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Who	  may	  dwell,	  who	  may	  dwell,	  in	  Your	  holy	  tent?	  
	  
He	  who	  walks	  righteously	  speaking	  truth	  from	  the	  heart.	  
He	  who	  rejects	  dishonest	  gain,	  and	  stops	  his	  ears	  against	  
plots	  of	  destruction,	  
Who	  shuts	  his	  eyes	  against	  contemplating	  evil,	  who	  
slanders	  not	  his	  neighbor,	  nor	  harms	  another.	  

And	  never	  defames	  a	  friend.	  
	  
Who	  may	  dwell,	  who	  may	  dwell,	  on	  Your	  holy	  mountain?	  
	  
He	  who	  refuses	  to	  contemplate	  harming	  his	  brother,	  	  
And	  keeps	  his	  tongue	  from	  evil,	  never	  using	  his	  lips	  to	  deceive.	  
He	  who	  harbors	  not	  bitter	  envy	  and	  selfish	  ambition,	  who	  keeps	  his	  heart	  free	  of	  judgment,	  	  
And	  always	  speaks	  well	  of	  others.	  
	  
You	  will	  dwell	  on	  the	  heights,	  never	  to	  be	  shaken.	  
You	  will	  dwell	  on	  the	  heights,	  never	  to	  be	  shaken.	  
	  
He	  who	  forgives	  offenses	  and	  is	  quick	  to	  confess	  his	  own	  fault.	  
Who	  is	  lenient	  with	  the	  shortcomings	  of	  his	  brother,	  swift	  to	  correct	  the	  error	  of	  his	  own	  ways.	  
He	  who	  spends	  not	  his	  life	  on	  worldly	  gain	  and	  pleasure,	  but	  looks	  after	  the	  needs	  of	  the	  poor,	  
And	  the	  alien	  in	  his	  midst.	  
	  
He	  who	  cares	  nothing	  for	  the	  praises	  of	  men,	  nor	  courts	  their	  favor,	  
But	  considers	  his	  ways	  before	  God	  and	  seeks	  only	  His	  favor.	  
	  
You	  will	  dwell,	  on	  the	  heights,	  never	  to	  be	  shaken.	  
You	  will	  dwell,	  on	  the	  heights,	  never	  to	  be	  shaken.	  
	  
He	  who	  gives	  thanks	  when	  things	  go	  well,	  as	  well	  as	  when	  things	  go	  badly.	  
Who	  entrusts	  His	  life	  to	  the	  wisdom	  of	  the	  Almighty.	  	  
He	  who	  forms	  no	  complaints	  in	  his	  heart,	  nor	  utters	  a	  deprecating	  word.	  
But	  makes	  his	  heart	  a	  tabernacle	  of	  Praise	  and	  Thanksgiving	  to	  the	  Most	  High	  God,	  	  
Always	  giving	  thanks	  for	  His	  benefits.	  
	  
He	  will	  dwell	  on	  the	  heights	  and	  never	  be	  shaken.	  	  
Your	  refuge	  will	  be	  the	  mountain	  fortress.	  	  
Your	  bread	  will	  be	  supplied	  and	  water	  will	  not	  fail	  you.	  	  
Your	  eyes	  will	  see	  the	  King	  in	  His	  Beauty,	  	  
And	  view	  a	  land	  that	  stretches	  afar.	  
	  
You	  will	  dwell	  on	  the	  heights,	  never	  to	  be	  shaken.	  	  
You	  will	  dwell	  on	  the	  heights,	  never	  to	  be	  shaken	  


