The Burial of the Dead.

I became dumb, - and open-
ed not my mouth :*for it was
thy doing.

Take thy plague away from
me: I am even confumed by
aneans of thy heavy hand.

When thou with rebukes
doft chalten man for fin, thou
makeft his beauty to confume
away, like as it were a moth
fretting a garment : every man
therefore 1®but vanity.

Hear my prayer, O Lord,
and with thine ears confider
my calling : hold not thy peace
at my tears;

For T am a ftranger with
thee, and a fojourner: as all
my fathers were.

O fpare me a little, that I
may recover my ftrength : be-
fore I go hence, and be no
more feen.

Glory be to the Father, and
to the Son : and to the Holy
Ghott;

As 1t was in the beginning, is
now, and ever fhall be : world
without end. Amen.

" Domine refugium. PSAL, go.
- ORD, thou haft been our
refage : from one genera-
tion to another. .

Before the mountains were
brought forth, or ever the earth
and the world were made: thou
art God from everlafting, and
world without end.

"Thou turneft man to deftruc-
tion : again thou fayeft, Come
again, ye children of men.

For a thoufand years in thy
fight are but as yefterday : fee-
ing that is paft, as a watch in
the night..

As foon as thou fcattereft
them, they are even as afléep:
and fade away fuddenly lik
the grafs,

In the morning it is green,
and groweth up : but in the
evening it is cut down, dried
up, and withered.

For we confume away in thy

difpleafure : and are afraid at »

thy wrathful indignation.
Thou haft fet our mifdeeds
before thee : and our fecret fins
in thelightof thy countenance,
For when thou art angry,
all our days arc gone: webring
our years to an end, asit.were
a tale that is told.
~ The days of our age are
threefcore years and ten : and
though men be fo ftrong, that
they come to fourfcore years :
yet is their ftrength then but
labour and forrow; fo foon
pafleth it away, and we are
gone.
- But who regardeth the power
of thy wrath: for even there-

after as a man feareth, o is thy

difpleafure.

So teach us to number our
days : that we may apply our
hearts unto wifdom, .

Turn thee again, O Lord,
at the lafl : and be gracious
unto thy fervants.

O fatisfy us with thy mercy,
and that foon : fo fhail we re
joice and be glad all the days
of our life.

Comfort us again now after
the time that thou haft plagued
us : and for the years wherein
we have fuffered adverfity.

Shew thy fervants thy work 1
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and their children thy glory.

" And the glorions majefty of
the Lord our God be upon us:
Erofper thgu the work of our

ands upon us, O profper thou .

our handy-work.
Glory be to the Father, and

*to the Son: and to the Holy

Gheft; -

- Asitwasinthe beginning, is
now, and ever fhall be : world
without end. Amen.

K Then fball follow the Leffon

" tqken out of the fifteenth chap-

* ek of the former Epiftle of Saint
Paul #0 the Gorinthians.

1 Cor. 15. 20.

OW is Chrift rifen from

the dead, and become

the fir@t-fruits of them that
flept. For fince by man came
death, by man came alfo the
refurre@ion of the dead. For
as in Adam 2ll die, even fo.in
Chrift fhall all be made alive.
But every man in. his own or-

‘der : Chrift the firft-fruits ; af-

terward they that are Chrift’s,
at his coming. Then cometh
the end, when he fhall have
delivered up the kingdom to
God even the Father; when
he fhall have put down all rule

.and all authority and power 3

for he muft reign till.he hath
put all enemies under his feet.
The laft enemy that fhall be
deftroyed is death. For he
hath put all things under his
feet. But whenhe faith all
things are put under him, it is
manifeft, that he is excepted
which did put ail things under

him. And when all things fhalf
befubdued unto him,then thall
the Son alfo himfelf be fubjeét
unto him, that put all things
under him, that God may be
all and all, Elfe what fhall
they do which are baptized for
the dead, if the dead rife not
atall ? Why are they then bap-
tized for the dead ? and why
ftand we in jeopardy every
hour? I proteft by your re-
joicing, which I have in Chrift
Jefas our Lord, I diedaily, If
after the manner of men [ have
fought with beafts at Ephefus,
what advantageth it me, if the
dead rife not? Let us eat and
drink ; for te-morrow we die,
Be not deceived : evil commu-
nications corrupt good man-
ners. Awake to righteoufnefs,
and fin not : for {fome have not
the knowledge of God. I fpeak
this to your fhame. But fome
man will fay, How are the dead
raifed up ? and withwhat body
do they come? Thou fool, that
which thou fowett is not quick-
ened except it die. And that
which thou foweft, thou foweft
not that body that fhall be, but
bare grain, 1t may chance of
wheat or of fome other grain.
But God giveth it a body as it
hath p]eaﬁrd him, and to every
feed his own body. All flefh is
not the {ame fleth : but there
is one kind of fleth of men, an-
other flefh of beafts, another
of fifhes, and another of birds.
There are alfo celeftial bodies,
and bodies terreftrial ; but the
glory of the celeftial isone, and
the glory of the terreftrial is

I . another,



