Psalm Il

(Verses By Issac Watts / Music and Chorus by Chris Burke 2024)

Verse 1

D G D
1 Why did the Nations join to slay, the Lord's Anointed Son;
D A C A7
Why did they cast His Laws away, and tread his Gospel down?

D G D
2 The Lord that sits above the skies, derides their rage below;

D A C A7

He speaks with vengeance in his Eyes, and strikes their conscience through.

Chorus
G A Bm G

Lord, “Why do the heathen rage, and the people imagine a vain thing?”
D Bm G D

It was so that My Beloved Son would die, for all My people's sin. (Chorus 1)
It was so that My Beloved Son would die, and come again to reign. (Chorus 2)
It was so that My Beloved Son would die, so all men would bow to Him.  (Chorus 3)

Verse 2

D G D
3 “I call him my Eternal Son, and raised him from the dead;

D A C A7
| make my holy hill his throne, and wide his Kingdom spread.”

D G D
4 “Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy, the utmost heathen Lands;

D A C A7

Thy rod of iron shall destroy, the rebel that withstands.” (Chorus 2)

Verse 3

D G D
5 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth, obey the Anointed Lord;
D A C A7
Adore the King of Heav'nly Birth, and tremble at his Word.

D G D

6 With humble Love address his Throne, for if He frown, ye die:
D A C A7
Those are secure, and those alone, who on his grace rely. (Chorus 3)



