THE WORD

457 How Happy Are the Saints of God

(Psalm 1)
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1 How hap - py are the saints of God who do not
2 Like deep - ly root -ed trees, they stand be - side an
3 While wick - ed ones are whisked a - way like straw be -
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heed the wick - ed way; de - light - ing in the

ev - er - flow - ing stream. Their fruit 1S plen - ti -
fore the driv - ing wind, the saints are firm - ly
7 ~~ @
DEnEe — —
—— —— s T e .
N — ~— | r_../l
%#ﬁ# = I BN
-
Z—® ot o — . — 2 I
= @ r '\_./. .L__,, & M_Jd o
ho - ly Word they seek  God'swis - dom night and day.
ful and good; their leaves are al - ways grow - ing green.
plant - ed stil, and God  will keep them to the end.
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This paraphrase of Psalm 1 celebrates the permanence of God’s way in contrast with the transience of
wickedness. While the wicked are dried up and scattered, the holy people of God are rooted and nourished.
They bear much good fruit and are blessed with an enduring legacy.
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