
Psalm 19 For the director of music. A psalm of David. 

The heavens declare the glory of God; 
    the skies proclaim the work of his hands. 

Day after day they pour forth speech; 
    night after night they reveal knowledge. 
They have no speech, they use no words; 

    no sound is heard from them. 
Yet their voice goes out into all the earth, 
    their words to the ends of the world. 

In the heavens God has pitched a tent for the sun. 
It is like a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, 

    like a champion rejoicing to run his course. 
It rises at one end of the heavens 

    and makes its circuit to the other; 
    nothing is deprived of its warmth. 

The law of the Lord is perfect, 
    refreshing the soul. 

The statutes of the Lord are trustworthy, 
    making wise the simple. 

The precepts of the Lord are right, 
    giving joy to the heart. 

The commands of the Lord are radiant, 
    giving light to the eyes. 

The fear of the Lord is pure, 
    enduring forever. 

The decrees of the Lord are firm, 
    and all of them are righteous. 

They are more precious than gold, 
    than much pure gold; 

they are sweeter than honey, 
    than honey from the honeycomb. 

By them your servant is warned; 
    in keeping them there is great reward. 
But who can discern their own errors? 

    Forgive my hidden faults. 
Keep your servant also from willful sins; 

    may they not rule over me. 
Then I will be blameless, 

    innocent of great transgression. 

May these words of my mouth and this meditation of my heart 
    be pleasing in your sight, 

    Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer. 

 

 



 

C.S. Lewis, Reflections on the Psalms  

“I think that he felt, effortlessly and without reflecting on it, so close a connection, indeed (for his 
imagination) such an identity, between his first theme and his second that he passed from the one to 
the other without realizing that he had made any transition. First he thinks of the sky; how, day after 
day, the pageantry we see there shows us the splendour of its Creator. Then he thinks of the sun, the 
bridal joyousness of its rising, the unimaginable speed of its daily voyage from east to west. Finally, 
of its heat; not of course the mild heats of our climate but the cloudless, blinding, tyrannous rays 
hammering the hills, searching every cranny. The key phrase on which the whole poem depends is 
‘there is nothing hid from the heat thereof’. It pierces everywhere with its strong, clean ardour. Then 
at once, in verse 7 he is talking of something else, which hardly seems to him something else because 
it is so like the all-piercing, all-detecting sunshine.” 

 

Psalm 19:7-9 

The law (tôrâ) of the Lord is perfect, 
    refreshing the soul. 
The statutes (‘ēdût) of the Lord are trustworthy, 
    making wise the simple. 
The precepts of the Lord are right, 
    giving joy to the heart. 
The commands of the Lord are radiant, 
    giving light to the eyes. 
The fear of the Lord is pure, 
    enduring forever. 
The decrees (mišpātîm) of the Lord are firm, 
    and all of them are righteous. 

 

Luke 18:9-14 

To some who were confident of their own righteousness and looked down on everyone else, Jesus 
told this parable: “Two men went up to the temple to pray, one a Pharisee and the other a tax 
collector. The Pharisee stood by himself and prayed: ‘God, I thank you that I am not like other 
people—robbers, evildoers, adulterers—or even like this tax collector. I fast twice a week and give a 
tenth of all I get.’ But the tax collector stood at a distance. He would not even look up to heaven, 
but beat his breast and said, ‘God, have mercy on me, a sinner.’ I tell you that this man, rather than 
the other, went home justified before God. For all those who exalt themselves will be humbled, and 
those who humble themselves will be exalted. 

 

Martin Luther, Ninety-Five Theses 

1. By saying “Repent,” our Lord and Master Jesus Christ willed that the whole of the life of 
believers should be repentance. 


