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14 But I drop down like water fhed,
My heart doth in my body melt
1s My firength doth like a pottherd dry,
Unto my jaws, and I am breught
16 For many dogs do compafs me,
Confpiring ftill againft my life,
17 1 was tormented fo that I
Whilft they do look and ftare at me
18 My garments they divided have
g E)ar my coat they did caft lots
19 Therefore I pray thee be not far
But rather, fince thou art my ftrength,
20 And from the fword fave thou my foul
And ever keep my darling dear
21_And from the lion’s mouth that would
From ’midft the horns of unicorns,
22 Then fhall I to my brethren all
Andin thy church fhall praife E})e name

my joints in funder break,
likewax, Iam foweak:
my tongue it cleaveth faft
to duft of death at laft,

in council they do meet,
piercing my hands and feet,

might all my bones have told,
when they deme behold,

in parts aiwong them all
to whom it thould befal,

from me at my great need s

to help me, Lord, make fpeed ¢

by thy might and th WT,
from dogs that wourdpgevo:!r 3
me all in funder tear,

O Lord, thou didft me hear,
thy majefty record,

of thee the living Lord.

be Third Part.

23 All ye that fear him, praife the Lord,
And all ye feed of Hrael,
24 For he defpifeth not the poor,
His countenance when they do call,
25 Among the folk that fear the Lord
Thy praife, and keep my promife made
26 ‘The poor fhall eat and be fuffic’d 3
To feek the Lord and praife his Name,
27 The coafts of all the earth fhall praife
The heathen folk fhall worfhip all
28 The kingdoms of the heathen folk
And he thall be their Governor
29 The rich man of his goodly gifts
And in his prefence worfhip him,
30 And ali that fhallgo down to duft
A feed fhall ferye and worfhip him,
3t They fhall declare and plainly fhew
Unto a people yet unbern,
PSAL. 23.

HE Lordis only mg fupport,
How can I then lack any thing
2 In paftures green he feedeth me
And after leads me to the fireams

3 Andwhenl find mg{elf near loft,
Condu@ing me in his right paths,
4 And tho’ I were even at death’s door,
For both thy rod and fhephierd’s croo
s Thou haft my table richl{f read
Thou haft my head with balm refrefh’d,
6 And finally, while breath doth laft
AAnd in the houfe of Ged wilt I
sinother of the fame,
MY‘ Shepherd is the living Lord,
n

thou Jacob, him adore,
fear him for evermore,
he hideth not away

but hears them when they pray.

1 will therefore proclaim
for fetting forth thy Name.
fuch as their minds do give
their hearts fhall ever live.
the Lord and feek his grace,
before his blefled face.

the Lord fhall have therefore,
and King for evermore.

fhall tafte and feed alfo.

and bow their knees full low.
of ife by him fhall tafte ;
*till time away fhall wafte:
his truth and righteoufnefs.
who fhall his name confefs.

W.W.

and he that doth me feed ;

whereof I ftand in need ?
where 1 do fafely lie,

which run moft pleafantly.
then doth he me home take,
ev’'n for his own Name’s fake,
yet would I fear no ill 3
afford me comfort itk

in prefence of my foe,

my cup doth overflow, .
thy grace fhall me defend ;
my hife for ever f]

by T. 8.

nothing therefore I need;

aftures fair, near pleafant ftreams, he fetteth me to feed,

2 Hefhall convert and glad my foul,
Towalk inpaths ef righteoufnefs,

3 Yea, though I walk in vale of death,
Thy rod and ftaff do comfort me,

4 And in the prefence of my foes
Thou wilt fill full my cup, and thow

5 Thro’ all my life_thy favour is.
That in thy houft for evermere

and bring my mind in frame,
for his moft holy name,

yet will I fear no ill;

and thou art with me ftill:
my table thou fhalt fpread;
anointed haft my head.

fo frankly fhew’d to me,
my dwelling-place (hall bi;.s
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