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This translation of Psalms and Proverbs is dedicated to the Indigenous Peoples of Turtle Island—North America. May our songmakers and wisdomkeepers find inspiration and unity in these ancient Sacred Songs and Wise Sayings from the Hebrew Scriptures, preserved for over three thousand years. It is with heavy hearts we acknowledge that most of our Indigenous relatives cannot read these words in their mother tongues. However, we hope that the English language most of us now speak will serve as a bridge, linking the wisdom of one ancient people to another.
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Introduction to the First Nations Version Psalms and Proverbs

      An Indigenous Bible Translation
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      Welcome to the First Nations Version (FNV) translation of Psalms and Proverbs. This translation is part of the ongoing First Nations Version Project, born out of a desire to provide an English Bible that connects, in a culturally relevant way, to the traditional heart languages of an estimated eight million English-speaking First Nations people of North America.

      The FNV New Testament, published by InterVarsity Press in August 2021, has been widely welcomed by many of the Indigenous Peoples of North America and by a number of those in the majority culture. The positive feedback and warm welcome the FNV New Testament has received have been beyond our expectations. We have had reports of the FNV New Testament being used in other countries, including Mexico, Brazil, England, Ireland, Iran, Africa, and India. The FNV has also been welcomed into the academic world and used in several universities and seminaries, including some PhD programs. It can be found in the syllabus of several university classes in their course studies, as well as Bible studies on college campuses and in jails and prisons. Chaplains for US veterans have told us they are using the FNV in their ministry to Native veterans.

      In response, the First Nations Version Translation Council for Psalms and Proverbs humbly presents this translation as our gift to all English-speaking First Nations people and to the worldwide sacred family, the body of the Chosen One.

      The FNV Psalms and Proverbs was built on what was learned from all who participated in the FNV New Testament. The tribal heritages that participated in the FNV New Testament project included Apache, Assiniboine, Blackfeet, Cayuga, Cherokee, Choctaw, Desert Cahuilla, Diné (Navajo), Hopi, Kalispel, Kiowa, Klickitat, Lakota, Métis, Miami, Mohawk, Muscogee (Creek), Nez Perce, Northern Cree, Odawa, Ojibwe, Pawnee, Plains Cree, Potawatomi, Spokane, Tlingit, Tohono O’odham, Western Cree, Wascoe, Yakama, Yankton Sioux, and Yaqui.

      For Psalms and Proverbs, a new translation council was formed, including members from the first council and some new faces. Our council served as Indigenous consultants and reviewers, providing feedback on wording and cultural relevancy.

      
        Our Translation Council

        The following served on the council for the entire Psalms and Proverbs project.

        
          	
            Alvin Deer—Kiowa/Creek

          

          	
            Bryan Jon—Anishinaabe/Ojibwe

          

          	
            Amy Nichole Allan—Choctaw/Cherokee/Tuscarora

          

          	
            Courtland Hopkins—Lakota/Diné

          

          	
            Renee Kylestewa Begay—Zuni

          

          	
            Christian Orlando Locklear—Lumbee

          

          	
            Kimberlee Medicine Horn Jackson—Yankton Sioux

          

          	
            Tim Webster—Oneida

          

          	
            Zelma Wind—Muscogee/Cherokee

          

          	
            Terry M. Wildman—Ojibwe/Yaqui

          

        

        The following also served in a temporary role on the council:

        
          	
            Dale and Charlotte Tsosie—Diné

          

          	
            Sháńdíín Church—Diné/Pokagon Band Potawatomi

          

        

      

      
      
        Academic and Professional Consultants

        Dave Ohlson, former head of Wycliffe Canada and founder of OneBook Canada, with over fifty years of experience with Indigenous cultures, agreed once again to be our project translation consultant.

        Also consulting were Amy Nichole Allan (Choctaw, Cherokee, Tuscarora), professor and PhD student at NAIITS, an Indigenous Learning Community in Old Testament biblical studies; and L. Daniel Hawk, professor of Old Testament and Hebrew at Ashland Theological Seminary in Ohio.

        Julene Pommert (Southern Blackfeet), PhD, had initial participation.

        Matthew Schlimm, professor of Old Testament at the University of Dubuque Theological Seminary, also contributed many insights.

      

      
      
        How the First Nations Version Began

        This translation was first envisioned by Terry M. Wildman, who serves as lead translator, chief editor, and project manager. The story of how the FNV began can be found on our website at www.firstnationsversion.com/story-of-the-first-nations-version.

      

      
      

        More About the First Nations Version

        The FNV is a retelling of Creator’s story from the Hebrew and Greek Scriptures, attempting to follow the tradition of the storytellers of our oral cultures. Many of our Native tribes still resonate with the cultural and linguistic thought patterns found in their original tongues. This way of speaking, with its simple yet profound beauty and rich cultural idioms, still resonates in the hearts of Native people.

        The FNV considers contextual word choices, idiomatic expressions, and some modifications in paragraph and sentence structure that clarify and facilitate understanding of the Scriptures. Our priority has been maintaining the translation’s accuracy and faithfulness to the biblical writers’ intended meaning within a First Nations context. It is not a word-for-word translation but rather a thought-for-thought translation, sometimes referred to as dynamic equivalence.1

        In the FNV of Psalms and Proverbs, an additional consideration is the repetition of words within a chapter or small section, where the attempt has been made to render the same Hebrew word with the same English word or phrase so that careful readers can gain insight by the repetition of specific terms. This is an important element in Hebrew poetry.

      

      
      
        Translation Process

        The project manager, Terry M. Wildman, has overseen each step as he coordinated with the FNV translation council, reviewers, and consultants. He has provided review guidance, handled quality control, recruited volunteers, and promoted the project.

        For detailed information about the translation process, visit our website at www.firstnationsversion.com/fnv-psalms-and-proverbs-translation-process/.

      

      
      
        Why the Name “First Nations” Version?

        The term First Nations, a significant and respected term used in Canada for the original inhabitants of the land, is increasingly being accepted and used by many Native Americans in the United States and by Indigenous peoples worldwide. Reflecting this global recognition, the name First Nations Version was chosen for this translation.

      

      
      
        Why English?

        It is conservatively estimated that over 90 percent of First Nations people do not speak their tribal language with any fluency, and even fewer can read it. This results from several generations of governmental assimilation policies that attempted to eradicate the over 250 distinct languages spoken in North America.

        This translation is not intended to be tribally specific but to present the Scriptures intertribally, attempting to represent some of the simple yet beautiful ways our languages can be expressed in English.

        We aimed for a style that is easy to read, with an attempt to present in writing the cadence and feel of an oral storyteller. We adhered to a contextual approach, using English word choices and idiomatic phrases that are culturally relevant, with a sincere effort to refrain from a stereotypical or culturally degrading simplicity.

        For more information, visit www.firstnationsversion.com.

      

      
      
        READER AIDS: USE OF ITALICS

        In the FNV of Psalms and Proverbs, reasonably implied statements have been added within the text to present the Scriptures as a living and moving narrative. These additions are intended to provide greater clarity without altering the meaning of the text. All such additions are presented in italics to distinguish them from the Scripture itself.

      

      
      
        Names of Persons and Places

        We followed our Native naming traditions and used the meaning of names for persons and places found in the sacred text. In our community feedback, this practice was affirmed and appreciated. Most reviewers liked the standard English versions of the names in parentheses, while a few did not. We experimented with many options and finally decided to reduce the font size for the standard English names. Leaving the names in the text this way, instead of in footnotes, helps to keep an eye on the text and allows the reader’s eye to more easily skip over them if so desired.

      

      
      
        Names of the Supreme Being

        Great Spirit, Creator, Great Mystery, Maker of Life, Giver of Breath, One Above Us All, and Most Holy One are a few of the names you will find in this translation. Names such as these have been chosen in the retelling of this story to honor the simplicity and beauty of our Native understanding of our Great Creator.

        The First Nations people of Turtle Island (North America) have many names and terms referring to the Supreme Being who created the universe. One of the names or terms used predominantly is Great Spirit or Great Mystery. Among the Anishinaabe peoples, Kitchi Manitou, or, as in many biblical translations, Gizhe Manitou, would be used. This name is generally understood as “Great Spirit” or “Great Mystery.” The term Creator is also used frequently among many of our peoples. While these terms are not tribally specific, our First Nations people generally accept the usage of Great Spirit and Creator as a reference to the Supreme Being.

        Some have asked us why we are not using the English word God. While this term is almost exclusively used in English translations of the Bible, it is not an inspired usage. The word god is a translation of the Hebrew words Elohim and El and is also used for lesser divine beings. The English term god most likely came from a Germanic language root that was initially used for a lesser Germanic deity.

        Many names, designations, and titles in the Bible refer to God. For the FNV, we preferred to use names, designations, and titles for God that are more relevant to our First Nations people. Even though all Christians believe in one God, there are many different doctrinal statements and beliefs about God. As Native followers of Creator Sets Free (Jesus), we seek to honor what some call “the old ways.” This means we listen respectfully to learn from other points of view and diverse doctrinal ideas.

      

      
      
        The Hebrew Name for God

        The Jewish people have a sacred name for the Great Spirit, a name they traditionally would not speak out loud. We honored their tradition in the FNV for Psalms and Proverbs and replaced the name YHWH with “Grandfather”—a First Nations term for the Great Spirit used by many tribal nations. Most English translations use LORD in small capital letters in place of YHWH.

        To learn more about why we chose “Grandfather,” see the Glossary of Hebrew Words and Cultural Metaphors in the back of this book.

      

      
      
        Gender and the Great Spirit

        We understand that the Great Spirit has no gender but is sometimes presented in the Hebrew Scriptures in a way that reflects human genders. The original writers of the Scriptures also present the Great Spirit as Father, a male term. While it seems that Creator graciously accommodates our languages and cultural metaphors, we look to the Great Spirit, not humans, to define true fatherhood and motherhood. The use of “Grandfather” for YHWH provides a lens through which we can understand one aspect of the divine.

        Like many Indigenous peoples, the historic people of Israel recognized diverse humanlike depictions of Creator, even though their culture was a patriarchal one. This is often felt in tension with the more matriarchal cultures of our Native peoples.

        In this translation, we follow in the footsteps of both the Old and New Testament writers and use male pronouns for the Great Spirit. This was also the practice of many—but not all—of our Native peoples as they spoke of the Supreme Being.

        When translating a sacred text from one language and culture to another, it is important to respect cultural perspectives, even if we see things differently. In the FNV of Psalms and Proverbs, we faced the difficult task of conveying the meaning of an ancient and sacred Hebrew text across the many generations, languages, and cultural similarities and differences we find there. No translation is perfect, and that is true of the FNV.

      

      
      
        Hebrew Words and Cultural Metaphors

        Please note that there is a glossary at the back of this book for Hebrew words and cultural metaphors. There you will find helpful explanations for why we translated certain words and phrases in the FNV in the way we did.
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Story of the Book of
Sacred Songs
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Over three thousand winters ago, in a land far across the waters of the sea, the Great Spirit made a sacred treaty with the tribes of Wrestles with Creator (Israel).1 They were a people uniquely chosen by the Maker of Life to bring blessing to all tribes, languages, and nations.

The Great Spirit made a treaty with them after they had suffered four hundred years of mistreatment and slavery under the foreign nation of Black Land (Egypt). The Great Spirit set them free through Drawn from the Water (Moses), who became their great lawgiver. Through him, the Giver of Life would bring their twelve tribes together to form a great nation.

The sacred treaty Creator made with the tribes gave them their own Land of Promise, ceremonies to purify them, and feasts to teach them to celebrate his goodness. Creator also gave them their tribal law, carved into stone tablets, and a sacred tent lodge, where they performed their ceremonies.

Creator wanted to be their only chief, but the tribes wanted a human chief so they could be like the nations around them. This grieved Creator, but he gave them what they wanted. Most of these chiefs became arrogant and misrepresented the Great Spirit, but there were a few whose hearts followed Creator’s desires. One of these chiefs was Much Loved One (David). He had a good heart toward Creator and the people, even though he at times also strayed from the path.

Much Loved One (David) was not born a chief. His father, Original Man (Jesse), was a humble farmer and sheep breeder. Much Loved One (David) was the youngest of seven sons. As a youth, he became a shepherd who cared for his family’s flock. He spent many lonely days and nights in the desert wilderness watching over them. He had to ward off predators such as bears, wolves, and even lions. His courage in the face of danger and his trust in the Great Spirit became a legend for many generations.

As a young man, Much Loved One (David) was chosen to be the armor bearer for Man Who Is Asked For (Saul), who was the first chief of the tribes of Wrestles with Creator (Israel). An evil spirit would at times torment this chief. He would call for Much Loved One (David) to play his hand drum,2 and the evil spirit would leave him.

There is a well-known story of how Much Loved One (David) defeated a giant champion warrior from an enemy nation using only five smooth stones from a brook and a simple sling. The Great Spirit’s power was with him. This increased his honor among the people and set him on a path to eventually become their grand chief.

As a young man caring for the sheep, he marveled at the beauty of creation. He began to sing songs to the Maker of All to express his love and appreciation for blue skies, star-filled nights, mountains, and valleys. He sang of rivers of living water and of creation’s harmony and balance. He saw in all things the beauty of the One Above Us All. As his soul became filled with wonder, he made more songs of joy and praise, sorrow and longing, and of trust and deep respect for Creator and all the Great Spirit had made.

He put these songs into melodies with his skill on the musical instruments of his culture. Little did he know that the Great Spirit was preparing him to become grand chief of all the tribes. He was also a maker of songs that would be sung for many generations to come and eventually touch the world. Much Loved One (David) inspired many of his tribal members to make songs that would be sung in sacred ceremonies, tribal gatherings, and spiritual journeys.

These songs are filled with praise, honor, joy, and thanksgiving. But they are also filled with raw human emotion and raging anger against oppression, injustice, and lies. They tell of suffering, betrayal, love, and hate—the kinds of things all human beings can relate to. They call on the Great Spirit to right wrongs, bring deliverance, and defeat those who inflict pain and suffering on others. There are prayers for the poor and oppressed, the ones who have been pushed down and mistreated with scorn and disrespect by the rich and powerful. There are even cries of doubt and questioning, wondering why Grandfather, their Creator and Great Spirit, had forgotten them. There are expressions of vengeance and retaliation from wounded hearts and minds, but usually they end in trust that Creator will in the end bring all things back into harmony and balance.

The tribes of Wrestles with Creator (Israel) gathered these songs into a sacred book to be shared with all generations to come. While the melodies have been lost over the thousands of winters of human history, the words have made their way into the hearts of many all around the world. They can be sung with new melodies and musical instruments and with dancing, drumming, and shouting!

The first followers of Creator Sets Free (Jesus) adopted these traditional songs into their sacred family gatherings that have spread out over all the world. Our Translation Council for the First Nations Version humbly submits this book of Sacred Songs worded in English in the way our Indigenous songmakers might have done.


At your gatherings, tell the ancient stories and sing the traditional songs. Sing spiritual songs from your heart as you dance before the Great Spirit, giving thanks to our Father, the Creator, as you represent our Honored Chief, Creator Sets Free (Jesus), the Chosen One.

EPHESIANS 5:19-20 FNV











  

  
Sacred Songs

    Psalms


  
    Book One

    
      
        1

        1Harmony and well-being rest on those who do not walk the path of the bad-hearted, the ones who do not stand with those who stir up disharmony, those who will not sit in a circle where others are spoken of with scorn and disrespect.

        2Instead, they take joy in Grandfather’s clear instructions. As the sun and the moon circle the sky, they think deeply about his ways.

        3The ones who walk this path will be like a tree whose roots reach deep into the banks of the river. When the harvest moon comes, they will bear much fruit. Their shoots and leaves will not turn brown and fall to the ground. All they put their hands to will go well for them.

        4But this is not so for the ones who follow their bad hearts. They are like dry corn husks blown about by the wind.

        5There will be no seat for them to speak in the council house. When the good-hearted gather, there will be no room for those who follow their bad-hearted ways.

        6For Grandfather walks with the ones who have good hearts and good minds. He turns his thoughts away from those on the wrong path, who will come to a bad end.

      

      
      
        2

        1Why do the nations snort like an angry buffalo? Why do they waste their time muttering and growling as they make foolish war plans?

        2The chiefs of the land take their stand, and the war councils scheme together against Grandfather and his Chosen One! They make a war cry,

        3“Let us cut the ropes they have bound us with and set ourselves free!”

        4Grandfather, sitting on his seat of honor in the world above, laughs with scorn at them.

        5-6His words soar like angry, sharp arrows that pierce their hearts with terror. “I have chosen a chief who will represent me,” he says to them as their knees tremble, “I have set him high above all others on Strong Mountain (Zion), the home of my sacred Village of Peace (Jerusalem).”

        7Here is what Grandfather says about his Chosen One: “You are my Son. Today I make it known that I am your Father.1

        8“If you ask me, I will give all nations over to you. The four corners of the earth will become your sacred lands.

        9“You will guide them with a strong ironwood chief’s staff, one that can break and shatter them like pots of clay.

        10“So, you warring chiefs, be wise and take my words to heart. Let this be a warning to you, O rulers of the lands.”

        11Serve Grandfather with great respect and tremble with joy at his shining-greatness.

        12Humble yourselves before his Son, or his fierce anger may burst into flame and leave you burned and charred. Like fire, his anger can be quickly kindled. But remember, harmony and well-being rest on those who make him their medicine shield.

      

      
      
        3

        
          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David) when he fled from his son, Father of Peace (Absalom).

        

        1O Grandfather, the enemy’s camp is growing larger!

        2Many are rising against me, taunting me and saying, “Creator will leave you helpless!”

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        3Not so, Grandfather! You are my medicine shield, surrounding and protecting me. You are my headdress of honor, making me stand tall.

        4When I lift my voice to Grandfather, he hears me from his sacred mountain and sends help.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        5Because I know Grandfather watches over me, I sleep soundly through the night and awake with new strength.

        6Even if many thousands of people come against me and surround me, I will not fear!

        7Rise up, Grandfather! Rescue me, my Creator! Break the jawbones of my enemies and tear out their teeth.

        8Grandfather is the one who will rescue me and set me free. May your blessing wrap around your people like a warm blanket.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

      

      
      
        4

        
          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Hear me, Grandfather, my Creator, when I cry out to you! You are the one who knows when I am in the right and defends me! You have opened the way before me to escape my enemies. So take pity on me again and hear my prayer.

        2“O you weak human beings,” says the Great Spirit, “how long will you continue to twist the good and honorable things about me into an insult? Will you always love to swallow your own lies? How long will you follow worthless ways and speak with lying lips?”

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        3Know this: Grandfather has honored those who follow his ways by standing beside them. He hears when I send my voice to him.

        4Tremble with anger, but do not let it turn into rage. When you lay down to sleep, be still, speak gently to your heart, and remain at peace.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        5Give your ceremonial offerings to Grandfather with a good heart and put all your trust in him.

        6Many ask, “Who will bring us the good life?” Show them, Grandfather, by shining the light of your face on us.

        7A good harvest of corn, beans, and squash is what many want, but it is the light of your face that makes my heart glad.

        8Even when I am alone at night, I can sleep peacefully with no fear, for you alone are Grandfather, the one who watches over me and keeps me safe.

      

      
      
        5

        
          For the head ceremonial singer. For the flute players. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Hear all my words, Grandfather! Listen as I groan deep from my spirit.

        2Turn your ears to my cries, my Honored Chief and Creator. It is to you that I send my voice.

        3When I send up prayers in the morning, you hear me. At first light, I make my offering, laying my heart’s desire before you, and wait patiently to hear your voice.

        4O Great Spirit, those who walk in evil ways bring sorrow to your heart. Their evil path takes them far away from your sacred lodge.

        5The ones who speak arrogantly have no honor in your sight. For you hate the evil ways they walk in.

        6Those who speak lies will come to a bad end. Grandfather turns his face away from those who participate in bloodshed and deception.

        7Because of your faithful and true love, Grandfather, I can humbly enter your sacred lodge. From there, I will perform sacred ceremonies and make my prayers.

        8Grandfather, guide me on your good road. Keep my eyes straight and my path safe from my enemies.

        9The words of my enemies cannot be trusted. Their deepest wish is to attack, hurt, and destroy. Their throats are like open graves. They speak with bent and twisted words.

        10O Great Spirit, bring their guilt down on their heads. Turn their violent ways against them. Scatter them far away from your sight, for their many wrongdoings have turned them against you.

        11But let all who trust in you always sing and dance for joy. Let those who love and honor you find safety under the shadow of your wings.

        12Yes, Grandfather, your peace and goodness rest on the ones who walk in your right ways. Your great kindness is a medicine shield around them.

      

      
      
        6

        
          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David) for the head ceremonial singer.

        

        1Grandfather, do not speak sharply to me when upset or instruct me when angry.

        2Take pity on me, for I am weak and fading away. Heal me, Grandfather, for I am feeble and trembling deep in my bones.

        3My inner being is in anguish, and my heart is troubled. O Grandfather, how long before you make me whole again?

        4Turn your face toward me again, Grandfather! Snatch me from the jaws of death. I call on you to rescue me, for I know your love for me remains faithful and true.

        5Those who cross over to death do not remember you. In the Dark Underworld of Death, who will give thanks to you?

        6I am tired of hearing myself groan and moan in pain. Night after night, I leave behind a trail of tears where I sleep and flood my bed with my crying.

        7My many tears have worn out my eyes and made them dim. My eyes grow weak from weeping about what my enemies have done.

        8Go away from me, you who walk in evil ways, for Grandfather has listened to the voice of my tears.

        9Yes, Grandfather has heard my cry for help and taken my desperate prayer to heart.

        10Now, all my enemies will be humiliated and filled with fear. Without warning, they will be driven away in shame.

      

      
      
        7

        
          A sacred song by Much Loved One (David) that was sung to Grandfather about Dark Hearted Man (Cush) from the tribe of Son of My Right Hand (Benjamin).

        

        1Grandfather, my Creator, in you I find a place safe from harm. Help me and set me free from all who chase after me.

        2Without your help, they will drag me away and tear me into pieces like a mountain lion.

        3Grandfather, my Creator, if I am guilty of this, if my hands have done wrong,

        4If I have ever harmed the one I am at peace with or have attacked an enemy for no good reason,

        5If I have done these things, let my enemies track me down and capture me. To my shame, let them trample me to the ground and grind me into the dust.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        6Rise up, Grandfather! Show your fierce anger against the rage of my enemies. Wake up and do justice for me. You have taught us that wrongs must be made right again.

        7Gather the nations around you as you sit in your honored place high above them.

        8For you are the one who decides for all people who has done right or wrong. Decide in my favor, Grandfather, for I have done what is right. I am innocent of their accusations.

        9O Great Spirit of what is good and right, who looks deeply into every heart, bring an end to the bad-hearted ways of those who do evil, but set the feet of the ones who do what is right on solid ground.

        10Creator is my medicine shield. He rescues the good-hearted ones.

        11Creator’s decisions are as straight as an arrow. Day after day he shows his anger against those who do injustice.

        12He sharpens his arrows and strings his bow, ready to take aim if they fail to turn and walk a new path.

        13His deadly weapons are prepared. He bends his bow and sets fire to his arrows.

        14Behold, these bad-hearted ones are pregnant with evil ways. They conceive harmful plans that give birth to lies.

        15They dig a deep hole to trap others, hollow it out, and then fall into their own trap.

        16Their sly plans will come back down on their heads. The violence they commit will end up cracking their own skulls.

        17I will give thanks to Grandfather, for he always does what is good and right. I will sing a drum song to honor the One Above Us All, the one we know as Grandfather.

      

      
      
        8

        
          For the head ceremonial singer. On a hand drum. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1O Grandfather, our Great Chief. Your name is highly honored in all the land! Your shining-greatness reaches far beyond our sacred mountains into the world above.

        2The cooing sounds from the mouths of nursing babies and small children have more power than your enemies. They are enough to silence the voice of all who fight against you.2

        3When I meditate on what your hands have made, when I gaze at the night sky and into the world above, when I see the moon and stars you skillfully set in their places,

        4It makes me wonder. Why do you think so much of humanity? Why do you watch over human beings so carefully?

        5You made them a little lower than spirit-messengers. You placed a headdress of honor on their heads.

        6You chose them to watch over all the works of your hands. You have put all of creation under their loving care,3

        7To watch over the sheep and cattle and all wild animals,

        8The winged ones who fly in the sky, the fish of the sea, and the great creatures who swim the pathways of the sea.

        9O Grandfather, our Great Chief. Your name is filled with beauty and is highly honored in all the land!

      

      
      
        9

        
          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David). Sung to the tune “Death of the Son.”

        

        1Grandfather, I will give thanks to you from deep in my inner being. I will tell stories of your deeds that take my breath away.

        2You make my heart so glad that I dance for joy. I will sing songs of honor to you, O Most High.

        3When my enemies turned and ran from you, they stumbled before you and came to a bad end.

        4From your seat of honor and wisdom, you saw that my cause was just and decided in my favor! Your decisions are always good and true.

        5Your war cry has sounded against the nations who walk a bent and twisted path. You have brought them and their evil ways to an end. You have wiped their names4 from the face of the earth, never to be spoken again.

        6What is more, the enemy villages you have torn down will never rise again. They will come to nothing and be forgotten!

        7On the other hand, Grandfather stands firmly in his place and will never be moved. He has set his seat of honor on solid ground. From there, he will decide for all nations who has done right and who has done wrong.

        8He judges the world by his right ways. His decisions are always just and true for all people.

        9Grandfather is a safe place for those who have been pushed down and mistreated. In times of trouble, he remains their place of safety.

        10Those who truly know you will put their trust in you. For you, Grandfather, have never left alone the ones who seek you.

        11Sing honor songs to Grandfather, who is seated firmly upon Strong Mountain (Zion).

        12For the one who avenges bloodshed remembers the poor and oppressed. He does not forget their desperate cry for help.

        13Grandfather, have pity on me. Look at how much I suffer at the hands of those who hate me. You are the One Who Sets Me Free from the powers of the Dark Underworld of Death.

        14When you set me free, I will go to Village of Peace (Jerusalem), also known as your daughter Strong Mountain (Zion). From there, when the people gather, with a glad heart I will sing honor songs to you!

        15Enemies from other nations have dug a hole and fallen into it. Their feet have been caught in the same trap they hid to capture others.

        16Grandfather is known for his right ways. Those who do evil are snared by their own wrongdoings. This is how Grandfather makes wrongs right again. His decisions are always good and true.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        17Evildoers will go down into the Dark Underworld of Death, along with all the nations who ignore the Great Spirit and his ways.

        18The poor who struggle to survive will not be forgotten for long. Their hopes and dreams will not always end in misery.

        19Rise up, Grandfather! Do not permit weak human beings to stand against you. Bring the nations into your council house and decide their fate.

        20Grandfather, fill the nations with great fear and respect for you. Show them that they are nothing more than weak human beings.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

      

      
      
        10

        1Grandfather, why do you stand far away in the shadows? Why do you hide yourself when storm clouds gather?

        2Bad-hearted, arrogant men hunt down the weak and poor. May their coyote ways turn around and bite them.

        3These evil ones brag about their twisted ways. They boast about their greed, showing contempt and disrespect to Grandfather.

        4In their arrogance, they see no need to pray to Creator. They say to themselves, “We cannot even see that there is a Great Spirit.”

        5They always seem to get what they want. Your ways of deciding right and wrong are beyond their weak ways of thinking. They turn up their snouts and snort at their enemies.

        6In their hearts they think, “I am standing on solid ground. No trouble will ever come my way.”

        7Their mouths are filled with curses, lies, and threats of violence. Their tongues find pleasure in twisted and evil talk.

        8In our villages these evil men hide out of sight, ready to strike like a poisonous snake. Out of their hiding place, they ambush the innocent. Their eyes dart about looking for the weak and unprotected.

        9They lie low like mountain lions and then spring from hiding to snare the poor and vulnerable.

        10Their victims are crushed under them as their powerful claws drag them to the ground.

        11They think in their hearts, “Creator has forgotten them. He is looking somewhere else and will never see what we are doing.”

        12Rise up, Grandfather! Lift up your hand to protect those who are oppressed and mistreated. Do not forget them!

        13Why do these wrongdoers show such disrespect to the Great Spirit? Do they think that Creator will not punish them?

        14Creator, you do see the suffering and sorrow of the victims. You will take up their cause because they are trusting in you, just as you do for those who have lost their father and mother.

        15Break the power of the bad-hearted and the evildoer. Find all of their evil doings and bring them to an end.

        16Grandfather is our Great Chief for all days to come. The nations who do evil will be removed from his land.

        17You have heard the desperate cry of the humble. You will make their hearts strong and bend your ear to their prayers.

        18Grandfather, you will right the wrongs done to those with no father or mother to protect them and all who have been pushed down and mistreated, so that human beings from this land will no longer be able to strike fear in their hearts.
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          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1I have put my trust in Grandfather. How can you say to me, “Flee to the mountains like a winged one in flight”?

        2Take a good look! These bad-hearted ones have strung their arrows and bent their bows. They aim to shoot from their dark hiding places at the ones with good hearts.

        3When harmony and balance break down, what can the upright in heart do?

        4Grandfather, the All-Seeing One, sits on his seat of honor in his sacred lodge in the spirit-world above. Nothing human beings do can escape his eagle eyes. He knows what is in each heart.

        5Grandfather puts both the good-hearted and bad-hearted to the test. He hates the violent deeds of those who do evil.

        6Like rain from the sky, he will send burning coals and fiery rocks down on these doers of evil. A scorching wind will bring them to the bad end they deserve.

        7Grandfather always does what is right and loves to set wrongs right again. The ones who do what is right will see the face of the Great Spirit.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David). For the head ceremonial singer.

        

        1Help us, Grandfather, for there is no one left on the land who walks in a sacred manner. No one worthy of trust can be found among the people.

        2With smooth tongues and lying lips, these two-hearted ones speak flattering words to each other.

        3Grandfather, put an end to all this trickster talk and the tongues that puff up those who listen.

        4Bring to an end those who have boasted, “Our crafty words will win the victory for us. We will say whatever we want. Who can stop us?”

        5Here is what Grandfather has to say to them: “I have seen the violence your words have caused to the ones who are poor and without help. I have heard the groans of the ones you have crushed to the ground. Now is the time for me to rise up and protect the ones who have cried out to me for so long!”

        6Grandfather’s words are as pure as silver, refined seven times in an earthen melting pot.

        7-8Grandfather, watch over the ones with broken spirits and keep them safe from the worthless ways of this generation. For the bad-hearted will keep making a big show of themselves as long as people speak highly of their evil ways.
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          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1O Grandfather, how long will you forget me? How long will you hide your face from me?

        2How long must my inward being groan for an answer? As the sun and moon circle the sky, my heart lies broken on the ground. How long will my enemies dance the victory dance?

        3Grandfather, my Creator! Show me that you care and send me your voice. Strengthen my vision to keep me from crossing over to the world of the dead.

        4For my enemies would howl, “We have defeated him!” And my foes would dance for joy when they saw me fall.

        5But as for me, I have put my trust in your faithful and true love. My heart is dancing, for you have set me free and made me whole!

        6Grandfather, you have been big-hearted toward me. I will get my hand drum and sing honor songs to you.
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          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Some empty-headed fools have said from their hearts, “There is no One Above Us All.” These cruel-hearted, dishonorable ones have done terrible things. Not one of them walks in a good way.

        2Grandfather looks down from the spirit-world above to see whether there are any human beings wise enough to seek him.

        3He sees that all have lost their way and wandered far from the good path. Not even one of them does what is right.

        4Will these evil fools ever learn? They never send up prayers to Grandfather. They devour my people as if they were nothing but a piece of frybread to be eaten.

        5These evil ones should be trembling with fear, for the One Above Us All stands with the good-hearted of every generation.

        6You bad-hearted fools may laugh at and mock the hopes and dreams of the poor, but Grandfather is the one watching over them.

        7O how I long for the one who lives on Strong Mountain (Zion) to come and set his people free! Heel Grabber (Jacob) will dance for joy, and the tribes of Wrestles with Creator (Israel) will have glad hearts.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Grandfather, who may enter and remain in your sacred tent? Who may go up your holy hill and find a resting place?

        2The ones who walk a straight path, who do what is right, and speak truth from their hearts.

        3Those who do not tell lies about others, who will not wrong a fellow human being or spread cruel stories about a friend.

        4The ones who give no respect to those who walk a dark path, but they highly honor those who deeply respect Grandfather. They keep their promises even when it hurts to do so.

        5When they give to help others, they do not expect more in return. And no one can offer them enough to tell false stories about those who have done nothing wrong. The ones who live in this way will stand tall and never be moved.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1O Great Spirit, hold and protect me, for you are the one I trust.

        2I sent my voice to Grandfather, saying, “You are my Honored Chief. All that is good in me comes from you.”

        3My heart is glad that holy people walk the land. They are truly great and worthy of respect and honor.

        4But for those who hurry to follow wayward spirits, trouble and sorrow will grow like weeds around them. I will not participate in their harmful blood ceremonies. I will not even speak the names of their wayward spirits.

        5Grandfather, you are the giver of the land of my ancestors, my path of blessing.

        6My share in this land of beauty and harmony comes from you, a gift that goes beyond what my small mind could imagine.

        7Grandfather is the one who guides my spirit. Even at night, my heart instructs me. I will give thanks to him with a blessing song!

        8As I walk the road, keeping my eyes on Grandfather, I will not stumble or fall, for he is close by my side.

        9-10My heart is glad, and I sing for joy! My body will rest in the hope that even after death, I will not be left alone in the ground to return to dust. You will not leave your Holy One in the Dark Underworld of Death.

        11You light the road of life before me. My heart will leap for joy when I stand before you face to face. By your side, I will find the life of beauty and harmony that never fades away.
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        1Grandfather, hear me as I cry out to you for justice. Turn your ear to me and listen closely, for my prayer comes from lips free from deceit.

        2It is from you that wrongs will be made right again. So let your eyes see my hunger for justice.

        3You have put my heart to a fiery test both day and night and have found no shadow of a bad heart or lying tongue.

        4Though some have tried to tempt me to do their dark deeds for them, your words have kept me from following that violent path.

        5With firm steps I have followed the way you have set before me. My feet have never slipped.

        6I have called out to you, Creator. I know you will answer me. Turn your ear to me and listen closely when I send my voice to you.

        7Show me the wonders of your faithful and true love. For you, the One Who Sets Us Free, have the power to rescue the ones who take shelter under your strong arm.

        8-9Watch over me in the same way a father watches over his youngest daughter.5 Hide me under the shadow of your wings from those with dark hearts who would harm me, from bloodthirsty enemies who surround me.

        10Their hearts have grown cold. They feel no pity for their victims. Boastful words spew like venom from their mouths.

        11They have tracked us down and encircled us for the kill. They watch for the right moment to pounce on us and hurl us to the ground.

        12They are like mountain lions, hungry to bite and tear their prey. Like a young mountain lion hiding in the bushes, they are ready to attack.

        13Rise up, Grandfather! Stand against my enemies. Throw them to the ground. Take up your bow and rescue me from these evildoers.

        14Use your strong arm, Grandfather, to set the world free from those who live only for themselves. But for the ones you treasure, fill their bellies from your food basket, with enough for their children and grandchildren.

        15In the end, I will know your right ways when I see your face. I will be satisfied when I awake to see you as you truly are.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).6

        

        1Grandfather, I love you. You are the one who makes me strong.

        2Grandfather is the rock I stand on, my strong lodge, the One Who Sets Me Free. He is the rock cliff I take shelter under, my medicine shield, and my strong power. He keeps me safe, high above my enemies.

        3When I call out to Grandfather for help, he delivers me from my enemies. All praise and honor belong to him.

        4I remember when the ropes of death wrapped around me, when death’s crashing waves rushed over me.

        5The cords from the Dark Underworld coiled around my neck and brought me face to face with death!

        6In my desperation, I called out to Creator! “Help me, Grandfather!” was my cry. I sent my voice to his sacred lodge, and he heard my prayer.

        7The land began to rumble and quake, and the mountains thundered deep within. They trembled and shook before Creator’s fierce anger.

        8Clouds of smoke rose from his nostrils as he spat out burning coals and a raging fire from his mouth.

        9He tore open the sky and came down to the earth with his feet planted on the dark clouds of an angry sky.

        10He mounted a powerful winged spirit being7 and soared across the sky on the wings of the wind.

        11He wore darkness for his regalia and covered himself with storm clouds.

        12Hailstones and flashes of lightning burst through the dark clouds surrounding him.

        13Grandfather spoke with the sound of thunder, and the voice of the One Above Us All rolled across the sky.

        14His arrows flew and scattered his enemies. His lightning bolts sent them fleeing in fear.

        15Grandfather roared, and the waters opened to the deepest part of the sea. He snorted like an angry buffalo, and the ground split apart to the belly of the earth.

        16Creator reached down from the world above and took hold of me. He lifted me out of the dark waters that were swallowing me.

        17My enemies hated me. They were so strong and powerful. I could not stand against them, so Creator came and defeated them for me.

        18They ambushed me in my time of trouble, but I leaned on Grandfather to hold me up and give me strength.

        19He guided me to a wide open field, far from my enemies. He set me free because his heart sings at the thought of me.

        20Because I have walked in a good way, Grandfather has honored me. He has brought good things my way because I have clean hands and a pure heart.

        21I have stayed true to Grandfather’s ways and will never turn from Creator’s good road to an evil path.

        22His wise counsel guides me safely on the road of life and has kept me from straying.

        23I have always walked in his ways and kept myself from wrongdoing.

        24This is why Grandfather has honored me and brought good to me, for I have done what is right and kept my hands from doing evil.

        25To the merciful, you show mercy. You show goodness to the ones who are good.

        26You show yourself pure to those who are pure. But to evil tricksters, you will show how wise and cunning you can be.

        27You lift up people who are poor and broken and take down the arrogant and big-headed.

        28Grandfather, my Creator, you are my firekeeper, holding high your torch in the dark night to light my way.

        29With you by my side, I can ride straight into a band of warriors or leap over the walls of their fort.

        30The way of the Great Spirit is straight and true. Grandfather’s promises never fall to the ground. He is a medicine shield for those who stay under his wings.

        31Who other than Grandfather is our Great Spirit? Is there any other rock like him that we can stand on?

        32He is the one who gives me strength and makes my path perfect.

        33He makes me as sure-footed as a mountain goat climbing high.

        34He teaches me how to use my hands in warfare. I can even bend a bow made of ironwood.8

        35Grandfather, you are my medicine shield, the One Who Sets Me Free. You reach down from the world above and hold me safe in your strong right hand.

        36You have cleared the path I walk, to keep my feet from stumbling.

        37I chased down my enemies, overtook them, and will not stop fighting until I defeat them.

        38I beat them to the ground until they could stand no more and lay helpless at my feet.

        39You have the power to defeat those who rise up against me, and you have made them fall before me.

        40You made my enemies who hate me turn and run in fear. You gave me victory!

        41They cried out for help, but no one heard them. They even called out to Grandfather, but he did not answer.

        42Then I crushed them like dust that scatters in the wind. I trampled on them like clumps of clay on the village pathway.

        43When my own people stood against me, you helped me win them over. You have made me the ruler of many nations. People I have not known will now serve me.

        44People from other nations fear me and do what I say. When I speak, they listen and obey.

        45Their hearts fall to the ground as they emerge from their forts with trembling knees.

        46Grandfather lives! He is my rock of blessing. All honor belongs to One Who Sets Me Free!

        47He is the one who punishes those who attack me and gives me victory over them.

        48You set me free from my enemies and lift me high above those who rise against me. You deliver me from men of violence.

        49Grandfather, I will give honor and thanks to you before all tribal nations. On my hand drum, I will sing honor songs to you!

        50The Great Spirit wins victories for the chief he chose to represent him. He pours out his faithful and true love on his chosen chief, Much Loved One (David), and on his descendants for all days to come.
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          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Father Sky is telling us the story of the shining-greatness of the One Above Us All. The starry tent above us shows the beauty that Creator’s hands have made.

        2Day after day, the story is told, and night after night, their wisdom fills the sky.

        3Even though the skies above have no spoken words, all creation has heard their message.

        4The voice of the stars in the night sky has spoken to all the land. Their message has traveled the four directions to the furthest places on earth.9 Creator has pitched a tent for the sun in the sky above.

        5Like a groom, the sun awakens from his sleeping place in the morning and travels across the sky, like a strong young man running a well-worn path.

        6It rises in the east and makes its way across the circle of the sky to the west. The sun’s warmth reaches out and touches every land.

        7Grandfather’s instructions are the good medicine we need to bring healing to our souls. When he speaks, even the simple can become wise.

        8Grandfather’s teachings are straight and true, making our hearts dance. His instructions wash us clean and show us the path of life.

        9A pure heart that shows deep respect to Grandfather will last for all days to come. His words of instruction blaze with truth, making our hearts clean and our vision clear.

        10His ways are to be desired more than the feather of a golden eagle, even more than the tail feather of a great eagle.10 His teachings are sweeter than honey dripping from a honeycomb.

        11Your ways warn us to walk with firm steps on your path. We are greatly honored when we follow them to the end of the trail.

        12We do not always know when we stray from the good road. So wash us clean and make our path straight.

        13Keep my feet from the way I know is wrong. Do not let my broken ways rule over me. Then I will be set free from my greatest enemy—myself.

        14May the words of my mouth and the thoughts of my heart make you sing, Grandfather. You are the rock I stand on and the One Who Sets Me Free.
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          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1May Grandfather hear your cry for help when trouble comes your way. May the Great Spirit of our ancestor, Heel Grabber (Jacob), lift you high above your enemies.

        2I pray he will send help from his sacred lodge and come to your rescue from Strong Mountain (Zion).

        3May Creator have good memories of your ceremonial gifts. May the sweet-smelling smoke of your burnt offerings be pleasing to him.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        4May the Knower of Hearts gift you with your deepest desires and give your life’s purpose full meaning.

        5Then the people will sing a victory dance song, carrying the eagle staff to honor our Great Spirit. Grandfather, you will hear and answer all our prayers.

        6I know that from his sacred place in the world above, Grandfather will surely help his Chosen One. The One Who Hears will give him the power to win the victory.

        7Some nations trust in their war wagons and some in their horses’ legs, but we will trust Grandfather, our Creator, and all his name represents.

        8The nations that trust in the ways of war will stumble and fall, but those who trust the Great Spirit will rise and stand tall.

        9Grandfather, set us free from our enemies! May our Honored Chief hear and help us when we call out to him.

      

      
      
        21

        
          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Grandfather, our tribal chief takes joy in your power. His heart dances when you give him victory.

        2Whatever his heart desired, you have given him. Whenever he sent his voice to you, whatever he asked for, you gave him.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        3You bring him good blessings and place a headdress of many feathers on his head.

        4He asked you for a long life, and you gave him the life of beauty and harmony that never fades.

        5He now has great honor through the victories you gave him. You have clothed him with the beautiful regalia of a grand chief.

        6You set blessings on him for all days to come. With the nearness of your face, you breathe joy into him.

        7Our great chief trusts in Grandfather, and through the faithful and true love of the One Above Us All, he will sit firmly in his seat of honor.

        8Your left hand will reach out and capture all your enemies. Your right hand will lay hold of all who come against you.

        9These enemies cannot endure your face, Grandfather. To them it is a red-hot fire pot. The raging flames will swallow them up, and the fire will devour them like dry weeds.

        10You will wipe all their offspring from the earth and remove their descendants from humankind.

        11Every evil plan they hatched, every harmful scheme against you, will come to nothing.

        12When you string your bow and take aim, all you will see is their backs as they run from the battle.

        13O Grandfather, you are highly honored! We will sing on the drum, dance, and praise you.
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          For the head ceremonial singer. To the tune of Gentle Morning Deer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1O Great Spirit, my Creator, why have you left me alone?

        Why do you not hear me groaning in pain and sorrow and come to my rescue?

        2Giver of Life, I call out to you by day, and no help comes, and by night, but find no relief.

        3You are the Holy One of the tribes of Wrestles with Creator (Israel). Even so, you sit in honor among us when we sing songs of praise to you.

        4Our ancestors turned to you for help, and when they did, you set them free.

        5When they called out to you, help came. When they looked to you, they never felt shame.

        6I feel as low as a worm, less than human. My own people look down on me and turn away in disgust.

        7All who see me sneer at me. They roll their eyes, curl and point their lips, shaking their heads.

        8Like dogs, they bark at me, yelping, “Since you have turned your life over to Grandfather, who cares so deeply for you, let him help you.”

        9Little do they know, you are the one who brought me to birth from my mother’s womb and laid me safely at her breasts.

        10From the day I was born, I was cast into your hands. You have been my Giver of Life from the beginning.

        11Stay close to me, for trouble is not far away, and no one can help me.

        12My enemies have encircled me like a great herd of wild bulls. At every turn, I face the fierce and powerful bulls from Fruitful Land (Bashan).

        13Like a hungry mountain lion, they open their jaws and roar, ready to devour me.

        14My strength is poured out like water spilling to the ground from a torn water pouch. All my bones are out of joint. My heart has turned to wax, and my courage melts away inside me.

        15My mouth has dried up like an old clay pot. My tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth. You push me into the dust of the ground to die.

        16Like a pack of rabid dogs, a swarm of evildoers surrounds me. They pierce my hands and feet.

        17They laugh and stare at me. I can count all my bones.

        18They divide my garments and gamble for them, drawing straws for my sash.

        19Grandfather, do not remain far away. My strength is in you. Come now and help me.

        20I only have one life! Deliver me from their long knives. Rescue me from the strength of these wild-dog men.

        21Set me free from my enemies, who have jaws like a mountain lion and horns like a wild bull.

        22Deliver me, and I will tell your stories to all my relatives. I will make your name known. At our sacred gatherings, I will sing songs to you on my hand drum!

        23Praise him, all of you who have deep respect for Grandfather. All who are descendants of Heel Grabber (Jacob), give him honor! Tremble with awe before him, all you descendants of Wrestles with Creator (Israel).

        24The Great Spirit does not look down on or detest the suffering of those who have been bent low with troubles. He does not hide his face from them and hears their cry for help.

        25At our sacred gatherings, I will speak of your greatness. From my heart, I will perform all my sacred vows before those who respect you.

        26Those bent low with hunger will eat until they are full. All who seek Grandfather will offer songs of praise to him. May the life of beauty and harmony make their hearts dance for joy for all days to come.

        27Every tribe and nation will find the way back to Grandfather. All the families and clans in faraway lands will humble themselves before you.

        28The right to wisely guide all people belongs to Grandfather. All nations will follow his good road.

        29Those who have more than they need will humbly eat what you give them. All who go down to the Dark Underworld of Death will humble themselves before you, together with all who cannot stop death from taking their lives.

        30Our descendants will serve him. Seven generations will tell his sacred story.

        31They will tell about his just and right ways, and people who are yet to be born will listen to stories about the wonderful things he has done.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Grandfather is my shepherd. My lodge will always have plenty.

        2He gives me rest in fields of tender sweetgrass and guides me near quiet and peaceful waters.

        3Through these good medicines, he brings strength to my body and healing to my soul. He shows me the good way to walk with firm steps on the road of life, to bring honor to his name.

        4Even if my path takes me through the canyon of darkness and gloom, I will fear no evil, for you are close by my side, keeping my eyes straight, my path safe. Your walking stick and chief’s staff bring comfort and peace to me.

        5You prepare a great feast for me as my enemies watch. You honor me with a headdress of many feathers. My cup is filled to overflowing with life-giving water.

        6Your goodness and love, which remain strong and true, will chase after me on the path of life all of my days. Grandfather’s longhouse will always be my home.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Mother Earth and all she gives birth to belong to Grandfather. All the world and those who live on it are his.

        2He formed the land on the ancient deep waters and shaped the solid ground on the rivers.

        3Who is permitted to go up Grandfather’s sacred mountain? Who can stand without shame before him in the holy place?

        4Only those with no blood on their hands, whose hearts are pure, who keep their inward thoughts free from lies and never make false promises.

        5They will come away with Grandfather’s blessing. They will have good standing in the sight of the one who sets them free and makes them whole.

        6This is the generation whose honor it is to seek your face, O Great Spirit of Heel Grabber (Jacob).

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)

        7Lift high your heads, O gatekeepers! Be lifted up, O ancient doors, that the Chief of Shining-Greatness may come in.

        8Who is this bright-shining Chief? He is Grandfather, strong and mighty! Chief of all Spirit Warriors!

        9Lift high your heads, O gatekeepers! Be lifted up, O ancient doors, that the Chief of Shining-Greatness may come in.

        10Who is this bright-shining Chief? He is Grandfather! Chief of all Spirit Warriors.

        Honor beat on the drum. (Selah)
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1O Grandfather, from deep in my inner being, I send my voice to you.

        2It is in you that my heart finds trust. Set me free from the shame of defeat. Do not let my enemies humiliate me.

        3No one who keeps their eyes on you will be put to shame. No, those who betray others for no good reason will be brought down low.

        4Grandfather, show me your ways and teach me to walk in your footsteps.

        5Guide me on your road of truth and instruct my heart. You are my Creator and the One Who Sets Me Free. From sunrise to sunset, I think deeply about your ways and put my hope in you.

        6Grandfather, bring to mind the kindness and great love you have always shown to your people for as long as we have known you.

        7Do not let the wanderings of my younger days and foolish ways come into your thoughts. You are good, Grandfather. Remember your faithful and true love for me.

        8Grandfather always does what is honorable and true. He guides all who have strayed from his path back to his good road.

        9He shows the humble of heart how to make good decisions and guides them to his right ways.

        10All who keep Grandfather’s sacred treaty and follow his ways know that his love is faithful to guide them on life’s good road.

        11Grandfather, bring honor to your name and release me from the many things I have done wrong.

        12Anyone who gives Grandfather the respect he deserves will be shown the right path to follow.

        13They will have a good life. The earth, land, and sky will welcome their descendants for many generations.

        14Grandfather’s wise council belongs to those who show deep respect to him. He will teach them the mysteries of his sacred treaty.

        15I will look to Grandfather for help, for he will warn me about every evil trap set by my enemies.

        16Turn your face in kindness to me and rescue me, for I am alone and have no one to help.

        17My heart is filled with sorrow, and my troubles grow faster than tumbleweeds. Set me free from my pain and suffering.

        18Look with pity at these things that trouble my heart. Release me from the broken ways I have walked in.

        19Creator, look and see how many enemies I have. Their hatred for me is strong and cruel.

        20Watch over me and set me free from their evil ways. Keep me from the shame of defeat, for you are my safe place, keeping me far from harm.

        21Truth and Honesty are my strong protectors. I will keep my eyes on you.

        22O Great Spirit, set the people of the tribes of Wrestles with Creator (Israel) free.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Decide in my favor, Grandfather, for I have walked a straight path and have never turned away from trusting you.

        2Grandfather, search deep within me and purify what you see. Cleanse me from the depths of my heart to the thoughts of my mind,

        3For your love that remains faithful and true is before my eyes. I have walked your path of truth.

        4I do not sit in council with those who make worthless plans, nor do I take counsel from the ones who wear false faces.

        5I have no stomach for a gathering of evildoers. I will not sit in a circle of those who follow their bad hearts and broken ways.

        6I will ceremonially wash my hands with pure spring water to show I have done no wrong. Grandfather, I will dance my prayers for all to see in a circle around your sacred fire.

        7I will send my voice to you and sing stories of the wonderful things you have done.

        8Grandfather, I love the warm welcome of your sacred lodge, where your shining-greatness dwells among us.

        9Do not round me up with the bad-hearted or rope me together with men of bloodshed,

        10For their hands are filled with evil schemes, their fists with bribes.

        11As for me, I will walk a true and sacred path. So have pity, set me free, and make me whole again.

        12My feet now stand on level ground. In our sacred gatherings, I will sing songs of honor to Grandfather.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Grandfather is my light, the One Who Sets Me Free. Who should I fear? My life is kept safe as Grandfather watches over me. I am not afraid.

        2Fierce enemies may surround me to tear me apart, but they will fall in defeat. Vengeful foes may attack like a pack of wolves, but they are the ones who will stumble over their own feet.

        3Even if a band of warriors surrounds me, my heart remains fearless. If they make war against me, my heart will stand firm.

        4One thing I ask of Grandfather, one thing I long for, to dwell in his longhouse all my days, to gaze on his beauty in the sacred lodge and humbly seek to know his ways.

        5When trouble crosses my path, he will keep me as his hidden treasure in his sacred tent and hide me under the flap of his tipi. He will lift me high on a rock, safe from harm.

        6Then, high above all my enemies, I will make my ceremonial offering and shout for joy in his peaceful dwelling. On my hand drum I will sing honor songs to Grandfather.

        7Hear my voice when I call out loudly to you, Grandfather. Show your warm heart to me and answer my prayer.

        8When you said, “Seek my face,” my heart replied, “Yes, Grandfather, your face I will seek.”

        9Do not hide from me, Grandfather. In your anger, do not turn away from the one who serves you. Who else can I turn to for help? Do not walk away from me and leave me alone, for you are my Creator, the one who guards my life.

        10Even if my father and mother would put me out of the family, Grandfather would take me in.

        11Teach me to walk in your ways, Grandfather. Guide me on your straight path, for I have enemies lying in wait for me—ready to pounce.

        12Do not let them devour me in their hunger. For they snarl viciously and spread lies to ambush me.

        13I trust that while I have breath in my body, I will see Grandfather’s goodness in the land of the living.

        14Put your hope in Grandfather. Stand firm with a brave heart. Wait for him. He is on his way!
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Grandfather, I call out to you. You are the rock I stand on. Do not close your ears to me. If you remain silent, I will be like those who fall into the deep pit of death.

        2I lift my hands toward your Most Holy Place as I send my voice to you. Maker of Life, hear my cry for help!

        3Do not drag me away with evildoers who bring harm to fellow tribal members. They speak words of peace with their mouths but hold bad medicine in their hearts.

        4Hand out justice to them to restore balance against the evil they have done. Let the pain they inflicted with their own hands come back on their heads, just as they deserve.

        5They do not honor Grandfather for the things he has done or those things his hands have made. So they will be torn down and never built up again.

        6Give praise to Grandfather! For he has heard my voice and took pity on me.

        7Grandfather is my strength and my medicine shield. When my heart trusts him, help comes, and I dance the victory dance. With a grateful heart, I will sing songs of joy!

        8The strength of the people comes from Grandfather, who wins the victory for his Chosen One.

        9O Grandfather, set your people free and make them whole, for they are your family. Watch over them like a shepherd. Never stop carrying them on your strong shoulders.
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          A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Honor Grandfather, all you powerful spirit beings. Honor him for his beauty and strength.

        2Honor Grandfather for the shining-greatness of his name. Honor him as you dance in beauty, wearing your best regalia.

        3Grandfather’s voice echoes over the raging waters. The Great Spirit speaks with the sound of thunder. Even the waters of the great sea listen to his voice.

        4Grandfather has a voice of power. Grandfather speaks with noble dignity.

        5When Grandfather speaks, his voice breaks even the strongest cedar tree, even the great cedars of the White Mountain (Lebanon).

        6He makes White Mountain (Lebanon) leap like young bison, and the Breastplate Mountains (Sirion Mountains) kick their hooves like wild buffalo.

        7Grandfather’s voice pierces the sky with flashes of lightning.

        8Grandfather’s voice twists and turns the rocks and sand of the desert. He makes the Sacred Place (Kadesh) tremble and shake.

        9At the sound of Grandfather’s voice, the oak trees of the woodlands twist about, and their bark is stripped bare. And all of creation, his grand and sacred lodge, stands in his honor and shouts of his shining-greatness!

        10From the time when the ancient deep waters covered the land, Grandfather sat high above the waters in his seat of honor. Our Great Chief will remain seated in honor beyond the end of all days.

        11Grandfather gives strength and well-being to his people. He blesses them with peace and harmony.
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          A sacred song to be sung during the dedication ceremony in the sacred lodge. A song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1I will sing honor songs to you, Grandfather, for you have lifted me high above my enemies. Now they cannot dance the victory dance over me.

        2Grandfather, my Creator, I called out to you for help, and you set me free and made me whole.

        3You have lifted me out of the pit of death, up to the land of the living, and kept me from falling into the dark pit of death.

        4Let all who walk true to Grandfather sing songs of honor and praise to him. Give thanks to the Holy One for all he has done.

        5His anger is like the summer storm that quickly passes, but his goodwill remains for all our days. Tears of sorrow may last through the night, but weeping turns to shouts of joy at the sun’s morning light.

        6When life was filled with good things, I foolishly said, “I will never be moved.”

        7Grandfather, I stood as firm as a mountain when your blessing rested on me. But when you hid your face from me, my heart shook like a leaf in the wind.

        8I sent my voice to you. “Grandfather, my Creator,” I called out. “Have pity on me!

        9“What good would come of it if my blood were spilled and I fell into the dark pit of death? Will the dirt make you known or tell others how faithful you are?

        10“Grandfather, listen to the voice of my prayer and have pity on me. Hear my cry! Help me! Set me free!”

        11You have turned my sorrow into a round dance. You took away my garments of sadness and clothed me in regalia for dancing!

        12From deep within, I will sing praise to you, Grandfather. I will not be silent! I will give thanks to you all my days.
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          For the head ceremonial singer. A sacred song of Much Loved One (David).

        

        1Grandfather, I wrap myself in you like a warm blanket, for you are my safe place. Never let shame cross my path. You who always do what is right, set me free from those who would harm me.

        2Bend down low and turn your ear to hear my weak voice. Come quickly to my aid. Be the strong rock I can rest on, my strong lodge where I am kept safe from all harm.

        3You have been my rock and my strong lodge. Because I honor your name, you will guide me on the road of life.

        4You will keep me safe from the hidden trap my enemies have laid for me, for you are the strength of my life.

        5Grandfather, I place the care of my spirit into your hands. You are the one who paid the price to set me free and make me whole. You are my Sacred Truth Giver.

        6I have no respect for those who trust in things that have no worth. I will put my trust in Grandfather.

        7My heart is glad, and my feet dance for joy because of your faithful and true love, for you have seen the heavy load forced on me and know all my troubled thoughts.

        8Even so, you kept my enemies from finding me and set my feet to roam free in a safe place far from harm.

        9Grandfather, show your great kindness to me, for I am caught in a web of trouble. Many tears have swelled and darkened my eyes, and both my soul and my body are wasting away.

        10My life has been a trail of tears. I have spent many winters in sorrow and despair. I have walked a broken path that has made me weak and pitiful.

        11All my enemies mock me, and my own people look down on me. Even my close friends cannot bear to be close to me. When people see me coming, they turn and run.

        12Like someone who has crossed over to death, I am forgotten and fading from their memories. I am like a broken clay pot of no use to anyone.

        13I have heard whisperings at the village gate. Fear wraps its claws around me. An enemy council has formed against me. They are scheming to put me to death.

        14Even so, I put all my hope in you, Grandfather. You are my Great Spirit!

        15My life from beginning to end is in your hands. Rescue me from the power of my enemies, from all who would hunt me down and do me harm.

        16Make your face shine like the rising sun on the one who serves you. Show to me your love that remains faithful and true, and set me free.

        17O Grandfather, do not let shame cross my path, for it is to you that I send my voice. Let evildoers be the ones who hide their faces in shame. Let their voices be silenced in the Dark Underworld of Death.

        18Put a muzzle on the mouths that speak lies. Silence the arrogant, scornful words spoken against the ones who do what is right.

        19Creator, our lodges overflow with the many good and beautiful gifts you give to those who have deep respect for you. You will give these good gifts to the ones who look to you for help. In this way you will honor them before all generations to come.

        20You hide them in secret under your eagle feathers, safe from accusing tongues and evil human plots.

        21All blessings and honor belong to Grandfather. He showed his great love and kindness to me when attackers surrounded and closed in on my village.

        22Filled with fear, I spoke too soon and cried out, “I have been cut off from Creator’s eyes!” But you heard the voice of my prayer and answered me.

        23All of you holy ones, show love to Grandfather. He watches over those who stay faithful and true to him, making sure the arrogant get what they deserve.

        24You who trust your lives to Grandfather, may your hearts be filled with strength and courage.
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