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5.  O blessed are all they who dwell 
     Within Thine house, who praise Thee now and ever. 
     O blessed is the man, he doeth well, 
     Whose rest Thou art, whose heart is Thine forever; 
     For he, who Thee as his sure strength doth know, 
     May safely go. 

6.  In peace, he treads this vale of tears, 
     Where troubles rise and there is so much sorrow; 
     There is no need or anguish that he fears; 
     He trusts in God, thus facing each tomorrow. 
     Thou crownest him with blessings rich, divine, 
     For he is Thine. 

7.  Lord God of hosts, now hear our prayer; 
     Our God our Shield, we daily do implore Thee; 
     For it belongs, O Lord, unto Thy care 
     To keep the kingdom of Thy Son before Thee; 
     When Satan threatens, Thou art Sun and Shield, 
     To Thee we yield. 


