Oh Jehovah, ti me has examinado y conocido.
Tu conoces cuando me siento
y cuando me levanto;
desde lejos entiendes mi pensamiento.
Mi caminar y mi acostarme has considerado;
todos mis caminos te son conocidos. . . .
Tal conocimiento me es maravilloso;
tan alto que no lo puedo alcanzar. . . .
Si tomo las alas del alba
y habito en el extremo del mar,
aun alli me guiara tu mano,
y me asira tu diestra. . . .
Te doy gracias, porque has hecho maravillas.
Maravillosas son tus obras,
y mi alma lo sabe muy bien. . ..
iCuan preciosos me son, oh Dios,
tus pensamientos!
iCuan grande es la suma de ellos!
Si los enumerara, serian mas que la arena.

Despierto, y aun estoy contigo.
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O LORD, thou hast searched me, and known me.
Thou knowest my downsitting and mine uprising,
Thou understandest my thought afar off.
Thou compassest my path and my lying down,
and art acquainted with all my ways. . . .
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;
itis high, | cannot attain unto it. . . ..
If | take the wings of the morning,
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea;
Even there shall thy hand lead me,
and thy right hand shall hold me. . .
| will praise thee;
for | am fearfully and wonderfully made:
marvellous are thy works;
and that my soul knoweth right well. . . .
How precious also are thy thoughts unto me,
O God! how great is the sum of them!
If I should count them,
they are more in number than the sand:

when | awake, | am still with thee.
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