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Psalms to be used at a Memorial Service at St. Bart’s 
Psalm 23 – Traditional Language 
The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; he 
leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 
for his Name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil; for thou are with me; thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies; thou annointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely 
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the house of the 
LORD for ever. 
 
Psalm 23 - Contemporary Language 
The LORD is my shepherd; therefore can I lack nothing. He shall feed me in a green pasture, and 
lead me forth in the paths of righteousness for his Name's sake. Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff comfort 
me. Thou shalt prepare a table before me in the presence of them that trouble me; thou hast 
anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. Surely thy loving-kindness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever. 
 
Psalm 27 
The LORD is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The LORD is the stronghold of my 
life; of whom shall I be afraid? When evildoers assail me to devour my flesh—my adversaries and 
foes- they shall stumble and fall. Though an army encamp against me, my heart shall not fear; 
though war rise up against me, yet I will be confident. One thing I asked of the LORD, that will I 
seek after: to live in the house of the LORD all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of the LORD, 
and to inquire in his temple. For he will hide me in his shelter in the day of trouble; he will conceal 
me under the cover of his tent; he will set me high on a rock. Now my head is lifted up above my 
enemies all around me, and I will offer in his tent sacrifices with shouts of joy; I will sing and make 
melody to the LORD. Hear, O LORD, when I cry aloud, be gracious to me and answer me! “Come,” 
my heart says, “seek his face!” Your face, LORD, do I seek. Do not hide your face from me. Do not 
turn your servant away in anger, you who have been my help. Do not cast me off, do not forsake 
me, O God of my salvation! If my father and mother forsake me, the LORD will take me up. Teach 
me your way, O LORD, and lead me on a level path because of my enemies. Do not give me up to 
the will of my adversaries, for false witnesses have risen against me, and they are breathing out 
violence. I believe that I shall see the goodness of the LORD in the land of the living. Wait for 
the LORD; be strong, and let your heart take courage; wait for the LORD! 

Psalm 42 
As a deer longs for flowing streams, so my soul longs for you, O God. My soul thirsts for God, for 
the living God. When shall I come and behold the face of God? My tears have been my food day 
and night, while people say to me continually, “Where is your God?” These things I remember, as I 
pour out my soul: how I went with the throng, and led them in procession to the house of God, 
with glad shouts and songs of thanksgiving, a multitude keeping festival. Why are you cast down, O 
my soul, and why are you disquieted within me? Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, my help 
and my God. My soul is cast down within me; therefore I remember you from the land of Jordan 
and of Hermon, from Mount Mizar. Deep calls to deep at the thunder of your cataracts; all your 
waves and your billows have gone over me. By day the LORD commands his steadfast love, and at 
night his song is with me, a prayer to the God of my life. I say to God, my rock, “Why have you 
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forgotten me? Why must I walk about mournfully because the enemy oppresses me?” As with a 
deadly wound in my body, my adversaries taunt me, while they say to me continually, “Where is your 
God?” Why are you cast down, O my soul, and why are you disquieted within me? Hope in God; for 
I shall again praise him, my help and my God. 
 
Psalm 46 
God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. Therefore we will not fear, though 
the earth should change, though the mountains shake in the heart of the sea; though its waters roar 
and foam, though the mountains tremble with its tumult. Selah There is a river whose streams make 
glad the city of God, the holy habitation of the Most High. God is in the midst of the city; it shall 
not be moved; God will help it when the morning dawns. The nations are in an uproar, the 
kingdoms totter; he utters his voice, the earth melts. The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob 
is our refuge. Selah Come, behold the works of the LORD; see what desolations he has brought on 
the earth. He makes wars cease to the end of the earth; he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear; he 
burns the shields with fire. “Be still, and know that I am God! I am exalted among the nations, I am 
exalted in the earth.” The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah 

Psalm 90 
Lord, you have been our dwelling place in all generations. Before the mountains were brought forth, 
or ever you had formed the earth and the world, from everlasting to everlasting you are God. You 
turn us back to dust, and say, “Turn back, you mortals.” For a thousand years in your sight are like 
yesterday when it is past, or like a watch in the night. You sweep them away; they are like a dream, 
like grass that is renewed in the morning; in the morning it flourishes and is renewed; in the evening 
it fades and withers. For we are consumed by your anger; by your wrath we are overwhelmed. You 
have set our iniquities before you, our secret sins in the light of your countenance. For all our days 
pass away under your wrath; our years come to an end like a sigh. The days of our life are seventy 
years, or perhaps eighty, if we are strong; even then their span is only toil and trouble; they are soon 
gone, and we fly away. Who considers the power of your anger? Your wrath is as great as the fear 
that is due you. So teach us to count our days that we may gain a wise heart. Turn, O LORD! How 
long? Have compassion on your servants! Satisfy us in the morning with your steadfast love, so that 
we may rejoice and be glad all our days. Make us glad as many days as you have afflicted us, and as 
many years as we have seen evil. Let your work be manifest to your servants, and your glorious 
power to their children. Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, and prosper for us the work 
of our hands— O prosper the work of our hands! 

Psalm 116 
I love the LORD, because he has heard my voice and my supplications. Because he inclined his ear to 
me, therefore I will call on him as long as I live. The snares of death encompassed me; the pangs of 
Sheol laid hold on me; I suffered distress and anguish. Then I called on the name of the LORD: 
“O LORD, I pray, save my life!” Gracious is the LORD, and righteous; our God is merciful. 
The LORD protects the simple; when I was brought low, he saved me. Return, O my soul, to your 
rest, for the LORD has dealt bountifully with you. For you have delivered my soul from death, my 
eyes from tears, my feet from stumbling. I walk before the LORD in the land of the living. I kept my 
faith, even when I said, “I am greatly afflicted”; I said in my consternation, “Everyone is a liar.” 
What shall I return to the LORD for all his bounty to me? I will lift up the cup of salvation and call 
on the name of the LORD, I will pay my vows to the LORD in the presence of all his people. Precious 
in the sight of the LORD is the death of his faithful ones. O LORD, I am your servant; I am your 
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servant, the child of your serving girl. You have loosed my bonds. I will offer to you a thanksgiving 
sacrifice and call on the name of theLORD. I will pay my vows to the LORD in the presence of all his 
people, in the courts of the house of the LORD, in your midst, O Jerusalem. Praise the LORD! 

Psalm 121 
I lift up my eyes to the hills— from where will my help come? 
My help comes from the LORD, who made heaven and earth. 
He will not let your foot be moved; he who keeps you will not slumber. 
He who keeps Israel will neither slumber nor sleep. 
The LORD is your keeper; the LORD is your shade at your right hand. 
The sun shall not strike you by day, nor the moon by night. 
The LORD will keep you from all evil; he will keep your life. 
The LORD will keep your going out and your coming in from this time on and forevermore. 

Psalm 130 
Out of the depths I cry to you, O LORD. 
Lord, hear my voice! Let your ears be attentive to the voice of my supplications! 
If you, O LORD, should mark iniquities, Lord, who could stand? 
But there is forgiveness with you, so that you may be revered. 
I wait for the LORD, my soul waits, and in his word I hope; my soul waits for the Lord more than 
those who watch for the morning, more than those who watch for the morning. 
O Israel, hope in the LORD! For with the LORD there is steadfast love, and with him is great power 
to redeem. 
It is he who will redeem Israel from all its iniquities. 

Psalm  139 
O LORD, you have searched me and known me. You know when I sit down and when I rise up; you 
discern my thoughts from far away. You search out my path and my lying down, and are acquainted 
with all my ways. Even before a word is on my tongue, O LORD, you know it completely. You hem 
me in, behind and before, and lay your hand upon me. Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is 
so high that I cannot attain it. Where can I go from your spirit? Or where can I flee from your 
presence? If I ascend to heaven, you are there; if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there. If I take the 
wings of the morning and settle at the farthest limits of the sea, even there your hand shall lead me, 
and your right hand shall hold me fast. If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me, and the light 
around me become night,” even the darkness is not dark to you; the night is as bright as the day, for 
darkness is as light to you. For it was you who formed my inward parts; you knit me together in my 
mother’s womb. I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made. Wonderful are your works; 
that I know very well. My frame was not hidden from you, when I was being made in secret, 
intricately woven in the depths of the earth. Your eyes beheld my unformed substance. In your book 
were written all the days that were formed for me, when none of them as yet existed. How weighty 
to me are your thoughts, O God! How vast is the sum of them! I try to count them—they are more 
than the sand; I come to the end—I am still with you. O that you would kill the wicked, O God, and 
that the bloodthirsty would depart from me— those who speak of you maliciously, and lift 
themselves up against you for evil! Do I not hate those who hate you, O LORD? And do I not loathe 
those who rise up against you? I hate them with perfect hatred; I count them my enemies. Search 
me, O God, and know my heart; test me and know my thoughts. See if there is any wicked way in 
me, and lead me in the way everlasting. 


