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Psalm 77
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1. To the Chief Musician, on Yedootoon, by Asaph a Psalm.
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2. [I will lift] my voice to God and cry, [I will lift] my voice to God, and He will give
ear to me.

:iW«¦ t©
§ p m´¥
gP̈d¦ dp̈£̀ n«¥ bE®tz̈ `´le§ dẍ§Bp¦ d¨l§í©l | i³¦cï iY¦ W¬ẍ
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3. In the day of my trouble I sought my Master, my wound exudes into the night
without ceasing, my soul refuses to be comforted.
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4. I remember [how] God [favored me] and I moan, when I talk about it, my
spirit faints, Selah.
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5. You held fast the lids of my eyes; I throbbed with pain and could not speak.
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6. I have pondered the days of old, the years of ancient times.
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7. I recall my song into the night, with my heart I meditate and my spirit searches
diligently.
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8. “Will my Master cast [me] off forever and will He no longer be favorable?

:xcë« xć§l x ¤ ` xn¬B̈
© FC®q§ g© g©v´¤p¨l q´¥t`¨ d¤ h
9. Has His kindness ceased forever? Has His promise come to an end for
generation upon generation?
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10. Has the Almighty forgotten to be gracious? Has His anger shut off His mercies,
Selah?”
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11. And I said, “It is to terrify me, this changing of the right hand of the Most High.

:L«¤̀ §lR¦ mc¤T´¤n¦ dẍM§ f§ ¤̀ Îi«M¦ D®ïÎi¥l§lr© n«© [xF¬Mf§ ¤̀ ] xi¬Mf§ ¤̀ ai
12. I will remember the deeds of God when I remember Your wonders of old.
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13. And I will mediate upon all Your work, and of Your deeds I will speak.”
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14. God, in holiness is Your way, what power is as great as God?

:L«G¤rª mi´¦O©rä Ÿ § cFd
© `¤l®¤t d ¥ r¬ lw¥ d̈ d´Ÿ`© eh
15. You are the Almighty Who does wonders; You have let the people know of
Your strength.
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16. You have redeemed with [an outstretched] arm Your people, the sons of
Jacob and Joseph, Selah.
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17. The waters beheld You, God, the waters beheld You, they were terrified;
even the depths trembled.
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18. The clouds poured forth waters, the skies sent out a sound, [thunder] also
Your arrows [hailstones] went abroad.
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19. The sound of Your thunder rolled like a wheel, the bolts of lighting lit up the
world, the earth trembled and shook.
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20. In the sea was Your way, and Your path in the great waters, and Your
footsteps were not known.
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21. You led Your people like a flock, by the hand of Moses and Aaron.
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