
Psalm 2 

Why do all of the nations roar,
And peoples contrive vain things?
The kings of earth all take their stand,
And rulers join in counsel.
Against the Lord they come
And His anointed One.
They say that they will break
Their fetters and their chains
And cast away their cords from them.

But He who sits in heaven laughs;
He holds them in derision.
And He will speak to them in wrath
And terrify with fury.
He says “But as for Me,
I have installed My King;
I’ve set Him on Zion,
My holy mountain.”
O praise this King forever!

O I will tell of God’s decree:
“You are My Son,” He said to Me.
“Today I have begotten You.
O ask of Me, and I will give
The nations unto You
As your inheritance,
The very ends of earth
As your possession.
And You shall rule with iron rod.”

Hear now, therefore; O kings, be wise.
Take warning, leaders of the earth.
Come worship Yahweh with great fear,
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And come rejoice with trembling.
Come kiss the Son that He
Might not become angry,
And you shall perish, for
His wrath is kindled sure.
How blessed are all who hide in Him!
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