The 2. day.

5 Let the righteous rather
fmite me friendly : and reprove
me.

6 But let not their precious
balms break my head : yea, I

-will pray yet againft their
wickednefs.,

7 Let their judges be over-
thrown in flony places: that
they may hear my words ; for
they are fweet,

8 Our bones lie fcattered
before the pit : like as when
one breaketh and heweth wood
upon the earth,

9 But mine eyes look unto
thee, O Lord God: intheeismy
truft; O caft not out my foul.

10 Keep me from the fnare
that they have laid for me :
and from the traps of the wick-
ed doers.

11 Let the ungodly fall in-
to their own nets together:
and let me ever efcape them.

EVENING PRAYER.
PSAL. 142, Pece mea.
5 Cried unto the Lord with
my voice : yea, even unto
the Lord did I make my fup-
plication.

2 I poured out my complaints
before him : and fhewed him
of my trouble.

3 When my f{pirit was in
heavinefs, thou kneweft my
path : in the way wherein I
walked have they privily laid
a fnare for me.

4 ilooked alfo upon my right
hand : and faw there was no
man that would know me.

5 Ihad no place to flee unto :
and no man cared for my foul.

PSALMS.

The 29. day.

6 I cried unto thee, O Lord,
and faid : Thou art my hope,
and my portion in the land of
the living.

7 Confider my complaint :
for I am brought very low,

8 O deliver me from my
perfecutors : for they are too
ftrong for me.

9 Bring my foul out of pri-
fon, that I may give thanks
unto thy Name : which thing
if thou wilt grant me, then
fhall the righteous refort unto
my company.

PSAL. 143. Domine, exands.
HEAR my prayer, O Lord,
and confider my defire :
hearken unto me for thy truth
and righteoufnefs fake.

z And enter not into judge-
ment with thy fervant : for in
thy fight fhail no man living
be juttified.

3 For the enemy hath per- |

fecuted my foul, he hath fmit-
ten my life down to the
ground : he hath laid me in
the darknefs, as the men that
have been long dead.

4 Therefore is my fpirit vex-
ed within me : and my heart
within me is defolate.

.5 Yet do I remember the
time paft, I mufe upon allthy
works : yea, I exercife myfelf
In the works of thy hands.

6 I firetch forth my hands
unto thee : my foul gafpeth
unto thee as a thirfty-land.

7 Hearme, O Lord, and that
fopn, for my {pirit waxeth
faint ; hide not thy face from
me, left T be like unto them
that go down into the pit.

6 80

The"30. day.

8 O let me hear thy loving-
kindnefs betimes in the morn-
ing, forin thee is my truft :
thew thou me the way that I
thould walk in; for 1 lift up
my foul unto thee.

g Deliver me, O Lord, from
mine enemies : for I flee unto
thee to hide me,

10 Teach me to do the thing

that pleafeth thee, for thou art

my God : letthy loving Spirit
lead me forth into the land of
righteou{nefs.

. 11 Quicken me, O Lord, for
thy Name’s fake : and for thy
righteoufnefs fake bring my
foul out of trouble;

. 12 And of thy goodnefs flay
mine enemies : and deftroy all
them that vex my foul; forI
am thy fervant,

MORNING PRAYER.,
PSAL. 144 Benedictus Dominus.
Lefled be the Lord m
LD firength : who teachet
my hands to war, and .my fin-
_gers to fight ;

2 My hope and my fortrefs ;
my caftle and deliverer ; my
defender in whom I traft : who
fubdueth my people that is un-
der me. .

3 Lord, what is man, that
thou haft fuch refpe@ unto
him : or the fon of man, that
thou {o regardeft him !

-4 Man is like a thing of
nought : his time pafleth away
like a thadow.

5 Bow thy heavens, O Lord,
and .come down : touch the

smountains, and they fhall
- fmoke,

PSALMS.

The 30. diy.

6 Caft forth thy lightning,
and tear them : fhoot dut thine
arrows, and confume them.

7 Send down thine hand
from above : deliver me, and
take me out of the great wa-
ters, from the hand of firange
children ; -

8 Whofe mouth talketh of
vanity : and their right hand
1s a right hand of wickednefs.

9 I will fing a new fong un-
to thee, O God : and fing
praifes unto thee upon a ten-
ftringed luate.

10 Thou haft given vilory
unto kings : and haft delivered
David thy fervant from the pe-
ril of the fword.

11 Save me, and deliver me
from the hand of ftrange chil-
dren : whofe mouth talketh of
vanity, and their right hand
is a right hand of iniquity.

12 That our fons may grow
upas theyoung plants: and that
our daughters may be as the
polithed corners of the temple.

13 That our garners may be
full and plenteous with all man-
ner of ftore : that our fheep
may bring forth thoufands and
ten thoufands in our ftreets.

14 That our oxen may be
ftrong to labour, that there be
no decay : no leading into cap-
tivity ; and no complaining in
our ftreets. ,

15 Happy are the people
that are in fuch a cafe : yea,
bleffed are the people who
have the Lord for their God.
PSAL. 145. Exaltabo te, Deus.
I Will magnify thee,_ e qu,

my king ; and I will praife

thy



