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8 Defire of me, and I fhall
ive thee the heathen for thine
anheritance : and the utmoft
Farts of the earth for thy pof-
effion.

¢ Thou fhaltbruife them with
arod of iron : and break them
in pieces like a potter’s veflel.

10 Be wife now therefore, O
ye kings : be learned, ye that
are judges of the earth.

11 Serve the Lord in fear:
and rejoice unto him with re-
yerence.

-12-Kifs the Son, - left he be
angry, and fo ye perith from
the right way : if his wrath
be kindled (yea, but a little)
blefled” are all they that put
their ¢ruft in him. :
PSAL. 3. Domine, quid multi-

plicati ?
LORD,how are they increaf-
‘ed that trouble me : many
are they that rife againft me.

2 Many one there be that fay
of my foul : There is no help
for him in his God. :
- 3 But thou, O Lord, art my
defender : thou art my worthip,
and the-lifter up of my head.

.. 4-1.did call upon the Lord
with my voice : and he heard
me out of his hely hill,

. § Ilaid me down and flept;
and rofeup again : for the Lord
fuftained me. .
-~ & I will not be afraid for ten
thoufands of the people :. that
have fet themfelves againft me
round about. ‘ .

2. Up, Lord, and help me,
© my God : for thou fmiteft all
mine enemies upon the cheek-
bone ; thou hatt broken the
teeth of the ungodly.
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8 Salvation belongeth unto
the Lord : and thy blefling is
upon thy people,

PSAL. 4. Cum invocarem.
EAR me when I call, O
God of my righteouf-
nefls : thou haft fet me at li-
berty when 1 was in trouble;
have mercy upon me, and
hearken unto my prayer.

2 O ye{ons of men, how long
will yeblafpheme mine honour:
and have fuch pleafure in vani-
ty, and feek after leafing ?

3 Know this alfo, that the
Lord hath chofen to himfelfthe
man that is godly : when I call
upon the Lord,hewill hear me.
4 Stand in awe, and fin not :
commune with your own heart,
and in your chamber, and be
fill.

5 Offer the facrifice of right-
eoufnefs : and put your truftin
the Lord.

6 There be many that fay :
Who will fhew us any good ?

"7 Lord, lift thou up: the light
of thy .countenance upon us.

8 Thou haft put gladnefs in
my lieart : fince the time that
their corn, and wine, and oil
increafed. :

9 I will lay me down in

eace, and take my reft : for it
1s thou, Lord; only that makeft
me dwell in fafety,

PSAL. 5. Verbamea auribus.
'POnder my words, O Lord :
confider my meditation.
. -2 O hearken thou unto the
‘voice of my calling, my King,
and my God : for unto thee
will I make my prayer, - -
3 My voice fhalt thou hear
be
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betimes, O Lord : early in the
morning will I dire&t my pray-
er unto thee, and will look up.

4 For thou art the God that
hait no pleafure in wickednefs:
neither fhall ‘any evil dwell
with thee. '

5 Such as be foolifh fhall
not ftahd in thy fight: for
thou hateft all them thatwork
vanity. -

6 Thou fhalt deftroy them
that fpeak leafing : the Lord
will abhor both the blood-
thirfty and deceitful man,

7 But as for me, I will come
into thine houfe, even upon the
multitude of thy mercy : and
in thy fear will I worthip to-
ward thy holy temple,

8 Lead me, O Lord, in thy
righteoufnefs, becaufe of mine
enemies : make thy way plain
before my face.

9 For there is no faithfulnefs
in his mouth : their inward
parts are very wickednefs.

10 Their throat is an open
fepulchre : they flatter with
their tongue.

11 Deftroy thou them, O
God; let them perifh through

. their own imaginations : caft

them out in the multitude of
their ungodlinefs; for they
have rebelled againft thee.

i2 And let all them that put
their truft in thee rejoice : they
fhall ever be giving of thanks,
becaufe thou defendeft -them ;
they that love thy Name fhall
be joyful in thee.

13 For thou, Lord, wilt give
thy blefing unto the righte-
ous : and with thy favourable
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kindnefs wilt thou defend him,
as'wirth a fhield. .

EVENING PRAYER.
PSAL. 6. Domine, e.
O Lord, rebuke me not in

thine indignation: neither
chaften me in thy difpleafure.

2 Have mercy upon me, O
Lord, for I am weak : O Lord,
beal me; for my bones are
vexed. )

3 My foul alfo is fore trou-
bled : but, Lord, how long
wilt thou punith me? i

4 Turn thee, O Lord, and
deliver my foul : O fave me
for thy mercies fake.

5 For in death no man re-
membereth thee : and who will
give thee thanks in the pit ?

6 I 'am weary of my groaning ;
every night wath Tmy bed: and
water my couch with my tears.

7 My beauty is gone for very
trouble : and worn away bew
caufe of all mine enemies.
© 8 Away from me, all ye that
work vanity : for the Lord hath
heard the voice of my weeping.

"9 The Lord hath” heard my
petition : the Lord will receive
my prayer. ’

10 All mine enemies thall be
confounded, and fore vexed: °
they fhall be turned back, and
put to fhame fuddenly. ‘
PSAL. 7. Domine, Dius meus.
O Lord my God, in thee
-\ have I put ity truft : fave
me from all them that perfes
cuté me, and deliver me ;

2 Left he deveur my foul like
a lion, and tear itin pieces :
while there is none to help. .°
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