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This edition by Edmund Gooch
Ps: 84th

Text: Tate/Brady on Ps. 84 released into the pu,agcrcio%ii}
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O God of hosts, the migh - ty Lord, How love - ly is the place Where
My long -ing soul  faints with de - sire To view__ thy blest a - bode; My
For in thy courts one sin - gle day 'Tis bet - ter to at - tend, Than,
Much ra - ther in God'shouse will | The mean - est of - fice take, Than
For God, who is our sun and shield, Will grace_ and glo - ry give; And
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0 God of hosts, the  migh - ty Lord, How love - ly is the place Where
My long-ing soul faints with de -sire To view thy blest a - bode; My
For in thy courts one sin - gle day 'Tis bet - ter to at - tend, Than,
Much ra-ther in God's house wil | The mean - est of - fice take, Than
For God,who is our sun  and shield, Will  grace and glo - ry gve; And
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O God of hosts, the migh - ty Lord, How love - ly is the place Where
My long -ing___ soul faints with de - sire To_ view thy  blest_ a - bode; My
For in  thy courts one sin - gle day 'Tis_ bet - ter to at - tend, Than,
Much ra - ther___ in God'shouse will | The. mean - est of - fice take, Than
For God, who_ is our sun and shield, Will_ grace and glo - ry gve; And

0 God of hosts, the migh - ty Lord, How love - ly is the place Where
My long-ing soul faints with de - sire To view thy  blest a - bode; My
For in thy courts one sin - gle day 'Tis bet - ter to at - tend, Than,
Much ra-ther in Gods house will | The mean - est of - fice take, Than
For God,who is  our sun  and shield, Will  grace and glo - ry gve; And

Notes: The alto part is printed in the alto clef in the source.
The text is indicated in the source by the heading ‘Ps: 84th’, and the first and last lines of the first verse

are underlaid. This first verse has here been given in full and a selection of subsequent verses from the
text have been added.



O God of hosts, the mighty Lord (Joseph Stephenson)
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thou, en thron'd__ in glo ry shew'st  The
pan ting heart____ and flesh cry out For
Lord, in a - ny place be - sides A
in the weal - thy tents of sin My
no good thing will he with - hold From
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thou, en thron'd in glo - - - ry shew'st  The
pan ting heart and flesh cry out For
Lord, in a ny place be sides A
in the weal thy tents of sin My
no good thing will he with hold From
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thou, en thron'd_ in glo ry shew'st
pan ting__ heart____ and flesh cry out
Lord, in a - ny place be - sides
in the_ weal - thy tents of sin
no good__  thing will he with - hold
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thou, en thron'd__ in glo ry shew'st
pan ting heart and flesh cry out
Lord, in a - ny place be - sides
in the weal thy tents of sin
no good thing will he with - hold
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bright ness, bright - ness of thy face.
thee, for thee, the l ving God.
thou sand, thou - sand days to spend.
pom pous, pom - pous dwel ling make.
them, from them that just ly live.
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bright ness of thy face, the bright-ness  of thy face.
thee, the li -ving God, for thee, the |i - ving God.
thou sand days to spend, a thou-sand days to spend.
pom pous dwel -ling make, my pom-pous dwel ling make.
them that just - ly live, from them that just - ly live.
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The bright - ness of thy face.
For thee, the li ving God.
A thou - sand days to spend.
My pom - pous dwel ling make.
From them that just ly live.
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D The bright - ness of thy face.
For thee, the li ving God.
A thou - sand days to spend.
My pom - pous dwel ling make.
From them that just ly live.



