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Blest is the Man Who Does Not Walk          Text: Psalm 1 

              By Rev. John C. Stennfeld                                       Tune Meter: CM 

                                                                                     Suggested Tune: Dundee 

Blest is the man who does not walk                                                                                                     

With those of wicked ways,                                                                                                                      

But meditates upon God’s law                                                                                                            

Throughout his earthly days. 

 

For he is like a fruitful tree                                                                                                                   

That’s watered at the root,                                                                                                                         

He prospers in all that he does;                                                                                                                 

And always bears good fruit. 

 

Not so the wicked of the world                                                                                                               

Who walk in their own way,                                                                                                                     

For they will be like useless chaff                                                                                                           

The wind e’er blows away. 

 

For God will ever watch o’er those                                                                                                       

Who on Him do rely,                                                                                                                                      

But all the wicked shall not stand                                                                                                       

When God, as judge, draws nigh. 

 

So help us, Lord, to follow you,                                                                                                              

And in your law delight,                                                                                                                          

That blest we’ll be in all we do                                                                                                                  

As we dwell in your sight. 


