PSALM 1IV,V, VL
PSAL.4, T.S.

O God, that art my righteoufnefs,

Thou hatt fet me at liberty

2 Have mercy, Lord, thercfore on me,
For unto thee inceflantly -

3 O mortal men, how long will ye
Why wander ye in vanity,

4 Know Ke that good and godly men
And when to him I make complaint,

5 Sin not, but ftand in awe therefore,
And in your chamber quietly

6 Offer to God the facrifice
And lock that in the living Lord

7 The greater fort crave worldly goods,
But, Lord, grant us thy countenance,

8 For thou thereby fhalt make my heart
‘Than they that of their corn and wine

9 In peace therefore lie down will I,
For thou only doft me, O Lord,

Lord, hear me when I call;
when I was bound in thrall ¢
and grant me my requeft,

to cry I will not reft.

my glory thus defpife ?

and follow afrer lies ?

the Lord doth take and chufe;
he doth me not refufe,

examine well your heart,
fee ye yourfelves convert,
of righteoufnefs and praife,
ye put your truft always,
and riches do embrace;

thy fayour and thy grace
more joyful and more glad,
full great increafe have had,

taking my reft and fleep s
preferve and fafely ke?;::

PSAL.5. T.S.

INCLINE thine ears, O Lord, and let

To thee, who art my God and King,

2 Hear me betimes, Lord, tarry not,
My fupplication in the morn

3 And I will patiently ftill truft
Thou art not pleas’d with wickednefs,

4 Such as be foolith thall not ftand
Vain workers of iniquity

s The lyars and bafe flatterers
Blood-thirfty and deceitful men

6 Therefore will I come to thy houfe,
And rev’rently will worthip thee

7 Lord, lead me in thy righteoufnefs,
Alfo the way that I thall walk

8 For in their mouths there is no truth,
Their thioat an open fepulchre,

9 Deftroy their falfe confpiracies,
Subvert them in their heaps of fin,
30 But thofe that put their trutt in thee,
And render thanks for thy defence

11 For thou with favour wilt encreafe
And with thy grace, as with a thield,

my words have free accefs
from whom I feek redrefs.
for I will have refpeét

to thee for to dirgét,

in thee, my God, alones

and ill with thee dwells nones
in fight of thee, O Lord;
thou hatt always abhorr'ds

- fhall be deftroy’d by thee,

likewifc fhall hated be.

trufting upon thy grace,
towards thy holy place.

for to confound my foes §
before my face difclofe :

their inward filth is great,
and tongues full of deceit,
that they may come to nought;
who have rebellion wrought;
Jet them be glad always,

.and give thy name the praife,
the juft and righteous ftill,
defend him from all ill,

PSAL.6, T.S.

ORD, in thy wrath reprove me not,
Nor yet correft me in thy rage,
2 For I am weak, therefore, O Lord,

tho' I deferve thine ire;
O Lord, 1 thee defire:
of mercy me forbear,

And heal me, Lord, for why ? thou know'ft my bones do quake for fear.

3 My foul is troubled very fore,
But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay

4 Lord, turn thee to thy wonted grace,

O fave me, not for my deferts,

5 For why ? no man among the dead
Or who fhall worfhip thee, O Lord,

6 So grievons is my plaint and moan,
All'the night long I wath my bed

7 My fightis dim, and waxeth old
For fear of them that be my foes,

8 But now depart from me, afl ye
Becaufe the Lord hath heard the voice

and vex'd exceedingly ;

to cure my mifery?

fome pity on me take ;
but for thy mercies fake.
remembereth thee at all 5
that in the pit do fall?

that I grow wondrous faint,
with tears of my complaint,
with anguith of my heart,
and woukl my foul fubvert,
that work iniquity,

of my complaint and cry:

9 He

PSALM VII,

9 He heard not only the requeft
But it received at my hands,

10 And now my foes that vexed me
And fuddenly confound them all

VIIL, IX.

and prayer of my fad heart,
and took it in good part.
the Lord will foon defame,
with great rebuke and thame;

PSAL.7.T.S.

O Lord my God, I put my truft

Save me from them that me purfue,

2 Left like a lion me he tear,
While there is none to fuccour e,

3 O Lord, my God, if I have dene
Or elfe if 1 be found in fault

4 Or to my friend rewarded ilf,
Who me purfu’d moft cruelly,

5 Then let my foe purfue my foul,
. Unto the earth, and alfo lay

6 Stand up, O Lord, in wrath, becaufe
Unto the judgment rife for me

7 Then fhall great nations come to thee,
If thou declare for love of them,

8 And as thou art of all men judge,
According to my righteoufnefs,

and confidence in thee 3
and ftill deliver me: -
and rend in pieces fmall,
and rid me out of thrall.
the thing thatis not right;
or guilty in thy fight:

or left him in difirefs,

and hated me caufelefs:

let him my life down thruft
my honour in the duft,

mgifoes do rage fo faft ;
- w

ch thou commandéd haft,
and know thee by this thing,
thyfelf as Lord and King.
O Lord, now judge thou me,
and my integrity,

The Sccond Part,

8 Lord, ceafe the hate of wicked men,
By whom the fecrets of all hearts

30 I take my help to come of God
Who doth preferve all thofe that be

31 The juft man and the wicked both
So that he feels his mighty hand

12 Except he change his mind, I die:
He whets his fword, he bends his. bow,

13_And doth prepare his mortal darts,
For them that do me perfecute,

14 But lo, tho’ he in travail be
And of his mifchief once conceiv'd;

15 He digs a ditch and makes it deep
But he (hall fall into the pit

. 16 Thus wrong returneth to the hurt

And all the mifchief that he wrought
17 1 willgive thanks to God therefore
And with my fong will praife the name

and be the juft man’s guide,
are fearched and defcry’d.

in all my pain and fmart,

of pureand perfect heart.
God judgeth by his pow'r 3
ev'n ev'ry day and hour,

for ev'n as he thinks fit, |
aiming where he may hit:
his arrows keen and fharp,
and do at mifchief harp.

of his dev'lith forecaft,
yet brings forth nought at laftg.
in hope to hurt his brother;
that he digg’d up for other,
of him in whom it bred,
fhall fall on his own head.
that judgeth righteoufly ;
of hl’m that is moft hngi.'

PSAL.8. T.S.

O God our Lord, how wonderful

Thy fame furmounts in dignity

2 Ev'n by the mouth of fucking babes
For in thofe babes thy might is feen,

3 And when I fee the heav’ns above
The fun, the moon, and all the ftars,

4 Lord, what is man, that thou of him
Or what the fon of man, whom thou

s For thou haft made him little lefs
And thou hatft alfo crowned him |

6 Thou haft preferr’d him to be lord
Hatft in fubjection unto him

7 As fheep, and neat, and all beafts elfe
Fowls of the air, fithin the fea,

- 8 O God, our Lord, how excellent

1In all the earth! therefore we do
PSAL.g

are thy works ev’ry where!

" the higheft heav'ns that are.

thou wilt confound thy foes ;

thy graces they difclofe.

the works of thine own hand,
in order as they ftand;
tak’ft fuch abundant care!
to vifit doft not fpare!

than angels in degree,

with glorious dignity,

of all thy works, and thouy

put all things here below ;

that in the fields do feed;

and all that therein breed.

is thy moft glorious Name

praife and adore the fame,
T.S.

W[TH heart and mouth to thee, O Lord, will I fing laud and praife ;

And fpeak of all thy wond’z({us works, and them declare always,
3
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