PSALM XLI

8 To me he taught a pfalm of praife,
And fing new fongs of thanks always

4 When all the folk thefe things fhall fee,
Then they unto the Lord will flee,

5 Bleffed is he whofe hope and heart
That with the proud doth take no part,

6 For, Lord my God, thy wondrous deeds
‘Thy favour towards us exceeds

7 When I intend and do devife
To fuch a reck’ning they do rife,

8 Burnt-off’rings thou delight'ft not in,
‘With facrifice to purge his fin

9 Meat-off rings and facrifice
But thou, O Lord, haft open made

1o But then, faid I, behold and look,
For in the volume of the book,

13 Thatl, O God, thould do thy mi
For in my heart thy law 1 ﬁryd ind;

12 Thy righteoufnefs and juftice I
Behold, my tongue no time doth ceafe,

which I muft fhew abread,’
unto the Lord our God.

as people much afraid

amf truft upon his aid,

doth in the Lord remain,
nor fuch as lies maintain,
in greatnefs far do pafs,
2]l things that ever was.

thy works abroad to thow,
thereof no end I know.

I know thy whole defire ;
thou doft no man require.
thou would’ft not have at all 5
my ears to hear withal.

1 come with heart moft free ;
thus it is faid of me:

which thing doth pleafe me well 3
faft placed there to dwell,

in great affemblies tell:

O Lord, thou knoweft well,

The Second Part.,

13 I have not hid within my breaft
But 1 declare, and have expreft

14 I kept not clofe thy loving mind,
The truft that in thy truth 1 find

15 Th?' tender mercy, Lord, from me
But let thy love and verity

16 For I with many troubles am
My fins fo greatly do increafe

17 For why ? in number they exce
My heart doth faint for VC¥ y feared

18 With fpeed fend help and fet me free
Make hafte with aid to fucccur me, ’

19 Confound them with rebuke and fhame
| Drive back my foes, and them defame ’
2o For their ill feats do them defery
Always at me they rail and cry,

21 Let them in thee have joy and wealth
That thofe that love th JI‘ayving l?;lth
22 But as for me, I am {wut poor,
Yet thou, O Lord, wilt me reftore

23 For why ? thou art my hope and truft.
Wherefore, my God, as th%u art juft, ?

thy goodnefs as by fteaith ;
thy truth and faving health.
that no man it thould know 3
to all the church 1 thow,
withdraw thou not away ;
preferve me night and day,
encompafled about,

1 cannot *fpy them out:

the hairs upon my head,
that I am almoft dead.

O Lord, I thee require;

O Lord, at my degre.

that feek my foul fpill

that with me any ill,

that would deface my name 3
Fie on him, fie for fhame.
that feek to thee always,
may fay, To God be praife.
oppreft, and brought full low
to health, full well I know,
my refuge, help and ftay;
with me no time delay.

PSAL. 41, T.S.

THE man is bleft that doth provide
L gohr in tl]ﬁ( fezﬁ?n perilous
2 And he will keep him fafe, and mak
And not deliverphim into ne make
3 And from his bed of langnifhing
For thou, O Lord, wilt turn to health
4 Then in my ficknefs thus faid I,
And heal my foul which grieved is
5 My foes did with meill in heart,
‘When thall he die, that fo his :m'me
6 And when they come to vifit me,
But in their hearts they mifchief hatch,
7 All they that hate me do confpir
And ftil] devife how to rgg:rg e
$ Some grievous fin hath grought him to
He is {o low, that without doubt

for fuch as needy be;
the Lord will fet him frees
him happy in the land,
his enemies ftrong hand:
the Lord will him reftore ;
his ficknefs and his fore.
Have mercy, Lord, on me,
that I offended thee.
and thus of me did fay,
may perifh quite away 2
they afk if 1 do well;
and then abroad it tell,
againft me craftily,
my hurt and mifery.
this ficknefs, fay they plain 3
he cannot rife again,

9 The

/

P SALM XLII XLIII, XLIV.

9 The man alfo that I did truft,
Who at my table did eat bread,
10 Have mercy, Lord, on me therefore,
That I may render unto them
11 By this I know affuredly,
Becaufe my foes no power have
12 But in my right thou haft me Kept,
And in thy prefence place affign’d,’
13 The Lord, the God of Ifracl,
Ev'n fo be it, Lord, will 1 {ay:
PSAL. 42.
LIKE as the hart doth pant and bray
So doth my foul defire alway

with me did ufe deceit ;.

the fame for me laid wait,

and let me be preferv’d,

the things they have deferv’ds

T am belov'd of thee,

to triumph over me:

and it maintained well,

where I (hall ever dwell.

be praifed evermores

praife ye the Lord therefore,
. H.

J
the well-fprings to obtain
with thee, Lord, to remain.

2 My fouldoth thirft, and would draw near the living God of might 3

Oh, when fhall I comne and appear
3 The tears all times are my repaft,
Whilft wicked men cry out fo faft,
4 Alas, what grief is it to think
Therefore my foul, as at pit’s brink,
5 For 1did march in good array,
Unto the temple was our way
6 My foul, why art thou fad always,
Truft fill in' God, for him to praife
7 By him I fuccour bave at need
He is my God, who with all {peed
8 My foul is vexed in me, and
Remember thee from Jordan’s land,

in prefence of his fight?
which from my eyes do flide ¢
Where now is God thy Fmde?'
the freedom once I had !

moft heavy is and fad.

with joyful company,

to praife the Lord moft high.
and frett’ft thus in my breatt?
1 hold it ever beit,

againit all pain and grief;
doth hafte to fend reliet.
therefore, O Lord, I wilt

and Hermon’s little hill.

Thz Second Part.

9 One grief another in doth call,
The floods of evil that do fall,
10 Yet I by day felt his goodnefs
Likewife at night I did not ceafe
11 1 am perfuaded thus to fay
O Lord, thou art my gui-le and ftay,
12 Why do I then in penfivenefs
While that my enenies opprefs

as clouds burft out their voice,
run over me with noife.

and help at all effays;

the living God to praife,

to him with reverence,

my rock and fure defence.
hanging the head thus walk 3
and vex me with their talk ?

13 For why ? they pierce my inward parts with pains to be abhorr’d,
When they cx;youtwith ftubborn hearts, Where now is God thy Lord?
o

14 So foon my foul, why doft thou faint
Why do fad thoughts without reftraint

15 Truft in the Lord thy God always, '

with pain and grief oppreft ?
thus rpagc within my grea(t ?
and thou the time {halt fee

Togive him thanks with laud and praife, for health reftor’d to thee,

. PSAL. 43.
JUDGE and defend my caufe, O Lord,
From wicked and deceitful men,
2 For of my ftrength thou art the God,
Why walk T heavily, whiltt that
3 O Lord, fend out thy light and truth,
Which may condué@ me to thy hill,
4 Then fhall I to thy altar go,
And on my harp give thanks to thee,
s Why art thou then fo {ad, my foul,
Stilt truft in God, for him to praife
6 By him 1 have deliverance
H: is my God, who doth alway

PSAL. 44.
OUR ears have heard our fathers tell,

T.S.

*gainft them that evil be ;

O Lord, deliver me.
why am I put from thee?
my foe oppreifeth me ?

and lead me with thy grace,
and to thy dwelling-place :
with joy to worfhip there,
0 God, my God moft dear. -
and frett'ft thus in my breaft ’
1 hold it always beft.
from all my pain and grief;
at need fend e retief,

T.S.
and rev'rently record

The wond’rous works that thou haft done in antient time, O Lord ;

2 How thou didft drive the heathen out
Planting cur fathers in their place,

with a moft pow'rful hand,
and gav’{} to them their land ¢
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