© mi´¦xd̈ gi
18. The high mountains [are] for the wild goats, the rocks a refuge for the rabbits.
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19. He made the moon to fix seasons the sun knows its place to set.
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20. You make darkness and night comes in which all the beasts of the forest
move about.
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21. The young lions roar for prey, and seek their food from the Almighty.

:oEvÄ
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22. [When] the sun rises, they gather and come into their dens to lie.
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23. Man goes out to his work, to his labor until evening.
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24. How many are Your works, Adoniye! You made them all with wisdom; the
earth is full of Your possessions!
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25. This sea, great and wide— therein are innumerable creeping things, animals
small and great.
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26. There ships travel; this Leviathan You formed to frolic with.

:FY« r¦ A§ ḿ¨lk§ `¨ zz¨
¥ l oE®xA¥ U§
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27. They all look to You expectantly, to provide their food in its time.
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28. [When] You give it to them, they gather it in; [when] You open Your hand
they are sated with goodness.
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29. When You hide Your face, they are panic-stricken; when You gather in their
breath, they perish, and to their dust they return.
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30. When You send Your spirit, they will be created [anew]; and You will renew
the face of the earth.
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31.The glory of Adoniye will endure forever, Adoniye will rejoice in His works—
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32. He Who gazes upon the earth and it trembles; He Who touches the
mountains and they erupt.
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33. I will sing to Adoniye with my life; I will offer hymns to my God as long as I am
alive.
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34. May my words be pleasant to Him; I will rejoice in Adoniye.
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35. Sin will be excised from the earth, and the wicked will be no more; My soul
bless Adoniye, Praise God.
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