The 5, day.
PSAL. 28. Ad te, Domine.

N T O thee will Lery, O

Lord my ftrength : think
no fcorn of me, left if thou
make as though thou heareft
not, I become like them that
go down into.the pit.

2 Hear the voice of my hum-
ble petitions, when I cry unto
thee : when I hold up my hands
towards the mercy-feat of thy
holy temple.

3 O pluck me not away, nei-
ther deftroy me with the un-

odly and wicked doers : which

peak friendly to their neigh-
bours, but imagine mifchief in
their hearts.

4 Reward them according to
‘their deeds : and according to
the wickednefs of their own
inventions.

5 Recompenfe them after the
work of their hands: pay them
that they have deferved.

6 For they regard not in their
mind the works of the Lord,
nor theoperation of his hands :
therefore fhall he break them
down, and not build them

up. ,
‘ p7 Praifed be the Lord : for
he hath heard the voice of my
humble petitions.-

8 The Lord is my firength,
:and my fhield ; my heart hath

trufted in him, and I am help-.

ed : therefore my heart danc-
eth for joy, and in my fong
will T'praife him.

g The Lord is my firength :
and he is the wholefome de-

_fence of his Anointed.

10 O fave thy people, and

give thy blefing unto thine
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inheritance : feed them, and
fet them up for ever. :

PSAL. 2q. dfferte Domins.

frength.

2 Give the Lord the honour ' §
worfhip . &

due unto his Name :
the Lord with holy. worfhip.

mandetlr the waters :
glori-us God that maketh the
thunder. .

4 Itis the Lord that ruleth
the fea ; the voice of the Lord
is mighty in operation : the
voice of the Lord is a glorious
voice.

s The voice of the Lord
breaketh the cedar-trees: yea,
the Lord breaketh the cedars
of Libanus.

6 He maketh them alfo totkip
like a calf ; Libanaus alfo, and
Sirion, like a yoang unicorn.

The voice of the Lord di-
vicfeth the flames of fire ; the

voice of the Lord fhaketh the |

wildernefs : yea,theLord fhak
eth the wildernefs of Cades. '
8 The voice of the Lord
maketh the hinds to brin
forth young, and difcoveret
the thick bufhes : in his tem-

I1:1:: doth every man fpeak of §

is honour.

9 The Lord fitteth above the k-

water-flood : and the Lord re-

maineth a King for ever.
10TheLord fhall give ftrength

unto his people : tﬁeLord fhall

give his people the blefing of

peace, _
MORN-

The 6. day.

 MORNING PRAYER, -

RING unto the Lord, O ¥ PSAL.30. Exaltabs te, Domine.

ye mighty, bring young '}
rams unto the Lord : afcribe ]
unto the Lord worfhip- and

IWill magnify thee, O Lord,
X for thou haft fet me up :

" and not made my foes to tri-

umph over me.

- 2°0 Lord my God, I cried
unto thee : and thou haft heal-
ed me.

3 It is the Lord that com- ,' . . "3 Thou, Lord, haft brought.

it is the %

my foul out of hell : thou haft
kept my life from them that
go down to the pit.

* 4Sing praifes unto the Lord,
O ye faints of his : and give
thanks unto him for a remem-
brance of his holinefs.

< 3 For his wrath eridureth but
the 'twinkling ofan eye, andin
his pleafure 1s life : heavinefs
may endure for a night, but
joy cometh in the morning,

6 And" in my profperity I

.- fdd; T hall never be removed :

thoy, ‘Lord, of thy goodnefs
hadft siade my-hill fo frong.
-'7 'Fhou didft'tarn thy face
frém i€ > and I was troubled.
"8 Then-eried T unto thee, O
Lord :"and gat me to my Lord
xfight humbly.
"9 What profit is there in my

~ blood : when I go down tothe

pit?.” :

+ 10 Shall the duft give thanks
unto thee : or fhall ‘it declare’
thy truth ?

11 ‘Hear, O Lord, anc‘} have
me u me : Lord, be
thol:ym I;x‘::f;per. )

--12Thou haft turned myhea-
vinefs into joy : thou haft put
off my fackcloth, and girded

me-with gladnefs. -

PSALMS.

The 6. day.

13 Therefore fhall every
good man fing of thy praife
without ceafing : O my God;
T will give thanks unto thec
tor ever. :

PSAL. 3v. Inte, Demine,
Jperavi.

N thee, O Lord, have I put

my truft : let me never be
put to confufion, deliver me in
thy righteoufnefs.

2 Bowdown thine ear tome:
make hafte to deliver me.

3 And be thou my firong
rock and houfe of - defence :
that thou mayeft fave me. _

4 For thou art my flrong
rock and my caftle ; be thou
alfo my guide, and lead me for
thy Name’s fake.

5 Draw me out of the net
that they have laid privily for
me : for thou art my firength,

6 Into thy hands Y commend
my fpirit : for thou haft re-
deemed me, O Lord, thou God
of truth,

t7 I have hated them that hold’
of fuperftitious vanities : and-
my truft hath been in the Lord.
'8 I will be glad and rejoice in

- thy mercy : for thou haft con-

fidered my trouble, and haft
known my foul in adverfities.

9 Thouhaftnotfhut me upin-
to the hand of the enemy : but
haft fet my feet in a large room.

10 Have mercy upon me, O
Lord, for I am in trouble : and
mine eye is confumed for very
heavinufs ; yea, my foul .and
my body.

11 For my life is waxen old -
with heavinefs': and my years
with mourning. ’
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