
Psalm 64 (65) 
Some seed fell into rich soil
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1. You care for the earth, give it water, 
you fill it with riches. 
Your river in heaven brims over 
to provide its grain.

2. And thus you provide for the earth; 
you drench its furrows, 
you level it, soften it with showers, 
you bless its growth.

3. You crown the year with your goodness. 
Abundance flows in your steps, [omit C] 
in the pastures of the wilderness it flows.

4. The hills are girded with joy, 
the meadows covered with flocks, 
the valleys are decked with wheat. 
They shout for joy, yes, they sing. 

Psalm 64 (65): 10–14 ± Luke 8:8
• 15th Sunday in Ordinary Time, Year A

Text from The Psalms, a new translation © 1963 The Grail (England) administered by HarperCollins. 
Music © 1992 Martin Foster. www.bearmusic.info


