The 8. day.

6 Why art thou: fo full of
heavinefs, O my foul : and
why art thou fo difquieted
within me ? :

7 Put thy truft in-God : for
I will yet give him thanks for
the help of his countenance.

8 My God, my foul 1s vex-
ed within me : therefore will I
remember thee concerning the
land of Jordan, and the little
hill of Hermon.

g One deep calleth another,
‘becaufe of the noife of the wa-
‘ter.pipes ; all thy waves and
ftorms are gone over me.

10 TheLord hath granted his
loving-kindnefs in the day-
time : and in the night-feafon
did I fing of him, and made my
prayer unto the God of my life.

11 I will fay unto the God
of my ftrength, Why haft thou
forgotten me ; why go I thus
heavily while the enemy op-
prefleth me ?

12 My bones are fmitten a-
funder as with a fword : while
mine enemies that trouble me
caft me in the teeth;

13 Namely, while they fay
daily unto me: Where is now
thy God ?

14 Why art thou fo vexed,
O my foul : and why art thou
fo difquieted within me 2,

15 O put thy truft in God ;
for I will yet thank him,which

“is the help of my countenance,
and my God.
PSAL. 43. Fudica me, Deus.
IVE {cntence with me, O
v God, and defend my caufe
againt the ungodly people : O
deliver me from the deceitful

PSALMS.

‘which is the

and wicked man, o

2 For thou art the God of
my firength ; why haft thou
put me from thee ; and why
go I fo'heavily while the ene’
my opprefleth me?

3 O fend out thy light and

thy trath, that they may lead
me :-and bring me unto thy
holy hill, and to thy dwelling.

4 And that I may go unte
the altar of God, even unto
the God of my joy and glad-
nefs : and upon the harp will
I give thanis unto thee, O
God my God.

5 Why art chou { heavy, O
my foul ; and why art thou {0
difquieted within me? =

6 O put thy truft in God :
for I will yet Eive him thanks,

¢lp of my coun-
tenance, and my God.

MORNING PRAYER.,
- PSAL. 44. Deus, auribus.
E have heard with our
ears, O-God, our fathers
have told uvs : what thou hafk
done in their time of old ;
2 How thou haft driven out
the heathen with thy hand, and
planted them in : how thou

“haft deftroyed the nations, and

caft them out.

3 For they gat not the land
in poflefion through their own
fword : neither was it their
own arm that helped them ;

4 Baut thy right hand, and
thine arm, and the light of thy
countenance : becanfe thou
hadft a favour unto them. -

5. Thou art my King, O
God ; fend help unto Jacobs

6 Through

| Tbe 9. diy..

The.g.day. i §
Jl¢ - 6 Through thee will we o-

verthrow our enemies : and in

" thy Name will we tread them

dnder, that rife up againft us.
-7 For I will not truft in my

bow : it is not my fword that

thall help me; '
;- $But 1t is thou that faveft us

from our enemies : and putteft

them to confufion that hate us,

- . g We make our boaft of God

all day long : and will praife

thy Name for ever. .
10 But now thou art far off,
and putteft us to confufion : and
- goeft not forthwith our armies.
- 131 Thou makeit us to turn

" our backs upon our enemies :

fo that they which hate us

{peil our goods, i

¥ ,rz Thou letteft us be eaten

3 like fheep : and haft fcatter-
us among-the heathen.

4 _i# 13 Thou:felleft thy people

fornought :.and takeft no mo-
ney for them.: - . ... . . .
524 ‘Fhow: maket us. to_be
rehuked.of oar neighbours:: to
be.langhed to fcors, and had
i# - derifion of them that are
-round about us. ‘ ;
;15 Thou makeft us to be a
“by-word among the heathen :

. and that the people fhake their

heads at us.

;. n.16. My confufion is daily

before.me : and the thame of
my.face hath coyered me ;
i3y For the voice of the flan-

;- derer and blafphemer ; for the

enuemy and avenger,

3 "~ qua8 Aad though all this be

come npon us, yet do we not
ithee : sior behave our-

E  felyesfrowardlyiathycovenant,

_-eoh

PSALMS.

The 9. day.
19 Our heart is not turned
back : neither our fteps gone
out of thy way ;- ;

20 No, rot when thou haft -
{mitten us into the place of
dragons : and covered us with
the fhadow of death.

21 If we have forgotten the
Name of our God, and holden
up our hands to any ftrange
god : fhall not God fearch it
out? for he knoweth the very
fecrets of the heart, -

2z For thy fake alfo are we
killed ail the day long : and
are counted as fheep appoint«
ed to be flain. .

23 Up, Lord, why fleepeft
thou : awake, and be not ab-
fent from us for ever. .

24 Wherefore hideft thou
thy face : and forgetteft our
mifery and trouble 2. :
_ 25 For our foul is brought
low, even unto the duft : .our
belly cleaveth unto the ground.

_ 26 Arife, and help us : and
deliver us for thy mercies fake.
PSAL. 45: Erultavit cor meum,
Y heart is inditing of a
good matter : I fpeak of
the things which I have made

.unto, the king. . :

2 My tongue is the pen : of
a ready writer. :

3 Thou art fairer than the
children of men : full of grace
are thy lips, becaufe God hath
bleffed thee for ever. :

4 Gird thee with thy fword
upon thy thigh, O thou moft
mighty : according to thy wor-
thip and renown, . N

5 Good luck have thou with
thine honour; ride on, bet;aufz‘ .

o



