
St. Andrew’s Day 
 

Psalm 19: 1-6 
 

Arranged by James McGregor 
 

REFRAIN    Sung by cantor and repeated by all 

 BeveuvuvovuyvUvmvuvyvryvrvtrvEv/ 
              Their  mes-sage has   gone  out         to   the  ends   of     the  world. 
 
VERSES   Sung by cantor 

Btvyuv7vvvvzzzz‰ivuvyvUv.v7vvvvvvyvtzz 
1.  The  hea-   vens declare the glo-   ry    of God,   *   and the firmament shows his  

ByvytvEv/v7vvvvc‰ivuvuvyvUc.c7vvvv 
     hand- i-    work.  2.  One day tells its  tale   to   an-  oth-  er, *  and one night  

B7vvvvvyvtvytvEv/ 
     imparts knowledge to   an-   oth-   er. All repeat refrain 
 

Btvyuv7vvvv‰ivuvyvUvv.v7vvvvyvtvyt   

3.   Al- though they have no words or  lan- guage,     *   and their voic-es   are    not  

BEv/v7vvvvvvvvv‰iyvUv.v7vvvvvvvz 
    heard,   4. Their sound has gone out into   all    lands, *  and their message to the  

ByvtvytvEv/ 
     ends of    the  world. All repeat refrain 
 
 



Btvyuv7vvvvvzzzz‰ivuvyvyvUv.v7vvvvzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
5.   In     the deep has he set a pa- vil-   ion  for  the   sun; *    it comes forth like a  

B7vvvvvvvvvvmvvvvvvvvyvtvyvytzzzzzz 
    bridegroom out of   his  chamber;    it rejoices like a champ-ion  to   run   its  

BEv/v7vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv 
   course.   6. It goes forth from the uttermost edge of the heavens and runs about to  

Buv‰ivuvyvyvUv.v7vvvvvyvtvyvytvEv/ 
      the  end    of    it     a-  gain; *   nothing is hidden from its burning heat. 
 
  All repeat refrain. 


