PSA LM XXVIII, XXIX, XXX

14 O leave me not unto the will
For they devife againft me ftill

15 T utterly thould faint, but that
That in the land wherein I live

36 Troft ftill in God, whofe whole thouart,
He will fupport and eafe thy heart,

PSAL.28.

of them that be my foes 3
falfe witrefs to defofe. ©
this hope fupporteth
God’s §oodng)sol ﬂxallr?':é. ‘
his will abide thou muft;
if thou in him do truft,

T.S.

THOU art, O Lord, my ﬂre'l]iith and ftay, the fuccour which I crave
A 1

Neglet me not, left I be
2 M¥1 volce and fupplications hear,
When 1lift up my hands unto-
3 Repute me among thofe men
That fpeak right fair unto their friends,
4 According to thofe wicked deeds
And after their inventions, Lord,
5 Becaufe they never mind the works
Inftead of building of them up,
6 To render thanks unto the Lord
My voice, my prayer, and my complaint
7 Heis my thield and fortitude,
My heart rejoiceth greatly, and
8 He is our ﬂren§th and our defence,
The health and the falvation of

9 Thy people and thy heritage,

them that are laid in

when unto thee I c:_y'grave.

Ehy holy ark mott high.

in fin that take their fill,

but thinik in, heart full .
ich they did moft

let them receive r:walr.g!.;ard'

of God, he will theref;

deﬁroy’ them evarmox(')er.e ’

how great a caufe have I,

that heard fo willingly !

my buckler in diftrefs ;

my fong fhall him confefs,

our foes for to refift,

his own eleét by Chrift.

Lord, blefs, guide and preferve 3

Increafe them, Lord, and rule their hearts, that they may neyer fwerve,
PSAL.zg. T.S.

1VE to the Lord, ye potentates

ive ye with one accord

All praife and honour, might & ftrength Ento theliving Lord :

2 Give glory to his holy Name,
G{ve worfhip to his Majefty,
3 His voice doth rule the waters all,
He doth prepare the thunder-claps,
4 The voice of God is of great force,
Itis moft mighty in effed,
s The voice of God doth rend
The cedar-trees of Lebanon, and breakk
6 And makes them leap like as a calf,
got or;ly trees but mountains great
7 His volce divides the flames of
It makes the defert quake fi?fg;'e,’
- 3 It makes the hinds f%r fear to calve
And in his temple every man ’
9 The Lord doth fit upon the i
IOA’_[?l? hf lﬂéewjﬁe as IE)ord aned Igfgé
e Lord will give his
‘And he will blels his Chited a6

PSAL. j0.
AL} laud and praife with heart and 3oice,

Who didft not make my f jol
2 O Lord my God, to thee I Zrngs raoice

Thou gav'tt an ear and didft provide

3 Thou, Lord, haft brought my fou! from hell, and thou the fame did

From them that in the pit do dwell
4 Sing praife, ye faint i s

In hcfnour of his, Ig!‘ajgéf;?at prove asd foe
s For why ? hisanger but a fpace

But in his favour and his grace
& Tho heavinefs. and pangs full fors

‘The Lord to joy fhaﬁ usrefore,

J. H.

and honour him alone ;
within his holy throne, |
as he himfelf doth pleafe ;
and governs all the feas.
and wondrous excellent 3
and moft magnificent,
the cedar-trees fo Iong,
which are both high and ftrong 3
or as the unicorn; :
whereon the trees are born,
and thakes the wildernefs :
thst Cades ca{led is: o
and coverts plain appear 3
fpeaks of hisP glory ?tl\)ecre.’
their fory to reftrain H
for evermore fthall reign.
whereby they fhall increafe,
with everlafling peace.,

«

O Lord, Igive to thee,
but lllnaﬁ exglted me.
in all my painand grief s
to eafe .Ke"fmh relﬁa?. :

ft fave,
and kept’(t me from the grav
the goodnefs uf the Loredg;ravc.
rejoice with one accord,

doth laft, ceafing again;
always c!:)th life Eemga;nn.’

abide with us all night,

before the day be ghti.

7 Whey

PSALM XXXI.

7 When I enjoy’d the world at will,
Tuih, T am fure to feel no ill,

8 For thou, O Lord, of thy goed grace
But when thou turn’dff away thy face,

$ Wherefore again then did I cry
And my complaints did multiply,

10 What gain is in my blood, faid I,
Can duft declare thy Majefty,

11 Wherefore, my God, fome pity take,
Do not, O Lord, my foul forfake,

12 Then thou didft turn my grief and woe
My fackcloth didft take off alfo,

13 Wherefore my foul inceffantly
O Lord my God, to thee will 1
PSAL. 3I.
O Lord, I put truft in thee,
As thou art juft, deliver me,
2 Hear me, O Lord, and that right foon,
Be thou my rock and houfe of ftone,
3 For why ? as ftones thy ftrength is try’d,
For thy name’s fake be thou my guide,
4 Pluck thou my feet out of the {nare
Thou art my ftrength, and all my care
s Into thy hands, Lord, I commit
Becaufe thou haft redeemed it,
6 1 hate fuch folk as will not part
When they on triflles fet their heart,

7 For 1 will in thy mercy joy,

thus would Iboaftand fay,
my wealth fhall not decay 5
didft fend me ftrength and aid's
my mind was fore diftnay’d.
to thee, O Lord of might,
praying both day and night s
if death deftroy my days?

or give thy truth its praife?
O Lord, I thee defire:

of thee | help require.

into a cheerful voice;

and mad’fit me to rejoice.
fhall fing unto thy praife;
give laud and thanks always,

J-H

let nothing work me fhame 3
and fet me free from blame.
to help me make good fpeed;
my fence in time of need.
thou art my fort and tow’r 5
and lead me in thy pow’r. |
which they for me have laid 3
is for thy mighty aid.

my foul, which is thy due,

O Lord my God moft truc.
from things to beabhorr’d 5
my truft is in the Lord.

I fee it doth excel 3

Thou feeft when ought would me annoy, and know'ft my foul full welk

8 Thou haft not left me in their hand

But thou haft fet me out of band
The §

9 Great grief, O Lord, doth me affail,
My eyes wax dim, my fight doth fail,

10 My life is worn with' grief and pain,
My ftrength is gone, and thro’ difdain

11_Among my foes 1am a feorn,

My neighbours and my kinfmen born

12 As men once dead are out of mind,
As little ufe of me they find,

13 1 beard the brags of all the rout,
How they confpir’d and went about

14 But, Lord, I truft.in thee for aid,
For | confefs and ftill have faid,

15 The length of all my life and age,
Defend me from the wrath and rage

16 To me thy fervant, Lord, exprefs
And fave me, Lord, for thy ioodnefs,

Tbe Third

17 Lord, let me not be put to fhame,

But let the wicked bear the blame

that would me overcharge 3
to walk abroad at large.

econd Part,

fome pity on me takes;

my heart with fear doth ake ¢
my years in woe are paft,

my bones corrupt and wafte,
my friends are all difmay’d ;
to fee me are afraid,

fo am 1 now forgot:

as of a broken pot.

their threats my mind did fray,
to take my life away.

not to be overtrod ;

thou art the Lord my God.
O Lord, is in thy hand;

of them that me withitand,
and fhew thy joyful face,

thy mercy and thy grace.

Part.

becaufe on thee I call?
and into the grave fall :

18 O Lord, make dumb their lips out-right who given are to lies,

And cruelly with pride and fpight

19 How plentiful thy mercies be
That fear and put their truft in thee

againft the juft devife.

laid up for thy children,
before the fons of men'!

20 Thy prefence fhall them fence and guide from all proud brags and wrongs,

Within thy place thou fhalt them hide
21 Thanks to the Lord that hath declar’d
* Me to defend with watch and ward,
22 Thus did I fay both day and night,
- Lo, I am clean caft out of fight,

from all the firife of tongues.

on me his grace fo far,
as in a town of war.
when I was fore oppreft,
yet heard’ft thou my requeft,
23 Ye



