PSALM XXXVIII

18 He fees by his great providence
And will give them inhcritance,

xy“l])lifcourahged t{!}lle)"lglall rot be

hen others fhall be hunger.bit

20 For whofoever wicked is% ’ ::lr]!fiyerf)hea:gybicf l&cl);nd fed.
Shall Lke the fat of lambs confume, or fmoke that flies abroad,

. Tbe Third Part,

21_Behold, the wicked borrows much and pa in:
Whereas the juft by 1 b’ral gifts g the r?ee)c,ieyﬂ:i(?t?ltfau%;?l{.

22 For they whomGod doth blefs thall have the land for heritage,
And they whom he doth curfe likewife fhall perith in his rage.

%23 The Lotd the juft man’sfteps doth guide, and all his ways doth blefs,

To ev'ry thing he takes in hand
24 Tho’ be doth fall, yet he is fure ¢ Biveth pood fuccefs;

the godly’s upright wa
- which never ?ﬁall deca?f

when fome are hard beftead ;

25 T have been young, but now am old, and
The juft man lefe, n’either his feed r:duggvg g:;gf:;v. !
26 He gives always moft lib'rally, and lends where there is need ;
By which he doth from God fecure a bleffing to his feed !
27 Therefore flee vice and wickednefs and virteed ce:
So God fhall grart thee long to have on earth : dsv:mrl:;r;a-‘;:j:;ce.
28 F‘or God fo loveth equity, and fhews to his fuch grace,
That he preferveth them, but doth  cut off the wicked race;
29 Whereas the good and godly men i i
[*l\;iqg ﬁs lords all thii:xggs thgrein inherit fhall the land,
30 The juft man’s mouth doth ever fpeak of matters wi i
His tongue doth talk of_yudgementpand of truth ;;:‘er:ua:g? bighs
3t For in his heart the law of God doth evermore abide ;
So that where-ever he doth go his foot fhall never ﬁide
32 The wicked like a greedy wolf the juft man doth befet. ’
**. By all means feeking him to kill and take him in his ns;. ]

) The Fourth Part.
33 But tho’ be fall into his hands, God will him fuccour fend;
Tho' men againft bim {entence give, ¢t God will him defend.
34 Wait thou on God and keep his way, he fhall preferve thee then
T'Il:n; earth tc‘; rule, and thou fhalt fee”  deftroy’d thefe wicked men.
35 e wicked have I feen moft ftron and plac’d in high-de;
S%readmg himfelf and flourithing & as doI:h the laure -treeg;"fe’
36 But fuddenly he pafs’d away, and lo, he quite was gone ;
Then I him fought, but could not find the place where dwelt fuch one,
37_Mark and behold the upright man,  how God doth him increafe ;
For the juft man fhall have at length great joy with reft and peace.
38 As for tranfgreflors woe to them, eftroy’d they all thall ge,
God will cut off their budding race  and rich pofterity.
-39 But the falvation of the juft doth come from God above,
Who in their troubles fends them aid of his mere grace and Jove,
40 God evermore delivers them from vile men and unjutt,
And {till will fave them, whilft that they in him do put t' eir truft,
PSAL.38. ] H.
U T me not to rebuke, O Lord, in thy provoked ire, - -
And in thy wrath corre® me not, I humbly thee defire.
2 Thy arrows do ftick faft in me, thy hand doth prefs nmie fare,
And in my fleth no health at all appeareth any more:
3 And all this is by reafon of thy wrath that I aminj;
Not any reft is in my bones ) by reafon of my fin.
4 For lo, my wicked doings, Lord, above my head are gone,
A greater load than I can bear they lie me fore upon s
(1 Mi'wounds do ftink and are corrupt, and loathfome are to fee
Which ail thro’ my own foolifhnefs doth happen unto me:
6 And I in careful wife am brought into fuch great diftrefs,
That I go wailing all the day in doleful heavinefs :

X yet he is | not utterl ©
For God upholds bim with his kand, and t;ro?:\%lit;@ill{l not lhrin;(. :

in their own pow’r and hand,

PSALM XXXIiX, XI.

7 My loins are fill'd with fore difeafe, my fleth hath no whole part;
I feeble amn and broken fore, and roar lor grizf of heart,
8Thou know'ft, Lord, my defire,my groans are open in thy fight;
My heartdoth pant, my ftrength doth{ail, my eycs have {oﬁ thetr light.
9 My lovers and my wonted friends ftand looking on my woe,
My kinfmen they do far away from me depart al{o:
10 They that do feek my life lay fnares, and they that go the way
To do me hurt, fpeak lies, and think = on mifchief all the day.
The Sccond Part.
11 But as a deaf man I became that cannot héar at all,
And as one dumb that opens not his mouth to fpeak withal,
12 For all my confidence, O Lord, I wholly place in thee;
Therefore, O Lord, who art my God, do thou give ear to me.
13 This de I crave, that they my foes  triumph not over me;
For when my foot doth flip, then they rejoice my fall to fee.
14 And I am ready for to halt, 1 cannot ftand upright,
Alfo my grievous heavinefs is ever in my fight.
15 For while that I my wickednefs in humhle wile confefs,
And while I for my finful deeds my forrows do exprefs,
16 My foes do ftill remain alive, and mighty are, 1 know,
And they that hate me wrongfully in number largely grow.
17 They ftand azainft me that my good with evil do repay;
Becaufe that-good and honeft things I do purfue alway.
18 Forfake me not, O Lord my God, be thou not far away
‘Make hafte to help me, O my God, my {afety and my ftay.
v PSAL.39. [. H.
I Said, T will look to my ways, for fear I fhould go wrong,
I will take heed all times that I offend not with my tongue.
z As with a bit 1 will keep faft my mouth with force and might,
Not once to whifper all the while the wicked are in fight.
3 I held my tongue and fpake no word, but kept me clofe and ftill,
Yea, from good talk I did refrain, - but fore againft my will :
4 My heart grew hot within my breat with mufing thought and doubt,
Which did increafe and ftir the fire,  at laft thele words burft out;
s Lord, number out my life and days, which yet I have not raﬁ o
So that 1 may be certify’d : how long my life fhal laft,
6 For thou haft pointed out my life in length much like a fpan;
My age is nothing unto thee, fo ‘vain is every man!
7 Man walketh like-a fhade, and doth  in vain himfelf annoy,
In getting goods, and cannot tell who fhall the fame enj;oy.
8 Therefore, O Lord, what wait I for ? what help do I defire?
“Truly my hope is ev'n in thee, I nothing elfe require.
T'he Second Part. )

9 From all the fins that I have done, Lord, quit me out of hand,
And make me not a fcorn to fools that nothing underttand.
10 1 was fo dumb, that to complain no trouble could me move,
Becaufe I knew it was thy work my patience for to prove.

11 Lord, take from me thy fcourge & plague, 1 cannot them withftand,
1 faint and pine away for fear of thy moft heavy hand.

12 When thou for fin daft man rebuke, he waxeth pale and wan,

As doth a cloth that moths have fret fo vain a thing 1s man!
13 Lord, hear my fuit, and give good heed, regard my tears that f.a!l:
1 fojourn like 2 ftranger here, as did my fathers allﬂ.
14 O fpare a little, give me fpace my firength for to reftore,
Refore I go away from hence, and fhall be feen no more.
PSAL. 40. J.H .
Waited long and fought the Lord and patiently did bear l': .
I At length he did to me accord  my voice and cry :iol ear
2 He brought me from the dreadful pit, out of the mire and ¢iay;
Upon a rock he fet my feet, and he did guide my way 3



