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Psalm 84 

My Soul Longs for the Courts of the LORD 

 

To the choirmaster: according to The Gittith. 

A Psalm of the Sons of Korah. 

 

 1 How lovely is your dwelling place, 

   O LORD of hosts! 

2 My soul longs, yes, faints 

   for the courts of the LORD; 

my heart and flesh sing for joy 

   to the living God. 

 3 Even the sparrow finds a home, 

   and the swallow a nest for herself, 

   where she may lay her young, 

at your altars, O LORD of hosts, 

    my King and my God. 

4 Blessed are those who dwell in your house, 

   ever singing your praise!  

                         Selah 

 

 5 Blessed are those whose strength is in you, 

    in whose heart are the highways to Zion. 

6 As they go through the Valley of Baca 

   they make it a place of springs; 

    the early rain also covers it with pools. 

7 They go from strength to strength; 

   each one appears before God in Zion. 

 

 8 O LORD God of hosts, hear my prayer; 

   give ear, O God of Jacob!  

                         Selah 

 

9 Behold our shield, O God; 

   look on the face of your anointed! 

 

 10 For a day in your courts is better 

   than a thousand elsewhere. 

I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God 

   than dwell in the tents of wickedness. 

11 For the LORD God is a sun and shield; 

   the LORD bestows favor and honor. 

No good thing does he withhold 

   from those who walk uprightly. 

12 O LORD of hosts, 

    blessed is the one who trusts in you! 

Praying Psalm 84: An Example 
 

Lord of Hosts, your dwelling places are altogether lovely. 

May it be that as people read and study and discuss your 

Word together that they might long and yearn to be in your 

courts where they might see and savor you. 

Cause the hearts, and even the bodies, of your people to be 

filled with rejoicing in you, the living God. 

Even the birds of the air rest in your presence and find 

comfort and security and joy in your altars, O Lord of Hosts, 

our King and our God. 

So too are all who dwell in your house; their joy is as 

unceasing as their praise. 

 

May the peoples and the churches and the groups who join 

together in this study be blessed, finding their strength in 

you. 

May there be in their hearts a highway leading straight to 

your throne. 

Cause them to be immeasurably strengthened, and to appear 

before you without fear and with great happiness. 

 

Hear our prayer, Father God, and listen to our supplication, 

God of Israel. 

 

You are a shield; shed your light and your gracious blessing 

on the faces of churches and groups and individuals who 

join together in this study, so that 

they might see you. 

 

For a day in your courts, in your presence, is better than a 

thousand anywhere else. 

Transform hearts to see this and believe it; give all of us 

affections such that we would rather stand at the doorway of 

your house, than live a life of comfort and 

material prosperity and prestige in houses established on 

wickedness. 

You are a sun filled with warmth and life, and a shield to 

protect us from every attack. 

Grant your people grace and glory. 

You withhold nothing good from those who walk in your 

ways; so cause your people to walk in your ways and lavish 

them with good. 

O Lord of hosts, how blessed are those who trust in you! 

Bless your people, we pray. 

Amen. 

 


