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PSALMS OF DAVID 
IN METRE. 

PSALM I. 
r 'TPHAT man hath perfed bleflednefs, 

X Who walketh not aftray 
In council of ungodly men, 

Nor Hands in finners* way, 
Nor litteth in the {corners* chair: 

2 But placeth his delight 
Upon God’s law, and meditates 

On his law day and night. 
3 He (hall be like a tree that grows 

Near planted by a river, 
Which in his feafon yields his fruit. 

And his leaf fadeth never: 
And all he doth (hall profper well. 

A( The wicked are not lb : 
But like they are unto the chaff. 

Which wind drives to and fro. 
5 In judgment therefore fhall not Hand 

Such as ungodly are ; 
Nor in th’ aflembly of the juft 

Shall wicked men appear. 
6 For why ? the way of godly men 

Unto the Lord is known : 
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2 PSALM II. 
Whereas, the way of wicked men 

Shall quite be overthrown. 
PSALM II. 

WHY rage the heathen ? and vain things 
Why do the people mind ? 

2 Kings of the earth do let themlelves, 
And Princes are combin’d 

To plot againfl: the Lord, and his 
Anointed, faying thus ; 

3 Let us afunder break their bands, 
And cad their cords from us. 

4 He that in heaven fits (hall laugh, 
The Lord lhall fcorn them all. 

5 Then (hall he fpeak to them in wrath. 
In rage he vex them (hall. 

6 Yet notwithflanding I have him 
To be my King appointed ; 

And over Zion, my holy hill, 
I have him King anointed. 

7 The lure decree I will declare : 
The Lord hath laid to me. 

Thou art mine only Son, this day 
I have begotten thee. 

8 Aik of me, and for heritage 
The Heathen I’ll make thine: 

And, for pofledion, I to thee 
Will give earth’s utmoft line. 

9 Thou (halt, as with a weighty rod 
Of iron, break them all; 
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PSALM nr. 3 
Ancl, as a potter’s (herd, thou flialt 

Them dafh in pieces (mail. 
10 Now therefore, kings, be wife, be taught 

Ye judges of the earth. 
11 Serve God in fear, and fee that ye 

Join trembling with your mirth. 
12 Kifs ye the Son, left in his ire 

Ye perifti from the way, 
If once his wrath begin to burn: 

Bleft all that on him ftay. 
PSALM III. 

1 LORD, how are my foes increas’d? 
\_Jr againft me many rife. 

2 Many fay of my'foul, For him 
in God no fuccour lies. 

3 Yet thou my fhield and glory art, 
Th’ uplifter of mine head. 

4 I cry’d, and from his holy hill 
The Lord me anfwer made. 

5 I laid me down and flept, I wak’d. 
For God fuftained me. 

6 I will not fear though thoufands ten 
Set round againft me be. 

7 Arife, O Lord, fave me, my God ; 
For thou my foes haft flroke 

All on the cheek-bone, and the teeth 
Of wicked men haft broke. 

8 Salvation doth appertain 
Unto the Lord alone : 



4 PSALM IV. 
Thy bleffing, Lord, for evermore 

Thy people is upon. 
PSALM IV. 

I I V E ear unto me when I call, 
\Jjr God of my righteoufnefs; 
Have mercy, hear my pray’r, thou haft 

Enlarg’d me in diftrefs. 
2. O ye, the fons of men, how long 

Will ye love vanities ? 
How long my glory turn to ihame, 

And will ye follow lies. 
3 But know that for himfelf the Lord 

The godly man doth chufe; 
The Lord, when I on him do call. 

To hear will not refufe. 
4 Fear, and lin not : talk with your heart 

On bed, and filent be. 
5 Off’rings prefent of righteoufhefs, 

And in the Lord truft ye. 
6 O who will (hew us any good ? 

Is that which many lay : 
But of thy countenance the light, 

Lord, lift on us alway. 
7 Upon my heart bellow’d by thee 

More gladnels I have found. 
Than they, e’en then, when corn and wine 

Did moll with them abound. 
8 I will both lay me down in peace. 

And quiet fleep will take: 



PSALM V. 5 
Becaufe thou only me to dwelt 

in fafety, Lord, dolt make. 
PSALM V. 

1 IV E ear unto my words, O Lord,, 
My meditation weigh. 

2 Hear my loud cry, my King, my God, 
For I to thee will pray. 

3 Lord, thou (halt early hear my voice, 
I early will dired: 

My prayer to thee, and looking up 
An anfwer will expert. 

4 For thou art not a God that doth 
In wickednels delight: 

Neither lhall evil dwell with thee: 
5 Nor fools ft and in thy fight: 

All that ill doers are thou hat’d, 
6 Cut’ft off that liars be : 

The bloody and deceitfuLman 
Abhorred is by thee. 

7 But I into thy houfe will come 
In thine abundant grace : 

And I will wcrlhip, in thy fear, 
towards thy holy place. 

8 Becaule of thofe mine enemies. 
Lord, in thy righteoufnefs. 

Do thou me lead : do thou thy way 
Make ftraight before mv lace. 

5 For in their mouth there is no truth. 
Their inward part is ill ■ 
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PSALM VI. 
Their throat’s an open fepulchre, 

Their tongue doth Hatter ftill. 
10 O God, deftroy them, let them be, 

By their own counfel, quell’d: 
Them, for their many fins, call out, 

For they ’gainft thee rebell’d. 
11 But let all joy that truft in thee ; 

And ftill make fhouting noile : 
For them thou fav’ft ; let all that love 

thy name, in thee rejoice. 
12 For, Lord, unto the righteous man 

thou wilt thy blefting yield ; 
With favour thou wilt compals him 

About, as with a ftiield. 
PSALM VI. 

1 1" O R D, in thy wrath,rebuke me not, 
8 j Nor in thy hot rage chaften me. 

2 Lord, pity me, for I am weak: 
Heal me, for my bones vexed be. 

3 My foul is alfo vexed lore. 
But, Lord, how long ftay wilt thou make ? 

4 Return, O Lord, my loul let free : 
0 lave me for thy mercies’ lake. 

5 Becaufe thofe that deceafed arc, 
Of thee lhall no remembrance have : 
And who is he that will to thee 
Give prailes, lying in the grave ? 

6 I with my groaning weary am, 
1 alio, all the night my bed 



PSALM VI. - 
Have caufed for to fvvim : and I 
With tears my couch have watered. 

7 Mine.eye, confum’d with grief,grows old, 
Becaufe of all mine enemies. 

8 Hence from me, wicked workers all; 
For God hath heard my weeping cries. 

9 God hath my fupplication heard ; 
My pray’r received graeioufly. 

10 Sham’d and fore vex’d be all my foes; 
Sham’d and back turn’d fuddenly. 

Another of the fame* 
I T N thy great indignation, 

O Lord, rebuke me not; 
Nor on me lay thy chaft’ning hand, 

In thy dilpleafare hot. 
2. Lord, I am weak, therefore on me 

have mercy, and me fpare : 
Heal me, O Lord, becaufe thou know’ft 

My bones much vexed are. 
3 My foul is vexed fore: but, Lord, 

How long flay wilt thou make ? 
4 Return, Lord, free my foul ; and lave 

Me, for thy mercies’ fake. 
5 Becauie of thee in death there fhall 

No more remembrance be : 
Of thofe that in the grave do ly. 

Who fliall give thanks to thee ? 
6 I with my groaning weary am, . 

And all the night my bed 



s PSALM VII. 
I caufed for to fwim: with tears 

My couch have watered. 
7 By reafon of my vexing grief. 

Mine eye confumed is : 
It waxeth old, becaufe of all 

That be mine enemies. 
8 But now depart from me, all ye 

That work iniquity; 
For why, the Lord hath heard my voice, 

When I did mourn and cry. 
9 Unto my fupplication. 

The Lord did hearing give ; 
When I to him my prayer make. 

The Lord will it receive. 
io Let all be fhanVd and troubled lore, 

That en’mies are to me ; 
Let them turn back, and fuddenly 

Alhamed let them be. 
PSALM VII. 

OLORD, my God, in thee do I 
My confidence repofe ; 

Save and deliver me from all 
My perfecuting foes. 

2 Led that the enemy my foul 
Should like a lion tear, 

In pieces renting it, while there 
Is no deliverer. 

3 O Lord, my God, if it be fa, 
That I committed this ? 



PSALM VII. $ 
If it be fb that in my hands 

Iniquity there is: 
4 If I rewarded ill to him 

that was at peace with me; 
(Yea, e’en the man that without caufe 

My foe was, I did free) 
5 Then let the foe purfue, and take 

my loul, and my life thruft 
Down to the earth, and let him lay 

Mine honour in the duft. 
6 Rife in thy wrath. Lord, raile thyfelf. 

For my foes raging be; 
And, to the judgment which thou haft 

Commanded, wake for me. 
7 So (hall th* afTembly of thy folk 

About encompafs thee: 
Thou therefore, for their fakes, return 

Unto thy place on high. 
8 The Lord, he lhall the people judge: 

My judge, Jehovah, be, 
After my righteoulhels, and mine 

Integrity in me. 
9 O let the wicked’s malice end. 

But ’ftablifti ftedfallly 
The righteous ; for the righteous God 

The hearts and reins doth try. 
10 In God, who faves th* upright in heart,’ 

Is my defence and ftay. 
11 God juft men judgeth, God is wroth 

With ill men ev’ry day. 



70 PSALM VIII. 
12 If he do not return again. 

Then he his fword will whet; 
His bow he hath already bent, 

And hath it ready let. 
13 He allb hath for him prepar’d 

The inllrurnents of death: 
Againft the perlecutors he 

His lhafts ordained hath. 
14 Behold, he with iniquity 

Doth travel as in birth ; 
A milchief he conceived hath, 

And faiflhood lliall bring forth. 
15 He made a pit, and digg’d it deep. 

Another there to take ; 
But he is fall’n into the ditch 

Which he himlelf did make. 
16 Upon his own head his mifchief 

Shall be returned home; 
His vi’lent dealing alto down 

On his own pate (hall come. 
17 According to his righteoufneis. 

The Lord I’ll magnify : 
And will ling praife unto the name 

Of God that is moll high. 
PSALM VIII. 

2 T T O W excellent in all the earth, 
jTI Lord, our Lord, is thy name 1 
Who haft thy glory far advanc’d 

Above the ftarry frame. 



PSALM IX. ir 
£ From infants and from fucklings mouth 

Thou dideft ftrength ordain, 
For thy foes caufe, that fo thou might 

TIT avenging foe reftrain. 
3 When l look up unto the heav’ns, 

"Which thine own fingers fram’d. 
Unto the moon, and to the ftars. 

Which were by thee ordain’d ; 
4 Then fay I, What is man, that he 

Remembered is by thee ? 
Or what the fbn of man, that thou 

So kind to him (houldft be ? 
5 For thou a little lower haft 

Him than the angels made, 
With glory and with dignity 

Thou crowned haft his head. 
6 Of thy hand-works thou madft him lord. 

All under’s feet didft lay : 
7 All ftieep and oxen, yea, and beafts 

That in the field do ftray: 
8 Fowls of the air, fifh of the fea. 

All that pals through the fame. 
9 How excellent in all the earth. 

Lord, our Lord, is thy name! 
PSALM IX. 

1 T ORD,thee I’ll praife with all my heart, 
a i Thy wonders all proclaim. 

2 In thee, moft»High, I’ll greatly joy, 
And fing unto thy name. 



12 PSALM IX. 
3 When back my foes were turn’d, they fell 

And perifh’d at thy light. 
4 For thou maintain’ft my right and caule. 

On throne fat’ll, judging right. 
5 The heathen thou rebuked hall, 

The wicked overthrown ; 
Thou hall put out their names, that they 

May never more be known. 
6 O en’my! now dellruftions have 

An end perpetual: 
Thou cities raz’d, perilh’d with them 

Is their memorial. 
7 God fhall endure for ay, he doth 

For judgment let his throne : 
8 In righteoufnels to judge the world, 

Jullice to give each one. 
9 God alfo will a refuge be 

For thofe that are opprell; 
A refuge will he be, in times 

Of trouble, to dillrell. 
to And they that know thy name, in thee 

Their confidence will place : 
For thou hall not forfaken them 

That truly leek thy face. 
11 O ling ye prailes to the Lord, 

That dwells in Zion hill. 
And, all the nations among, 

His deeds record ye llill. 
12 When he enquireth after blood, 

He then remembereth them : 



PSALM IX. 13 
The humble folk he not forgets, 

That call upon his name. 
13 Lord, pity me, behold the grief 

Which I from foes fuilain, 
E’en thou, who from the gates of death 

Doft raife me up again : 
14 That I, in Zion’s daughters gates. 

May all thy praife advance : 
And that I may rejoice always 

In thy deliverance. 
15 The Heathen are Rink in the pit. 

Which they themfelves prepar’d ; 
And in the net which they have hid, 

Their own feet fad are fnar’d. 
16 The Lord is by the judgment known, 

Which he himfelf hath wrought : 
The Rimers’ hands do make the fnares. 

Wherewith themfelves are caught. 
17 They, who are wicked, into hell 

Each one fhall turned be ; 
And all the nations that forget 

To feek the Lord moft high. 
18 For they that needy are, (hall not 

Forgotten be alway; 
The expectation of the poor 

Shall not be loR for ay. 
19 Arife, Lord, let not man prevail ; 

Judge heathens in thy fight. 
20 That they may know themfelves but men, 

The nations, Lord, affright. , 
t li 



i4 P S A L M X. 
1 'W /"Herefore is it, that thou, O Lord, W Doft ftand from us afar ? 

And wherefore hideft thou thyfelf, 
When times io troublous are ? 

2. The wicked in his loftinels 
Doth perfecute the poor : 

In thefe devices they have fram’d, 
Let them be taken lure. 

3 The wicked of his heart’s defire 
Doth talk with boafting great; 

He blefieth him that’s covetous, 
Whom yet the Lord doth hate. 

4 The wicked, through his pride of face, 
On God he doth not call ; 

And in the counfels of his heart 
The Lord is not at all. 

5 His ways they always grievous are ; 
Thy judgments from his fight 

Removed are: at all his foes 
He pulfeth with defpight. 

6 Within his heart he thus hath laid, 
I fhall not moved be; 

And no adverfity at all 
Shall ever come to me. 

7 His mouth with curfing, fraud, deceit, 
Is fill’d abundantly: 

And underneath his tongue there is 
Mifchief and vanity. 

8 He clofely fits in villages ; 
He flays the innocent : 



PSALM X. 15 
Againft the poor, that pafs him by, 

His cruel eyes are bent. 
9 He, lion-like, lurks in his den ; 

He waits the poor to take : 
And when he draws him in his net. 

His prey he doth him make. 
10 Himfelf he humbleth very low. 

He croucheth down with all. 
That fo a multitude of poor 

May by his ftrong ones fall. 
11 He thus has laid within his heart. 

The Lord hath quite forgot: 
He hides his countenance, and he 

For ever fees it not. 
12 O Lord, do thou arife ; O God, 

Lift up thine hand on high: 
Put not the meek afH'uTed ones 

Out of thy memory. 
13 Why is it, that the wicked man 

Thus doth the Lord defpile ? 
Becaufe, that God will it require, 

He in his heart denies. 
14 Thou haft it feen, lor their mifchief 

And Ipite thou wilt repay : 
The poor commits himfelf to thee. 

Thou art the orphan’s flay. 
15 The arm break of the wicked man. 

And of the evil one; 
Do thou feek out his wickednefs* 

Until thou findeft none* 
B 2. 



16 PSALM XI. 
16 The Lord is King through ages all, 

Ev’n to eternity : 
The Heathen people from his land 

Are periflpd utterly. 
17 O Lord, of thofe that humble are. 

Thou the defire didft hear: 
Thou wilt prepare tlieir heart, and thou 

To hear wilt bend thine ear. 
18 To judge the fatherlefs, and thole 

That are opprelled fore, 
That man, that is but fprung of earth. 

May them opprels no more. 
PSALM XL 

1 T IN the Lord do put my truft j 
§_ How is it then that ye 

Say to my foul, Flee as a bird 
Unto your mountain high ? 

2, For lo, the wicked bend their bow. 
Their lhafts on firings they fit ; 

That thofe who upright are in heart 
They privily may hit. 

3 If the foundations be delfroy’d, 
What hath the righteous done ? * 

4 God in his holy temple is. 
In heaven is his throne : 

His eyes do lee, his eye-lids try 
5 Mens Ions. The jull he proves ; 

But his Ibul hates the wicked man, 
And him that vi’lence loves. 



PSALM XIL 
6 Snares, fire, and brimflone, furious ftorms 

On finners he fliall rain : 
This, as the portion of their eup, 

Doth unto them pertain. 
/ 7 Becaule the Lord mofi: righteous doth 

In righteonfnefs delight, 
And with a pleafant countenance 

Beholdeth the upright. 
PSALM XIT. 

1 TT ELP, Lord, becaufe the godly man 
J71 Doth daily fade away. 
And from among the fons of men 

The faithful do decay. 
2 Unto his neighbour ev’ry one 

Doth utter vanity : 
They with a double heart do fpeak. 

And lips of flattery. 
3 God fhall cut of all flatt’ring lips, 

Tongues that fpeak proudly, thus, 
4 We’ll with our tongue prevail, our lips 

Are ours ; who’s lord o’er us? 
5 For poor opprefs’d, and for the fighs 

Of needy, rife will I, 
Saith God ; and him in £*fety fet 

From fuch as him defy. 
6 The words of God are words mofi: pure,. 

They be like filver try’d 
In earthen furnace, feven times 

That hath been purify’d. 
£ 3 



iS PSALM XIII. 
7 Lord, thou (halt them preferve and keep 

For ever from this race. 
8 On each fide walk the wicked, when 

Vile men are high in place. 
PSALM XIII. 

1 f" 1TOW long wilt thou forget me, Lord? 
Jl J_ Shall it for ever be ? 
O how long {hall it be, that thou 

Wilt hide thy face from me ? 
2 How long take connfel in my foul. 

Still fad in heart, fliall I ? 
How long exalted over me 

Shall be mine enemy ? 
3 O Lord my God, confider well. 

And anfwer to me make: 
Mine eyes enlighten, left the fleep 

Of death me overtake. 
4 Left that mine enemy fliould fay, 

Againft him I prevaiPd ; 
And thole that trouble me rejoice. 

When I am mov'd and fail’d. 
5 But I have all my confidence 

Thy mercy fet upon ; 
My heart within me fliall rejoice 

In thy falvation. 
6 I will unto the Lord my God 

Sing praifes cheerfully, 
Becaufe he hath his bounty fhown 

To me abundantly. 



PSALM XIV. *9 
r HAT there is not a God, the fool 

Jf Doth in his heart conclude : 
They are corrupt, their works are vile. 

Not one of them doth good. 
2 Upon men’s fons the Lord from heav’n. 

Did cart his eyes abroad ; 
To lee if any underftood. 

And did feek after God. 
3 They altogether filthy are, 

They all alide are gone ; 
And there is none that doeth good. 

Yea, fure there is not one* 
4 Thele workers of iniquity. 

Do they not know at all. 
That they my people eat as bread. 

And on God do not call ? 
5 There fear’d they much ; for God is with 

The whole race of the juft. 
6 You fliame the counfel of the poor, 

Becaufe God is his truft. 
7 Let Ifra’l’s help from Zion come : 

When back the Lord (hall bring 
His captives, Jacob fhall rejoice. 

And Ifrael lhall ling. 
PSALM XV. 

I ~\\T I T H I N thy tabernacle, Lord, 
Y V Who (hall ctbide with thee ? 

And in thy high and holy hill 
Who lhall a dweller be ? 



20 PSALM XVI. 
2 The man that waiketh uprightly^ 

And worketh righteoufnels, 
And, as he thinketh in his heart. 

So doth he truth exprels. 
3 Who doth not {Linder with his tongue, - 

Nor to his friend doth hurt; 
Nor yet againft his neighbour doth 

Take up an ill report. 
4 In whofe eyes vile men are defpis’d ; 

But thofe that God doth fear 
He honoureth : and changeth not, 

Though to his hurt he fwear. 
5 His coin puts not to ufury, 

Nor take reward will he 
Againfl: the guiltlels. Who doth thus,. 

Shall never moved be. 
P S A L M XVI. 

I T OR D, keep me; for I trufl: in theej 
ft j 2 To God this was my fpeech. 

Thou art my Lord, and unto thee 
My goodnefs doth not reach : 

3 To faints on earth, to th’ excellent. 
Where my delight’s all plac’d. 

4 Their Ibrrows fhall be multiply’d. 
To other gods that hade : 

Of their drink-offerings of blood 
I will no offering make: 

Yea, neither I their very names 
Up in my lips will take. 



PSALM XVI. 21 
5 God is of mine inheritance 

And cup the portion : 
The lot that fallen is to me. 

Thou dolt maintain alone. 
6 Unto me happily the lines 

In pleafant places fell ; 
Yea, the inheritance I got, 

In beauty doth excel. 
7 I blefs the Lord, becaufe he doth 

By counfel me condudt: 
And, in the fealbns of the night, 

My reins do me inftruft. 
8 Before me {till the Lord I fet: 

Sith it is fo that he 
Doth ever ftand at my right hand, 

I {hall not moved be. 
9 Becauie of this my heart is glad,. 

And joy (hall be expreft: 
E’en by my glory : and my fledi 

In confidence {hall reft. 
10 Becaufe my foul in grave to dwell 

Shall not be left by thee ; 
Xor wilt thou give thine holy One 

Corruption to fee. 
11 Thou wilt me fliew the path of life : 

Of joys there is full {lore 
Before thy face, at thy right hand 

Are pleafiires evermore. 



22 PSALM xvir. 
1 T ORD, hear the right, attend my cry, 

I j Unto my pray’r give heed, 
That doth not in hypocrify 

From feigned lips proceed. 
2 And from before thy prefence forth 

My fentence do thou fend : 
Toward thefe things that equal are. 

Do thou thine eyes intend. 
3 Thou prov’dft mine heart, thou vifiFft me 

By night, thou diclft me try. 
Yet notliing found’d; for that my mouth 

Shall not fin, purpos’d J. 
4 As for mens works, I by the word 

That from thy lips doth flow, 
Did me preferve out of the paths 

Wherein deflroyers go. 
5 Hold up my goings, Lord, me guide 

In thefe thy paths divine. 
So that my footfteps may not Aide 

Out of thofe ways of thine. 
6 I called have on thee, O God, 

Becaufe than wilt r • hear: 
That thou mtv’ft hearken to my fpeech. 

To me incline thine ear. 
7 Thy wondrous loving kindnefs fliow, 

Thou that by thy right hand, 
Sav’ft them that truft in thee, from thofe 

That up againft them ftand. 
8 As tli’ apple of the eye me keep; 

In thy wings fhade me clofe i 



PSALM XVIII. 23 
9 From lewd oppreflors, compaffing 

Me round, as deadly foes. 
10 In dieir own fat they are inclos’d: 

Their month fpeaks loftily. 
11 Our fteps they compafs’d; and to ground 

Down bowing let their eye. 
12 He like unto a lion is, 

That’s greedy of his prey, 
Or lion young, which lurking doth 

In fecret places day. 
13 Arile, and dilappoint my foe, 

And cad him down, O Lord : 
My loul fave from the wicked man, 

The man which is thy fword. 
14 From men, which are thy hand, O Lord, 

From worldly men me fave. 
Which only in this prelent life 

Their part and portion have : 
Whole belly with thy treafure hid 

Thou fill’ll: they children have 
In plenty, of their goods the reft 

They to their children leave. 
15 But as for me I thine own face 

In righteoufnels will fee: 
And with thy likencfs, when I wake, 

I fatisfy’d fhall be. 
P S A L M XVIII. 

1 npHEE will I love, O Lord, my ftrength, 
JL 2 My fortrefs is the Lord, 



24 PSALM XVIII. 
My rock, and he that doth to me 

Deliverance afford : 
My God, my ftrength, whom I will truft, 

A buckler unto me j 
The horn of my falvation, 

And my high tow’r is he. 
3 Upon the Lord, who worthy is 

Of praifes, will I cry : 
And then lhall I preferved be 

Safe from mine enemy. 
4 Floods of ill men affrighted me. 

Death’s pangs about me went. 
5 Hell’s forrows me environed: 

Death’s fnares did me prevent. 
6 In my did refs I call’d on God, 

Cry to my God did I : 
He from his Temple heard my voice, 

To his ears came my cry. 
7 Th’ earth, as affrighted, then did fliake, 

Trembling upon it feiz’d ; 
The hills foundations moved were, 

Becaufe he was difpleas’d. 
8 Up from his noftrils came a liuoke. 

And from his mouth there came 
Devouring fire, and coals by it 

Were turned into flame. 
9 He alfo bowed down the heav’ns. 

And thence he did delcend : 
And thickeft clouds of darknefs did 

Under his feet attend. 



PSALM, XVIII. 2j 
10 And he upon a cherub rode. 

And therereon did he fly : 
Yea, on the fwift wings of the wind 

His flight was from on high. 
11 He darknefs made his fecret place : 

About him for his tent, 
Dark waters were, and thickeft clouds, 

Of th’ airy firmament. 
12 And at the brightnefs of that light 

Which was before his eye. 
His thick clouds pafs’d away, haihftones 

And coals of fire did fly. 
13 The Lord God alfo in the heavens 

Did thunder in his ire, 
And there the Higheft gave his voice; 

Hail-ftones and coals of fire. 
14 Yea, he his arrows fent abroad, 

And them he fcattered ; 
His lightnings alfo he {hot out, 

And them difcomfited. 
15 The waters’ channels then Were feen, 

The world’s foundations valt 
At thy rebuke difcovered were. 

And at thy noflrils blaft. 
16 And from above the Lord fent down. 

And took me from below ; 
From many waters he me drew. 

Which would me overflow. 
17 He me relieved from my ftrong foes, 

And fuch as did me hate ; 
t C 
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Bee a ufe he' faw that they for me 

Too ftrong were, and too great. 
13 T!iey me prevented in the day 

Of my calamity : 
But even then the Lord himfelf 

A Pay was unto me. 
19 He to a place, where liberty 

And room was, hath me brought: 
Becaufe he took delight in me. 

He my deliverance wrought. 
no According to my righteoufhefs 

He did me recompence, 
He me repaid according to 

My hands pure innocence. 
2,1 For I God’s ways kept, from my God; 

did not turn wickedly. 
22 His judgments were before me, I 

His laws put not from me. 
23 Sincere before him was my heart. 

With him upright was I: 
And watchfully I kept myfelf 

From mine iniquity. 
24 After my righteoufnefs the Lord 

Hath recoinpenled me, 
After the cleanneft of my hands 

Appearing in his eye. 
25 Thou gracious to the gracious art, 

To upright men upright. 
26 Pure to the pure, froward thou kyth’ffj 

Unto the fro ward wight. 
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•7 For thou wilt the afflicied lave, 
, In grief that low do jy : 

But wilt bring down the countenance 
Of them whole looks are high. 

>8 The Lord will light my candle lb, 
That it lhall fhine full bright: 

The Lord my God will ailb make 
My darknels to he light. 

19 By thee through troops.of men I break. 
And them dUcomlk all:’ 

I And, by my God a lifting me, 
I over-leap a wall. 

go As for God, perfect is his way ; 
The Lord his word is try’d : 

f He is a buckler to: all thole 
Who do in him confide. 

1 Who but the Lord is God ? but he 
Who is a rock and flay : 

32 ’Tis God that girdeth me with flrength. 
And per feci makes my way. 

33 He made my feet fwift as the hind’s, 
Set me on my high places. 

134 Mine hands to war he taught, mine arms 
Brake bows of fleel in pieces. 

135 The flxield of thy falvatipn 
Thou didfl on me bellow : 

| Thy right hand held me up, and great. 
Thy kindnefs made me grow. 

36 And, in my way, my fleps thou haft 
Enlarged under me 
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That I go fafely, and my feet 

Are kept from fliding free. 
37 Mine en’mies I purfued have. 

And did them overtake : 
Nor did I turn again, till I 

An end of them did make* 
38 I wounded them, they could not rife: 

They at my feet did fill. 
39 Thou girded ft me with ftrength for war: 

My foes thou brought’!!: down all. 
40 And thou hall: giv’n to me the necks 

Of all mine enemies : 
That I might them defroy and flay 

Who did againfl me rile. 
41 They cried out, but there was none 

That would or could them five : 
Tea, they did cry unto the Lord, 

But he no anfwer gave. 
43 Then did I beat them Imall as dull 

Before the wind that flies : 
And I did call them out like dirt 

Upon the ftreet that lies. 
43 Thou mad’ftme free from peoples ftrife, 

And heathen’s head to be : 
A people, whom I have not known, 

Shall fervice do to me. 
44 At hearing they (ball me obey. 

To me they lhall fiibmit. 
45; Strangers for fear, fhall fade away. 

Who in dole places fit. 
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46 God lives, bled be my rock; the Goci 

Of my health prailed be. 
47 God doth avenge me, and liibdues 

The people under me. 
48 He laves me from mine enemies: 

Yea, thou hall lifted me 
Above my foes ; and from the man 

Of vi’Jence fet me free. 
49 Therefore to thee will I give thanks 

The heathen folk among: 
And to thy name, O Lord, I will 

Sing prailes in a fong. 
50 He great deliv’rance gives his king : 

He mercy doth extend, 
To David, his anointed one. 

And his feed without end. 

PSALM XIX. 
I iHT1 H E heav’ns God’s glory do declare: 

j|_ The flues his hand-works preach. 
2 Day utters fpeech to day, and night 

To night doth knowledge teach. 
3 There is no fpeech, nor tongue, td which. 

Their voice dotli not extend. 
4 Their line is gone through all the earth 

Their words to the world’s end. 
In them he let the fun a tent, 

5 Who bridegroom-like forth goes 
From’s chamber, as a (trong man doth,. 

To run his race rejoice. 
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6 Fiom heavn’s end is his going forth, 

Circling to the end again : 
And there is nothing from his heat 

That hidden doth remain. 
7 God’s law is perfect, and converts 

The foul in (in that lies : 
God’s teftimony is moll fore. 

And makes the fimple wile. 
8 The ftatutes of the Lord are right. 

And do rejoice the heart: 
The Lord’s command is pure, and dotli 

Light to the eyes impart. 
9 Unfpotted is the fear of God, 

And doth endure for ever : 
The judgements of the Lord are true, 

And righteous altogether. 
io They more than gold, yea much line gold. 

To be deli red are : 
Than honey, honey from the comb. 

That droppeth, fweetef far. 
3 i Moreover, they thy fervant warn 

How lie his life fliould frame : 
A great reward provided is 

For them that keep the fame. 
I 2 Who can his errors underftand ? 

O cleanfe thou me within 
13 From lecret faults. Thy fervant keep 

From all preftimptnous fin : 
And do not fuller them to have . .j0 ( - 

Dominion over me : 



PSALM XX. 33t 
Then righteous and innocent 

I from much fin {hall be. 
i/j-Thewords which from mymouth proceed, 

The thoughts lent from my heart, 
Accept, O Lord, for thou my ftrength. 

And my Redeemer art. 

PSALM XX. 
iTTEHOVAH hear thee in the day 
.J When trouble he doth fend : 
And let the name of Jacob’s God 

Thee from all ill defend. 
2 O let him help fend from above, 

Out of his fan^tuary : 
From Zion his own holy hill, 

Let him give {trength to thee. 
3 Let him remember all thy gifts, 

Accept thy facrifice : 
4 Grant thee thine heart’s wifh, and fulfil 

Thy thoughts and counfel wife. 
5 In thy (alvation we will joy : 

In our God’s name we will 
Difplay our banners: and the Lord 

Thy prayers all fulfil. 
6 Now know I, God his king doth lave,. 

He from his holy heav’n 
Will hear him, with the laving flrength; 

By his own right hand giv’n, 
7 In chariots lome put confidence, 

Some-' horfes trult upon : 
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But we remember will the name 

Of our Lord God alone. 
8 We rife, and upright Land, when they 

Are bowed down, and fall. 
9. Deliver, Lord, and let the king 

Us hear, when we do call. 

PSALM XXL 
I nPHE king in thy great ftrength,0 Lord, 

Shall very joyful be : 
In thy falvation rejoice 

How veh’mently fhall he ? 
2 Thou haft bellowed upon him 

All that his heart would have, 
And thou from him didft not with-hokl 

Whate’er his lips did crave. 
3 For thou with bleftings him prevent’d: 

Of goodnels manifold ; 
And thou haft fet upon his head 

A crown of pureft gold. 
4 When he defired life of thee. 

Thou life to him didft give ; 
Ev’n fuch a length of days, that he 

For evermore fliould live. 
5 In that lalvation wrought by thee. 

His glory is made great : 
. Honour and comely majefty 

Thou haft upon him let. 
6 Becanle that thou for evermore 

Molt blefled haft him made: 
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And thou haft with thy countenance 

Made him exceeding glad. 
7 Becaufe the king upon the Lord 

His confidence doth lay, 
And through the grace of the moft High 

Shall not be moved away. 
8 Thine hand lhall all thole men find out 

That eiTmies are to thee : 
Ev’n thy right hand ftiall find out thole 

Of thee that haters be. 
9 Like fiery ov’n thou fhak them make 

When kindled is thine ire : 
God fhali them fwallow in his wrath. 

Devour them lhall the fire. 
10 Their fruit from earth thou lhall deftroy, 

Their feed men from among. 
11 For they beyond their might ’gainft thee 

Did plot mifchief and wrong. 
12 Thou therefore lhalt make them turn 

When thou thy lhafts lhall place (back. 
Upon thy firings, made ready all 

To fly againft their face. 
13 In thy great pow’r and ftrength, OLord, 

Be thou exalted high ; 
So lhall we firtg with joyful hearts. 

Thy power praife lhall we. 
PSALM XXII. 

1 A/fY m-v God, why haft thou me IVJ. Forfaken ? why fo far 



Art thou from helping me, and from 
My words that roaring are ? 

2 AH day, my God, to thee I cry, 
Yet am not heard by thee ; 

And in the fe.afon of the night 
I cannot fiient he, 

3 But thou art hoiy, thou that doft 
Inhabit Ifraei’s praife. 

4 Our fathers hop’d in thee, they hop’d, 
And thou didft them releafe. 

5 When unto thee they (ent their cry. 
To them deliv’rance came: 

Becanfe they put their trulf in thee. 
They were not put to fhame. 

6 But as for me, a worm I am. 
And as no man am priz’d ; 

Reproach of men I am, and by 
the people am defpis’d. 

7 All that me fee laugh me to fcorn y 
Shoot out the lip do they. 

They nod an cl ilia ke their heads at me. 
And mocking,;' thus do fay, 

8 This man did trufi in God, that he 
Would free him by his might : 

Let him deliver him, fth he 
Had in him fitch delight. 

9 But thou art he out of the womb 
That didft me fafely take : 

When I was on my mother’s breafts, 
Thou me to hope didft make. 
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10 And I was caft upon thy care, 

Ev’n from the womb till now : 
And from my mother’s belly. Lord, 

My God and guide art thou, 
ir Be not far off, for grief is near; 

And none to help is found. 
12 Bulls many compafs me, ftrong bulls 

Of Bafhan me Unround. 
13 Their mouths they opened wide on me, 

Upon me gape did they, 
Like :o a lion ravening, 

And roaring for his prey. 
14 Like water I am poured out, my bones 

All out of joint do part: 
A mid ft my bowels, as the wax, 

So melted is my heart. 
15 My fifength is like a potfherd dry’d: 

My tongue it cleaveth fall 
Unto my jaws ; and to the daft 

Of death thou brought me haft. 
16 For dogs have compaft me about: 

The wicked that did meet 
In their aflembly me inclofed. 

They pierced my hands and feet. 
17 I all my bones may tell: they do 

Upon me look and ftare. 
18 Upon my vefture lots they caft, 

And clothes among them fliare. 
19 But be not far, O Lord, my ftrength ; 

Haft to give help to me. 
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20 From fword my foul, from pow’r of dogs 

My darling fee thou free. 
21 Out of the roaring lion’s mouth 

Do thou me fhield and fave: 
For from the horns of unicorns 

An ear to me thou gave. 
22 I will fhew forth thy name unto 

Thofe that my brethren are : 
Amidfl the congregation 

Thy praile I will declare. 
23 Praife ye the Lord, who do him fear ; 

Him glorify, all ye 
The feed of Jacob ; fear him all 

That Ifrael’s children be. 
24. For he defpis’d not, nor abhorr’d 

Th* affiided’s mifery : 
Nor from him hid his face, but heard 

When he to him did cry. 
25 Within the congregation great 

My praife lhall be of thee ; 
My vows before them that him fear. 

Shall be perform’d by me. 
26 The meek (hall eat, and (hall be fill’d, 

They alfo praife fliall^ive 
Unto the Lord, that do him feek ; 

Your heart (hall ever live. 
27 All ends of th’ earth remember {hall. 

And turn the Lord unto: 
All kindreds of the nations 

To him fhall homage do: 
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128 Becanfe the kingdom to the Lord 

Doth appertain, as his: 
Likewife among the nations 

The governor he is. 
29 Earth’s fat ones eat, and worfiiip fhall: 

All who to duft defcend, 
Shall bow to him: none of them can 

His (bill from death defend. 
30 A feed fliall fervice do to him, 

Unto the Lord it fliall 
Be for a generation 

Reck’ned in ages all. 
31 They fliall come, and they fliall declare 

His truth and righteoufnefs 
Unto a people yet unborn, 

And that he hath done this. 
PSALM XXIII. 

l nnHE Lord’s my fliepherd,I’ll not want. 
2 He makes me down to ly 

In paftures green : he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

3 My foul he doth reftore again ; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteoufiiefs, 
Ev’n for his own name’s fake. 

4 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale. 
Yet will I fear none ill : 

For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And flaff me comfort ftill. 
t D 
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5 My table thofi'IMft furnilhed 

In prefence of* my foes : 
My head thou dolt with oil anoint, 

And my cup overflows. 
6 Goodneis and mercy all my life 

Shall furely follow me : 
And in God’s houfe for evermore 

My dwelling-place fliall be. 
PSALM XXIV. 

i HI"'1 H E earth belongs unto the Lord, 
JL And all that it contains; 

Tiie world that is inhabited. 
And all that there remains. 

2, For the foundations thereof 
He on the- leas did lay. 

And he hath it eflabliflied 
Upon the floods to flay. 

3 Who is the man that fhall afcend 
Into the hill of God ? 

Or, who within his holy place 
Shall have a firm abode ? 

4 Whole hands are clean, whofeheartis pure. 
And unto vanity 

Who hath not lifted up his foul. 
Nor fvvorn deceitfully. 

5 He from th’ Eternal fliall receive 
The blelfing him upon, 

And nghteoufnefs, ev’n from the God 
Cf his falvation. 
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6 This is the generation 

That after him enquire, 
O Jacob, Avho do feek thy face 

\Vith their whole hearts defire. 
7 Ye gates, lift up your heads on high. 

Ye doors that la It for ay, 
Be lifted up, that fo the King 

Of glory enter may. 
8 But who of glory is-the King ? 

The mighty Lord is this; 
Ev’n that lame Lord, that great in might 

And firong in battle is. 
9 Ye gates, lift up your heads, ye doors. 

Doors that do laft for ay, 
Be lifted up, that lb the King 

Of glory enter may. 
lo But who is lie that is the King 

Of glory ? who is this ? 
The Lord of Holts, and none but he 

The King of glory is. 
PSALM XXV. 

I nT'' O thee I lift my foul : 
2 O Lord, I trull in thee : 

My God, let me not be alham’d. 
Nor foes triumph o’er me. 

3 Let none that wait on thee 
Be put to fhame at all ; 

But thofe that without caufe tranlgrels. 
Let lhame upon them fall. 

D 2 
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4 Shew me thy ways, O Lord : 

Thy paths, O teach thou me. 
5 And do thou lead me in thy truth. 

Therein my teacher be : 
For thou art God that doft 

To me falvation lend, 
And I upon thee all the day 

Expelling, do attend. 
6 Thy tender mercies, Lord, 

I pray thee to remember, 
And loving kindnefles; for they 

Have been of old, for ever. 
7 My lins and faults of youth 

Do thou, O Lord, forget : 
After thy mercy think on me, 

And for thy goodnefs great. 
8 God good and upright is: 

The way he’ll finners Ihow. 
9 The meek in judgment he will guide. 

And make his path to know. 
10 The whole paths of the Lord 

Are truth and mercy fure, 
To thofe that do his cov’nant keep. 

And teftimonies pure. 
11 Now for thine own name’s fake, 

O Lord, I thee intreat. 
To pardon mine iniquity ; 

For it is very great. 
12 What man is he that fears * 

The Lord, and doth him ferve ? 
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Him fhall he teach the way that he 

Shall chufe, and Itill oblerve. 
13 His foul (hall dwell at eafe : 

And his pofterity 
Shall flourifh ftill, and of the earth 

Inheritors thall be. 
14 With thole that fear him is 

The fecret of the Lord : 
The knowledge of his covenant 

He will to them afford. 
15 Mine eyes upon the Lord 

Continually are fet : 
For he it is that fhall bring forth 

My feet out of the net. 
16 Turn unto me thy face, 

And to me mercy (how : 
Becaufe that I am defolate, 

And am brought very low. 
17 My heart’s griefs are increas’d : 

Me from diftrels relieve. 
18 See mine affliction and my paiiu 

And all my fins forgive. 
19 Confider thou my foes, 

Becaule they many are, 
And it a cruel hatred is 

Which they, againfl me bear*. 
20 O do thou keep my foul. 

Do thou deliver me : 
And let me never be afhamAl* 

Becaufe I truft in thee. 
D 3 
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21 Let uprightnefs and truth 

Keep me, who thee attend. 
22 Redemption, Lord, to Ifrael 

From all his troubles fend. 

Another of the fame, 
I '''jf"'* O thee I lift my foul, O Lord, 

j[ 2 My God, I truft in thee : 
Let me not be afham’d ; let not 

My foes triumph o’er me. 
3 Yea, let thou none afliamed be 

That do on thee attend : 
Afhamed let them be, O Lord, 

Who without caufe offend. 
4 Thy ways, Lord fhew, teach me thy paths. 
5 Lead me in truth, teach me : 

For of my fafety thou art God, 
All day I wait on thee. 

6 Thy mercies, that moft tender are. 
Do thou, O Lord, remember. 

And loving kindnefles : for they 
Have been of old for ever. 

7 Let not the errors of my youth. 
Nor fins remembered be : 

In mercy for thy goodnefs fake, 
O Lord, remember me. 

8 The Lord is good and gracious. 
He upright is allb: 

He therefore finners will inftruft 
In ways that they (hould go. 
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9 The meek and lowly he will guide 

In judgment juft alway: 
To meek and poor affl’nfted ones 

He’ll clearly teach his way. 
10 The whole paths of the Lord our God 

Are truth and mercy fure. 
To fuch as keep his covenant. 

And teftimonies. pure. 
11 Now for thine own name’s fake, O Lord, 

I humbly thee intreat 
To pardon mine iniquity; 

For it is very great. 
12 What man fears God ? him fhall he teach 

The way that he (hall chufe. 
13 His foul fliall dwell at eafe ; his feed 

The earth, as heirs, fhall u(e. 
14 The fecret of the Lord is with 

Such as do fear his name: 
And he his holy covenant 

Will manifeft to them. 
15 Towards the Lord my waiting eyes 

Continually are fet : 
For he it is that fliall bring forth 

My feet out of the net. 
16 O turn thee unto me, O God, 

Have mercy me upon : 
Becaufe I lolitaiy am. 

And in affiicYion. 
17 Enlarg’d the griefs are of mine heart 3 

Me from diftrefs relieve. 
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18 See mine affli<ftion, and my pain. 

And all my fins forgive. 
19 Confider thou mine enemies, 

Becaufe they many are ; 
And it a cruel hatred is 

Which they againft me bear. 
20 O do thou keep my foul, O God, 

Do thou deliver me : 
Let me not be alliam’d ; for I 

Do put my truft in thee. 
21 O let integrity and truth 

Keep me, who thee attend. 
22 Redemption, Lord, to Ifrael 

From all his troubles fend. 
PSALM XXVI. 

1 TUDGE me, O Lord, for I have walk’d 
Jl In mine integrity : 
I trufted alfo in the Lord : 

Slide therefore fhall not I. 
2 Examine me, and do me prove ; 

Try heart and reins, O God. 
3 For thy love is before mine eyes, 

Thy truth’s paths I have trod. 
4 With perfons vain I have not fat. 

Nor with diflemblers gone. 
5 Th’ affembly of ill men I hate : 

To fit with fuch I (him. 
6 Mine hands in innocence, O Lord, 

I’ll wafh and purify i 



PSALM XXVII. 45 
So to thine holy altar go 

And compaft it will I. 
7 That I, with voice of thanklgiving. 

May publilh and declare. 
And tell of all thy mighty works 

That great and wondrous are. 
18 The habitation of thy houle, 

Lord, I have loved well; 
Yea, in that place I do delight, 

Where doth thine honour dwell. 
9 With finners gather not my foul, 

And fuch as blood would fpill : 
ioWholehandsmifchieviousplots;righthand 

Corrupting bribes do fill. 
II But as for me, I will walk on 

In mine integrity : 
Do thou redeem me, and, O Lord, 

Be merciful to me. 
12 My foot upon an even place 

Doth Hand with ftedfaftnels : 
Within the congregations 

Th’ Eternal 1 will blefs. 

PSALM XXVIL 
i nnHE Lord’s my light and faving health, 

J_ Who (hall make me difmaid ? 
My life’s ftrength is the Lord, of whom 

Then (hall I be afraid ? 
2 When as mine enemies and foes. 

Mod wicked perlbns all. 
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To eat ray flefh againft me rofe, 

They ftumbled and did fall. 
3 Againft me though an hoft encamp. 

My heart yet fearlefs is : 
Though war againft me rife, Twill 

Be confident in this. 
4 One thing I of the Lord defir’d, 

And will leek to obtain, 
That all days of my life I may 

Within God’s honle remain. 
That I the beauty of the Lord 

Behold may and admire. 
And that I in his holy place 

May rev’rently inquire- 
5 For he, in his pavilion, {hall 

Me hide in evil days : 
In lecret of his tent me hide, 

And on a rock me raife. 
6 And now, ev’n at this prelent time. 

Mind head ftiall lifted be 
Above all thole that are my foes, 

And round encompals me : 
Therefore unto his tabernacle 

Til facrifices bring 
Of joyfulnefs, I’ll fing, yea, I 

To God will praifes fing. 
7 O Lord, give ear unto my voice. 

When I do cry to thee : 
Upon me allb mercy have, 

And do thou anfwer me. 
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3 When thou didft (ay, Seek ye my face; 

Then unto thee reply 
Thus did my heart, Abave all things, 

Thy face, Lord, leek will I. 
9 Far from me hide not thy face. 

Put not away from thee 
Thy fervant in thy wrath : thou haft 

An helper been to me. 
O God of my falvation, 

Leave me not, nor forfake; 
10 Tho’ me my parents both Qiould leave. 

The Lord will me up take. 
11 O Lord, inftruft me in thy way. 

To me a leader be 
In a plain path, becaufe of thole 

That hatred bear to me. 
i 12 Give me not to mine en’mies will: 

For witnefles, that lie, 
Againft me rilen are, and fuch 

As breathe out cruelty, 
j 13 I fainted had, unlels that I 

Believed had to fee 
The Lord’s own goodnels in the land 

Of them that living be. 
14 Wait on the Lord, and be thou ftrong, 

And he (hall ftrength afford 
Unto thine heart: yea, do thou wait, 

I fay, upon the Lord. 
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1 TT ^ t^iee I’ll cry, O Lord, my rock, J|[ Hold not thy peace to me : 

Left, like to thofe that to pit delcend, 
I by thy filence be. 

2, The voice hear of my humble pray Vs, 
When unto thee I cry; 

When to thy holy oracle 
I lift mine hands on high. 

3 With ill men draw me not away, 
That work iniquity: 

That fpeak peace to their friends, while in 
Their hearts doth mifchief ly. 

4 Give them according to their deeds. 
And ills endeavoured : 

And as their handy-works delerve. 
To them be rendered. 

5 God (hall not build, but them deflroy. 
Who would not underhand 

The Lord’s own works, nor did regard 
The doing of his hand. 

6 For ever blehed be the Lord, 
For gracioufly he heard 

The voice of my petitions. 
And prayers did regard. 

7 The Lord’s my hrength and fliield, my 
Upon him did rely ; (heart 

And I am helped, hence my heart 
Doth joy exceedingly; 

‘ And with my fong I will him praile. 
8 Their hrength is God alone : 



PSALM XXIX. 
He alfo is the faving ftrength 

Of his anointed One. 
9 O thine own people do thou lave, 

Blefs thine inheritance : 
Them alfo do thou feed, and them 

For evermore advance. 

PSALM XXIX. 
IVE ye unto the Lord, ye fons 
That of the mighty be, 

All ftrength and glory to the Lord 
With cheerfulnels give ye. 

2 Unto the Lord the glory give 
That to his name is due ; 

And in the beauty of holinds 
Unto Jehovah bow. 

3 The Lord’s voice on the waters is : 
The God of majefty 

Doth thunder, and on multitudes 
Of waters fttteth he. 

4 A pow’rful voice it is, that comds 
Out from the Lord moft: high ; 

The voice of that great Lord is full 
Of glorious majefty. 

5 The voice of the Eternal doth 
Afunder cedars tear : 

Yea, God the Lord doth cedars breal 
That Lebanon doth bear. 

6 He makes them like a calf to fkip. 
Even that great Lebanon, 
4- E 
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And like to a young unicorn, 

The mountain Sirion. 
7 God’s voice divides the flames of fire ; 
S The defart it doth fhake : 

The Lord doth make the wildernefs 
Of Kadefli all to quake. 

^ God’s voice doth make the hinds to calve. 
It makes the forefts bare : 

And in his temple ev’ry one 
His glory doth declare. 

10 The Lord fits on the floods: the Lord 
Sits King, and ever (hall. 

11 The Lord will give his people ftrengih, 
And with peace bids them all. 

PSALM XXX. 
iTT ORD, I will thee extol, for thou 
JLj Haft lifted me on high. 
And over me thou to rejoice 

Mad’ft not mine enemy. 
2 O Thou w ho art the Lord my God, 

I in diflreft to thee 
With loud cries lifted up my voice, 

And Thou has healed me. 
3 O Lord, my foul thou haft brought up, 

And refcu’d from the grave: 
That I to pit fhould not go down, 

Alive thou didft me lave. 
4 O ye that are his holy ones, 

Sing praife unto the Lord : 



And give unto him thanks when you 
His holinefs record. 

5 For but a moment lads his wrath ; 
Life in his favour lies : 

Weeping may for a night endure. 
At morn doth joy arife. 

6 In my profperity, I laid, 
That nothing (hall me move. 

7 O Lord, thou had my mountain rhade 
To (land ftrong by thy love: 

But when that thou, O gracious God,. 
Did’ft hide thy face from me, 

Then quickly was my profp’rous date 
Turn’d into mifery. 

8 Wherefore unto the Lord my cry 
I caufed to afcend : 

My humble fupplicajtion 
I to the Lord did fend. 

9 What profit is there in my blood. 
When I go down to pit ? 

Shall unto thee the dud give praife ? 
Thy truth declare (hall it ? 

ro Hear, Lord, have mercy: help me. Lord 
ir Thou turned haft my fadnefs 

To dancing ; yea, my lackcloth loos’d, 
And girded me with gladnefs. 

12 That ling thy praife my glory may. 
And never filent be : 

O Lord my God, for evermore 
I will give thanks to thee^. 

E a 
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J 'f N thee, O Lord, I put my tnift, 

Sham’d let me never be : 
According to thy righteoufneis 

Do thou deliver me. 
2 Bow down thine ear to me, with fpeecl 

Send me deliverance: 
To fave me, my ftrong rock be thou, 

And my houfe of defence. 
3 Becaufe thou art my rock, and thee 

I for my fortrels take: 
Therefore do thou me lead and guide, 

Ev’n for thine own name’s fake. 
4 And fith thou art my fir eng th, therefore 

Pull me out of the net, 
Which they in fubtilty for me 

So privily have let. 
5 Into thine hands I do commit 

My fp’rit: for thou art he, 
O thou Jehovah, God of truth, 

That had: redeemed me. 
6 Thofe that do lying vanities 

Regard, I have abhorf’d : 
But as for me, my confidence 

Is fixed on the Lord. 
7 I’ll in thy mercy gladly joy : 

For thou my miferies 
Confider’d haft ; thou haft my foul 

Known in adverfities : 
8 And thou haft not inclofed me 

Within the en’mies hand : 
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And by thee have my feet been made 

In a large room to (land. 
9 O Lord, upon me mercy have. 

For trouble is on me ; 
Mine eye, my belly, and my Ibul 

With grief confumed be. 
10 Becaufe my life with grief is fpent. 

My years with fighs and groans : 
My ftrength doth fail; and for my fin? 

Confumed are my bones, 
ill was a fcorn to all my foes, 

And to my friends a fear ; 
And ipecially reproach’d of thofe 

That were my neighbours near: 
When they me faw, they from me fiedc 

12 Ev’n ib I am forgot, 
As men are out of mind when dead: 

I’m like a broken pot. 
13 For (landers I of many heard. 

Fear compals’d me, while they 
Againft me did cohfuk and plot 

To take my life away. 
14 But as for me, O Lord, my trufl: 

Upon thee I did lay : 
And I to thee, Thou art my God, 

Did confidently fay,. 
15 My times are wholly in thine hand: 

Do thou deliver me 
From their hands, that mine enemies 

And perfecutors be. 
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16 Thy countenance to flune do thou 

Upon thy fervant make : 
Unto me give falvation, 

For thy great mercy’s fake. 
27 Let me not be afham’d, O Lord, 

For on thee call’d I have : 
Let wicked men be fliam’d, let them 

Be filent in the grave. 
18 To filence put the lying lips. 

That grievous things do fay, 
And hard reports, in pride and fcorn. 

On righteous men do lay. 
3 9 How great’s the goodneis thou for them 

That fear thee keep’H: in (lore ; 
And vvrought’ftfor them that trufl: in thee, 

The fons of men before ! 
20 In lecret of thy prefence, thou 

Shalt hide them from man’s pride: 
From ftrife of tongues thou clofely lhalc 

As in a tent them hide. 
21 All praile and thanks be to the Lord ; 

For he hath magnify’d 
His wondrous love to me, within 

A city fortify’d. 
22 For from thine eyes cut off I am, 

(I in my hafte had faid :) 
My voice yet heardft thou, when to thee 

With cries my moan I made. 
23 O love the Lord, all ye his faints; 

Becaufe the Lord doth guard 
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The faithful, and he plenteoufly 

Proud doers doth reward. 
24 Be of good courage, and he ftrength 

Unto your hearts (hall fend. 
All ye whofe hope and confidence 

Doth on the Lord depend. 

PSALM XXXII. 
3 BLESSED is the man, to whom 

Is freely pardoned 
All the tranfgrdfion he hath done, 

Whofe fin is covered. 
2 Blell: is the man, to whom the Lord 

Imputeth not his fin, 
And in whofe fp’rit there is no guile. 

Nor fraud is found therein. 
3 When as I did refrain my fpeech. 

And filent was my tongue; 
My bones then waxed old, becaufe 

I roared all day long. 
4 For upon me both day and night 

Thine hand did heavy ly : 
So that my moifture turned is 

In fummer’s drought thereby. 
5 I thereupon have unto thee 

My fin acknowledged, 
And like wife mine iniquity 

I have not covered : 
I will confefs unto the Lord 

My treipafies, faid I; 
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And of my fin thou freely didfi: 

Forgive ih’ iniquity. 
6 For this (hall every godly one 

His prayer make to thee. 
In fuch a time he (hall thee feek. 

As found thou mayeft be: 
Surely, when floods of waters great 

Do fwell up to the brim, 
They fliall not overwhelm his foul, 

Nor once come near to him. 
7 Thou art my hiding-place, thou flialt 

From trouble keep me free : 
Thou, with longs of deliverance, 

About (hall compals me. 
3 I will inftruft thee, and thee teach 

The way that thou (halt go : 
And, with mine eye upon thee let, 

I will direction Ihow. 
9 Then be not like the horle or mule 

Which do not underftand : 
Whole mouth, left they come near to thee 

A bridle mult command. 
10 Unto the man that wicked is. 

His forrows fliall abound : 
But him that trufteth in the Lord, 

Mercy fliall compals round. 
11 Ye righteous, in the Lord be glad. 

In him do ye rejoice : 
All ye that upright are in heart, 
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i'^7rE righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 

J[ It comely is, and right, 
That upright men, with thankful voice. 

Should praife the Lord of might. 
2 Praife God with harp, and unto him 

Sing with the pfaltery ; 
Upon a ten ftring’d inftrijment 

Make ye fweet melody. 
3 A new fong to him fing, and play 

With loud noife fkilfully. 
4 For right is God’s word ; all his works 

Are done in verity. 
5 To judgment, and to righteoufnefs, 

A love he beareth hill : 
The loving kindnefs of the Lord 

The earth throughout doth fill. 
6 The heavens, by the word of God, 

Did their beginning take ; 
And, by the breathing of his mouth. 

He all their hods did make. 
7 The waters of the leas he brings 

Together as an heap ; 
And, in llore-houfes, as it were. 

He layeth up the deep. 
8 Let earth, and all that live therein. 

With rev’rence fear the Lord; 
Let all the world’s inhabitants 

Dread him with one accord. 
9 For he did (peak the word, and done 

It was without delay ; 
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Eftablifhed it firmly flood 

Whatever he did fay. 
10 God dotli the counfel bring to noughti 

Which heathen folk do take ; 
And what the people do devife,. 

Of none efFett doth make. 
11 O ! but the counfel of the Lord 

Doth fland for ever fure, 
And of his heart the pur poles 

From age to age endure. 
12 That nation bleffed is, whofe God 

Jehovah is ; and thole 
A blefled people are, whom for 

His heritage he chofe. 
13 The Lord from heav’n fees and beholds ! 

All fbns of men full well. 
14 He views all from his dwelling-place 

That in the earth do dwell. 
15 He forms their hearts alike, and all 

Their doings he oblerves. 
16 Great hofts five not a king, much ftrengtlul 

No mighty man preferves. 
17 An horfe for prelervation 

Is a deceitful thing ; 
And by the greatneis of his ftrength 

Can no deliverance bring. 
18 Behold, on thofe that do him fear 

The Lord doth fee his eye ; 
Ev’n thofe who on his mercy do 

With confidence rely. 
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From death to free their loul, in dearth 

Life unto them to yield. 
Our foul doth wait upon the Lord, 

He is our help and (liicld. 
Sith in his holy name we trufl:. 

Our heart fliall joyful be. 
Lord let thy mercy be on us, 

As we do hope in thee. 
PSALM XXXIV. 

GO D will I blefs all times ; his praife 
My mouth fhall ftill exprefs. 

My foul fhall boalt in God : the meek 
Shall hear with joyfulnefs. 

3 Extol the Lord with me, let us 
Exalt his name together. 

4 I fought the Lord, he heard, and did 
Me from all fears deliver. 

5 They look’d to him, and lightened were; 
Not (liamed were their faces. 

6 This poor man cry’d, God heard, and 
Him from all his diftrefles. , (fav’d 

7 The angel of the Lord encamps. 
And round encompafleth, 

All thofe about that do him fear, 
And them delivereth. 

8 O tafte and fee tb ;t God Is good : 
Who trufts in him is bleft. 

9 Fear God, his faints : none that him fear 
Shall be with want oppreft. 
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10 The lions young may hungry be. 

And they may lack their food : 
But they that truly feek the Lord 

Shall not lack any good. 
11 O children, hither do you come, 

And unto me give ear: 
I fhall you teach to underftand 

How ye the Lord Ihould fear. 
12 What man is he that life defires, 

To lee good would live long ? 
13 Thy lips refrain from fpeaking guile. 

And from ill words thy tongue. 
14 Depart from ill, do good, feek peace. 

Purlue it earneflly. 
15 God’s eyes are on the jufi:; his ears 

Are open to their cry. 
16 The face of God is fet againfi; 

Thofe that do wickedly ; 
That he may quite out from the earth 

Cut oft' their memory. 
17 The righteous cry unto the Lord, 

He unto them gives ear ; 
And they out of their troubles all 

By him delivered are. 
18 The Lord is ever nigh to them 

That be of broken Ip’rit: 
To them he fafety doth afford 

That are in heart contrite. 
19 The troubles that afflift the juft 

In number many be : 
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But yet at length out of them all 

The Lord doth let him free, 
lo He carefully his bones doth keep. 

Whatever can befall: 
That not lb much as one of them 

Can broken be at all. 
21 I fhall the wicked flay; laid wafle 

Shall be who hate the juft. 
22 the Lord redeems his lervants fouls: 

None perifti that him truft. 
PSALM XXXV. 

1 T^Lead, Lord, with thofethat plead, and 
X With thofe that fight with me. (fight 

2 Of fliield and buckler take thou hold. 
Stand up mine help to be. 

3 Draw allb out the fpear, and do 
Againft them flop the way, 

That me purfue : unto my foul, 
I’m thy faivation, fay. 

! 4 Let them confounded be, and fham’d, 
That for my foul have fought: 

Who plot my hurt, turn’d back be they, 
And to confufion brought. 

5 Let them be like unto the chaff 
That flies before the wind : 

And let the angel of the Lord 
Purfue them hard behind. 

6 With darknefs cover thou their way, 
And let it flipp’ry prove, 
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And let the angel of the Lord 

Purine them from above. 
7 For, without caule, have they for me 

Their net hid in a pit ; 
They alfo have, without a caule. 

For my foul digged it. 
8 Let ruin leize him unawares, 

His net he hid withal, 
Himlelf let catch ; and in the fame 

Deftru&ion let him fall. 
9 My foul in God fhall joy ; and glad 

In his falvation be. 
10 And all piy bones lhall fay, O Lord, 

Who is like unto thee, 
Which doll the poor let free -from him, 

That is for him too ftrong ; 
The poor and needy from the man 

That fpoils and does him wrong ? 
11 Falfe witnefes role ; to my charge 

Things I not knew they laid. 
12 They, to the fpoiling of my foul, 

Me ill for good repaid. 
13 But as for me, when they were lick, 

In lackcloth fad I mourn’d : 
My humbled foul did fa 11, my pray’r 

Into my bolbm turn’d. 
14 Myfelf 1 did behave, as he 

Had been my friend or brother : 
J heavily bow’d down, as one 

That mourneth for his mother. 
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[5 Bat in my trouble they rejoic’d, 

, Gath’ring themfelves together ; 
Yea, abjefts vile together did 

Themfelves againft me gather ; 
I knew not, they did me tear. 

And quiet woul’d not be ; 
16 With mocking hypocrites, at feafts. 

They gnafh’d their teeth at me. 
17 How long, Lord, look’fl thou on ? from 

Defiruftions they intend, (thofe- 
Reicue my foul, from lions young 

My darling do defend. 
18 I will give thanks to thee, O Lord, 

Within th* aflembly great ; 
And, where much people gather’d are. 

Thy praifes forth will fet. 
19 Let not my wrongful enemies 

Proudly rejoice o’er me : 
Nor, who me hate without a caufe, 

Let them wink with the eye. 
20 For peace they do not fpeak at all; 

But crafty plots prepare 
Againft all thole within the land 

That meek and quiet are. 
21 With mouths fet wide, they ’gainft me faitl, 

Ha, ha, our eye doth lee. 
22 Lord, thou haft feen, hold not thy peace t 

Lord, be not far from me. 
23 Stir up thyfelf, wake, that thou may’it 

Judgment to me afford : 
F 2 
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Ev’n to my caule, O thou that art 

My only God and Lord. 
24 O Lord my God, do thou me judge 

After thy righteoulhels; 
And let them not their joy ’gainlt me 

Triumphantly exprefs. 
25 Nor let them fay within their hearts. 

Ah, we would have it thus : 
Nor fuffer them to fay, that he 

Is fwallowed up by us. 
26 Sham’d and confounded be they all 

That at my hurt are glad : 
Let thofe againfl me that do boafl 

With fliame and fcorn be clad. 
27 Let them that love my righteous caufe 

Be glad, (bout, and not ceafe 
To fay, The Lord be magnify’d. 

Who loves bis'fervants peace. 
28 Thy righteoufnefs fhall alfb be 

Declared by my tongue ; 
The praifes that belong to thee 

Speak fhall it all day long. 
PSALM XXXVI. 

1 HT’HE wicked man’s tranfgreffio 11 j[ Within my heart thus fays. 
Undoubtedly the fear of God 

Is not before his eyes. 
2 Becaule himfelf he flattereth 

In his own blinded eye. 
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Until the hatefulnels be foiinc^ 

Of his iniquity. 
3 Words from his month proceeding are. 

Fraud and iniquity : 
He to be wife, and to do good. 

Hath left off utterly. 
4 He mifchief, lying on his bed, 

Moft cunningly doth plot; 
He fets himfelf in ways not good, 

111 he abhorreth not. 
5 Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heav’nsr 

Thy truth doth reach the clouds. 
6 Thy juftice is like mountains great; 

Thy judgments deep as floods: 
Lord, thou prefervelt man and beafl, 

7 How precious is thy grace ! 
Therefore in fhadow of thy wings 

Men’s fons their trufl fhall place. 
8 They with the fatnels of thy houfe 

Shall be well fatisfyM ; 
From rivers of thy pleafures thou 

Wilt drink to them provide. 
9 Becaufe of life the fountain pure 

Remains alone with thee : 
And in that pureft light of thine 

We clearly light fhall fee. 
10 Thy loving kindnefs unto them 

Continue that thee know ; 
And (till on men upright in heart 

Thy righteoufnefs bellow. 
F3 
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I r Let not the foot of cruel pride 

Come, and againfc me Hand : 
And let me not removed be, 

Lord, by the wicked’s hand. 
12 There fall’n are they, and ruined. 

That work iniquities: 
Caft down they are, and never fliall 

Be able to arile. 
PSALM XXXVII. 

1 ITT’OR evil doers fret thou not 
| Thyfelf unquietly; 

]SJor do thou envy bear to thofe 
That work iniquity. 

2 For, even like unto the grals, 
Soon be cut clown fliall they : 

And, like the green and tender herb. 
They wither (hall away. 

3 Set thou thy trull upon the Lord, 
And be thou doing good : 

And fb thou in the land fhalt dwell. 
And verily have food. 

4 Delight thyfelf in God, he’ll give 
Thine heart’s defire to thee. 

5 Thy way to God commit, him trull. 
It bring to paft fliall he. 

6 And, like unto the light, he fliall 
Thy righteoufneft difplay, 

And he thy judgments fliall bring forth 
Like noon-tide of the day. 



PSALM XXXVII. 67 
7 Reft in the Lord, and patiently 

Wait for him : do not fret 
For him who, profp’ring in his way, 

Succefs in fin doth get. 
8 Do thou from anger ceafe, and wrath 

See thou forfake alfb : 
Fret not thyfelf in any wife, 

That evil thou fhouldft do. 
9 For thole that ovil doers are, 

Shall be cut off, and fall: 
But thofe that w'ait upon the Lord, 

The earth inherit (hall. 
10 For yet a little while, and then 

The wicked fliall not be; 
His place thou fliall confider well. 

But it thou (halt not fee. 
11 But by inheritance, the earth, 

The meek ones fhall poflels : 
They alfb fliall delight themfelves 

In an abundant peace. 
12 The wicked plots againft the juft. 

And at him whets his teeth. 
13 The Lord fliall laugh at him, becaufe 

His day he coming feeth. 
14 The wicked have drawn out the (word. 

And bent their bow, to flay 
The poor and needy, and to kill 

Men of an upright way. 
15 But their own fword, which they have 

Shall enter theii own. heart; (drawn. 
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Their bows which they have bent (hall break,1 

And into pieces part. 
16 A little that a juft man hath 

Is more and better far, 
Than is the wealth of many fuch 

As lewd and wicked are. 
17 For finners arms Ihall broken be : 

But God the juft fnftains. 
18 God knows the juft man’s days, and ftills 

Their heritage remains. 
19 They (hall not be afham’d when they ' 

The evil time do lee ; 
And when the days of famine are 

They latisfy’d Ihall be. 
20 But wicked men, and foes of God, 

As fat of lambs decay, 
They Ihall confume, yea, into Imoke 

They ihall confume away. 
21 The wicked borrows, but the fame 

Again he doth not pay ; 
Whereas the righteous mercy Ihows, 

And gives his own away. 
22 For fuch as bleflcd be of him, 

The earth inherit Ihall; 
And they that curled are of him, 

Shall be deftroyed all. 
23 A good man’s footfteps by the Lord 

Are ordered aright: 
And in the way wherein he walks, 

lie greatly doth delight. 
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24 Although he fall, yet fhall he not 

Be call down utterly ; 
Becaufe the Lord, with his own hand. 

Upholds him mightily. 
25 I have been young, and now Pm old ; 

Yet have I never feen 
The juft man left, nor that his feed 

For bread have beggars been. 
26 He’s ever merciful, and lends : 

His leed is bleft therefore. 
27 Depart from evil, and do good : 

And dwell for evermore. 
28 For God loves judgement, and his faints 

Leaves not in any cafe ; 
They are kept ever: but cut off 

Shall be the finner’s race. 
29 The juft inherit fhall the land, 

And ever in it dwell. 
30 The juft man’s mouth doth wifdom fpeak; 

His tongue doth judgment tell. 
31 In’s heart the law is of his God, 

His fteps Aide not away. 
32 The wicked man doth watch the juft. 

And feeketh him to flay. 
33 Yet him the Lord will not forfake. 

Nor leave him in his hands : 
The righteous will he not condemn. 

When he in judgment ftands. 
34 Wait on the Lord, .and keep his way. 

And thee exalt (halt he, 
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Th’ earth to inherit: when cut off 

The wicked thou (halt fee. 
35 I faw the wicked great in pow’r. 

Spread like a green bay-tree. 
36 He part, yea, was not; him I fought. 

But found he could not be. 
37 Mark thou the perfect, and behold 

The man of uprightnefs ; 
Becaufe that furely of this man 

The latter end is peace. 
38 But thofe men that tranigrellbrs are 

Shall be deftroyed together, 
The latter end of wicked men 

Shall be cut off for ever. 
39 But the falvation of the juft 

Is from the Lord above ; 
He, in the time of their diftrels, 

Their ftay and ftrength doth prove. 
40 The Lord fhall help, and them deliver; 

He Ihall them free and lave 
From wicked men, becaufe in him 

Their confidence they have. 
PSALM XXXVIII. 

1 IN thy great indignation, 
O Lord, rebuke me not; 

Nor on me lay thy chafPning hand. 
In thy difpleafure hot. 

2 For in me fall; thine arrows flick, 
Thine hand doth prefs me fore; 
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3 And in my flefli there is no health, 

Nor foundnefs any more. 
This grief I have, becaufe thy wrath 

* Is forth againft me gone : 
And in my bones there is no reft 

For fin that I have done. 
4 Becaufe gone up above mine head 

My great tranigrelfions be : 
And, as a weighty burden, they 

Too heavy are for me. 
5 My wounds do ftink, and are corrupt; 

My folly makes it fb. 
6 I troubled.am, and much bow’d down, 

All day I mourning go. 
7 For a dtleafe that loathfome is. 

So fills my loins with pain, 
That in my weak and weary flefti 

No foundnefs doth remain. 
8 So feeble and infirm am I, 

And broken am fb fore ; 
That, through difquiet of my heart, 

I have been made to roar. 
9 O Lord, all that I do defire 

Is ft ill before thine eye : 
And of my heart the fecret groans 

Not hidden are from thee. 
10 My heart doth pant inceflantly, 

My ftrength doth quite decay: 
As. for mine eyes, their wonted light 

Is from me gone away. 
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i i My lovers and my friends do Hand 

At diftance from my fore : 
And thole do Hand aloof that were 

Kinfmen, and kind before. 
12 Yea, they that leek my life, lay fnares : 

Who feek to do me wrong 
Speak things mifchtevous, and deceits 

Imagine all day long. 
13 But, as one deaf, that heareth not, 

I liiffer’d all to pals : 
I as a dumb man did become. 

Whole mouth not open’d was. 
14 As one that hears not, in whole mouth 

Are no reproofs at all. 
15 For, Lord, I hope in thee: my God, 

Thou’k hear me when 1 call. 
16 For I laid, Hear me, lelt they fliould 

Rejoice o’er me with pride; 
And o’er me magnify themlelves. 

When as my foot doth Hide. 
17 For I am near to halt, my grief 

Is Hill before mine eye. 
18 For I’ll declare my lin, and grieve 

For mine iniquity. 
19 But yet mine en’mies lively are,. 

And ftrong are they belide : 
And they that hate me wrongfully 

Are greatly multiply’d. 
2,0 And they for good that render ill, 

As en’mies me withllood : 
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Yea, ev’n for this, becaufe that I 

Do follow what is good. 
21 Forfake me not, O Lord : my God, 

Far from me never be. 
22 O Lojd, thou my falvation art, 

Hafte to give help to me. 
PSALM XXXIX. 

1 T S AID, I will look to my ways, 
j[ Left with my tongue I fin : 

In fight of wicked men, my mouth 
With bridle I’ll keep in. 

2 With filence I as dumb became, 
I did myfelf reftrain 

From fpeaking good ; but then the more 
Increafed was my pain. 

3 My heart within me waxed hot. 
And, while I muling was, 

J The fire did burn: and from my tongue 
Thefe words I did let pals, 

j 4 Mine end, and meafure of my days, 
O Lord, unto me fhow. 

What is the lame ; that I thereby 
My frailty well may know. 

5 Lo, thou my days an hand-breadth mad’ft. 
Mine age is in thine eye 

As nothing : fare each mad at bell 
Is wholly vanity. 

6 Sure each man walks in a vain fiiow: 
They vex themlelves in vain : 
t G 
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He heaps up wealth, and cloth not know j 

To whom it iliall pertain. 
7 And now, O Lord, what wait I for ? ' 

My hope is fixed on thee. 
8 Free me from all my trefpafles, 

The fool’s icorn make not me. 
9 Dumb was I, op’ning not my mouth ; 

Becaufe this work was thine. 
3 o Thy llroke take from me : by the blow 

Of thine hand I do pine. 
2 I When with rebukes thou doft correct 

Man for iniquity, 
Thou waftes his beauty like a moth : 

Sure each man’s vanity. 
12 Attend my cry, Lord, at my tears. 

And pray’rs not filent be: 
I fojoum as my fathers all, 

And itranger am with thee. 
13 O {pare thou me, that I my flrength 

Recover may again, 
Before from hence I do depart, 

And here no more remain. 
PSALM XL. 

I T W A I T E D for the Lord my God, j 
j[ And patiently did bear; 

At length to me he did incline 
My voice and cry to hear. 

.2 He took ir:e from a fearful pit. 
And from the miry clay, 
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And on a rock he fet my feet, 

EitabliHiing my way. 
3 He put a new fong in my mouth. 

Our God to magnify : 
Many (hall fee it, and (hall fear, 

And on the Lord rely. 
4 O blefled is the man whole trull 

. Upon the Lord relies : 
Kefpe&ing not the proud, nor fueh 

As turn afide to lies. 
5 O Lord my God, full many are . 

The wonders thou hall done ; 
Thy gracious thoughts to us-ward far 

Above all thoughts are gone : 
In order none can reckon them 

To thee : if them declare, 
And (peak of them 1 would, they more 

Than can be number’d are. 
6 No lacrifice nor offering 

Diehl thou at all defire, 
Mine ears thou bor’d : fin offering thou 

And burnt didll not require. 
7 Then to the Lord thefe were my word-, 

I come, behold and fee : 
Within the volume of thy book 

It written is of me : 
8 To do thy will I take delight, 

0 thou my God that art: 
Yea, that moll holy law of thine 

1 have within my heart. 
G 2 
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9 Within the congregation great 

I righteoufnefs did preach : 
Lo, tiiou dolt know, O Lord, that I 

Refrained not my fpeech. 
10 I never did within my heart 

Conceal thy righteoufnefs: 
I thy (a 1 vat ion have declar’d. 

And fhevvn thy faithftilnels: 
Thy kindnels which moft loving is 

Concealed have not I, 
Nor from the congregation great 

Have hid thy verity. 
11 Thy tender mercies, Lord, from me 

0 do thou not reftrain : 
Thy loving-kindneis, and thy truth, 

Let them me frill maintain. 
12 For ills pafl reck’ning compafs me. 

And mine iniquities 
Such hold upon me taken have, 

1 cannot lift mine eyes: 
' They more than hairs are on mine head. 

Thence is my heart difmay’d. 
13 Be plealed, Lord, to refcue me : 

Lord, haften to mine aid. 
14 Sham’d and confounded be they all 

That leek my foul to kill: 
Yea, let them backward driven be, 

And fharn’d, that with me ill. 
15 For a reward of this their fhame. 

Confounded let them be. 
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That in this manner fcoffing fay, 

Aha, aha, to me. 
16 In thee let all be glad and joy. 

Who Peeking thee abide : 
Who thy falvation love, fay ftill, 

The Lord be magnify’d. 
17 I’m poor and needy ; yet tiie Lord 

Of me a care doth take : 
Thou art my help and Saviour, 

My God, no tarrying make. 
PSALM XLI. 

1 in) h* E S S E D is he that wifely doth 
The poor man’s cale confider; 

For when the time of trouble is, 
The Lord will him deliver. 

2 God will him keep, yea, Pave alive. 
On earth he bleft fhall live ; 

And to his enemies defire 
Thou wilt him not up-give. 

3 God will give flrength, when he on bed 
Of languifliing doth mourn : 

And, in his ficknefs fore, O Lord, 
Thou all his bed wilt turn. 

4 I Paid, O Lord, do thou extend 
Thy mercy unto me ; 

O do thou heal my foul, for why ? ! 
I have offended thee. 

5 Thole that to me are enemies 
Of me do evil fay, 

^3 



78 PSA L M XL[. 
When fliall he die, that lb his name 

May perifh quite away ? 
6 To fee me if he comes, he fpeaks 

Vain words : but then his heart 
Heaps mifehief to it, which he tells 

When forth he doth depart. 
7 My haters, jointly whifpering, 

’Gainft me iny hurt devile. 
8 Mifehief, lay they, cleaves fall to him 

He lieth, and {hall not rife, 
p Yea, ev’n mine own familiar,friend, 

On whom 1 did rely. 
Who ate my bread, ev’n he his heel 

Againft me lifted high. 
10 But, Lord, be merciful to me, 

And up again me raife, 
That I may jullly them requite 

According to their ways. 
11 By this I know that certainly 

I favour’d am by thee : 
Becaule my hateful enemy 

Triumphs not over me. 
12 But as for me, thou me uphold’ft 

In mine integrity: 
And me before thy countenance 

Thou fet’fl continually. 
13 The Lord, the God of Ifrael, 

Be bleft for ever then. 
From age to age eternally. 

Amen, yea, and amen. 
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1 T IKE as the hart for water-brooks 

SL j In third doth pant and bray ; 
So pants my longing foul, O God, 

That come to thee I may, 
2 My foul for God, the living God, 

Doth third : when diall I near 
Unto thy countenance approach. 

And in God’s fight appear ? 
3 My tears have unto me been meat 

Both in the night and day. 
While unto me continually. 

Where is thy God ? they fay, 
4 My foul is poured out in me. 

When this I think upon ; 
Becaufo that with the multitude 

I heretofore had gone : 
With them into God’s houfo I went. 

With voice of joy and praife ; 
Yea, with the multitude that kept 

The folemn holy days. 
5 O why art thou cad down, my.foul? 

Why in me fo difmay’d ? 
Trud God, for I diall praife him yet. 

His count’nance is mine aid. 
6 My God, my foul’s cad down in me: 

Thee therefore mind I will 
From Jordan’s land, the Hermonites, 

And ev’n from Mizar hill. 
7 At the noifo of thy water-fpouts, 

Deep unto deep doth call; 
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Thy breaking waves pafs over me^ 

Yea, and thy billows all. 
8 His loving-kindnels yet the Lord 

Command will in the day. 
His longs with me by night: to God, 

By whom I live, I’ll pray. 
9 And I will lay to God my rock. 

Why me forget’ft thou lb ? 
Why, for my foes opprelfion, 

Thus mourning do I go ? 
10 ’Tis as a fword within my bones. 

When my foes me upbraid : 
Ev’n when by them, Where is thy God ? 

’Tis daily to me faid. 
11 O why art thou call down, my lbul ? 

Why, thus with grief oppreft, 
Art thou dilquieted in me ? 

In God Hill hope and reft ; 
For yet I know I lliall him praile, 

Who gracion fly to me 
The health is of my countenance, 

Yea, mine own God is he. 

1 j 

PSALM XLIII. 
UDGE me, O God, and plead my caufe 
Againft th’ ungodly nation ; 

From the unjuft and crafty man 
O be thou my fa 1 ration. 

2 For thou the God art of my ftrength j 
Why thruft thou me thee fro’ ? 
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For th’ enemies oppreffion, 

Why do I mourning go ? 
3 O fend thy light forth and thy truth t 

Let them be guides to me. 
And bring me to thine holy hill, 

Ev’n where thy dwellings be. 
4 Then will I to God’s altar go, 

To God my chiefeft joy ; 
Yea, God, my God, thy name to praile 

My harp I will employ. 
5 Why art thou then call down, my foul? 

What fhould dilcourage thee ? 
And why, with vexing thoughts, art thou 

Difquieted in me ? 
Still trult in God, for him to praife 

Good caule I yet (hall have : 
He of my count’nance is the health. 

My God that doth me fave. 
PSALM XLIV. 

i GOD, we with our ears have heard. 
Our fathers have us told, 

What works thou in their days hadft done, 
Ev’n in the days of old. 

2 Thy hand did drive the heathen out. 
And plant them in their place; 

Thou dklft aiflift the nations. 
But them thou clidft increafe. 

3 For neither got their fword the land, 
Nor did their arm them lave : 
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But thy right hand, arm, countenance. 

For thou them favour gave. 
4 Thou art my King: for Jacob, Lord, , 

Deiiv’rances command. 
5 Through thee we (hall puOi down our foesl 

That do againH; us Hand : 
We through thy name fhall tread down tholei 

That ris’n againH us have. 
6 For in my bow I fliail not trull, 

Nor lhall my fworcl me lave. 
7 But from our foes thou hall us lav’d, 

Our haters put to fhame. 
8 In God we all the day do boalt; 

And ever praife thy name. 
9 But now we are call off by thee. 

And us thou putt’d to fhame j 
And, when our armies do go forth. 

Thou go’ll not with the lame. 
10 Thou mak’lt us from the enemy. 

Faint-hearted, to turn back: 
And they, who hate us, for themlelves 

Our fpoils away to take. 
11 Like Iheep for meat thou gavell us : 

’Mong heathen call we be. 
12 Thou didll for nought thy people fell, 

Their price enrich’d not thee. 
13 Thou mak’ft us a reproach to be 

Unto our neighbours near ; 
Derifion, and a fcorn to them 

That round about us are. 
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14 A by-word al(b thou doft us 

Among the heathen make : 
The people, in contempt and fpite, 

At us their heads do fhake. 
15 Before me my confufion 

Continually abides ; 
And of my bathful countenance 

The tliamc me ever hides. 
16 For voice of him that doth reproach. 

And fpeaketh blafphemy ; 
By reatbn of th’ avenging foe, 

And cruel enemy. 
17 All this is come on us: yet we 

Have not forgotten thee ; 
Nor fallely in thy covenant 

Behav’d ourfelves have we. 
18 Back from thy way our heart not turn’d. 

Our heps no ilraying made : 
19 Though us thoubrak’ft in dragon’s place, 

And cov’recltl with death’s (hade. 
S20 If we God’s name forgot, or firetch’d 

To ailrange G 'd our hands : 
21 Shall not God tearch this out ? for he 

Hearts tecrets undetftands. 
22 Yea, for thy fake w. ’r • kill’d all day ; 

Counted as flaughti r tlieep. 
23 Rife, Lord, caft us not ev-i off; 

Awake, why doft thoi fie o ? 
24 O wherefore hidetl thou thy face? 

Forgel’ft our cale diflrdt, 
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25 And our oppreflion ? For our foul 

Is to the duft down preft ; 
Our belly alfo on the earth, 

Faft cleaving, hold doth take. 
26 Rile for our help, and us redeem, 

for thy mercies lake. 
PSALM XLV. 

1 /TY heart brings forth a goodly thing; 
.IVJL My works that I indite 
Concern the King : my tongue’s a pen, 

Of one that fwift doth write. 
2 Thou fairer art than Ions of men : 

Into thy lips is (lore 
Of grace infus’d : God therefore thee 

Hath bleft for evermore. 
3 O thou that art the mighty One, 

Thy fword gird on thy thigh : 
Ev’n with thy glory excellent, 

And with thy majefty. 
4 For meeknels, truth, and righteoufnels, 

In Hate ride profp’roufly : 
And thy right hand fliall thee inftruft 

In things that fearful be. 
5 Thine arrows tharply pierce the heart 

Of th’ en mies of the King ; 
And under thy fubjeftion 

The people down do bring. 
6 For ever and for ever is. 

O God, thy throne of might: 
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The fceptre of thy kingdom is 

A fceptre that is right. 
7 Thou loveft right, and hatefl: ill; 

For God, thy God moft high, 
Above my fellows hath with th’ oil 

Of joy anointed thee. 
Ig Of aloes, myrrh, and caflia, 

A linell thy garments had ; 
Out of the iv’ry palaces, 

Whereby they made thee glad. 
9 Among thy women honourable 

Kings daughters were at hand: 
Upon thy right hand did the queen 

In gold of Ophir, Hand. 
:o O daughter, hearken and regard. 

And do thine ear incline; 
Like wile forget thy father’s houfe. 

And people that are thine. 
11 Then of the King delir’d (hall be 

Thy beauty veh’mently : 
Becaule he is thy Lord, do thou 

Him worlhip rev’reiHly. 
12 The daughter there of Tyre fhall be 

With gifts and off’rings great: 
Thofe of the people that are rich 

Thy favour Hi all intreat. 
13 Behold, the daughter of the King 

All glorious is within ; 
And with embroideries of gold 

Her garments wrought have been. 
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14 She fliall be brought unto the King 

In robes with needle-wrought: 
Pier fellow-virgins following, 

Shall unto thee be brought. 
15 Theylhallbebroughtwithgladnelsgreat, 

And mirth on ev’ry fide, 
Into the palace of the King, 

And there they fliall abide. 
16 Inftead of thole thy fathers dear. 

Thy children thou may'ft take. 
And in all places of the earth, 

Them noble princes make. 
17 Thy name remember’d I will make 

Thro’ ages alt to be; 
The people therefore evenuore 

Shall prailes give to thee. 

Another of the fame. 
1 /jT Y heart inditing is 

XVjL Good matter in a long : 
I fpeak the things that I have made. 

Which to the King belong: 
My tongue fliall be as quick, 

His honour to indite, 
As is the pen of any fcribe 

That uieth fait to write. 
2 Thou’rt faireft of all men, 

Grace in thy lips doth flow ; 
And therefore bleflings evermore 

On thee doth God bellow. 
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3 Thy fword gird on thy tliigh. 

Thou that art moft of might : 
Appear in dreadful majefty, 

And in thy glory bright. 
4 For meeknefs, truth and right, 

Ride profp’roufly in Rate : 
And thy right hand fhall teach to thee 

Things terrible and great. 
5 Thy {hafts fliall pierce their hearts 

That foes are to the King, 
Whereby into fubjeftion 

The people thou {halt bring. 
6 Thy royal feat, O Lord, 

For ever fhali remain: 
The feeptre of thy kingdom doth 

All righteoufnefs maintain. 
7 Thou lov’d right, and hat’d ill: 

For God, thy God mod; high, 
Above thy fellows hath with th’ oil 

Of joy anointed thee. 
8 Of myrrh and fpices fweet 

A fmell thy garments had : 
Out ol the ivHy palaces, 

Whereby they made thee glad. 
9 And in thy glorious train 

Kings daughters waiting dand : 
And thy fair queen, in Ophir gold. 

Doth dand at thy right hand. 
10 O daughter, take good heed. 

Incline and give good ear ; 
H 2 
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TIiod mnfl forget thy kindred all, 

And lather’s horde mod dear. 
I r Thy beauty to the King, 

Shall then delightful be : 
And do thou humbly worfliip him, 

Because thy Lord is he. 
12 The daughter then of Tyre 

There with a gift Pnall be, 
And all the wealthy of the land 

Shall make their fuit to thee. 
13 The daughter of the King 

All glorious is within ; 
And with embroideries of gold 

Her garments wrought have been. 
14 She cometh to the King 

Li robes with needle wrought: 
The virgins that do follow her, 

Shall unto thee be brought, 
j 5 They (hall be brought witli joy. 

And mirth on every fide, 
Into the palace of the King, 

And there they (ball abide. 
16 And in thy father’s dead, 

Thy children thou may’d take, 
And, in all places of the earth, 

Them noble princes make. 
17 I will (bow forth thy name 

To generations all: 
Therefore the people evermore 

To thee give prailes diall. 
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1 ^ 1 O D t; our refuge and our ftrength. 

In ftraits a prelent aid : 
2 t herefore, althougli the earth remove. 

We will not be afraid : 
Though hills anlidft the iea be call ; 

3 Though waters roaring make, 
And troubled be, yea, though the hills 

By levelling Teas do fhake. 
4 A river is, whofe flreams do glad 

The city of our God : 
The holy place, wherein the Lord 

Molt High hath his abode. 
5 God in the midft of her doth dwell: 

Nothing Ihall her remove ; 
The Lord to her an helper will. 

And that right early, prove. 
6 The heathen rag’d tumult’oufly, 

The kingdoms moved were: 
The Lord God uttered his voice. 

The earth did melt for fear. 
7 The Lord of holts upon our lidc 

Doth conftandy remain : 
The God of Jacob’s our refuge, 

Us fafely to maintain. 
8 Come, and behold what wondrous works 

Have by the Lord been wrought; 
Come, fee what delolations 

He on the earth hath brought. 
9 Unto the ends of all the earth 

Wars into peace he turns : 
H 3 
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The bow he breaks, the fpear he cuts. 

In fire the chariot burns. 
10 Be Hill, and know that I am God : 

Among the heathen I 
Will be exalted, I on earth 

Will be exalted high, 
ir Our God, who is the Lord of Hods, 

Is dill upon our fide : 
The God of Jacob, our refuge 

For ever \vill abide. 
PSALM XLVII. 

1 ALL people clap your hands, to God 
With voice of triumph diout. 

2 For dreadful is the Lord mod high. 
Great King the earth throughout. 

3 The heathen people under us 
He flirely fiiall fubdue : 

And he (hall make the nations 
Under our feet to bow. 

4 The lot of our inheritance 
Chufe out for us fhall he, 

Of Jacob, whom he loved well, 
Ev’n the excellency. 

5 God is with fhouts gone up, the Lord 
With trumpets founding high. 

6 Sing praife to God, fing praife, fing 
Praife to our King fing ye. [praife. 

For God is King of all the earth, 
With knowledge praife exprefs. 
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8 God roles the nations, God fits on 

His throne of holinefs. 
9 The pripces of the people are 

Aflembled willingly; 
Ev’n ot the God of Abraham 

They who the people be : 
For why? the fhields that do defend 

The earth, are only his: 
They to the Lord belong ; yea, he 

Exalted greatly is. 

PSALM XLVIII. 
1 RE AT is the Lord, and greatly he 

VjJT Is to be prailed ftill, 
Within the city of our God, 

Upon his holy hill. 
2 Mount Zion Rands moft beautiful, 

The joy of all the land : 
The city of the mighty King 

On her north fide doth (land. 
3 The Lord within her palaces 

Is for a refuge known. 
4 For lo, the kings that gather’d were 

Together by have gone. 
5 But when they did behold the fame. 

They, wondring, would not flay ; 
But, being troubled at the fight. 

They thence did hafte away. 
6 Great terror there took hold on then), 

They were poflefs’d with fear, 
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Their grief came like a Woman’s pain, 

When (be a child doth bear. 
7 TliouT arfhifh (hips with eaft-windbreak’ftJ 
8 As we have heard it told. 

So in the city of the Lord 
Our eyes did it behold : 

In cur God’s city, which his hand 
For ever flablifh will, 

9 We of thy lovirrg-kindnels thought, 
Lord, in thy temple ftill. 

10 O Lord, according to thy name, 
Through all the earth’s thy praife: 

And thy right hand, O Lord, is full 
Of righteoufnefs always. 

11 Becauie thy judgments are madeknown, 
Let Zion mount rejoice; 

Of Judah let the daughters all 
Send forth a cbearful voice. 

12 Walk about Zion, and go round; 
The high tow’rs thereof tell. 

13 Confider ye her palaces, 
And mark her bulwarks well; 

That ye may tell poflerity. 
14 For this God doth abide 

Our God for evermore ; he will 
Ev’n unto death us guide. 

PSALM XLIX. 
iT T E A R this, all people, and give ear 
J, X All in the world that dwell: 
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2 Both low and high, both rich and poor. 
3 My mouth fliall wifdom tell; 

My heart fliall knowledge meditate. 
4 1 will incline mine ear 

To parables; and on the harp 
My fayings dark declare. 

5 Amidfl thole days that evil be, 
Why fliould I, fearing, doubt ? 

When of my heels tlT iniquity 
Shall compafs me about. 

6 Who’er they be that in their wealth 
Their confidence do pitch, 

And boaft themfelves, becaufe they are 
Become exceeding rich : 

7 Yet none of thefe his brother can 
Redeem by any way ; 

Nor can he unto God for him 
Sufficient ranfbm pay. 

(8 Their foul’s redemption precious is. 
And it can never be) 

9 That flill he fliould for ever live, 
And not corruption foe. 

10 For why, he feeth that wife men die, 
And brutifli fools alfo 

Do perifli, and their wealth, when dead. 
To others they let go. 

11 Their inward thought is, that their houfe 
And dwelling-places fliall 

Stand through all ages ; they their lands 
By their own names do call. 
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12 But yet in honour fliall not man 

Abide continually : 
But, palfing hence, may be compar’d 

Unco the bealls that die. 
13 Thus, brutifh folly plainly is 

Their wifdom and their way : 
Yet their poflerity approve 

What they do fondly fay. 
14 Like flieep they in the grave are laid, 

And death (hall them devour ; 
And, in the morning, upright men 1 

Shall over them have pow’r. 
Their beauty, from their dwelling, fliall ; 

Confume within the grave. 
15 But from hell’s hand God will me free, 

For he lliall me receive. 
16 Be thou not then afraid when one 

Enriched thou dolt fee, 
Nor when the glory of his houfe 

Advanced is on high. 
17 For he {hall carry nothing hence, 

When death his days doth end : 
Nor fliall his glory after him 

Into the grave defcend. 
18 Although he his own foul did blefs, 

Whii't he on earth did Live: 
(And when thou to ibyfelf dofl well, 

Men will thee praiies give.) 
19 He to his father’s race (hall go, 

They never fliall {be light. 
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,o Man honour’d, wanting knowledge, is 

Like beafts that perifti quite. 

PSALM L. 
r rg 1 H E rnjghty God, the Lord 

X Hath fpoken, and did call 
The earth, from riling of the fun. 

To where he hath his fall. 
2 From out of Zion hill, 

Which of excellency 
And beauty the perfection is, 

God Aimed gloriouAy. 
3 Our God Aiail furely come, 

Keep filence fliall not he : 
Before him fire fliall wafte, great rtorms 

Shall round about him be. 
4 Unto the heavens clear 

He from above fliall call, 
And to the earth likewife, that he 

May judge his people all. 
5 Together let my faints 

Unto me gather’d be : 
Thofe that by lacrifice have made 

A covenant with me. 
6 And then the heavens fliall 

His rigiiteoufnefs declare : 
Becaufe the Lord himfelf is he 

By whom men judged are. 
y My people Ilra’l, hear, 

Speak will I from oh high ; 
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Againfl thee I will teftify: 

God, ev’n thy God am I. 
8 I for thy facrifice 

No blame will on thee lay. 
Nor for burnt-offerings, which to me 

Thou off’red ft ev’ry day, 
9 I’ll take no calf, nor goats. 

From houfe or fold of thine. 
10 For hearts of forefts, cattle all 

On thoufand hills are mine. 
I r The fowls on mountains high 

Are all to me well known : 
Wild hearts, whicli in the fields do ly, 

Even they are all mine own. 
12 Then, iff hungry were, 

I would not tell it thee: 
Becaufe the world, and fulnefs ail 

Thereof, belongs to me. 
13 Will I eat flefh of bulls ? 

Or goats blood drink will I ? 
14 Thanks offer thou to God, and pay 

Thy vows to the moft High. 
15 And call upon me when 

In trouble thou ihak be ; 
I will deliver thee, and thou 

My name fliall glorify. 
16 But to the wicked man 

God faith, My laws and truth 
Shouldft thou declare ? how dar’rt thou 

My cov’nant in thy mouth ? [take 
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17 Sith thou inftru&ion hat’ft, 

Which (hould thy ways direft : 
And, lith my words behind thy back 

Thou caft’ft, and doft reject. 
18 When thou a thief didft fee. 

With him thou didit content; 
And with the vile adulterers 

Partaker on thou went. 
19 Thou giv’ft thy mouth to ill, 

Thy tongue deceit doth frame. 
2oThoufitt’ft3and ’gainft thybrotherfpeak’ft. 

Thy mother’s foil doft fhame. 
21 Becaufo I filence kept, 

While thou thefe things haft wrought: 
That I was altogether like 

Thyfolf, haft been thy thought: 
Yet I will thee reprove, 

And fet before thine eyes, 
In order ranked thy mifdeeds, 

And thine iniquities. 
22 Now, ye that God forget. 

This carefully confider; 
Left I in pieces tear you all. 

And none can you deliver. 
23 Whofo doth offer praife, 

Me glorifies, and I 
Will fliew him God’s falvation. 

That orders right his way, 
t I 
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Another of the fame, 
1 np H E mighty God the Lord hathfpoke; 

J. And call’d the earth upon: 
Ev’n from the riling of the fun. 

Unto his going down. 
2 From out of Zion, his own hill. 

Where the perfection high 
Of beauty is : from thence the Lord 

Hath fliined glorioully. 
3 Our God fhall come, and lhall no more 

Be lilent, but fpeak out: 
Before him fire fliall wafte, great {forms 

Shall compals him about. 
4 He, to the heavens from above, 

And to the earth below. 
Shall call; that he his judgments may 

Before his people fliow. 
5 Let all my faints together be 

Unto me gathered : 
Thofe that by facrifice with me 

A covenant have made. 
6 And then the heavens fhall declare 

His righteoufnefs abroad : 
Becaufe the Lord himfelf doth come. 

None elfe is judge but God. 
7 Hear, O my people, and I’ll fpeak, 

O Iffael by name, 
Againfl thee I will teflify, 

God, ev’n thy God I am. 
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8 I for thy facrifices few. 

Reprove thee never will; 
Nor for burnt ofFrings to have been 

Before me offer’d (till. 
9 I’ll take no bullock nor he-goats. 

From houfe nor folds of thine. 
0 For beafts of forefts, cattle all 

On thouland hills are mine. 
1 The fowls are all to me well known, 

That mountains high do yield : 
! And I do challenge as mine own 

The wild beafts of the field. 
[ 2 If I were hungry, I would not 

To thee for need complain; 
For earth, and all its fulnefs, doth 

To me of right pertain : 
{3 That I to eat the flefli of bulls. 

Take plealure, doll thou think ? 
Or, that I need, to quench my thirft. 

The blood of goats to drink ? 
P4 Nay, rather unto me thy God 

Thanlgiving offer thou : 
To the moft High perform thy word, 

And fully pay thy vow. 
15 And, in the day of trouble great. 

See that thou call on me ; 
I will deliver thee, and thou 

My name ftiall glorify. 
16 But, God unto the wicked faith, 

Why fliould’fl: thou mention make 
l 3 
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Of my commands ? how dar’ft thou in 

Thy moutli my cov’nant take? 
17 Sith it is lb that thou doft hate 

All good inftruftion; 
And fith thou cad’ft behind thy back i 

And flights my words each one. 
18 When thou a thief didft fee, then ftraigh 

Thou join’dft with him in fin. 
And with the vile adulterers, 

Thou haft partaker been. 
19 Thy mouth to evil thou doft give, ^ 

Thy tongue deceit doth frame. 
20 Thou iitt’ft, and’gainft thy brother fpeak’f 

Thy mother’s fon to fliame. 
21 Theie things thou wickedly haft done, ! 

And I have filent been ; 
Thou thought’ft that I was like thyfelf, i 

And did approve thy .fin : 
But I will fharply thee reprove. 

And I will order right 
Thy fins, and thy tranigreftions, 

In prelence of thy fight. 
22 Confider this, and be afraid. 

Ye that forget the Lord ; 
Left I In pieces tear you all. 

When none can help afford. 
2 3 Who off’reth praife me glorifies : 

I will fliew. God’s falvation 
To him that ordereth aright 

His life and couverfation. 
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1 A FTER thy loving-kindnels, Lord, 

l \ Have mercy upon me: 
For thy compaffions great, blot out 

All mine iniquity. 
2 Me cleanle from fin, and throughly wafh 

From mine iniquity: 
3 For my tranlgrelfions I confels. 

My fin I ever fee. 
4 ’Gainft thee, thee only, have I finn’d. 

In thy fight done this ill: 
That, when thou fpeak’lt, thou may’fl be 

And clear in judging ftill. 
5 Behold, I in iniquity 

Was form’d the womb within; 
My mother allb me conceiv’d 

In guiltinefs and fin. 
6 Behold, thou in the inward parts. 

With truth delighted art: 
And wifdom thou (halt make me know 

Within the hidden part. 
7 Do thou with hyflbp fprinkle me, 

I fhall be cleanled fo : 
Yea, wafli thou me, and then I (hall ] 

Be whiter than the fnow. 
8 Of gladneft and ofjoyfulnels 

Make me to hear the voice : 
That lb thele very bones, which thou 

Haft broken, may rejoice. 
9 All mine iniquities blot out; 

Thy face hide from my fin, 
13 . 
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lo Create a clean heart, Lord, renew 

A right -ip’rk me within. 
I £ Caft me not from thy fight; nor take 

Thy holy fp’rit away. 
12 Reftore me thy falvation’s joy ; 

With thy free fp’rit me flay. 
13 Then will I teach thy ways unto 

Thofe that tranfgrellbrs be ; 
And thofe that finners are, fliall then 

Be turned unto thee. 
14 O God, of my falvation God, 

Me from blood-guikinefs 
Set free: then {hall my tongue aloud 

Sing of thy figteoufnels. 
15 My doled lips, O Lord, by thee 

Let them be opened ; 
Then {hall thy praifes by my mouth 

Abroad be pnblifhed. 
16 For thou defir’fi not facrifice, 

Elfe would I give it thee ; 
Nor wilt thou with burnt offering 

At all delighted be. 
17 A broken fpirit is to God 

A pleafing facrifice: 
A broken, and a contrite heart. 

Lord, thou wilt not defpife. 
18 Shew kindnels, and do good, O Lord, 

To Zion thine own hill; 
The walls of thy Jerufalem 

Build up of thy good will. 
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19 Then righteous off’rings (hall thee pleafe. 

And off’rings burnt, which they 
With whole burnt off’rings,and with calves. 

Shall on thine altar lay. 
P S A L M LII. 

1 7^Y doff thou boaft, O mighty man. Of mifchief and of ill ? 
The goodnefs of almighty God 

Endureth ever ftill. 
2 Thy tongue mifchievous calumnies 

Devifeth iubtilly. 
Like to a razor, (harp to cut. 

Working deceitfully. 
3 111 more than good, and more than truth. 

Thou loveft to (peak wrong: 
4 Thou lovefl all devouring words, 

O thou deceitful tongue. 
5 So God (hall thee deftroy for ay. 

Remove thee, pluck thee out 
Quite from the houfe, out of the land 

Of life he lhall thee root. 
6 The righteous (hall it fee, and fear 

And laugh at him they fhall. 
7 Lo, this the man is, that did not 

Make God his ftrength at all: 
But lie in his abundant wealth. 

His confidence did place : 
And he took ftrength unto himfelf 

From his own wickednefs. 
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8 Bat I am in the Houle of God, 

Like to an olive-green : 
My confidence for ever hath 

Upon God’s mercy been. 
9 And I for ever will thee praile, 

Beaufe thou hall done this: 
I on thy name will wait, for good 

Before thy faints it is. 

PSALM LIII. 
1 11 ''HAT there is not a God, the fool 

X Doth in his heart conclude; 
They are corrupt, their works are vile. 

Not one of them doth good. 
2 The Lord upon the fons of men. 

From heav’n did cafl his eyes, 
To fee if any one there was 

That fought God, and was wife. 
3 They altogether filthy are, 

They all are backward gone; 
And there is none that doeth good. 

No not fb much as one. 
4 Thefe workers of iniquity. 

Do they not know at all, 
That they my people eat as bread, 

And on God do not call ? 
5 Even there they were afraid, and flood 

With trembling all difmay’d. 
Whereas there was no cattle at all. 

Why they fliould be afraid : 
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For God his bones that thee befieg’d 

Hath fcatter’d all abroad ; 
Thou haft confounded them, for they 

Defpifed are of God. 
6 Let IfraTs help from Zion come : 

When back the Lord {hall bring 
His captives, Jacob fhall rejoice, 

And Ifrael ftiall ling. 

PSALM LIV. 
1 ^ AVE me, O God, by thy great name, ^3 And judge me by thy ftrength. 
2 My pray’r hear, O God ; give ear 

Unto =my words at length. 
3 For they that ft rangers are to me 

Do up againft me rift ; 
Oppreflbrs feek my foul, and God 

Set not before their eyes. 
4 The Lord my God my helper is, 

Lo, therefore 1 am bold : 
He taketh part with every one 

That doth my loul uphold. 
5 Unto mine enemies he ftiall 

Mifchief and ill repay ; 
O for thy truth’s fake cut them off. 

And fweep them clean away. 
6 I will a facrifice to thee 

Give with free willingnefs ; 
Thy name, O Lord, becaufe ’tis good. 

With praift I will confeft, 
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7 For he hath me delivered 

From all ad verities ; 
And his defire mine eyes hath feen 

Upon mine enemies. 

PSALM LV. 
1 IT ORD,hearmy pray’r: hide not thy lelf 

1 j From my entreating voice. 
2 Attend, and hear me : in my plaint 

I mourn and make a noife. 
3 Becaufe of th’ en’my’s voice, and for 

Lewd men’s opprelfion great: 
On me they cafl iniquity. 

And they in wrath me hate. 
4 Sore pain’d within me is my heart: 

Death’s terrors on me fall. 
5 On me comes trembling, fear, and dread, 

O’erwhelmed me withal. 
6 O that I like a dove had wings. 

Said f, then would I flee 
Far hence, that I might find a place 

Where I in rell might be. 
7 Lo, then far off I wander would, 

And in the defart flay. 
8 From windy ftorm, and tempefl I 

Would halt to ’fcape away. 
9 O Lord, on them deftruction bring, 

And do their tongue divide : 
For in the city, violence, 

And ftrife I have efpy’d. 
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10 They day and night upon the walls 

Do go about it round : 
There mifchicf is, and ibrrow there. 

In midft of it is found. 
11 Abundant wickednefs there is 

Within her inward part ; 
And from her ftreets deceitfulnels. 

And guile do not depart. 
12 He was no foe that me reproach’d, 

Then that endure I could ; 
Nor hater that did ’gainft me boaft. 

From him me hide I would. 
13 But thou, man, who mine equal, guide. 

And mine acquaintance waft ; 
14 We join’d fweet counlels, to God’s houle 

In company we paft. 
15 Let death upon them feize, and down 

Let them go quick to hell : 
For wickednefs doth much abound 

Among them, where they dwell. 
16 I’ll call on God : God will me fave. 
17 I’ll pray and make a nolle, 

At ev’ning, morning, and at noon; 
And he (hall hear my voice. 

18 He hath my loul delivered, 
t That it in peace might be. 

From battle that againft me was, 
For many were with me. 

19 The Lord fhall hear, and them afflicft. 
Of old who hath abode : 



Becaufe they never changes have, 
Therefore they fear not God. 

20 ’Gainft thofe that were at peace with him 
He hath put forth his hand : 

The covenant that he hath made. 
By breaking he profan’d. 

21 More fmooth than butter were his words. 
While in his heart was war : 

His fpeeches were more fbft than oil, 
And yet drawn fwords they are. 

22 Caft thou thy burden on the Lord, 
And he (hall thee fuftain : 

Yea, he (hall caule the righteous man 
Unmoved to remain. 

23 But thou, O Lord my God, thofe men 
In juflice (halt o’erthrow, 

And in deftrudion’s dungeon dark 
At laft {hall lay them low : 

The bloody and deceitful men 
Shall not live half their days ; 

But upon thee with confidence 
I will depend always. 

PSALM LVI. 
! HE W mercy, Lord, to me ; for man 
^3 Would fwallow me outright; 
He me oppredeth, while he doth 

Againft me daily fight. 
2 They daily would me fwallow up. 

That hate me fpitefully : 
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For they be many that do fight 

Againft me, O moft High. 
3 When I’m afraid, I’ll truft in thee: 
4 In God I’ll praile his word ; 

I will not fear what fiefh can do ; 
My trull is in the Lord. 

5 Each day they wrefl: my words; their 
’Gainll me are all for ill. (thoughts 

6 They meet,they lurk, they mark my Heps, 
Waiting my foul to kill. 

7 But lhall they by iniquity 
Efcape thy judgment lb ? 

O God, with indignation, down 
Do thou the people throw. 

8 My wand’rings all what they have beea 
Thou know’ll, their number took: 

Into thy bottle put my tears ; 
Are they not in thy book ? 

9 My foes lhall, when I cry, turn back : 
I know’t, God is for me. 

10 In God his word I’ll praile ; his word 
In God lhall prailed be. 

11 In God I trull: I will not fear 
What man can do to me. 

12 Thy vows upon me are, O God : 
I’ll render praife to thee. 

13 Wilt thou not, who from death me fav’d, 
My feet Irom falls keep free. 

To walk before God in the light 
Of thofe that living be ? 
t K 



1 E merciful to me, O God; 
Jt3 Thy mercy unto me 

Do thou extend, becaufe my foul 
Doth put her trull in thee : 

Yea, in the fhadow of thy wings 
My refuge I will place. 

Until the fad calamities 
Do wholly overpafs. 

2 My cry I will caufe to afcend 
Unto the Lord mofl High : 

To God, who doth all things for me 
Perform mofl perfe<ftly. 

3 From heav’n he fliall fend down, and me 
From his reproach defend 

That would devour me: God his truth 
And mercy forth fhall fend. 

4 My foul among fierce lions is; 
I fire-brands live among ; 

Men’s fons, whole teeth are fpears and darts, 
A fharp fword is their tongue. 

5 Be thou exalted very high 
Above the heav’ns, O God; 

Let thou thy glory be advanc’d 
O’er all the earth abroad. 

6 My foul’s bowed down; for they a net 
Have laid my fleps to fnare: 

Into the pit which they have digg’d 
For me, they fallen are. 

y My heart is fix’d, my heart is fix’d : 
O God, I’ll ling, and praife. 
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8 My glory, wake, wake pfal’try, harp ; 

Myfelf I’ll early raife. 
9 I’ll praile thee ’mong the people. Lord, 

’Mong nations fing will I: 
0 For great to heav’n thy mercy is, 

Thy truth is to the fky. 
:i O Lord, exalted be thy name. 

Above the heav’ns to ftand : 
Do thou thy glory far advance 

Above both fea and land. 
PSALM LVIII. 

1 ye’ ^ congregation, JLJ' Indeed fpeak righteoufnefs ? 
O ye that are the Ions of men, 

Judge ye with uprightnefs? 
2 Yea, ev’n within your very hearts 

Ye wicked nefi have done ; ! And ye the vi’lence of your hands 
Do weigh the earth upon. 

3 The wicked men eftranged are 
Ev’n from the very womb; 

They fpeaking lies do ftray, as Icon 
As to the world they come. 

4 Unto a ferpent’s poifon like 
Their poifon doth appear ; 

Yea, they are like the adder deaf. 
That clofely flops her ear: 

5 That fo (he may not hear the voice 
Of one that charm her would, 

K a 
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No not though he mod cunning were, 

And charm mod wifely could. 
6 Their teeth, O God, within their moutl; 

Break thou in pieces fmall; 
The great teeth break thou out, O Lord. 

Of thefe young lions all. 
7 Let them like waters melt away. 

Which downward dill doth flow: 
In pieces cut his arrows all 

When he (hall bend his bow. 
8 Like to a fnail that melts away, 

Let each of them be gone ; 
Like woman’s birth untimely, that 

That they never fee the fun. 
y He fhall them take away, before 

Your pots the thorns can find, 
Both living, and in fury great, 

As with a dormy wind. 
io The righteous, when he vengeance fees, 

He fhall be joyful then ; 
The righteous one fhall wafh his feet 

In blood of wicked men. 
31 So men fliall fay, the righteous man 

Reward fhall never mifs ; 
And verily upon the earth 

A God to judge there is. 
PSALM LIX. 

I God, deliver me from thole 
xVA That are my enemies: 
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And do thou me defend from thole 

That up againfl: me rife. 
2 Do thou deliver me from them 

That work iniquity ; 
And give me fafety from the men 

Of bloody cruelty. 
3 For lo, they for my foul lay wait. 

The mighty do combine, 
Againlt me, Lord, not for my fault. 

Nor any fin of mine. 
4 They run, and, without fault in me, 

Themfelves do ready make : 
Awake to meet me with thy help. 

And do thou notice take. 
5 Awake, therefore, Lord God of Hofts, 

Thou God of Ifrael, 
To vifit heathen all : fpare none 

That wickedly rebel. 
6 At ev’ning they go to and fro ; 

They make great noife and found. 
Like to a dog, and often walk 

About the city round. 
7 Behold, they belch out with their mouth. 

And in their lips are fwords : 
For they do fay thus, Who is he 

That now doth hear our words ? 
8 But thou, O Lord, (halt laugh at them. 

And all the heathen mock. 
9 While he’s in pow’r, I’ll wait on thee3 

For God is my high rock. 
'K 3 
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10 He of my mercy that is God, 

Betimes (hall me prevent: 
Upon my en’mies God fhall let 

Me lee mine hearts content. 
11 Them flay not, left my folk forget; 

But fcatter them abroad 
By thy ftrong pow’r: and bring them down, 

O thou our ftiield and God. 
12 For their mouths fin, and for the words 

That from their lips do fly, 
Let them be taken in their pride ; 

Becaufe they curie and lie. 
13 In wrath confume them, them confume, 

That lb they may not be : 
And that in Jacob, God doth rule 

To th* earth’s end let them fee. 
14 At ev’ning let thou them return. 

Making great noile and found 
Like to a dog and often walk, 

About the city round. 
15 And let them wander up and down 

In leeking food to eat; 
And let them grudge, when they Iball not 

Be fatisfied with meat. 
16 But of thy pow’r I’ll ling aloud. 

At morn thy mercy praife : 
For thou to me my refuge waft. 

And tow’r in troublous days. 
17 O God, thou art my ftrength, I will 

Sing praifes unto thee ; 
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For God is my defence, a God 

Of mercy unto me. 

PSALM LX. 
1 LORD, thou haft rejeded us. 

And fcatter’d us abroad. 
Thou juftly haft dilpleafed been : 

Return to us, O God, 
2 The earth to tremble thou haft made; 

Therein did breaches make : 
Do thou therefore the breaches heal, 

Becaufe the land doth (hake. 
3 Unto thy people thou hard things 

Haft fhew’d, and on them fent; 
And thou haft caufed us to drink 

Wine of aftonifhment. 
4 And yet a banner thou haft giv’n 

To them who thee do fear ; 
That it by them, becaule of truth, 

Difplayed may appear. 
5 That thy beloved people may 

Deliver’d be from thrall: 
Save with the pow’r of thy right hand, 

And hear me when I call. 
6 God in his holinels hath fpoke. 

Herein I will take pleafure: 
Shechem I will divide, and forth 

With Succoth’s valley meafure. 
7 Gilead I claim as mine by right, 

Manafleh mine (hall be; 
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Ephraim is of mine head die flrength, 

Judah gives laws for me. 
8 Moab’s my wafliing-pot, my fhoe 

I’ll over Edom throw ; 
And over Paleftina’s land 

I will in triumph go. 
9 O who is he will bring me to 

The city fortify’d ? 
O who is he that to the land 

Of Edom will me guide ? 
10 O God, which hadeft us call off. 

This thing wilt though not do ? 
Ev’n thou O God, which thou dideft not 

Forth with our armies go. 
11 Help us from trouble ; for the help 

Is vain which man fupplies. 
12 Through God we’ll do great atfts: He 

Tread down our enemies. (lliall 
PSALM LXI. 

3 GOD, give ear unto my cry, 
V_>/ Unto my pray’r attend. 

2 From th’ utmoft corner of the land 
My cry to the I’ll fend. 

What time my heart is overwhelm’d. 
And in perplexity : 

Do thou me lead unto the rock 
That higher is than I. 

3 For thou haft for my refuge been 
A fheker by thy pow’r 
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And for defence againft my foes 

Thou haft been a ftrong tow’r. 
4 Within thy tabernacle I 

For ever will abide ; 
And, under covert of thy wings, 

With confidence me hide. 
5 For thou the vows that I did make, 

O Lord my God, didft hear : 
Thou haft giv’n me the heritage 

Of thofe thy name that fear. 
6 A life prolong’d for many days 

Thou to the king (halt give : 
Like many generations be 

The years which he fhall live* 
7 He in God’s prefence his abode 

For evermore {hall have: 
O do thou truth and mercy both 

Prepare, that may him fave* 
8 And fo will I perpetually 

Sing prahe unto thy name ; 
That, having made my vows, I may 

Each day perform the fame. 
PSALM LXII. 

1 \ /TY foul with expectation 
1VJ[ Depends on God indeed: 

My ftrength and my ialvation doth 
From him alone proceed. 

2 He only my {alvation is, 
And my ftrong rock is he ; 
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He only is my fare defence, 

Much mov’d I fliall not be. 
3 How long will ye againft a man 

Plot milchief ? ye fliall all 
Be flain ; ye as a tott’ring fence 

Shall be, and bowing wall. 
4 They only plot to call him down 

From his excellency ; 
They joy in lies; with mouth they blels. 

But they curie inwardly. 
5 My (bill, wait thou with patience 

Upon thy God alone : 
On him dependeth all my hope 

And expectation. 
6 He only my fa Nation is. 

And my ftrong rock is he ; 
He only is my fare defence, 

I fliall not moved be. 
7 In God my glory placed is. 

And my fa Nation fure : 
In God tiie rock is of my ftrength, 

My refuge moll lecure. 
8 Ye people, place your confidence 

In him continually; 
Before him pour ye out your hearts : 

God is our refuge high. 
9 Surely mean men are vanity, 

Anti great men are a lie ; 
In balance laid, they wholly are 

more light than vanity. 
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10 Trufl: ye not in oppreffion. 

In robb’ry be not vain : 
On wealth let not your hearts, when as 

Increafed is your gain. 
I r God hath it fpoken once to me: 

Yea, this I heard again, 
That power to Almighty God 

Alone doth appertain. 
12 Yea, mercy alfo unto thee 

Belongs, O Lord, alone : 
For thou according to his work 

Rewarded: every one. 

PSALM LXIIL 
IT O R D, thee my God, I’ll early feek: 

I, j My foul dotli third for thee; 
My defh longs in a dry parch’d land. 

Wherein no waters be. 
; 2 That I thy power may behold, 

And brightnels of thy face, 
! As I have leen thee heretofore. 

Within thy holy place. 
3 Since better is thy love than life. 

My lips thee praife fliall give, 
i 4 I in thy name will lift my hands, 

And blels thee while I live. 
5 Ev’n as with marrow and with fat 

My foul Oiall filled be ; 
Then lliall my mouth with joyful lips 

Sing praifes unto thee : 
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6 When I do thee upon my bed 

Remember with delight, 
And when on thee I meditate 

In watches of the night. 
7 In fhadow of thy wings PH joy; 

For thou mine help haft been. 
8 My foul thee follows hard ; and me 

Thy right hand doth luftain. 
9 Who feek my foul to fpill, (hall fink 

Down to earth’s loweft room. 
10 They by the fword (hall be cbt off, 

And foxes prey become. 
11 Yet fhall the king in God rejoice. 

And each one glory (hall 
That fwear by him ; but ftopt (hall be 

The mouth of liars all. 

PSALM LXIV. 
i'VT THEN I to thee my pray’r make, 
W Lord, to my voice give ear : 

My life fave from the enemy 
Of whom I (land in fear. 

2 Me from their lecret counlel hide 
Who do live wickedly; 

From infurre&ion of thole men 
That work iniquity : 

3 Who do their tongues with malice whet. 
And make them cut like (words ; 

In whole bent hows are arrows fet, 
Ev’n (harp and bitter words: 
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4 That they may at the perfect man 

In fecret aim their fhot! 
Yea, fiiddenly they dare at him 

To flioot, and fear it not. 
5 In ill encourage they themlelves, 

And their fiiares dole do lay : 
Together conference they have, 

Who (hall them fee ? they fay. 
6 They have (earch’d out iniquities, 

A perfeft fearch they keep : 
Of each of them the inward thought. 

And very heart, is deep. 
7 God (hall an arrow (hoot at them, 

And wound them (iiddenly. 
8 So their own tongue fhallthemconfound: 

All them who fee (hall fly. 
9 And on all men a fear (hall fall ; 

God’s works they (hall declare : 
For they fliall wifely notice take 

What thefe his doings are. 
lo In God the righteous fliall rejoice. 

And truft upon his might; 
Yea, they fliall greatly glory all. 

In heart that are upright. 
PSALM LXV. 

1 "P R-M S E waits for thee in Zion, Lord: 
JL To thee vows paid fliall be. 

2 O thou that hearer art of pray’r, 
All flefli fliall come to thee, 
t L 
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3 Iniquities, I muft confefs. 

Prevail againft me do ; 
But as for our tranlgreflions, 

Them purge away (halt thou. 
4 Bled is the man whom thou doft chooie. 

And mak’ft approach to thee, 
That he within thy courts, O Lord, 

May ftill a dweller be: 
We furely diall be fatisfy’d 

With thy abundant grace, 
And with the goodnels of thy houle, 

Ev’n of thy holy place. 
5 O God of our falvation, 

Thou in thy righteoufnels, 
By fearful works unto our pray’rs 

Thine anfwer doll: exprels : 
Therefore t!ie ends of all the earth. 

And thole afar that be 
Upon the lea, their confidence, 

O Lord, will place in thee. 
<$ Who, being girt with pow’r, lets fall 

By his great llrength, the hills ; 
7 Who noile of feas, noile of their waves. 

And peoples tumult ftills. 
8 Thole in the utmolt parts that dwell 

Are at thy figns afraid : 
Th* outgoings of the morn and evhl 

By thee are joyful made. 
9 The earth thou vilit’fl, wat’ring it: 

Thou mak’lt it rich to grow 
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With God’s full flood : thou corn prepar’d: 

When thou provid’d: it fo. 
10 Her ridg’s thou wat’refl plenteoufly. 

Her furrows fettelefl ; 
With fliow’rs thou doft her mdlify. 

Her fpring by thee is bleft. 
11 So thou th.e year moft Jib’rally 

Doft with thy goodneft crown ; 
And all thy paths abundantly 

On us drop fatnefs clown. 
12 They drop upon the paftures wide,. 

That do in defarts ly : 
The little hills on every fide 

Rejoice right pleafantly. 
13 With flocks the paflures clothed-be. 

The vales with corn are clad ; 
And now they fliout and fing to thee. 

For thou haft made them glad. 
PSALM LXVI. 

r A LL lands to-God, in joyful founds. 
Aloft your voices raife. 

•2 Sing forth the honour of his name. 
And glorious make his praife. 

3 Say unto God, How terrible 
In all thy works art thou ? 

Through thy great pow’r thy foes to thee 
Shall be conftrain’d to bow. 

4 All on the earth fhall worfhip thee. 
They fhall thy praife proclaim 
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In iongs: they Oiall fing chearfully 

Unto thy holy name. 
5 Come, and the works that God hath’ 

With admiration lee : (wrought! 
In’s working to the Tons of men 

Moll terrible is he. 
6 Into dry land the lea he turn’d, 

And they a pallage had, 
Ev’n inarching thro’ the flood on foot. 

There we in him were glad. 
7 He ruleth ever by his pow’r. 

His eyes the nations lee: 
O let not the rebellious ones 

Lift up themlelves on high. 
8 Ye people, blels our God : aloud 

The voice fpeak of his praile: 
9 Our foul in life who lafe preferves, 

Our foot from Aiding flays. 
10 For thou didft prove, and try us, Lord, 

As men do lilver try: 
11 Brought’!! us into the net, and mad’ft 

Bands on our loins to ly. 
12 Thou haft caus’d men ride o’er our heads : 

And tho* that we did pals 
Thro’ fire and water, yet thou brought’!! 

Us to a wealthy place. 
13 Til bring burnt oft*’rings to thy hou!e, 

To thee my vows I’ll pay, 
14 Which my lips utter’d, my mouth !pake 

When trouble on me lay. 
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15 Bnrnt-iacrifices of fat rams 

With incenfe I will bring ; 
Of bollocks and of goats I will 

Prdent an offering. 
16 All that fear God, come, hear, I’ll tell- 

What he did for my foul. 
17 I with my mouth unto him cry’d. 

My tongue did him extol. 
18 If in my heart I fin regard, 

The Lord me will not hear. 
19 But furely God me heard, and to 

My" prayer’s voice gave ear. 
20 O let the Lord, our gracious God, 

For ever blefled. be. 
Who turned not my pray’r from him, 

Nor yet his grace from me. 
P S A L M LXVII. 

1 O R D, blefs and pity us: 
I j Shine on ns with thy face ; 

2 That th* earth thy way, and nations all; 
May know thy laving grace. 

3 Let people praill* thee, Lord ; 
Let people all thee praife. 

4 O Let the nations be glad. 
In fongs their voices raife. 

Thou’It juflly people judge. 
On earth rule nations all. 

5 Let people praife thee. Lord ; let them 
Praife thee, both great and fmall. 

k 3 
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6 The earth her fhtk fliall yield; 

Oar God fliall hlefling lend. 
7 God /hall us blels, men fliall him fear. 

Unto earth’s utmoft end. 
Another of the fame. 

1 ¥ O R D, unto us be merciful, 
B j Do thou us alio blels -r 

And gracioufly caufe fliine on us 
The brightnefs of thy face: 

2 That lb thy way upon the earth 
To all men may be known, 

Alfo among the nations all 
Thy laving health be fliown. 

3 O let the people praife thee, Lord; 
Let people all thee praile. 

4 O let the nations be glad. 
And ling for joy always : 

For rightly thou llialt people judge. 
And nations rule on earth. 

5 Let people praife thee, Lord ; let all 
The folk praile thee with mirth. 

6 Then fliall the earth yield her increale ; 
God, our God blels us lhall. 

7 God fliall us blels, and of the earth 
The ends fliall fear him all. 

PSALM LXVIII. 
i T E T God arile, and fcattered 

E a Let all his en’mies be : 
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And let all thole that do him hate 

Before his prelence flee. 
2 As fmoke is driven, fo drive thou them. 

As fire meks wax away, 
Before God’s face let wicked men 

So perifli and decay. 
3 But let the righteous be glad, 

Let them before God’s fight 
Be very joyful ; yea, let them 

Rejoice with all their might. 
4 To God fing, to his name fing praile : 

Extol him with your voice, 
That rides on heav’n by his name JAH, 

Before his face rejoice. 
5 Becaule the Lord a father is 

Unto the fatherlefs; 
God is the widow’s judge, within 

His place of holinefs. 
6 God doth the lolitary let 

In fam’lies : and from bands 
The chain’d doth free, but rebels do 

Inhabit parched lands. 
7 O God, what time thou didft go forth 

Before thy people’s face ; 
And when through the great wildernels 

Thy glorious marching was : 
8 Then at God’s prefence Ihook the earth. 

Then drops from heaven fell; 
Tins Sinai Ihook before the Lord, 

The God of Ifrael. 
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9 O God, thou to thine heritage 

Diclfi: fend a plenteous rain ; 
Whereby thou, when it weary was. 

Did 11 it refrefh again. 
10 Thy congregation then did make 

Their habitation there : 
Of thine own goodnels for the poor, 

O God, thou didft prepare. 
11 The Lord hinifelf did give the word. 

The word abroad did fpread ; 
Great was the company of them 

The fame who publiQied. 
12 Kangs of great armies foiled were. 

And forc’d to flee away : 
And women, who remain’d at home, 

Did diflribute the prey. 
13 Tho’ ye have ly’n among the pots. 

Like tloves ye lhall appear, 
Whole wings with diver, and with gold 

Whofe feathers cover’d are. 
14 When there th’ Almighty fcatt’red kings 

Like Salmon’s iiiow, ’twas white. 
15 God’s hill is like to Batban-hill, 

Like Baflian-ltill for height. 
16 Why do ye leap, ye mountains high ? 

This is the hill where God 
Defires to dwell; yea, God in it 

For ay will make abode. 
17 God’s chariots twenty thonfand are, 

Thoulands of angels ftrong : 
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In’s holy place God is, as in 

Mount Sinai them among. 
118 Thou haft, O Lord, moft glorious 

Afcended up on high, 
And, in triumph victorious, led 

Captive captivity; 
Thou haft received gifts for men. 

For fuch as did rebel; 
Yea, ev’n for them, that God the Lord 

In midft of them might dwell. 
19 Bleft be the Lord, who is to us 

Of our falvation God, 
Who daily with his benefits 

Us plenteoufly doth load. 
20 He of falvation is the God, 

Who is our God moft ftrong; 
And unto- God the Lord, from death 

'I he iflues do belong. 
21 But furely God fhall wound the head 

Of thofe that are his foes; 
The hairy fcalp of him that ftill 

On in his trefpals goes. 
22 God faid, My people I will bring 

Again from Bafhan-hill; 
Yea, from the fea’s devouring deeps. 

Them bring again I will; 
23 That in the blood of enemies 

Thy foot embru’d may be. 
And of thy dogs dipt in the fame 

The tongues thou may eft fee* 



?3P PSALM XXVlIIL 
24 Thy goings they:have Leen, O God, 

The fteps of majefly 
Of my God, and my mighty King, 

Within the fancftuary. 
25 Before went fingers, players next 

On infiruments took way; 
And them among the damiels were 

That did on timbrels play, 
256 Within the congregations 

Bids .God with one accord : 
From Ifrael’s .fountain do ye blefs, 

And praife the mighty Lord. 
27 With their prince, little Benjamin, 

Princes.and counfei there 
Ol Judah were, rthere Zebidun’s 

And NaphtTi’s princes were. [Prong 
28 Thy God commands :thy Itrength : make 

What thou wrotight’ft for us, Lord : 
2.9 For thy houie at Jeruialem, 

Kings ihaU the gifts afford. 
30 The fpearmcns Loft, the muldtude 

Of bulls which fiercely look, 
Thofccalves, which people haw torth fent, 

O Lord our God, rebuke, 
’Till.e.v’ry one fubmit himfelfi 

And filver pieces bring : 
The people that-delight in war 

Difperfe, O God and King. 
31 Thole that be princes great ftiall then 

Come out of Egyptdauda, 



PSALM LXteC PgP 
And Ethiopia to God 

Shall foon ftretch-out her handji 
,2 O all ye-' kingdonis of the' earth, 

Sing prailes to this King> 
For *he is Lord that mleth all. 

Unto him praifes-: flng*. 
;3 To him tha t rides’on heavvhsof heav’ns. 

Which he of old did fouind; 
Lo, he fends out his voice, a voice 

In might that doth abound. 
14 Strength unto God do ye aicribe : 

For his excellency 
Is over Ifrael ; his ilrength 

Is in the clouds mod high. 
55 Thou’rt from thy temple dreadful, Lord, 

IfraTs own God is he, 
Who gives his people ftrength, and pow’r: 

O let God blefled be. 
PSALM LX IX. 

1 AVE me, O God, becaufe the floods 
D° fo environ me, 

That evhi unto my very foul 
Come in the waters be. 

2 I downward in deep mire do fink, 
Where Handing there is none : 

I am into deep waters come. 
Where floods have o’er me gone. 

3 I weary with my crying; am, 
My throat is alio dry’d: 
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Mine eyes do fail, while for my God 

I waiting do abide. 
4 Thofe men that do without a caufe 

Bear hatred unto me. 
Than are the hairs upon mine head 

In number more they be : 
They that would me deftroy, and are 

Mine en’mies wrongfully, 
Are mighty: lb, what I took not, 

To render forc’d was I. 
5 Lord, thou my folly know’ll; my lins 

Not cover’d are from thee. 
6 Let none that wait on thee be fliam’d. 

Lord God of hofts, for me. 
O Lord, the God of Ifrael, 

Let none who fearch do make. 
And feek thee, be at any time 

Confounded for my fake. 
7 For I have born reproach for thee, 

My face is hid with fliame. 
8 To brethren ftrange, to mother’s Ions 

An alien I became. 
9 Becaufe the zeal did eat me up, 

Which to thine houfe I bare : 
And the reproaches call at thee. 

Upon me fallen are. 
10 My tears, and falls t’ afflift my foul. 

Were turned to my lhame. 
11 When lackcloth I did wear, to them 

A proverb I became. 



PSALM LXIX. 133 
It 2 The men that in the gate do fit 

Againft me evil fpake : 
They alfo that vile drunkards were 

Of me their fong did make. 
ijl3 But in an acceptable time 

My pray’r Lord, is to thee : 
In truth of thy (alvation. Lord, 

And mercy great, hear me. 
:i4 Deliver me out of the mire, 

From finking do me keep : 
Free me from thole that do me hate. 

And from the waters deep. 
115 Let not the flood on me prevail. 

Whole waters overflows ; 
Nor deep me fwallow, nor the pit 

Her mouth upon me clofe. 
16 Hear me, O Lord, becaufe thy love 

And kindnels is moll; good : 
Turn unto me, according to 

Thy mercies multitude. ! 17 Nor from thy fervant hide thy face ; 
I’m troubled, loon attend. 

18 Draw near my foul, and it redeem : 
Me from my foes defend. 

19 To thee is my reproach well known. 
My fhame, and my dilgrace : 

Thofe that mine adverlaries be 
Are all before thy face. 

20 Reproach hath broke my heart, I’m full 
Of grief: I look’d for one 
t M 
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To pity me, but none I found : 

Comforters found I none. 
21 They alfo bitter gall did give 

Unto me for my meat; 
They gave me vinegar to drink, 

When as my thirft was great. 
22 Before them let their table prove 

A fnare ; and do thou make 
Their welfare and profperity 

A trap themfelves to take. 
23 Let thou their eyes lb darken’d be, 

That fight may them forfake ; 
And let their loins be made by thee 

Continually to fiiake. 
24 Thy fury pour thou out on them. 

And indignation ; 
And let thy wrathful anger. Lord, 

Fall hold take them upon. 
25 All wafte and defolate let be 

Their habitation ; 
And in their tabernacles all 

Inhabitants be none. 
26 Becaule him they do perlecute. 

Whom thou didfl: finite before; 
They talk unto the grief of thole. 

Whom thou hall wounded fore. 
27 Add thou iniquity unto 

Their former wickednefs ; 
And do nor let them come at all 

Into thy righteoulhels. 



PSALM LXIX 135 
18 Out of the book of life let them 

Be raz’d and blotted quite; 
.] Amongfl; the juft and righteous 

Let not their names be writ. 
{9 But now become exceeding poor 

And forrowful am I: 
By thy falvation, O my God, 

Let me be let on high, 
do The name of God, I with a fong, 

Moft chearfully will praife ; 
And I, in giving thanks to him, 

His name lhall highly raife. 
»i This to the Lord a facrifice 

More gracious lhall prove, 
I Than bullock, ox, or any beaft 

That hath both horn and hoof. 
{52 When this the humble men lhall fee, 

It joy to them lhall give : 
O all ye that do feek the Lord, 

Your hearts lhall ever live. 
83 For God the poor hears, and will not 

His prifoners contemn. 
34 Letheav’n, and earth, andfeashim praife. 

And all that move in them. 
35 For God will Judah’s cities build. 

And he will Zion fave* 
That they may dwell therein, and it 

In fure poflelfion have. 
36 And they that are his fervant’s feed 

Inherit fliall the lame : 
M 2 
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So fhall they have their dwelling there. 

That love his blelled name. 

PSALM LXX. 
1 T O R D, haft me to deliver ; 

B i With fpeed. Lord, fuccour me. 
2 Let them that for my Ibul do feek 

Sham’d and confounded be: 
Turn’d back be they, and fliam’d. 

That in my hurt delight. 
3 Turn’d back be they, Ha, ha, that lay, 

Their fliaming to requite. 
4 In thee let all be glad. 

And joy, that leek for thee: 
Let them, who thy falvation love. 

Say ftill, God praifed be. 
5 I poor and needy am, 

Come, Lord, and make no ftay ; 
My help thou and deltv’rer art, 

O Lord, make no delay. 

Another of the fame. 
I1\/T AKE hafte, O God, me to preferve; Xt JL With (peed, Lord, luccour me. 
2 Let them that for my Ibul do feek 

Sham’d and confounded be: 
Let them be turned back, and lliam’d 

That in my hurt delight. 
3 Turn’d back be they, Ha, ha, that lay. 

Their lhaming to requite. 
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4 O Lord, in thee let all be glad, 

And joy, that feek for thee : 
Let them who thy lalvation love. 

Say hill, God prailed be. 
1 5 But I both poor and needy am ; 

Come, Lord, and make no hay : 
My help thou and deliv’rer art, 

0 Lord, make no delay. 
PSALM LXXI. 

i LORD, my hope and confidence 
Is plac’d in thee alone : 

Then let thy fervant never be 
Put to confufion. ! 2 And let me, in thy right^oufnefs, 
From thee deliv’rance have. 

Caufe me efcape, incline thine ear 
Unto me, and me fave. 

3 Be thou my dwelling rock, to which 
1 ever may refort: 

Thou gav’h commandment me to fave. 
For thou’rt my rock and fort. 

4 Free me, my God, from wicked hands. 
Hands cruel, and unjuh. 

5 For thou, O Lord God, art my hope, 
And, from my youth, my truh. 

6 Thou from the womb clidh hold me up: 
Thou art the fame that me 

Out of my mother’s bowels took ; 
I ever will praife thee. 

M 3 
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7 To many I a wonder am ; 

But thou’rt my refuge ftrong. 
8 Fill’d let my mouth be with thy praife. 

And honour all day long. 
9 O do not caft me off when as 

Old age doth overtake me : 
And when my ftrength decayed is, 

Then do not thou forfake me. 
2 0 For thofe that are mine enemies 

Againft me fpeak with hate; 
And they together counfel take. 

That for my foul lay wait. 
11 They faid, God leaves him ; him purfue 

And take : none will him fave. 
12 Be thou not far from me, my God: 

Thy fpeedy help I crave. 
13 Confound, confume them, that unto 

My foul are enemies : 
Cloth’d be they with reproach and fhame. 

That do my devife. 
14 But I with expectation 

Will hope continually; 
And yet with praifos more and more 

I will thee magnify. 
2 5 Thy juftice and falvation 

My mouth abroad fhall Blow 
Ev’n all the day ; for I thereof 

The numbers do not know. 
2 6 And I will conftantly go on 

In ftrengtfi of God the Lord; 



PSALM LXXI. 139 
And thine own righteoufnefs, ev’n thine 

Alone, I will record. 
17 For, even from my youth, O God, 

By thee I have been taught: 
And hitherto I have declar’d 

The wonders thou haft wrought. 
18 And now, Lord, leave me not when I 

Old and grey-headed grow : 
Till to this age thy ftrength and pow’r 

To all to come I ftiow. 
19 And thy molt perfeft righteoufnefs, 

O Lord, is very high, 
Who haft fo great things done: O God, 

Who is like unto thee ? 
20 Thou, Lord, who great adverfities. 

And fore to me didft fliow, 
Shalt quicken, and bring me again 

From depths of earth below. 
21 My greatnefs and my pow’r thou wilt 

Increafe, and far extend ; 
On ev’ry fide, againft all grief. 

Thou wilt me comfort fend. 
22 Thee, ev’n thy truth, I’ll alfb praife. 

My God, with pfaltery : 
Thou holy One of Ifrael, 

With harp I’ll fing to thee. 
23 My lips (hall much rejoice in thee. 

When I thy praifes found : 
My foul which thou redeemed haft. 

In joy fhall much abound. 
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24 My tongue thy juftice fhall proclaim, 

Continuing all day long ; 
For they confounded are, and fliam’d, 

That feek to do me wrong. 
PSALM LXXII. 

1 Lord, thy judgments give the king, 
His Ion thy righteoufnefs. 

2 With right he fhall thy people judge. 
Thy poor with uprightnefs. 

3 The lofty mountains fhall bring forth 
Unto the people peace ; 

Likewife the little hills the fame 
Shall do by righteoufnefs. 

4 The people’s poor ones he fhall judge, 
The needy’s children fave ; 

And thole fhall he in pieces break, 
Who them opprefled have. 

They fhall thee fear, while fun and moon 
Do lafl, through ages all. 

6 Like rain on mown grafs he fhall drop. 
Or fhow’rs on earth that fall. 

7 The juft (hall flourifh in his days, 
And profper in his reign : 

He fhall, while doth the moon endure, 
Abundant peace maintain. 

8 His large and great dominion fhall 
From fea to lea extend ; 

It from the river fhall reach forth 
Unto earth’s utmoft end. 
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9 Th«y in the wilderneis that dwell 

Bow down before him mutt : 
And they that are his enemies 

Shall lick the very duft. 
10 The kings of Tarfliilh, and the ifles. 

To him fhall prefents bring : 
And unto him fliall otter gifts 

Sheba’s and Seba’s king. 
11 Yea, all the mighty kings on earth 

Before him down (hall fall: 
And all the nations of the world 

Do fervice to him ttiall. 
12 For he the needy fhell prelerve 

When he to him doth call ; 
The poor alfo, and that hath 

No help of man at all. 
13 The poor man and the indigent 

In mercy he fhall fpare : 
He fhall preferve alive the fouls 

Of thofe that needy are. 
14 Both from deceit and violence 

Their fouls he fliall fet free : 
And in his light right precious 

And dear their blood fhail be. 
15 Yea, he fliall live, and giv’n to him 

Shall be of Sheba’s gold ; 
For him ftill fliall they pray, and he 

Shall daily be extoll’d. 
16 Of corn an handful in the earth. 

On tops of mountains high. 
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With profp’rous fruit fhall ftiake, like trees 

On Lebanon that be. 
The city fhall be flourifhing, 

Her citizens abound 
In number fhall, like to the graft 

That grows upon the ground. 
17 His name for ever fhall endure, 

Laft like the fun it (hall: 
Men fhall be blefs’d in him, and bleft’d 

All nations fliall him call. 
2 8 Now bleded be the Lord our God, 

The God of Ifrael, 
For he alone doth wond’rous works 

In glory that excel. 
16 And bleflcd be his glorious name 

To all eternity; 
The whole earth let his glory (ill: 

Amen, fo let it be. 
PSALM LXXIII. 

1 X^ET God is good to Ifrael, 
J_ To each pure hearted one. 

2 But as for me, my fteps near dipt, 
My feet were almoft gone. 

3 For I envious was, and grudg’d 
The foolidi folk to fee, 

When I perceiv’d the wicked fort 
Enjoy profperity. 

4 For (till their drength continueth firm, 
Their death of bands is free. 
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5 They are not toil’d as other men, 

Nor plagu’d as others be. 
6 Therefore their pride, like to a chain, 

Them compafleth about; 
And, as a garment, violence 

Doth cover them throughout. 
7 Their eyes (land out with fat, they have 

More than their hearts could vvifli. 
8 They are corrupt, their talk of wrong 

Both lewd and lofty is. 
9 They fet their mouth againfl the heav’ns 

In their blafphemous talk ; 
And their reproachingtongue throughout 

The earth at large doth walk. 
10 His people oftentimes for this 

Look back, and turn about; 
Sith waters of fo full a cup 

To thefe are poured out. 
11 And thus they fay, How can it be 

That God thefe things doth know ? 
Or, can there in the Higheft be 

Knowledge of things below ? 
12 Behold, thefe are the wicked ones, 

Yet profper at their will. 
In wordly things, they do increafe 

In wealth and riches ftill. 
13 I verily have done in vain 

My heart to purify : 
To no effect in innocence 

Waflied my hands have I. 
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14 For daily, and all day throughout. 

Great plagues I liiffer’d have ; 
Yea, ev*ry morning I of new 

Did chaflifement receive. 
15 If in this manner foolifhly 

To fpeak I would intend. 
Thy children’s generation. 

Behold, 1 fliould offend. 
16 When I this thought to know, it was 

Too hard a thing for me : 
17 Till to God’s famTuary I went. 

Then I their end did fee. 
18 Afluredly thou didfl: them fet 

A flipp’ry place upon : 
Them fuddenly thou caflefl down 

Into deftrurtion. 
19 How, in a moment, fuddenly 

To ruin brought are they ! 
With fearful terrors utterly 

They are confum’d away. 
20 Ev’n like unto a dream, when one 

From fleeping doth arife ; 
So thou, O Lord, when thou awak’ft. 

Their image (halt defpife. 
21 Thus grieved was my heart in me, 

And me my reins oppreft. 
22 So rude was I, and ignorant. 

And in thy fight a bead. 
23 Nevertheleft, continually, 

O Lord I am with thee : 
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Thou dofl: me hold by diy right hand. 

And Hill upholdeft me. 
24 Thou, with thy counfel, while I live. 

Wilt me condtift and guide ; 
And to thy glory afterward 

Receive me, to abide; 
25 Whom have I in the heavens high 

But thee, O Lord, alone ? 
And in the earth, whom I defire, 

Befides thee, there is none. 
26 My flefii and heart doth faint and fail. 

But God doth fail me never : 
For of my heart God is the ftrength. 

And portion for ever. 
27 For lo, they that are far from thee 

For ever perifii (hall : 
Them that a whoring from thee go 

Thou haft deftroyed all. 
28 But furely it is good for me. 

That 1 draw near to God: 
In God I trnft, that all thy works 

I may declare abroad. 
PSALM LXXIV. 

1 /^\ GOD, why haft thou cut us off; 
Is it for evermore ? 

Againft thy pafture theep, why dotli 
Thine anger fmoke (b fore ? 

2 O call to thy rememberance 
Thy congregation, 

f N 
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Which thou hafl purchafed of old, 

Still think the fame upon : 
The rod of thine inheritance. 

Which thou redeemed haft. 
This Sion hill, wherein thou hadft 

Thy dwelling in time pall. 
3 To thele long delblations 

Thy feet lift, do not tarry: 
For all the ills thy foes have done , 

Within thy fan&uary. 
4 Amidft thy congregations 

Thine enemies do roar : 
Their enfigns they fet up, for figns 

Of triumph, thee before. 
5 A man was famous, and was had 

In eftimation, 
According as he lifted up 

His ax thick trees upon. 
6 But all at once with axes now 

And hammers they go to; 
And down the carved work thereof 

They break, and quite undo. 
y They fired have thy fmftuary, 

And have defil’d the fame. 
By calling down unto the ground 

The place where dwelt thy name. 
S Thus laid they in their hearts, Let us 

Defiroy them out of hand : 
They burnt up all the lynagogues 

Of God within the land. 
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9 Our figns we do not now behold : 

There is not us among 
A prophet more, or any one 

That knows the time how long. 
0 How long. Lord, Hiall the enemy 

Thus in reproach exclaim ? 
And (hall the adver/ary thus 

Always blafpheme thy name ? 
1 Thy hand, ev’n thy right hand of might. 

Why doft thou this draw back ? 
O from thy bolbm pluck it out. 

For our delivTance fake. 
2 For certainly God is my King, 

Ev’n from the times of old, 
Working in midft of all the earth. 

Salvation manifold. 
3 The fea, by thy great powY, to part 

Afunder thou didft make ; 
And thou the dragons’ heads, O Lord, 

Within the waters brake. 
4 The leviathan’s head thou brak’d 

In pieces, and didft give 
Him to be meat unto the folk 

In wildernels that live. 
5 Thou clay’d the fountain and the flood. 

Which did with ftreams abound : 
Thou dry’dfl the mighty waters up 

Unto the very ground. 
6 Thine only is the day, O Lord, 

Thine allb is the night j 
N a 
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And thou alone prepared hafl: 

The fun and fhining light. 
17 By thee the borders of the earth 

Were fettled ev’ry where : 
The flimmer and the winter both 

By thee created were. 
18 That th’ enemy reproached hath, 

O keep it in record ; 
And that the foolifh people have 

Blafphem’d thy name, O Lord. 
19 Unto die multitude do not 

Thy turtle's foul deliver : 
The congregation of thy poor 

Do not forget for ever. 
20 Unto thy cov’nant have refped ; 

For earth's dark places be 
Full of the habitations 

Of horrid cruelty. 
21 O let not thole that be oppreft 

Return again with fhame: 
Let thofe that poor and needy are 

Give praife unto thy name. 
22 Do thou, O God, arife and plead 

The caufe that is thine own : 
Remember how thou art reproach’d 

Still by the foolifli one. 
23 Do not forget the voice of thofe 

That are mine enemies : 
Of thofe the tumult ever grows 

That do againft thee rife. 
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1 nPO thee, O God, we do give thanks, 

JL We do give thanks to thee : 
IJecaufe thy wondrous works declare 

Thy great name near to be. 
2 I purpofe, when I (hall receive 

The congregation, 
That I (hall judgement uprightly 

Render to evTy one. 
3 Diflblved is the land, with all 

That in the fame do dwell: 
But I the ptflars thereof do 

Bear up and ftablifh well. 
4 I to the foolifh people laid. 

Do not deal foolifhly ; 
And, unto thofe that wicked are. 

Lift not your horn on high. 
5 Lift not your horn on high : nor fpeak 
6 With flubborn neck. But know. 
That not from eaft, nor weft, nor louth. 

Promotion doth flow. 
7 But God is judge; he puts down one,. 

And fets another up. 
8 For in the hand of God moft high 

Of red wine is a cup : 
’Tis full of mixture, he pours forth. 

And makes the wicked all 
Wring out the bitter dregs thereof 

Yea, and they drink them fliall. 
9 But I for ever will delare ; 

1 Jacob’s God will praife* 
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10 All horns of lewd men I’ll cut off; 

But juft mens’ horns will raife. 
PSALM LXXVI. 

I TN Judah’s land God is well known. 
His name’s in Ifra’l great: 

^ In Salem is his tabernacle, 
In Sion is his feat. 

3 There arrows of the bow he brake. 
The ftiield, the fword, the war. 

4 More glorious thou than hills of prey, 
More excellent art far. 

5 Thole that were ftout of heart arelpoil’d, 
They llept their fleep outright; 

And none of thole their hands did find 
That were the men of might. 

6 When thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God, 
Had forth againft them paft. 

Their horfes and their chariots both 
Were in a dead deep call. 

7 Thou, Lord, ev’n thou art he that fliould 
Be fear’d ; and who is he 

That may Hand up before thy fight. 
If once thou angry be ? 

8 From heav’n thou judgment caus’d be 
Th’ earth was ftill with fear, (heard ; 

^ When God to judgment rofe, to lave 
All meek on earth that were, 

lo Surely the_very wrath of man 
Unto thy praife redounds : 
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Thou to the remnant of his wrath 

Wilt fet rcftraining bounds. 
11 Vow to the Lord your God, and pay j 

All ye that near him be, 
Bring gifts and prefents unto him ; 

For to be fear’d is he. 
12 By him the fp’rits (hall be cut oft' 

Of thofe that princes are: 
Unto the kings that are on earth 

He fearful doth appear. 

PSALM LXXVII. 
1 X T N T O the Lord I with my voice, 

I unto God did cry ; 
Ev’n with my voice, and unto me 

His ear he did apply. 
2 I in my trouble fought the Lord; 

My fore by night did run. 
And ceafed not: my grieved foul 

Did confolation ftiun. 
3 I to remembrance God did call. 

Yet trouble did remain: 
And overwhelm’d my fpirit was, 

Whilft I did fore complain. 
4 Mine eyes, debarr’d from reft and fteep. 

Thou makeft ftill to wake : 
My trouble is fo great, that I 

Unable am to fpeak. 
5 The days of old to mind I call’d. 

And oft did think upon 
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The times and ages that are paft^ 

Full many years are gone. 
6 By night my long I call to mind,. 

And commune with my heart: 
My fp’rit did carefully enquire 

How I might eafe my fmart. 
7 For ever will the Lord call off? 

And gracious be no more ? 
8 For ever is his mercy gone ? 

Fails his word evermore ? 
9 Is’t true, that to be gracious. 

The Lord forgotten hath ? 
And that his tender mercies he 

Hath (hut up in his wrath ? 
io Then did I lay, That furely this 

Is mine infirmity: 
I’ll mind the years of the right hand 

Of him that is Moft High. 
If Yea, I remember well the works 

Performed by the Lord : 
The wonders done of old by thee 

I furely will records 
III alio will of all thy works 

My meditation make, 
And of thy doings to dilcourfe 

Great pleafure I will take. 
13 O God, thy way moft holy is. 

Within thy fanfluary ; 
And what God is fo great in powT, 

As is our God Moft High l 
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14 Thou art the God that wonders doft 

By thy right hand moil ftrong ; 
Thy mighty pow’r thou haft declar’d 

The nations among. 
15 To thine own people with thine arm. 

Thou didft redemption bring, 
To Jacob’s Tons, and to the tribes 

Of Jofeph that do fpring. 
16 The waters, Lord, perceived thee, 

The waters faw thee well: 
And they for fear aiide did flee ; 

The depths on trembling fell. 
17 The clouds in water forth were pour’d, 

Sound loudly did the Iky : 
And fwiftly through the world abroad 

Thine arrows fierce did fly. 
18 Thy thunder’s voice alongft the heav’n 

A mighty nolle did make: 
By lightnings light’ned was the world, 

Th’ earth tremble did and lhake. 
19 Thy way is in the fea, and in 

The waters great thy path ; 
Yet are thy footfteps hid, O Lord, 

None knowledge thereof hath. 
20 Thy people thou didft fafely lead 

Like to a flock of Iheep; 
By Mofes' hand and Aaron’s thou 

Didft them conduft and keep. 
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1 A TTEND, my people, to my law, 

J~\ Thereto give thou ear: 
The words that from my mouth proceed 

Attentively do hear. 
2 My inoiuh fhall fpeak a parable, 

And layings dark of old : 
3 Thelame which weha veheard and known. 

And us our fathers told. 
4 We alio will them not conceal 

From their pofterity; 
Them to the generation 

To come declare will we: 
The praifes of the Lord our God, 

And his almighty flrength. 
The wond’rous works that he hath done. 

We will (hew forth at length. 
5 His teftimony and his law 

In Ifra’l he did place. 
And charg’d our fathers it to fliow 

To their fucceeding race. 
6 That fo the race which was to come. 

Might well them learn and know; 
And Ions unborn, who fhould arife. 

Might to their Tons them fhow : 
7 That they might let their hope in God, 

And fuller not to fall 
His mighty works out of their minds; 

But keep his precepts all: 
8 And might not, like their fathers, be 

A llilf rebellious race : 
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A race not right in heart, with God 

Whofe fp’rit not ftedfaft was. 
9 The Tons of Ephraim, who nor bows. 

Nor other arms did lack. 
When as the day of battle was. 

They faintly turned back. 
10 They brake God’s cov’nant, and refus’d 

In his commands to go : 
l 1 His works and wonders they forgot, 

Which he to them did Qiow. 
12 Things marvellous he brought to pals; 

Their fathers them beheld, 
Within the land of Egypt done, 

Yea, ev’n in Zoan’s field. 
13 By him divided was the fea. 

He caus’d them through to pafs; 
And made the waters fb to ftand 

As like an heap it was. 
14 With cloud by day, with light of fire 

All night he did them guide. 
15 In defart rocks he clave, and drink 

As from great depths fupply’d. 
16 He from the rock brought itreams, like 

Made waters to run down ; (floods 
17 Yet finning more, in defart they 

Provok’d the higheft One. 
18 For in their heart they tempted God, 

And, fpeaking with miftrufl. 
They greedily did meat require 

To fatisfy their lull. 



tj6 P S A L M / XXVIII. 
19 Again ft the Lord himfelf they fpake ; 

And murmuring, faid thus : 
A table in the wildernels 

Can God prepare for us ? 
20 Behold he fmote the rock, and thence 

Came ftreams and waters great; 
But can he give his people bread ? 

And fend them flefli to eat? 
21 The Lord did hear, and waxed wroth ; 

So kindled was a flame 
’Gainft Jacob, and ’gainft Ifrael 

Up indignation came. 
22 For they believ’d not God, nor truft 

In his falvation had : 
23 Though clouds above he did command, 

And heav’ns doors open made ; 
24 And manna rain’d on them, and gave 

Them corn of heav’n to eat. 
25 Man angels food did eat: to them 

He to the full fent meat. 
26 And in the heavens he did caufe 

An eaftern wind to blow ; 
And by his power he let out 

The fbuthern wind to go. 
27 Then flefli, as thick as duft, he made 

To rain down them among : 
And feather’d fowls like as the land 

Which ly’th the fhore along. 
28 At his command, amidft their camp 

Thefe ftiow’rs of flefli down fell, 
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All round about the tabernacles 

And tents where they did dwell. 
29 So they did eat abundantly, 

And had of meat their fill; 
For lie did give to them what was 

Their own defire and will. 
30 They from their lufl had not eftrang’d 

Their heart and their defire : 
But while the meat was in their mouth, 

Which they did fb require, 
31 God’s wrath upon them came, and Hew 

The fattefl of them all; 
So that the choice of Iff ael 

O’erthrown by death, did fall. 
32 Yet, notwithflanding of all this. 

They finned flill the more: 
And,tho’ he had great wonders wrought. 

Believ’d him not therefore. 
33 Wherefore their days and vanity 

He did confume and wafte; 
And by his wrath their wretched years 

Away in trouble part. 
34 But when he flew them, then they did 

To feek him fliew delire : 
Yea, they return’d, and after God 

Right early did enquire. 
35 And that the Lord had been their rock 

They did remember then ; 
Ev’n that the high almighty God 

Had their Redeemer been, 
f O 
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36 Yet with their mouth they flatter’d him. 

And fpake but feignedly; 
And they unto the God of truth 

With their falfe tongues did lie. 
37 For tho’ their words were good, their 

With him was not fincere; (heart 
Unftedfafl: and perfidious 

They in his cov’nant were. 
38 But, full of pity, he forgave 

Their fin, them did not flay; 
Nor ftirr’d up all his wrath, but oft 

His anger turn’d away. 
39 For that they were but fading flefh 

To mind he did recal; 
A wind that pafleth foon away. 

And not returns at all. 
40 How often did they him provoke 

Within the wildernefs ? 
And in the defart did him grieve 

With their rebellioufnefs ? 
41 Yea, turning back, they tempted God, 

And limits let upon 
Him, who in midlt of Ifra’l is 

The only holy one. 
42 They did not call to mind his powV, 

Nor yet the day when he 
Deliver’d them out of the hand 

Of their fierce enemy : 
43 Nor how great ligns in Egypt land 

He openly had wrought, 
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What miracles in Zoan’s field 

His hand to pafs had brought: 
44 How lakes and rivers evVy where 

He turned into blood ; 
So that no man nor bead could drink 

Of (landing lake or flood. 
45 He brought among them (warms of flics 

Which did them fore annoy ; 
And divers kinds of filty frogs 

He fent them to deftroy. 
46 He to the caterpillar gave 

The fruits of all their foil; 
Their labours he delivered up 

Unto the locufts fpoil. 
47 Their vines with hail, their (ycamores 

He with the frofl did blaft. 
48 Their beads to hail he gave, their flocks 

Hot thunderbolts did wafte. 
49 Fierce burning wrath he on them caft. 

And indignation ftrong, 
And troubles fore, by fending forth 

111 angels them among. 
50 He to his wrath made way, their foul 

From death he did not fave; 
But over to the peftilence 

The lives of them he gave. 
51 In Egypt land the firfl born all 

He fmote down ev’ry where ; 
Amongfl: the tents of Ham, ev’n thefo 

Chief of their ftrength that were. 
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52 But his own people like to flieep 

Thence to go forth he made ; 
And he amidfl the wiklernefs 

Them, as a flock, did lead. 
53 And he them fafely on did lead, 

So that they did not fear ; 
Whereas their enemies by the fea 

Quite overwhelmed were. 
54 To borders of his fancluary 

The Lord his people led, 
Ev’n to the mount, which his right-hand j 

For them had purchafed. 
55 The nations of Canaan, 

By his almighty hand. 
Before their face he did expel 

Out of their native land ; 
Which for inheritance to them 

By line he did divide, 
And made the tribes of Ifrael 

Within their tents abide. 
56 Yet God mofl: high they did provoke, 

And tempted ever Hill; 
And to obferve his teftimonies 

Did not incline their will. 
(57 But like their fathers turned back. 

And dealt unfaithfully : 
A fide .they turned like a bow 

That (hoots deceitfully: 
58 For they to anger did provoke 

Him with their places high ; 
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And with their graven images 

Mov’d him to jealoufy. 
59 When God heard this, he waxed wroth, 

And much loath’d Ifrael then : 
So Shiloh’s tent he left, the tent 
Which he had plac’d with men : 

61 And he his flrength delivered 
Into captivity, 

He left his glory in his hand 
Of his proud enemy. 

62 His people alfo he gave o’er 
Unto the ('word’s fierce rage : 

So (ore his wrath inflamed was 
Againfi: his heritage. 

63 The fire confum’d their choice young 
Their maids no marriage had : (men : 

64 And when their priefts fell by the fword. 
Their wives no mourning made. 

65 But then the Lord arofe as one 
That doth from deep awake ; 

And like a giant that, by wine 
Refrefh’d, a (bout doth make. 

66 Upon his en’mies hinder parts 
He made his ftroke to fall: 

And fo upon them he did put 
A fliame perpetual. 

67 Moreover, he the tabernacle 
Of Jofeph did refufe: 

The mighty tribe of Ephraim 
He would in nowife chufe. 

O 3 
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68 But he did not chufe Jehudah’s tribe 

To lie the reft above ; 
And of mount Sion he made choice. 

Which he fo much did Jove. 
69 And lie his fanftuary built 

Like to a palace high, 
Like to the earth which he did found 

To perpetuity. 
70 Of David, that his fervant was. 

He allb choice did make ; 
And even from the folds of flieep 

Was pleafed him to take : 
71 From waiting on the ewes with young. 

He brought him forth to feed 
Ifrael, his inheritance. 

His people, Jacob’s feed. 
72 So after the integrity 

He of his heart them fed ; 
And by the good {kill of his hands. 

Them wifely governed. 
PSALM LXXIX. 

I GOD, the heathen enter’d have 
Thine heritage ; by them 

Defiled is thy houfe: on heaps 
They laid Jerufalem. 

51 The bodies of thy fervants they 
Have caft forth, to be meat 

To rav’nous fowls ; thy dear faints fiefli 
They gave to beafls to eat. 
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3 Their blood about Jerufalem, 

Like water, they have flied; 
And there was none to bury them. 

When they were (lain and dead. 
4 Unto our neighbours a reproach 

Mod bafe become are we: 
A fcorn and laughing dock to them 

That round about us be. 
5 How long, Lord, diall thine anger lad ? 

Wilt thou dill keep the fame ? 
And diall thy fervent jealoufy 

Burn like unto a flame ? 
6 On heathens pour thy fury forth 

That have thee never known, 
And on thofe kingdoms which thy name 

Have never call’d upon. 
7 For thefe are they who Jacob have 

Devoured cruelly : 
And they his habitation 

Have caufed wade to ly. 
8 Againfl us mind not former fins: 

Thy tender mercies fliow : 
Let them prevent us fpeedily. 

For we’re brought very low. 
9 For thy name’s glory, help us, Lord, 

Who had our Saviour been : 
Deliver us ; for thy name’s fake, 

O purge away our fin. 
10 Whyfay the heathen, Where’s their God! 

Let him to them be known, 
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When thole who fhed thy fervants blood 

Are in our light o’erthrown. 
11 O let the pris’ners lighs alcend 

Before thy light on high : 
Prelerve thole, in thy mighty pow’r, 

That are delign’d to die. 
12 And to our neighbour’s bolbm caule 

It feven-fold rend’red be, 
Ev’n the reproach wherewith they have, 

O Lord, reproached thee: 
13 So we thy folk, and pafture-lheep, 

Shall give thee thanks always : 
And unto generations all 

We will fhew forth thy praile. 
PSALM LXXX. 

iT TEAR, Ifrael’s Ihepherd, like a flock, 
X X Thou that doft Jolepli guide: 
Shine forth, O thou that doll between 

The cherubims abide. 
2 In Ephraim’s, and Benjamin’s, 

And in Manafleh’s fight, 
O come, for our lalvation. 

Stir up thy ftrength and might. 
3 Turn us again, O Lord, our God; 

And upon us vouchfafe 
To make thy countenance to fliine, 

And lb we lhall be lafe. 
4 O Lord of holts, Almighty God, 

How long fliall kindly be 
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Thy wrath againfl the prayer made 

By thine own folk to thee ? 
5 Thou tears of forrow giv’ft to them 

Inftead of bread to eat; 
Yea, tears inftead of drink, thou gav’ft 

To them in meafure great. 
6 Thou makeft us a ftrife unto 

Our neighbours round about: 
Our enemies among themfelves 

At us do laugh and flout. 
7 Turn us again, O God of hofts, 

And upon us vouchfafe 
To make thy countenance to Ihine, 

And fo we fliall be fafe. 
8 A vine from Egypt brought thou haft. 

By thine out ftretched hand : 
And thou the heathen out didft caft. 

To plant it in their land. 
9 Before it thou a room didft make. 

Where it might grow and ftand ; 
Thou cauledft it deep root to take, 

And it did fill,the land. 
I o The mountains vail’d were with its fliade 

As with a covering : 
Like goodly cedars were the boughs 

Which out from it did fpring. 
II Upon the one hand, to the fea 

Her boughs fhe did out fend : 
On th’ other fide, unto the flood 

Her branches did extend. 
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12 Why haft thou then thus broken clown 

And ta’en her hedge away ? 
So that all paflengers do pluck 

And make of her a prey ? 
X 3 The boar who from the foreft comes 

Doth wafte it at his plea (lire: 
The wild beafts of the field alfo 

Devours it out of meafure. 
14 O God of hofts, we thee befeech ; 

Return now unto thine : 
Look down from heav’n in love, behold 

And vifit this thy vine : 
15 This vineyard which thine own right hand 

Hath planted us among; 
And that fame branch which for thyfelf 

Thou haft made to be ftrong. 
16 Burnt up it is with flaming fire, 

It alfb is cut down : 
They utterly are perilhed 

When as thy face doth frown. 
17 O let thy hand be ftill upon 

The man of thy right hand ; 
The fbn of man, whom for thyfelf 

Thou madeft ftrong to ftand. 
18 So henceforth we will not go back, 

Nor turn from thee at all: 
O do thou quicken us, and we 

Upon thy name will call. 
19 Turn us again, Lord God of hofts, 

And upon us vouchfafe 
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And fo we (hall be faf'e. 

PSALM LXXXI. 
IC ING loud to God, our ftrength; with joy 
^ To Jacob’s God do ling. 

2 Take up a plalm, the pleafant harp. 
Timbrel and plalt’ry bring. 

3 Blow trumpets at new-moon, what day 
Our feaft appointed is : 

4 For charge to Ifra’l, and a law 
Of Jacob’s God was this. 

5 To Jofeph this a teftimony 
He made, when Egypt land 

He travell’d thro’, where fpeech I heard 
I did not underhand. 

6 His fhoulder I from burdens took, 
His hands from pots did free. 

7 Thou didft in trouble on me call. 
And I delivered thee: 

In fecret place of thundering 
I did thee anfwer make ; 

And at the Urea ms of Meribah, 
Of thee a proof did take. 

S O thou my people, give an ear, 
I’ll teftify to thee : 

To thee, O Ilra’l, if thou wilt 
But hearken unto me. 

9 In midfl of thee there (hall not be 
Any ftrange God at all; 
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Nor unto any God unknown. 

Thou bowing down (halt fall. 
10 I am the Lord thy God, which did 

From Egypt land thee guide : 
I’ll fill thy mouth abundantly^ 

Do thou it open wide. 
11 But yet my people to my voice 

Would not attentive be : 
And ev’n my chofen Ilrael 

He would have none of me. 
12 So to the lull of their own hearts 

I them delivered : 
And then in counlels of their own 

They vainly wandered. 
13 O that my people had me heard, 

Ifra’l my ways had chofe ; 
14 I had their en’mies loon fubdu’d. 

My hands turn’d on their foes. 
15 The haters of the Lord to him 

Submillion lliould have feign’d : 
But as for them, their time lliould have 

For evermore remain’d. 
16 He fhould have allb fed them with 

The fineft: of the wheat: 
Of honey from the rock, thy fill 

I Ihould have made thee eat. 
PSALM LXXXII. 

1 TN gods aflembly, God doth (land ; 
He judgeth gods among. 
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2 How long, accepting perfbns vile. 

Will ye give judgment wrong ? 
3 Defend the poor and fatherlels. 

To poor oppreft do right. 
4 The poor and needy ones let free: 

Rid them from ill men’s might. 
5 They know not, nor will underltand ; 

In darknels they walk on: 
All the foundations of the earth 

Out of their courfe are gone. 
6 I faid that you are gods, and are 

Sons of the Highelt all: 
7 But yet Ihall die like men, and as 

One of the princes fall. 
8 O God, do thou raifc up thyfelf. 

The earth to judgment call; 
For thou, as thine inheritance, 

Shalt take the nations all. 
PSALM LXXXIII. 

1 P ^ God, we thee intreat, 1^ O keep not filence now : 
Do thou not hold thy peace, O God, 

And Hill no more be thou. 
2 For lo, thine enemies a noife 

Tumult’oufly have made ; 
And they that haters are of thee 

Have lifted up the head. 
3 Againft thy chofen people they 

Do crafty counfel take ; 
t P 
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And tliey againft thy hidden ones 

Do confultations make. 
4 Come, let us cut them off, faid they. 

From being a nation, 
That of the name of Iffa’l may 

No more be mention. 
5 For with joint hearts they plot, in leaguei 

Againft thee they combine. 
6 The tents of Edom, Iftmia’lites ; 

Moab’s and Hagar’s line. 
*j Gebal, and Ammon, Amalek, 

Philiftines, thole of Tyre. 
8 And Aftur join’d with them, to help 

Lot’s children they conlpire. 
9 Do to them as to Midian, 

Jabin at Kifon ftrand ; 
io And Sis’ra, which at Endor fell. 

As dung to fat the land, 
i r Like Oreb, and like Zeeb, make 

Their noble men to fall: 
Like Zeba, and ZalmunnaTike, 

Make thou their princes all: 
32 Who faid, For our polTeflion 

Let us God’s houfes take. 
13 My God, them like a wheel, as chaff 

Before the wind, them make. 
14 As fire confumes the wood, as flame 

Doth mountains let on fire; 
r j Chafe and affright them with the ftorm 

And tempeft of thine ire. 
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16 Their faces fill with fhame, O Lord, 

That they may feek thy name. 
17 Let them confounded be, and vext, 

And peril'll in their fhame ; 
18 That men may know that thou, to whom 

Alone doth appertain 
The name JEHOVAH, doft molt high 

O’er all the earth remain. 

PSALM LXXXIV. 
1 TTOW lovely is thy dwelling place,, 

Jl. JL O Lord of hods ! to me 
The tabernacles of thy grace. 

How pleafant. Lord, they be ! 
2 My thirfty foul longs veh’mently. 

Yea, faints thy courts to fee : 
My very heart and fledi cries out, 

O living God, for thee. 
3 Behold, the fparrow flndeth out 

An houfe wherein to red ; 
The fwallow allb for lierfelf 

Hath purchafed a ned, 
Ev’n thine own altars, where fhe fafe 

Her young ones forth may bring, 
O though Almighty, Lord of hods. 

Who art my God and King. 
4 Bled are they in thy houfe that dwell 

They ever give thee praile. 
5 Bled is the man whole drength thou art. 

In whole heart are thy ways. 
P 2 
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6 Who, paffing thorough Baca’s vale. 

Therein do dig up wells : 
Alfo the rain that falleth down. 

The pools with water fills. 
7 So they from ftrength unwearied go 

Still forward unto ftrength, 
Until in Sion they appear 

Before the Lord at length. 
8 Lord God of hofls, my prayer hear : 

O Jacob’s God, give ear. 
9 See God, our fhield, look on the face 

Of thine anointed dear. 
10 For in thy courts one day excels 

A thoufand : rather in 
My God’s houfe will I keep a door. 

Than d well in tents of fin. 
11 For God the Lord’s a fun and fliield : 

He’ll grace and glory give ; 
And will with-hold no good from them 

That uprightly do live. 
12 O thou that art the Lord of hofts. 

That man is truly bleft, 
Who by allured confidence 

On thee alone doth reft. 
PSALM LXXXV. 

OLORD, thou haft been favourable 
To thy beloved land : 

Jacob’s captivity thou haft 
Recall’d with mighty hand. 
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2 Thou pardoned thy people haft 

All their iniquities. 
Thou all their trefpafles a.nd fins 

Haft co v er’d from thine eyes. 
3 Thou took’ft oft'all thine ire, and turnMft 

From thy wrath’s furioufnels. 
4 Turn us, God of our health, and caule 

Thy wrath ’gainft: us to ceale. 
5 Shall thy difpleafure thus endure 

Againft us without end ? 
Wilt thou to generations all 

Thine anger forth extend ? 
6 That in thee may thy people joy. 

Wilt thou not us revive ? 
7 Shew us thy mercy, Lord, to us, 

Do thy fialvation give. 
8 I’ll hear what God the Lord will {peak ; 

To his folk he’ll fpeak peace, 
And to his faints ; but let them not 

Return to fooliihnds. 
9 To them that fear him, furely near 

Is his lalvation ; 
That glory in our land may have 

Her habitation. 
10 Truth met with mercy, righteoufnefs 

And peace kifs’d mutually. 
11 Truth fprings from earth, and righteoufi- 

Looks down from heav’n high, (nels 
12 Yea, what is good the Lord (hall give ; 

Our land (hall yield increale, 
P3 
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13 Juftice, to fet us in his fteps, 

Shall go before his face. 
PSALM LXXXVI. 

1 Lord, do thou bow down thine ear. 
And hear me gracioufly ; 

Becaufe I fore affiicled am, 
And am in poverty. 

2 Becaufe I’m holy, let my foul 
By thee preferved be: 

O thou my God, thy lervant fave 
That puts his trull in thee. 

3 Sith unto thee I daily cry. 
Be merciful to me, 

4 Rejoice thy fervant’s foul: for, Lord, 
I lift my foul to thee. 

5 For thou art gracious, O Lord, 
And ready to forgive ; 

And rich in mercy, all that call 
Upon thee to relieve. 

6 Hear, Lord, my pray’r: unto the voice 
Of my requeft attend. 

7 In troublous times I’ll call on thee ; 
For thou wilt anfwer fend. 

8 Lord, there is none among the gods 
That may with thee compare ; 

And, like the works which thou haft done. 
Not any work is there. 

9 All nations whom thou mad’ft fhall come 
And worfliip rev’rently 
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Before thy face : and they, O Lord, 

Thy name (halt glorify. 
10 Becaufe thou art exceeding great. 

And works by thee are done. 
Which are to be admir’d : and thou 

Art God thyfelf alone. 
11 Teach me thy way, and in thy truth, 

O Lord, then walk will I : 
Unite my heart, that I thy name 

May fear continually. 
12 O Lord my God, with all my heart 

To thee I will give praife ; 
And I the glory will aicribe 

Unto thy name always. 
13 Becaufe thy mercy toward me 

In greatnels doth excel : 
And thou deliver’d hall my loul 

Out from the lowed hell. 
14 O God, the proud againll me rile. 

And vi’lent men have met, 
That for my foul have fought; and thee 

Before them have not let. 
15 But thou art full of pity, Lord, 

A God mod gracious ; 
Long-luffering, and in thy truth 

And mercy plenteous. 
16 O turn to me thy countenance. 

And mercy on me have : 
Thy lervant drengthen, and the fon 

Of thine own handmaid lave. 



176 PSALM LXXXVIL 
17 Shew me a fign for good, that they 1 Which do me hate, may lee, 

And be alham’d: Becaule thou, Lord, 
Didft help and comfort me. 

PSALM LXXXVII. 
1 T" TP O N the hills of holinels 

He his foundation lets. 
2 God, more than Jacob’s dwellings all. 

Delights in Zion’s gates. 
3 Things glorious are laid of thee. 

Thou city of the Lord. 
4 Rahab and Babel, I, to thofe 

That know me, will record : 
Behold ev’n Tyrus, and with it 

The land of Paleftine, 
And like wife Ethiopia ; 

This man was born therein. 
5 And it of Zion (hall be laid, 

This man, and that man there 
W7as born; and he that is moll High 

Himfelf lhall Itablilh her. 
6 When God the people writes, he’ll count 

That this man born was there. 
7 There be that ling, and play: and all 

My well-fprings in thee are. 
PSALM LXXXVIII. 

iT ord God, my Saviour,day and night 
Jf A Before thee cry’d have I. 
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2 Before thee let my prayer come ; 

Give ear unto my cry. 
3 For troubles great do fill my foul: 

My life draws nigh the grave. 
4 I’m counted with thofe that go down 

To pit, and no ftrength have. 
5 Ev’n free among the dead, like them 

That (lain in grave do ly ; 
Cut off from thy hand, whom no more 

Thou haft in memory. 
6 Thou haft me laid in loweft pit, 

In deeps and darkfome caves. 
7 Thy wrath lies hard on me, thou haft 

Me preft with all thy waves. 
8 Thou haft put far from me my friends : 

Thou mad’ft them to abhor me : 
And I am fb (hut up that I 

Find no evafion for me. 
9 By reafon of affliction 

Mine eyes mourn dolefully : 
To thee, Lord, do I call, and ftretcli 

My hands continually. 
10 Wilt thou fhow wonders to the dead ? 

Shall thee rife, and thee blefs ? 
11 Shall in the grave thy love be told ? 

In death thy faithfulnefs ? 
12 Shall thy great wonders in the dark ? 

Or (hall thy right’oufnefs 
Be known to any in the land 

Of deep forgetfulnels ? 
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13 But, Lord, to thee I cry’d, my pray’r 

At morn prevent (hail thee. 
14 Why, Lord, doft thou caft off my foul? 

And hidfl thy face from me ? 
15 Diftreft am I, and from my youth 

I ready am to die: 
Thy terrors I have borne, and am 

Diftra<fted fearfully. 
16 The dreadful fiercenefs of thy wrath 

Quite over me did go : 
Thy terrors great have cut me off, 

They did purfue me lb. 
17 For round about me evTy day, 

Like water, they did roll: 
And, gathering together, they 

Have compafled my foul. 
18 My friends thou haft put far from me. 

And him that did me love : 
And thole that mine acquaintance were, 

To darknefs didft remove. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 
I OD’s mercies I will ever ling : 

And with my mouth I ftiall 
Thy faithfulnels make to be known 

To generations all. 
2. For mercy (hall be built, faid I, 

For ever to endure : 
Thy faithfulnels, ev’n hi the heavhis, 

Thou wilt eftablifh fure. 



PSALM LXXXIX. 179 
3 I with my chofen One have made 

A coy’nant graciouily; 
And to my fervant whom I lov’d 

To David fworn have I: 
4 That I thy feed eftablilh (hall 

For ever to remain, 
And will to generations all 

Thy throne build and maintain. 
5 The prailes of thy wonders. Lord, 

The heavens (hall exprefe; 
And in the congregation 

Of faints, thy faithfulnels. 
6 For who in heav’n with the Lord 

May once himfelf compare ? 
Who is like God among the Ions 

Of thole that mighty are ? 
7 Great fear in meeting of the faints 

Is due unto the Lord : 
And he, of all about him, fliould 

With rev’rence be ador’d. 
8 O thou that art the Lord of holts. 

What lord in mightinels 
In like to thee, who compaft round 

Art with thy faithfulnels? 
9 Ev’n in the raging of the lea 

Thou over it dolt reign ; 
And when the waves thereof do fwell. 

Thou llillefl them again. 
10 Rahab in pieces thou didlt break, 

Like one that flaughter’d is; 
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And with thy mighty arm thou haft 

Dhpers’d thine enemies. 
11 The heav’ns are thine, thou for thine own 

The earth doth allb take: 
The world, and fulneft of the lame. 

Thy pow’r did found and make. 
12 The north and louth from thee alone 

Their firft beginning had : 
Both Tabor mount and Hermon hill 

Shall in thy name be glad. 
13 Thou haft an arm that’s full of pow’r, 

Thy hand is great in might: 
And thy right hand exceedingly 

Exalted is in height. 
14 Juftice and judgment of thy throne 

Are made the dwelling-place: 
Mercy, accompany’d with truth. 

Shall go before thy face. 
15 O greatly bleft the people are, 

The joyful found that know : 
In brightnels of thy face, O Lord, 

They ever on (ball go. 
16 They in thy name fliall all the day 

Rejoice exceedingly; 
And in thy righteoufuels lhall they 

Exalted be on high. m 
iy Becaule the glory of their ftrength 

Doth only Hand in thee: 
And in thy favour lhall our horn 

And pow’r exalted be. 
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18 For God is our defence, and he 

To us doth fafety bring: 
The Holy One of Ifrael 

Is our Almighty King. 
19 In vifion to thy Holy .One 

Thou faidft, I help upon 
A flrong one laid; out of the folk 

I rais’d a chofen one. 
20 Ev’n David, I have found him out 

A fervant unto me; 
And, with my holy oil, my king 

Anointed him to be. 
21 With whom my hand thall ftablifh’d be; 

Mine arm fliall make him ftrong. 
22 On him the foe (hall not exact. 

Nor Ion of mifchief wrong. 
23 I will beat down before his face 

All his malicious foes; 
I will them greatly plague, who do 

With hatred him oppofe. 
24 My mercy and my faithfulnefs 

With him yet Hill fhall be: 
And in my name his horn and povv’r 

Men fliall exalted lee. 
25 His hand and pow’r fliall reach afar, 

I’ll fet it in the lea; 
And his right hand eftablilhed 

Shall in the rivers be. 
26 Thou art my father, he fliall cry. 

Thou art my God alone ; 
t o 
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And he (hall fay, Thou art the rock 

Of my falvation. 
27 I’ll make him my firft-born, more high 

Than kings of any land. 
28 My love I’ll ever keep for him. 

My cov’nant fall lhall Hand. 
219 His feed I by my pow’r will make 

For ever to endure; 
And, as the days of heav’n, his throne 

Shall liable be and fure. 
30 But if his children fliall forlake 

My laws, and go allray, 
And in my judgment lira 11 not walk. 

But wander from my way: 
31 If they my laws break, and do not 

Keep my commandements ; 
32 I’ll vilit then their faults with rods. 

Their lins with challifements. 
33 Yet I’ll not take my love from him, 

Nor falfe my promile make. 
34 My cov’nant I’ll not break, nor change 

What with my mouth I fpake. 
35 Once by my holinefs I fvvare, 

To David I’ll not lie. 
36 His feed and throne lliall, as the fun. 

Before me lalt for ay. 
37 It like the moon, fliall ever be 

Eltablifli’d liedfallly; 
And like to that which in the heav’n 

Doth witnefs faithfully. 
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38 But thou, difpleafed, haft caft off. 

Thou didft abhor and loath ; 
With him that thine anointed is 

Thou haft been very wroth. 
39 Thou haft thy fervants covenant 

Made void, and quite caft by ; 
Thou haft profan’d his crown, while it 

Caft on the ground doth lie. 
40 Thou all his hedges haft broke down. 

His ftrong holds down haft torn. 
41 He to all paflera by a fpoil, 

To neighbours is a fcorn. 
42 Thou haft let up his foes right hand, 

Mad’ft all his en’mies glad : 
43 Turn’d his (word’sedge, andhimtoftand 

In battle haft not made, 
44 His glory thou haft made to ceale. 

His throne to ground down caft ; 
45 Shortned his days of youth, and him 

With fhame thou cov’red haft. 
46 How long, Lord, wilt thou hide thylelf. 

For ever in thine ire ? 
And fiiall thine indignation 

Burn like unto a fire ? 
47 Remember, Lord, how Ihort a time 

I fhall on earth remain: 
O wherefore is it lb, that thou 

Haft made all men in vain ? 
48 What man is lie that liveth here. 

And death (hall never fee ? 
Q. a 
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Or from the power of the grave 

What man his foul Hi all free ? 
*49 Thy former loving kindnefies, 

O Lord, where be they now ? 
Thole which in truth and faithfulnefs 

To David fworn hall thou? 
50 Mind, Lord, thy fervant’s fad reproach; 

How I in bolbm bear 
The fcornings of the people all. 

Who ftrong and mighty are. 
51 Wherewith thy raging enemies 

Reproach’d, O Lord, think on, 
Wherewith they have reproach’d the Heps 

Of thine anointed One. 
52 All bleffing to the Lord our God 

Let be alcribed then ; 
For evermore lb let it be, 

Amen, yea, and Amen. 
PSALM XC. 

1T ORD,thouhallbeenourdwelling-placc 
In generations all. 

2 Before thou ever hadlt brought forth 
The mountains great or fmall. 

Ere ever thou hadlt form’d the earth. 
And all the world abroad; 

Ev’n thou, from everlafting art 
To everlafting, God. 

3 Thou doft unto deftrmftion 
Man that is mortal turn; 
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And unto them thou fay’d, Again 

Ye ions of men return. 
4 Becaufe a thouiand years appear 

No more before thy fight, 
Than yefterday when it is pad. 

Or tharr a watch by night. 
• 5 As with an overflowing flood, 

Thou carry’fl them away, 
They like a fleep are, like the grals 

That grows at morn are they. 
6 At morn it fiourifhes, and grows. 

Cut down at ev’n doth fade : 
7 For by thine anger we’re confum’d 

Thy wrath makes us afraid. 
8 Our fins, thou, and iniquities 

Doit in thy prelence place, 
And fett’ft our fecret faults before 

The brightnefs of thy face. 
9 For in thine anger all our days 

Do pais on to an end; 
And, as a tale that hath been told. 

So we our years do ipend. 
lo Three fcore and ten years do fum 

Our days and years we fee; 
Or if, by reafon qf more ftrength. 

In ibme fourfeore they be: 
Yet doth the firength of fuch old m 

But grief and labour prove; 
For it is icon cut off, and we 

Fly hence, and foon remove. 
& 3 
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11 Who knows the power of thy wrath ? 

According to thy fear, 
12 So is thy wrath: Lord, teach thou ns 

Our end in mind to bear: 
And fo to count our days, that we 

Our hearts may itill apply 
To learn thy wifdorn and thy truth. 

That we may live thereby. 
13 Turn yet again to us, O Lord, 

How long thus fliall it be ? 
Let it repent thee now, for thofe 

That fervants are to thee. 
14 O with thy tender mercies, Lord, 

Us early fatisfy; 
So we rejoice fhall all our days. 

And ftill be glad in thee. 
15 According as the days have been 

Wherein we grief have had, 
And years wherein we ill have feen. 

So do thou make us glad. 
16 O let thy work and pow’r appear 

Thy fervants’ face before ; 
And fliow unto their children dear 

Thy glory evermore. 
17 And let the beauty of the Lord 

Our God be us upon : 
Our handy-works eftablifh thou, 

Eftablilh them each one. 



PSALM XCI. 187 
1 T TE that doth in the fecret place 

Of the moft High refide, 
Under fhade of him that is 

Th’ Almighty (hall abide. 
2 I of the Lord, my God, will (ay. 

He is my refuge dill; 
He is my fort refs, and my God, 

And in him truft I will. 
3 Aduredly he (hall thee fave, 

And give deliverance 
From fubtle fowlers fnare, and from 

The noilbme peftilence. 
4 His feathers (hall thee hide ; thy trufl 

Under his wings (hall be : 
His faithfulncfs (liall be a (hield 

And buckler unto thee. 
£ Thou (halt not need to be afraid 

For terrors of the night; 
Nor for the arrow that doth fly 

By day while it is light: 
6 Nor for the peftilence, that walks 

In darknels fecretly ; 
Nor for deftrudlion that doth wafte 

At noon-day openly. 
7 A thoufand at thy fide (hall fall. 

On thy right hand (hall lie 
Ten thoufand dead; yet unto thee 

It (hall not once come nigh. 
8 Only thou with thine eyes (halt look. 

And a beholder be ; 
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And thou therein the juft reward 

Of wicked men (halt lee. 
p Becaule the Lord, who conftantly 

My refuge is alone, 
Ev’n the moft High is made by thee 

The habitation. 
I o No plague (hall near thy dwelling come, 

No ill ftiall thee befall : 
II For, thee to keep in all thy ways, 

His angels charge he fliall. 
12 They in their hands fliall bear thee up. 

Still waiting thee upon, 
Left thou at any time fliould dafli 

Thy foot againft a ft one. 
13 Upon the adder thou flialt tread, 

And on the lion ftrong : 
Thy feet on dragons trample fliall, 

And on the lions young. 
14 Becaule on me he let his love, 

I’ll lave and fet him free: 
Becaufe my great name he hath known, 

I will him let on high. 
15 He’ll call on me, I’ll anfwer him, 

I will be with him Hill, 
In trouble to deliver him, 

And honour him I will. 
16 With length of days unto his mind 

I will him latisfy; 
I allb my lalvation 

Will caufe his eyes to fee. 



PSALM XCII. 189 
1 rT'0 render dianks unto the Lord 

* It is a comely thing; 
And to thy name, O thou moft High, 

Due praile aloud to fing. 
2 Thy loving kindneis to flievv forth 

When Ihines the morning light; 
And to declare thy faithfulnefs. 

With pleafure evhy night. 
3 On a ten-ftringed inftrument. 

Upon the pfaltery ; 
And on the harp, with fblemn found, 

And grave fweet melody. 
4 For thou. Lord, by thy mighty works 

Haft made my heart right glad : 
And I will triumph in the works 

Which by thine hands were made: 
5 How great, Lord, are thy works ! each 

Of thine a deep it is. (thought 
6 A brutilh man it knoweth not; 

Fools underfland not this. 
7 When thofe that lewd and wicked are. 

Spring quickly up like grals. 
And workers of iniquity 

Do flourifli all apace. 
It is that they for ever may 

Deftroyed be and flain : 
8 But thou, O Lord, art the moft High, 

For ever to remain. 
9 For lo, thine enemies, O Lord, 

Thine en’mies perifh fliall. 
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The workers of iniquity 

Shall be difperled all. 
10 But thou flialt, like unto the horn 

Of th’ Unicorn, exalt 
My horn on liigh : thou with frefli oil 

Anoint me alio (halt. 
11 Mine eyes (hall alfb my defire 

See on mine enemies : 
Mine ears fliall of the wicked hear 

That do againft me rife. 
12 But, like the palm-tree, flourifhing 

Shall be the right’ous one : 
He fliall like to the cedar grow 

That is in Lebanon. 
13 Thole that within the Houle of God 

Are planted by his grace, 
They fhall grow up, and flourifli all 

In our God's holy place- 
14 And in old age, when others fade. 

They fruit ffill forth fhall bring; 
They fhall be fat and full of ftp, 

And ay be floiirifhing. 
15 To fhew that upright is the Lord, 

He is a rock to me ; 
And he from all unrighteoufnefs 

Is altogether free. 
PSALM XCIII. 

iHpHE Lord doth reign, and cloth’d is 
With majefty molt bright; (he 
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His works do (hew him cloth’d to be 

And girt about with might: 
The world is alfo ftablilhed. 

That it cannot depart. 
2 Thy throne is fix’d of old, and thou 

From everlafting art. 
3 The floods, O Lord, have lifted up, 

They lifted up their voice : 
The floods have lifted up their waves. 

And made a mighty noife. 
4 But yet the Lord, that is on high, 

is more of might by far 
Than noife of many waters is, 

Or great fea-billows are. 
5 Thy teftimonies ev’ry one 

In faithfulnefs excel; 
And holinefs for ever, Lord, 

Thine houfe becometh well. 
PSALM XCIV. 

1 LORD God, unto whom alone 
All vengeance doth belong: 

O Mighty God, who vengeance own’d. 
Shine forth avenging wrong. 

2 Lift up thyfelf, thou of the earth 
The fov’reign Judge that art. 

And unto thole that are fb proud 
A due reward impart. 

3 How long, O mighty God, fliall they 
Who lewd and wicked be. 
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How long {hall they who wicked are 

Thus triumph haughtily? 
4 How long (hall things moll hard by them 

Be uttered and told ? 
And all that work iniquity. 

To boafl themlelves be bold? 
5 Thy folk they break in pieces, Lord, 

Thine heritage opprels. 
6 The widow they, and ftranger flay, 

And kill the fatherlels. 
7 Yet fay they, God it {hall not fee. 

Nor God of Jacob know. 
8 Ye brutifh people, underhand; 

Fools, when wife will ye grow? 
9 The Lord did plant the ear of man. 

And hear then (hall not he ? 
He only form’d the eye, and then 

Shall he not clearly fee ? 
10 He that the nations doth correH, 

Shall he not chaftife you ? 
He knowledge unto man doth teach, 

And {hall himfelf not know ? 
11 Man’s thoughts to be but vanity 

The Lord doth well difeern. 
12 Bleft is the man thou chaftneft, Lord, 

And mak’ft thy law to learn. 
13 That thou may’ft give him reft from days 

Of lad adverfity, 
Until the pit be digg’d for thofe 

That work iniquity. 
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14 For fure the Lord will not call off 

Thole that his people be. 
Neither his own inheritance 

Quit and forfake will he. 
15 But judgment unto righteoufnels 

Shall yet return again ; 
And all fhall follow after it 

That are right-hearted men. 
16 Who will rife up for me agaiiift 

Thole that do wickedly? 
Who will Hand up for me ’gainll thofc 

That work iniquity ? 
17 Unlefs the Lord had been my help, 

When I was lore opprell, 
Alrnoll my loul had in the houle 

Of filence been at reft. 
18 When I had uttered this word, 

(My foot doth flip away,) 
Thy mercy held me up, O Lord, 

Thy goodnels did me flay. 
19 Amidft the multitude of thoughts 

Which in my heart do fight, 
My loul, left it be overcharg’d. 

Thy comforts do delight. 
20 Shall of iniquity the throne 

Have fellowftiip with thee. 
Which mifchief, cunningly contriv’d. 

Doth by a law decree? 
^21 Againft the righteous louls they join, 

They guiltlels blood condemn, 
f R 
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22 But of my refuge God’s the rock. 

And my defence from them. 
23 On them their own iniquity 

The Lord {hall bring and lay, 
And cut them off in their own (in; 

Our Lord God fhall them flay. 

PSALM XCV. 
1 COME, let us fing to the Lord : 

Come, let us ev’ry one 
A joyful noife make to the rock 

Of our falvation. 
2 Let us before his prefence come 

With praife and thankful voice: 
Let us fing pfalms to him with grace. 

And make a joyful noife. 
3 For God a great God, and great King, 

Above all gods he is. 
4 Depths of the earth are in his hand : 

The ftrength of hills is his. 
5 To him the fpacious fea belongs. 

For he the fame did make : 
The dry land alfb from his hands 

Its form at firft did take. 
6 O come and let us worrfiip him. 

Let us bow down withal; 
And on our knees before the Lord 

Our Maker, let us fall. 
7 For he’s our God, the people we 

Of his own pafture are, 
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And of his hand the fheep; to-day 

If ye his voice will hear. 
8 Then harden not your hearts, as in 

The provocation, 
As in the defart, on the day 

Of the tentation ; 
pWhen me your fathers tempt’d and prov’d. 

And did my working fee; 
10 Ev’n for the fpace of forty years 

This race hath grieved me: 
I faid, this people errs in heart. 

My ways they do not know : 
11 To whom I fware in wrath, that to 

My reft they fliould not go. 
PSALM XCVI. 

I SING a new fong to the Lord, 
Sing all the earth to God. 

2, To God fing, blefs his name: fliew flill 
His faving health abroad. 

1 3 Among the heathen nations 
His glory do declare ; 

And unto all the people fhow 
His works, that wondrous are. 

4 For great’s the Lord, and greatly he 
Is to be magnified : 

Yea, worthy to be fear’d is he 
Above all Gods befide : 

5 For all the Gods are idols dumb 
Which blinded nations fear : 
t R 2 
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But; our God is the Lord, by whom 

The heav’ns created were. 
6 Great honour is before his face. 

And majefly divine : 
Strength is within his holy place. 

And there doth beauty fhine. 
7 Do you afcribe unto the Lord, 

Of people ev’ry tribe, 
Glory do you unto the Lord 

And mighty powT afcribe. 
8 Give ye the glory to the Lord 

That to his name is due : 
Come ye into his courts, and bring 

An offering with you. 
9 In beauty of his holinefs 

O do the Lord adore : 
Likewife let all the earth throughout 

Tremble his face before. 
10 Among the heathen fay, God reigns : 

The world (hall ftedfafily 
Be fix’d from moving, he fhall judge 

The people righteoufly. 
11 Let heav’ns be glad before the Lord, 

And let the earth rejoice: 
Let feas, and all that is therein, 

Cry out, and make a noife. 
12 Let fields rejoice, and ev’ry thing 

That fpringeth of the earth : 
Then woods, and ev’ry tree {hall ling 

With gladnefs and with mirth. 
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13 Before the Lord ; becaufe he comes, 

To judge the earth comes he: 
He’ll judge the world with righteoufnels 

The people faithfully. 
PSALM XCVIL 

1 O D reigneth, let the earth be glad. 
And ifles rejoice each one. 

2 Dark clouds him compals, and in right 
With judgment dwells his throne. 

3 Fire goes before him, and his foes 
It burns up round about. 

4 His lightnings lighten did the world ; 
Earth faw, and fliook throughout. 

5 Hills, at the prefence of the Lord, 
Like wax, did melt away: 

Ev’n at the prelence of the Lord, 
Of all the earth, I lay. 

6 The heav’ns declare his righteoufnels i 
All men his glory lee. 

7 All who ferve graven images 
Confounded let them be : 

Who do of idols boaft themlelves. 
Let lhame upon them fall: 

Ye that are called gods, fee that 
Ye do him worfhip all. 

8 Zion did hear, and joyful was. 
Glad Judah’s daughters were ; 

They much rejoic’d, O Lord, becaule 
Thy judgments did appear. 

&3 
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9 For thou, O Lord, art high above 

All things on earth that are : 
Above all other Gods thou art 

Exalted very far. 
10 Hate ill, all ye that love the Lord: 

His faints fouls keepeth he. 
And from the hands of wicked men 

He fets them fafe and free. 
11 For ail thofe that be righteous 

Sown is a joyful light, 
And gladnels fown is for all thofe 

That are in heart upright. 
12 Ye righteous in the Lord rejoice: 

Exprefs your thankfulnefs, 
When ye into your memory 

Do call his holinefs. 

psalm xcvm. 
1 S I N G a new fong to the Lord, 

For wonders he hath done: 
His right hand, and his holy arm. 

Him victory hath won. 
2 The Lord God his falvation 

Hath caufed to be known: 
His juftice in the heathen’s fight 

He openly hath ihown. 
3 He mindful of his grace and truth 

To IfraTs houfe hath been: 
And the falvation of our God 

All ends of th’ earth have feen. 
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4 Let all the earth unto the Lord 

Send forth a joyful noife: 
Lift up your voice aloud to him, 

Sing praifes and rejoice. 
5 With harp, with harp, and voice of pialms 

Unto Jehovah ling. 
6 With trumpets, cornets, gladly found 

Before the Lord, the king. 
7 Let feas, and all their fulnels roar; 

The world, and dwellers there. 
8 Let floods clap hands: and let the hills 

Together joy declare. 
9 Before the Lord, becaule he comes. 

To judge the earth comes he: 
He’ll judge the world with righteoufnels. 

His folk with equity. 

PSALM XCIX. 
Ir I"1 H’ eternal Lord doth reign as King, 

Jf Let all the people quake: 
He fits between the cherubims, 

Let th’ earth be mov’d and fliake. 
3 The Lord in Zion great, and high 

Above all people is. 
3 Thy great and dreadful name (for it 

Is holy) let them blefs. 
4 The king’s flrength allb judgment loves; 

Thou lettleft equity : 
Juft judgment thou cloft execute 

In Jacob righteoufly. 
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5 Tiie Lord our God exalt on high. 

And rev’rently do ye 
Before his footftool worfhip him : 

The holy One is he. 
6 Moles and Aaron ,mong,ll his priefts, 

Samuel with them that call 
Upon his name: thele call’d on God, 

And he them anfvver’d all. 
7 Within the pillar of the cloud 

He unto them did fpeak: 
The teftimonies he them taught. 

And laws, they did not break. 
8 Thou anfwer’dft them, O Lord our God, 

Thou wall a God that gave 
Pardon to them, though on thqir deeds 

Thou wouldelt vengeance have. 
9 Do ye exalt the Lord our God, 

And at his holy hill 
Do ye him worlhip : for the Lord 

Our God is holy Hill. 

PSALM C. 
r ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
JLJl Sing to the Lord with chearful voice. 

2 Him ferve with mirth,his praife forth tell: 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 

3 Know, that the Lord is God indeed. 
Without our aid he did us make: 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his llieep he doth us uke. 
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4 O enter then his gates with praife. 

Approach with joy his courts unto: 
Praife, laud, and blefs his name always; 
For it is feemly To to do. 

5 For why? the Lord our God is good; 
His mercy is for ever fure : 
His truth at all times firmly flood. 
And fliall from age to age endure. 

Another of the fame. 
1 ALL ye lands unto the Lord 

V_/ Make ye a joyful noife. 
2 Serve God with gladnefs, him before 

Come with a finging voice. 
3 Know ye the Lord, that he is God ; 

Not we, but he us made: 
We are his people, and the fheep 

Within his paflure fed. 
4 Enter his gates and courts with praife, 

To thank hirn go ye thither: 
To him exprefs your thankfulnefs. 

And blefs his name together. 
5 Becaufe the Lord our God is good ; 

His mercy faileth never ; 
And to all generations 

His truth endureth ever. 

PSALM Cl. 
i"F MERCY will and judgment fing : 
j_ Lord, I will fing to thee. 
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2 With wifdom, in a perfeft way. 

Shall my behavior be : 
0 when in kindnefs unto me, 

Wilt thou be pleas’d to come ? 
1 with a perfect heart will walk 

Within my houfe at home. 
3 I will endure no wicked thing 

Before mine eyes to be : 
I hate their work that turn afide. 

It (hall not cleave to me. 
4 A frubborn and a froward heart 

Depart quite from me fhall: 
A perlbn given to wickednels 

I will not know at all. 
5 PH cut him off that flandereth 

His neighbour privily: 
The haughty heart I will not bear. 

Nor him that looketh high. 
6 Upon the faithful of the land 

Mine eyes lhall be, that they 
May dwell with me: he fhall me ferve 

That walks in perfeft way. 
y Who of deceit a ■worker is, 

In my houfe fhall not dwell: 
And in my pretence fhall he not 

Remain, that lies doth tell. 
8 Yea, all the wicked of the land 

Early deftroy will I: 
All from God’s city to cut off 

That work iniquity. 
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LORD, unto my pray’r give ear, 

My cry let come to thee; 
2 And, in the day of my diftreft. 

Hide not thy lace from me. 
Give ear to me: what time I call. 

To anfwer me make hafte. 
3 For as an hearth my bones are burnt. 

My days like linoke do wafte. 
4 My heart within me fmitten is. 

And it is withered 
Like very graft: fb that I do 

Forget to eat my bread. 
5 By realbn of my groaning voice. 

My bones cleave to my fkin ; 
6 Like pelican in wilderneft 

Forfaken I have been. 
I like an owl in defart am. 

That nightly there doth moan : 
7 I watch, and like a fparrow am 

On the houfe-top alone. 
8 My bitter en’mies all the day 

Reproaches caft on me : 
And, being mad at me, with rage 

Againft me (Worn they be. 
9 For why? I allies eaten have 

Like bread, in forrows deep; 
My drink I allb mingled have 

With tears that I did weep. 
10 Thy wrath and indignation 

Did caufe this grief and pain: 
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For thou haft lift me up on high, 

And caft me down again. 
11 My days are like unto a lhade 

Which doth declining pals ; 
And I am dry’d and withered, 

Ev’n like unto the graft. 
12 But thou. Lord, everlafting art, 

And thy remembrance ftiall 
Continually endure, and be 

To generations all. 
13 Thou ftialt arife, and mercy have 

Upon thy Zion yet: 
The time to favour her is come. 

The time that thou haft fet. 
14 For in her rubbifti, and her ftones, 

Thy fervants pleaftire take ; 
Yea, they the very duft thereof 

Do favour for her fake. 
15 So fhall the heathen people fear 

The Lord’s moft holy name : 
And all the Kings on earth fhall dread 

Thy glory, and thy fame. 
16 When Zion by the mighty Lord . 

Built up again fhall be, 
In glory then, and majefty. 

To men appear fhall he. 
17 The prayer of the deftitute 

He furely will regard; 
Their prayer will he not defpift, 

By him it fliall be heard. 
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18 For generations yet to come 

This rtiall be on record : 
So fhall the people, that Hiall be 

Created, praife the Lord. 
19 He from his fancftiiary’s height 

Hath downward caft his eye ; 
And from his glorious throne in heav’n. 

The Lord the earth doth fpy : 
20 That of the mournful prifoner 

The groanings he might hear. 
To fet them free that unto death 

By men appointed are : 
21 That they in Sion may declare 

The Lord’s mod holy name. 
And publifli in Jerufalem 

The prailes of the fame. 
22 When as the people gather fliall 

In troops with one accord. 
When kingdoms {hall aflembled be 

To ferve the highcfl Lord, 
i 23 My wonted flrength and force he hath 

Abated in the way. 
And he my days hath fhortened : 

24 Thus therefore did I fay, 
My God, in mid-time of my days. 

Take thou me not away : 
From age to age eternally 

Thy years endure and flay. 
25 -The firm foundation of the earth 

Of Old time thou haft laid : 
t S 
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The heavens alfo are the work 

Which thine own hands have made. 
26 Thou (halt for ever more endure. 

But they (hall perifti all: 
Yea, evTy one of them wax old, 

Like to a garment, {hall. 
Thou, as a vefture, flialt them change, 

And they lhall changed be ; 
127 But thou the fame art, and thy years 

Are to eternity. 
218 The children of thy fervants fhall 

Continually endure ; 
And in thy fight, O Lord, their feed 

Shall be eftablifh’d hire. 
Another of the fame. 

iT ORD, hear my pray’r, and let my cry 
i j Have fpeedy accels unto thee. 

2 In day of my calamity 
0 hide not thou thy face from me : 
Hear when I call to thee, that day 
An anfwer fpeedily return. 

3 My days like fmoke confume away, 
And, as an hearth, my bones do burn. ] 

4 My heart is wounded very lore. 
And withered, like graft, doth fade : 
1 am forgetful grown therefore 
To take and eat my daily bread. 

5 By realbn of my {mart within, 
And voice of my moft grievous groans, 
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My flefli confumed is, my fkin, 
All parch’d, doth cleave unto my bones. 

6 The pelican of wild ernels. 
The owl in defart, I do match ; 

7 And fparrow-like, companionlefs. 
Upon the houfe’s top, I watch. 

8 I all day long am made a fcorn. 
Reproach’d by my malicious foes: 
The madmen are againft me lworn. 
The men againft me that arofe. 

9 For I have allies eaten up, 
To me as if they had been bread ; 
And with my drink I in my cup. 
Of bitter tears a mixture made. 

I o Becaule thy wrath was not appeas’d. 
And dreadful indignation ; 
Therefore it was that thou me rais’d. 
And thou again didft call me down. 

II My days are like a lliade alvvay, 
Which doth declining fwiftly pafs: 
And I am withered away 
Much like unto the fading grafs. 

12 But thou, O Lord, lhalt ftill endure. 
From change and all mutation free. 
And, to all generations, fare 
Shall thy remembrance ever be. 

13 Thou (halt arife, and mercy yet 
Thou to mount Sion lhalt extend : 
Her time to favour which was let, 
Behold, is now come to an end. 

S 2 
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14 Thy faints take pleahire in her flones. 

Her very duft to them is dear. 
15 All heathen lands and kingly thrones 

On earth, thy glorious name fliall fear. 
16 God in his glory fliall appear. 

When Sion he builds and repairs. 
17 He fliall regard, and lend his ear. 

Unto the needy’s humble pray’rs: 
Th’ afflicted’s pray’r he will not fcorn. 

18 All times this (hall be on record. 
And generations yet unborn 
Shall praiie and magnify the Lord. 

19 He from his holy place look’d down, 
The earth he view’d from heav’n on high: 

20 To hear the pris’ners mourning groan, 
And free them that are doom’d to die : 

21 That Sion, and Jerus’lem too 
His name and praife may well record, 

22 When people and the kingdoms do 
Allemble all to praife the Lord. 

23 My ftrength he weakened in the way, 
My days of life he fhortened. 

24 My God, O take me not away 
In mid-time of my days, I (aid : 
Thy years throughout all ages lad. 

25 Of old thou haft eftablifhed 
The earth’s foundation firm and faft ; 
Thy mighty hands theheavens have made. 

26 They perifti (hall, as garments do ; 
Eut thou (halt evermore endure : 
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As veltures, thou fhak change them lb, 
And they fliall all be changed lure. 

27 But from all changes thou art free. 
Thy endlefs years do lall: for ay. 

28 Thy fervants, and their feed who be, 
Eftablifh’d lhall before thee flay. 

PSALM cm. 
i/^THOU my foul, bids God the Lord, 
V^/ And all that in me is 

Be ftirred up his holy name 
To magnify and bids. 

2 Blefs, O my foul, the Lord thy God, 
And not forgetful be 

Of all his gracious benefits 
He hath bellow’d on thee. 

3 All thine iniquities who doth 
Moll gracioully forgive ; 

Who thy dileafos all and pains 
Doth heal, and thee relieve. 

4 Who doth redeem thy life, that thou 
To death may’ll not go down : 

Who thee with loving kindnefs doth 
And tender mercies crown. 

5 Who with abundance of good things 
Doth fatisfy thy mouth : 

So that, ev’n as the eagle’s age. 
Renewed is thy youth. j 

6 God righteous judgment executes 
For all opprelled ones. 
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7 His way to Mofes, he his afts 

Made known to Ifra’l’s fbns. 
8 The Lord our God is merciful, 

And he is gracious, 
Long-fiifFering and flow to wrath, 

In mercy plenteous. 
9 He will not chide continually. 

Nor keep his anger ftill. 
10 With us he dealt not as we finn’d, 

Nor did requite our ill. 
11 For as the heaven in its height 

The earth furmounteth far; 
So great to thofe that do him fear. 

His tender mercies are. 
12 As far as eafl is diftant from 

The weft; fo far hath he 
From us removed, in his love. 

All our iniquity. 
13 Such pity as a father hath 

Unto his children dear ; 
Like pity (hews the Lord to fuch 

As worftifp him in fear. 
14 For he remembers we are duft. 

And he our frame well knows. 
15 Frail man, his days are like the grals. 

As fiow’r in field he grows. 
16 For over it the wind doth pals. 

And it away is gone ; 
And of the place where once it was 
It fliall no more be known. 
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17 But unto them that do him fear 

God’s mercy never ends; 
And to their children’s children Bill 

His righteoufnels extends : 
18 To fuch as keep his covenant. 

And mindful are alway 
Of his moft juft commandements. 
That they may them obey. 

19 The* Lord prepared hath his throne 
In heavens firm to ftand : 

And ev’ry thing that being hath 
His kingdom doth command. 

20 O ye his angels, that excel 
In ftrength, blefs ye the Lord, 

Ye who obey what he commands, 
And hearken to his word. 

21 O blels and magnify the Lord, 
Ye glorious hofts of his, 

Ye minifters that do fulfil 
Whate’er his pleafure is. 

22 O blefs the Lord, all ye his works 
Wherewith the world is ftor’d. 

In his dominions ev’ry where : 
My foul blefs thou the Lord. 

PSALM CIV. 
1T) LESS God, my foul; O Lord, my God 

Thou art exceeding great; 
With honour and with majefty 
Thou clothed art in ftate. 
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2 With light, as with a robe, thyfelf 

Thou covereft about; 
And, like unto a curtain, thou 

The heav’ns ftretcheft out. 
3 Who of his chambers doth the beams 

Within the waters lay ; 
Who doth the clouds his chariot make. 

On wings of wind make way. 
4 Who flaming fire his miniflers; 

His angels fp’rits doth make: 
5 Who earth’s foundations did lay. 

That it fhould never fliake* 
6 Thou didft it cover with the deep. 

As with a garment fpread : 
The waters flood above the hills, 

When thou the word but laid. 
7 But, at the voice of thy rebuke 

They fled, and would not flay : 
They, at thy thunders dreadful voice. 

Did hafte them fafl: away. 
8 They by the mountains do afcend. 

And by the valley-ground 
Defcend, unto the very place 

Which thou for them didfl; found. 
9 Thou haft a bound unto them fet. 

That they may not pafs over; 
That they do not return again. 

The face of earth to cover, 
lo He to the valleys fends the fprings, 

Which run am png the hills: 
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11 They to all beads of field give drink: 

Wild afles drink their fills. 
12 By them the fowls of heaven (hall have 

Their habitation, 
Which do among the branches fing 

With delegation. 
13 He from his chambers watereth 

The hills, when they are dry’d : 
With fruit and increafe of thy works, 

The earth is fatisfy’d. 
14 For cattle he makes graft to grow. 

He makes the herb to fpring 
For th* ufe of man, that food to him 

He from the earth may bring: 
15 And wine, that to the heart of man 

Doth cheerfulnefs impart. 
Oil that his face makes fhine, and bread 

That flrengtheneth his heart. 
16 The trees of God are full of lap ; 

The cedars that do fland 
In Lebanon, which planted were 

By his Almighty hand. 
17 Birds of the air upon their boughs 

Do chufe their nefts to make : 
As for the ftork, the fir-tree file 

Doth for her dwelling take. 
18 The lofty mountains for wild goats 

Place of refuge be : 
The conies alfb to the rocks 

Do for their fafety flee. 
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19 He lets the moon in heav’n, thereby 

The (eaions to dilcern : 
From him the fun his certain time 

Of going down doth learn. 
20 Thou darknefs mak’ft, ’tis night, then,! 

Of forefts creep abroad. (hearts < 
21 The lions young roar for their prey, 

And leek their meat from God. 
22 The fun doth rile, and home they flock, : 

Down in their dens they lie. 
23 Man goes to work, his labour he 

Doth to th’ evening ply. 
24 How manifold, Lord, are thy works! j 

In wiiuom Vvonderfuh 
Tliou every one haft made; 

Earth’s of thy riches full. 
25 So is the great and fpacious fea, 

Wherein things creeping are. 
Which number’d cannot be ; and bearts 

Both great and {mail are there. 
26 There lliips go; there thou mak’ft to play 

The leviathan great. 
27 Thcfe all wait on thee, that thou may’ft: 

In due time give them meat. 
28 That which thou giveft unto to them, 

They gather for their food : 
Thine hand thou op’neft lib’rally, 

They filled are with good. 
29 Thou hid’ft: thy face, they troubled are, 

Their breath thou tak’ft away ; 
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Then do they die, and to their duft 

Return again do they. 
30 Thy quick/ning fp'rit thou fendeft forth. 

Then they created be : 
And then the earth’s decayed face 

Renewed is by thee. 
31 The glory of the mighty Lord 

Continue (hall for ever: 
The Lord JEHOVAH fhall rejoice 

In all his works together. 
32 Earth, as affrighted, trembleth all, 

If he on it but look ; 
And if the mountains he but touch, 

They prelen'tly do fmoke. 
33 I will fing to the Lord mod high, 

So long as I (hall live ; 
And, while I being have, I fhall 

To my God praifes give. 
34 Of him my meditation fhall 

Sweet thoughts to me afford ; 
And, as for me, I will rejoice 

In God my only Lord. 
35 From earth let finners be confum’d. 

Let ill men no more be: 
O thou, my foul, blefs thou the Lord ; 

Praife to the Lord give ye. 
PSALM CV. 

1 /’"'I IVE thanks to God, call on his name, 
Vjf To men his deeds make known. 
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2 Sing ye to him, fing pfalms, proclaim 

His wondrous works each one. 
3 See that ye in his holy name 

To glory do accord : 
And let the heart of ev’ry one 

Rejoice that leeks the Lord. 
4 The Lord Almighty, and his llrength, j 

With ftedfaft hearts leek ye : 
His blefled and his gracious face 

Seek ye continually. 
5 Think on the works that he hath done 

Which admiration breed ; 
His wonders, and the judgments all 

Which from his mouth proceed. 
6 O ye that are of Abrah’m’s race. 

His fervant well approv’n ; 
And ye that Jacob’s children are. 

Whom he chus’d for his own. 
7 Becaule he, and he only, is 

The mighty Lord our God ; 
And his molt righteous judgments are 

In all the earth abroad. 
8 His cov’nant he rember’d hath 

That it may ever Hand : 
To thouland generations 

The word he did command. 
9 Which covenant he firmly made 

With faithful Abraham ; 
And unto Ilaac, by his oath. 

He did renew the fame : 
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10 And unto Jacob for a law 

He made it firm and fure, 
A covenant to ilrael, 

"Which ever fhould endure; 
11 He faid, I’ll give Canaan’s land 

For heritage to you : 
12 While they were ftrangers there, and few. 

In number very few. 
13 While yet they went from land to land 

Without a fure abode ; 
And while, thro’ fundry kingdoms, they 

Did wander far abroad : 
14 Yet notwithftanding fuff’red he 

No man to do them wrong : 
Yea, for their fakes, he did reprove 

Kings who were great and firong. 
15 Thus did he fay, Touch ye not thofe 

That mine anointed be, 
Nor do the prophets any harm 

That do pertain to me. 
16 He call’d for famine on the land : 

He brake the Half of bread. 
17 But yet he fent a man before, 

By whom they fhould be fed : 
Ev’n Jofeph, whom unnat’rally 

Sell for a flave did they ; 
18 Whofe feet with fetters they did hurt. 

And he in irons lay; 
19 Until the time that his word came 

To give him liberty : 
f T 
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The word and purpofe of the Lord 

Did him in prhbn try. 
0 Then lent the king, and did command 

That he enlarg’d lliould be : 
He that the peopled ruler was, 

Did fend to let him free. 
1 A lord, to rule his family. 

He rais’d him, as moll fit; 
To him, of all that he poflelt. 

He did the charge commit: 
2 That he might at his pleafure bind 

The princes of the land ; 
And he might teach his fenators 

Wifdom to uhderftand. 
3 The people then of Ifrael 

Down into Egypt came : 
And Jacob alfo Ibjourned 

Within the land of Ham. 
4 And he did greatly by his pow’r 

Increale the people there ; 
And llronger than their enemies 

They by his blelling were. 
5 Their heart he turned to envy 

His folk malicioufly. 
With thole that his own lervants were 

To deal in lubtilty. 
6 His lervant Moles he did lend, 

Aaron his cholen one : 
y By thelc his ligns and wonders great T 

In Ham’s land were made known. 
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»8 Darknefs he lent, and made it dark; 

His word they did obey. 
19 He turn’d their waters into blood, 

And he their fifli did flay. 
50 The land in plenty brought forth frogs 

In chambers of their kings. 
31 His word all forts of flies and lice 

In all their borders brings. 
32 He hail for rain, and flaming fire 

Into their land he font: 
33 And he their vines and fig-trees fmote; 

Trees of their coafts he rent. 
34 He fpoke, and caterpillars came, 

Locufts did much abound ; 
35 Which in their land all herbs conlbm’ : 

And all fruits of their ground. 
36 He fmote all firrt-born in their land. 

Chief of their ftrength each one. 
37 With gold and (ilver brought them forth. 

Weak in their tribes were none. 
38 Egypt was glad when forth they went. 

Their fear on them did light. 
39 He fpread a cloud for covering. 

And fire to (bine by night. 
40 They afk’d, and he brought quails; with 

Of heav’n he filled them. (bread 
41 He open’d rocks, floods gufli’d, and ran 

In deferts, like a ftream. 
42 For on his holy promife he. 

And fervant Abrah’m, thought. 
T a 
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43 With joy his people, his cleft 

With gladnels forth he brought: 
44 And unto them the pleafant lands 

He of the heathen gave ; 
That of the people’s labour they 

Inheritance might have : 
45 That they his flatutes might obferve 

According to his word ; 
And that they might his laws obey. 

Give praile unto the Lord. 

P S A L M CVI. 
1 IVEpraife and thanks unto the Lord, 
\JJT For bountiful is he ; 
His tender mercy doth endure 

Unto eternity. 
2 God’s mighty works who can exprefs ? 

Or (hew forth all his praile ? 
3 Blefled are they that judgment keep. 

And juftly do always. 
4 Remember me, Lord, with that love 

Which thou to thine doft bear ; 
With thy falvation, O my God, 

To vifit me draw near : 
5 Tiiat I thy c ho fen’s good may lee. 

And in their joy rejoice; 
And may with thine inheritance 

Triumph with chearful voice. 
6 We with our fathers finned have : 

And of iniquity 
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Too long we have the workers been, 

We have done wickedly. 
7 The wonders great,which thou, O Lord, 

Didft work in Egypt land, 
Our fathers, though they faw, yet them 

They did not underhand ; 
And they thy mercies, multitude 

Kept not in memory ; 
But at the fea, ev’n the Red lea. 

Provok’d him grievoully. 
8 Neverthelels he laved them, 

Ev’n for his own name’s fake : 
That lb he might, to be well known. 

His mighty power make. 
9 When he the Red lea did rebuke. 

Then dried up it was : 
Thro’ depths, as thro’ the wildernels. 

He fafely made them pals. 
10 From hands of thole that hated them 

He did his people lave ; 
And from the en’my’s cruel hand 

To them redemption gave. 
11 The waters overwhelm’d their foes : 

No one was left alive. 
12 Then they believ’d his word, and pratfe 

To him in longs did give. 
13 But foon did they his mighty works 

Forget unthankfully, 
And on his counlel and his will 

Did not wait patiently : 
f 3 
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J4 But much did luft in wildernefs, 

And God in defert tempt. 
15 He gave them what they fought, but to 

Their foul he leannefs font. 
36 And againfo Mofes, in the camp. 

Their envy did appear ; 
At Aaron they, the faint of God, 

Envious alfo were. 
17 Therefore the earth did open wide. 

And Dathan did devour. 
And all Abiram’s company 

Did cover in that hour. 
18 Likewifo among their company 

A fire was kindled then ; 
And fo the hot confuming flame 

Burnt up thefo wicked men. 
39 Upon the hill of Horeb they 

An idol calf did frame, 
A molten image they did make, 

And worfhipped the fame. 
20 And thus their glory, and their God, 

Moft vainly changed they 
Into the likenefs of an ox 

That eateth grafs or hay. 
21 They did forget the mighty God 

That had their Saviour been. 
By whom fuchgreat things brought to pafs 

They had in Egypt feen : 
22 I Ham’s land he did wondrous works, 

Things terrible did he, 
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When he his mighty hand and arm 

Stretch’d out at the Red lea. 
23 Then laid he,. He would them dellroy,. 

Had not, his wrath to (lay, 
His cholen Moles flood in breach. 

That them he fliould not flay. 
24 Yea, they delpis’d the pleafant land* 

Believed not his word : 
25 But m.their tents they murmured. 

Not heark’ning to the Lord. 
26 Therefore in defart, them to flay, 

He lifted up his hand 
27 ’Mong nations to o’erthrow their feed. 

And fcatter in each.land 
28 They unto Baal-peor did 

Themlelves oflbciate ; 
The faerifices of the dead. 

They did profanely eat. 
29 Thus, by their lewd inventions. 

They did provoke his ire ; 
And then upon them fuddenly 

The plague broke in as fire. 
30 Then Phineas rofe, and juflice did; 

And (b the plague did ceale. 
31 That to all ages, counted was 

To him for righteoufnefs. 
32 And at the waters where they ft rove j 

They did him angry make. 
In fuch fort, that it fared ill 

With Moles for their fake : 
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33 Becaufe they there his fpirit meek 

Provoked bitterly. 
So that he utter’d with his lips 

Words unadvifedly. 
34 Nor, as the Lord commanded them 

Did they the nations flay : 
35 But with the heathen mingled were. 

And learn’d of them their way, 
36 And they their idols ierv’d ; which did 

A fnare unto him turn. 
37 Their fons and daughters they to de’ils 

In facrifice did burn. 
38 In their own children’s guiklefs blood 

Their hands they did imbrue ; 
Whom to Canaans’s idols they 

For facrifices flew : 
So was the land defil’d with blood. 

39 They flain’d with their own way ; 
And with their own inventions, 

A whoring they did ft ray. 
40 Againft his people kindled was 

The wrath of God therefore, 
Infbmuch that he did his own 

Inheritance abhor. 
41 He gave them to the heathen’s hand: ] 

Their foes did them command. 
42 Their en’mies them opprefs’d, they were 

Made fubjetf to their hand. 
43 He many times deliver’d them, 

But with their counfel fo 
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They him provok’d, that for their (In. 

They were brought very low. 
44 Yet their affliction he beheld. 

When lie did hear their cry : 
45 And he for them his covenant 

Did call to memory : 
After his mercies’ multitude 

46 He did repent: and made 
Them to be pity’d of all thofe 

Who did them captive lead. 
47 O Lord, our God, usfave, and gather 

The heathen from among ; 
That we thy holy name may praife 

In a triumphant long. 
48 Bleft be JEHOVAH, IfraTs God,. 

To all eternity : 
Let all the people fay, Amen. 

Praife to the Lord give ye. 
PSALM CVIL 

1 TJRAISE God, for he is good: for ftilf 
X His mercies lafting be. 

2 Let God’s redeem’d lay fo, whom he 
From th’ en’my’s hand did free : 

3 And gather’d them out of the lands,. 
From north, fouth, eaft, and weft. 

4 They ftray’d in defert’s pathlels way. 
No city found to reft. 

5 For thirft and hunger, in them faints 
6 Their fbuL When ftratts them prefs. 
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They cry unto the Lord, and he 

Them frees from their diftrels. 
7 Them alfo in a way to walk 

That right is, he did guide. 
That they might a city go 

Wherein they might abide. 
8 O that men to the Lord would give 

Praife, for his goodnels, then, 
And for his works of wonder done 

Unto the Ions of men ! 
9 For he the foul that longing is 

Doth fully fatisfy, 
With goodnels he the hungry foul 

Doth fill abundantly. 
10 Such as (hut up in darknels deep, 

And in death’s (hade abide. 
Whom ftrongly hath afHicVion bound. 

And irons fall have ty’d : 
11 (Becaule again ft the word of God 

They wrought rebellioufly, 
And they the counfel did contemn 

Of him that is mod high.) 
12 Their heart he did bring down with grief. 

They fell, no help could have. 
15 In trouble then they cry’d to God, 

He them from ftraits did lave. 
14 He out of darknels did them bring. 

And from death’s thade them take : 
Thele bands wherewith they had been 

Aiimder quite he brake. (bound. 
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15 O that men to the Lord would give 

Praife, for his goodnefs, then, 
And for his works of wonder done 

Unto the Ions of men ! 
16 Becauie the mighty gates of brats 

In pieces he did tear. 
By him in funder alfo cut 

The of iron were. 
17 Fools for their fin, and their offence. 

Do fore affliftion bear. 
18 All kind of meat their foul abhors, 

They to death’s gates draw near. 
19 In grief they cry to God, he laves 

Them from their mifories : 
20 He fends his word, them heals, and tkem 

From their deftru&ion frees. 
21 O that men to the Lord would give 

Praife, for his goodnefs, then, 
And for his works of wonder done 

Unto the fons of men! 
22 And let them lacrifice to him 

Off’rings of thankfulnefs ; 
And let them (hew abroad his works 

In fongs of joyfulnefs. 
23 Who go to fea in (hips, and in 

Great waters trading be, 
24 Within the deep thele men God’s works 

And his great wonders fee. 
25 For he commands, and forth in hafte 

The (lormy temped flies. 
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Which makes the lea with rolling wavesh 

Aloft to I well and rife, 
26 They mourn to heav’n, then to the depths; 

They do go down again ; 
Tlteir loul doth faint, and melt away 

With trouble and with pain. 
27 They reel and flagger like one drunk; 

At their wits end they be. 
28 Then they to God in trouble cry. 

Who them from ftraits doth free. 
29 The florm is chang’d into a calm, 

At his command and will ; 
So that the waves which rag’d before,. 

Now quiet are and hill. 
30 Then are they glad, becaufe at reft 

And quiet now they be ; 
So to the haven he them brings. 

Which they defir’d to fee. 
31 O that men to the Lord would give 

Praife, for his goodnefs, then. 
And for his works of wonder done 

Unto the fons of men ! 
32 Among the people gathered, 

Let them exalt his rtmne ; 
Among allembled elders fpread 

His moft renowned fame. 
33 He to dry land turns water-fprings, 

And floods to wildernefs : 
34 For fins of thole that dwell therein, 

Fat land to barrennefs. 
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55 The burnt and parched wilderness 

To water pools he brings ; 
i The ground that was dry’d up before 

He turns to waterTprings. 
56 And there, for dwelling, he a place 

Doth to the hungry give. 
That they a city may prepare 

Comniodioufly to live. 
37 There low they fields, and vineyards 

To yield fruits of encreale. (plant, 
38 His bldfing makes them multiply j 

Lets not their hearts decreafe. 
39 Again they are diminillied, 

And very low brought down. 
Through fbrrow and affliction. 

And great opprelfion. 
40 He upon princes pours contempt. 

And caufeth them to rtray, 
And wander in a wildernefs, 

Wherein there is no way. 
41 Yet fetteth he the poor on high 

| From all his miferies, 
And he, much like*unto a flock. 

Doth make him families. 
42 They that are right’ous fnall rejoice. 

When they the fame fliall fee ; 
And, as afhamed, flop her mouth 

Shall all iniquity. 
43 Whofo is wife, and will thefe things 

Obfervc, and them record j 
t U 
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Ev’n they Hiall underfland tlie love 

And kindnefs of the Lord. 
PSALM CVIII. 

1 heart is fix’d: Lord, I will fing, 
JL v-i- And with my glory praile. 

2 Awake up pfaltery and harp, 
Mylelf I’ll early raife. 

3 I’ll praife thee ’mong the people. Lord, 
’Mong nations ling will I; 

4 For above heav’n thy mercy’s great, 
Thy truth doth reach the fky. 

5 Be thou above the heavens. Lord, 
Exalted glorioufly : 

Thy glory all the earth above 
Be lifted up on high. 

6 That thole who thy beloved are, 
Delivered may be; 

O do thou fave with thy right hand. 
And anfwer give to me. 

7 God in his holinels hath faid, 
Herein I will take pleafure. 

Shechem 1 will divide, and forth 
Will Succoth’s valley mealiire. 

8 Gilead I claim as mine by right; 
Manafleh mine (hall be ; 

Ephra’m is of my head the ftrength ; 
Judah gives laws for me. 

p Moab’s my walhing pot; my fhoe 
I’ll over Edom throw ; 



Over the land of Palefline 
I will in triumph go. 

10 O who is he will bring me to 
The city fortify’d ? 

O who is he that to the land 
Of Edom will me guide ? 

11 O God, thou who hadfl: cart: us off. 
This thing wilt thou not do ? 

And wilt not thou, ev’n thou, O God, 
Forth with our armies go ? 

12 Do thou from trouble give us help ; 
For helplefi is man’s aid. 

13 Through God we fhall do valiantly. 
Our foes he Oiall down tread. 

PSALM CIX. 
1 Thou the God of all my pr.. 

Do thou not hold thy peace : 
2 For mouths of wicked men to fpeak 

Againrt me clo not ciafe. 
The months of vile deceitful men 

Againft me open’d be ; 
And with a falfe and lying tongue, 

They have accufed me. 
3 They did befet me round about 

With words of hateful fpight ; 
And, though to them no caule I gave, 

Againft me they did fight. 
4 They for my love became my foes, 

But I me let to pray. 
U a 
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5 Evil for good, hatred for love, 

To me they did repay. 
6 Set thou the wicked over him, 

And upon his right hand 
Give thou his greateft enemy, 

* Ev’n Satan, leave to Hand. 
7 And when by thee lie Hiall be judg’d, 

Let him condemned be-; 
And let his pray’r be turn’d to lin. 

When he (hall call on thee. 
8 Few be his days, and in his room 

His charge another take. 
9 His children let be fatherlels. 

His wife a widow make. 
10 His children let be vagabonds, 

And beg continually ; 
And, from their places delblate, 

Seek bread for their fupply. 
11 Let covetous extortioners 

Catch all he hath away: 
Of all for which he lab’red hath 

Let ftrangers make a prey. 
12 Let there be none to pity him. 

Let there be none at all, 
That on his childten farherlefs 

Will let his mercy fall. 
1 3 Let his poderky from earth 

Cut off for ever be. 
And in the foll’wing age their name 

Be blotted out by thee. 
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14 Let God his father’s wickednefs 

Still to remembrance call; 
And never let his mother’s fin 

Be blotted out at all. 
15 But let them all before the Lord 

Appear before the Lord 
That he may wholly from the earth 

Cut off their memory : 
16 Becaufe he mercy minded not. 

But perfecuted {till 
The poor and needy, that he might 

The broken-hearted kill. 
37 Ashe in curling pleafure took, 

So let it to him fall; 
As he delighted not to bids. 

So bids him not at all. 
18 As curling he like clothes put on,. 

Into his bowels lb, 
Like water, and into his bones* 

Like oil, down let it good. 
19 Like to the garment let it be 

Which doth himlelf array. 
And for a girdle, wherewith he 

Is girt about alway. 
10 From God let this be their reward* 

That en’mies are to me 
And their reward, that Ipeak againlt 

My loul malicioully. 
21 But do thou, for thine own name’s lake* 

O God, the Lord, for me 
V3 
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Sith good and fweet thy mercy is. 

From trouble fet me free. 
22 For I am poor and indigent, 

Afflidied fore am I ; 
My heart within me al(b is, 

Wounded exeedingly. 
23 I pals like a declining Oiade ; 

Fm like the loculi toll. 
24 My knees through falling weak’ned are. 

My fledi hath fatnefs loll. 
25 I allb am a vile reproach 

Unto them made to be ; 
And they that did upon me look 

Did lhake their heads at me. 
26 O do thou help and fuccour me. 

Who art my God and Lord: 
And, for thy tender mercies fake. 

Safety to me afford. 
27 That thereby they may know, that this 

Is thy almighty hand ; 
And that thou. Lord, hall done the fame, 

They may well underfland. 
28 Altho’ they curie with fpite; yet, Lord, 

Blels thou with loving voice : 
Let them alham’d be when they rile: 

Thy fervant let rejoice. 
29 Let thou mine adverlaries all 

With lhame be clothed over ; 
And let their own confulion 

Them, as a mantle, cover. 
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30 But, as for me, I with my month 

Will greatly praile the Lord ; 
And I among the multitude 

His prailes will record. 
31 For he {hall (land at hi& right hand 

Who is in poverty, 
To lave him from all thofe that would 

Condemn his foul to die. 

PSALM CX. 
1 HTHiE Lord did fay unto my Lord^ 

J Sit thou at my right hand, 
Until I make thy foes a ftool 

Whereon thy feet may hand. 
2 The Lord {hall out of Zion lend 

The rod of thy great pow’r: 
In midft of all thine enemies 

Be thou the governor. 
3 A willing people, in the day 

Of pow’r, {hall come to thee ; 
In holy beauties, from morn’s womb. 

Thy youth like dew fhall be. 
4 1 he Lord himielf hath made an oath. 

And will repent him never. 
Of th’ order of Melchizedek 

Thou art a prieft for ever. 
5 The glorious and mighty Lord, 

That fits at thy right hand, 
Shall, in his day of wrath, {trike through 

Kings that do him wit hit and. 
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6 He fhall among the heathen judge. 

He fliall with bodies dead 
The places fill: o’er many lands. 

He wound fliall evVy head. 
7 The brook that runneth in the way 

With drink fliall him liipply : 
And, for this caufe, in triumph he 

Shall lift his head on high. 
PSALM CXI. 

I 13RAISE ye the Lord: with my whole 
JT I wdl God’s praife declare, (heart 

Where the aflemblies of the juft 
And congregations are. 

a The whole works of the Lord our God, 
Are great above all meafure; 

Sought out they arc of every one 
That doth therein take pleafure. 

3 His works moft honourable is, 
Moft glorious and pure ; 

And his untainted rigteouliiefs 
For ever doth endure. 

4 His works moft wonderful he hath 
Made to be thought upon : 

The Lord is gracious, and he is 
Full of compaflion. 

5 He giveth meat unto all thofe 
That truly do him fear : 

And evermore his covenant 
He in his mind will bear. 
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6 He did the power of his works 

Unto his people (how, 
When he the heathens’ heritage 

Upon them did bellow. 
7 His handy-works are truth and right; 

All his commands are fare ; 
S And done in truth and uprightnefs, 

1 hey evermore endure. 
9 He fent redemption to his folk, 

His covenant for ay 
He did command : holy his name 

And rev Vend is alway. 
10 Wifdom’s beginning is God’s fear : 

Good underflanding they 
Have all, that his commands fulfil: 

His praile endures for ay. 
PSALM CXIL 

II3RAISE ye the Lord : The man is blefb 
JL That fears the Lord aright. 
He who in his commandernents 

Doth greatly take delight. 
2 His feed and offspring powerful 

Shall be the earth upon : 
Gf upright men blefled fliall be 

The generation. 
3 Riches and wealth fhall ever be 

Within his houfe in (lore : 
And his unfpotted righteoufnels 

Endures for evermore. 
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4 Unto the upright light doth rile, 

Though he in darknds be : 
Compaflionate aud merciful, 

And righteous is he. 
5 A good man doth his favour {hew, 

And doth to others lend : 
He with delcretion his affairs 

Will guide unto the end. 
6 Surely there is not any thing 

That ever fhall him move ; 
The righteous man’s memorial 

Shall everlafling prove. 
7 When he {hall evil tidings hear, 

He {hall not he afraid : 
His heart is fix’d, his confidence 

Upon the Lord is {laid. 
8 His heart is firmly ftablifhed, 

Afraid he {hall not be. 
Until upon his enemies 

He is defire {hall lee. 
9 He hath difpers’d, giv’n to the poor ; 

His righteoufiiefs {hall be 
To ages all; with honour fhall 

His horn be raifed high, 
lo The wicked {hall it fee, and fret, 

His teeth gnafh, melt away : 
What wicked men do mofl defire 

Shall utterly decay. 



PSALM CXIII. 2.19 
1 T^RAISE God: Ye (ervantsof the Lord, 
± O praife, the Lord’s name praifc j 

2 Yea, bleffed be the name of God 
From this time forth always. 

3 From riling fun to where it fets, 
God’s name is to be prais’d. 

4 Above all nations God is high, 
’Bove heav’ns his glory rais’d. 

5 Unto the Lord our God, that dwells 
On high, who can compare ? 

6 Himfelf that humbleth things to fee 
In heaven and earth that are. 

7 He from the duft doth raife the poor 
That very low doth ly ; 

And from the dung-hill lifts the man 
Oppreft with poverty. 

8 That he may highly him advance, 
And with the princes fet, 

With thole that of his people are 
The chief, ev’n prince* great. 

9 The barren woman houle to keep 
He maketh, and to be 

Of fons a mother full of joy. 
Praife to the Lord give ye. 

PSALM CXIV. 
I T THEN Ifra’l out of Egypt went, 

W And did his dwelling change ; 
When Jacob’s houfe went out from thofe 

That were of language ftrange : 
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2 He Judah did his feneVary, 

His kingdom Hra’l make : 
3 The fea it faw, and quickly fled, 

Jordan was driven back. 
4 Like rams the mountains, and like lambs 

The hills fkip to and fro. 
5 O fea, why fled’ft thou ? Jordan, back 

Why wait thou driven ib ? 
6 Ye mountains great, wherefore was it 

That ye did fkip like rams ? 
And wherefore was it, little hills, 

That ye did leap like lambs ? 
7 O, at the prefence of the Lord, 

Earth, tremble thou for fear, 
While as the prelence of the God 

Of Jacob doth appear : 
8 Who from the hard and ftony rock 

Did {landing waters bring. 
And by his pow’r did turn the flint 

Into a water fpring. 
P S A L M CXV. 

1 ^ uftto us, Lord not to us, i.^1 But do thou glory take 
Unto thy name, ev’n for thy truth, 

And for thy mercy’s lake. 
2 O wherefore fliould the heathen fay. 

Where is their God now gone ? 
3 But our God in the heavens is. 

What pleas’d him, he hath done. 
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4 Their idols filver are and gold. 

Work of mens hands they be : 
5 Mouths have they, but they do not fpeak; 

And eyes, but do not fee : 
6 Ears have they, but they do not hear; 

Nofes, but favour not: 
7 Hands, feet, but handle not, nor walk ; 

Nor fpeak they through their throat. 
8 Like them their makers are, and all 

On them their truft that build. 
9 O Ifra’l, truft thou in the Lord, 

He is their help and fhield. 
10 O Aaron’s houle, truft in the Lord, 

Their help and ftiield is he. 
11 Ye that fear God, truft in the Lord, 

Their help and fliield he’ll be. 
12 The Lord of us hath mindful been. 

And he will blels us ftill ; 
He will the houle of Ifra’l blels, 

Blels Aaron’s houfe he will, 
j 13 Both final] and great, that fear the Lord, 

He will them liirely blefs. 
14 The Lord will you, you and your feed. 

Ay more and more increale. 
15 O blefted are ye of the Lord, 

Who made the earth and heav’n. 
16 The heav’n, ev’n heavens are God’s, but 

Earth to mens fons hath giv’n. (he 
17 The dead, nor who to lilence go, 

God’s praife do not record, 
t X 
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18 But henceforth we for ever will 

Blels God. Praife ye the Lord. 

PSALM CXVI. 
I T Love the Lord, becaule my voice 

And prayers he did hear, 
si I, while I live, will call on him. 

Who bow’d to me his ear. 
3 Of death the cords and forrows did 

About me compals round ; 
The pains of hell took hold on me ; 

I grief and trouble found. 
4 Upon the name of God, the Lord, 

Then did I call, and fay. 
Deliver thou my foul, O Lord, 

I do thee humbly pray. 
5 God merciful and right’ous is. 

Yea, gracious is our Lord. 
6 God laves the meek: I was brought loWj 

He did me help afford. 
7 O thou my foul, do thou return 

Unto thy quiet reft ; 
For largely, lo, the Lord to thee 

His bounty hath expreft. 
8 For my diftrefted foul from death 

Delivered was by thee ; 
Thou didft my mourning eyes from tears. 

My feet from falling, free. 
9 I in the land of thofe that live 

Will walk, the Lord before. 
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0 I did believe, therefore I fpake : 

I was affl'ufted fore, 
t I laid, when I was in my hafte. 

That all men liars he. 
2 What fiiali I render to the Lord 

For all his gifts to me ? 
3 I’ll of lalvation take the cup. 

On God’s name will I call. 
4 I’ll pay my vows now to the Lord, 

Before his people all. 
5 Dear in God’s light is his faints’ death, 
6 Thy fervant, Lord, am I, 
Thy fervant lure, thine handmaid’s ion: 

My bands thou didll untie. 
7 Thank-off brings I to thee will give. 

And on God’s name will call. 
8 I’ll pay my vows now to the Lord, 

Before his people all: 
9 Within the courts of God’s own houle. 

Within the midfl: of thee, 
O city of Jerufalem. 

Praife to the Lord give ye. 

PSALM cxvir. 
1 ^Ve Pi ai^ imto ^ie Lord, All nations that be : 
Likevvife, ye people nil, accord, 

His name to magnify. 
2 For great to us-ward ever are 

His loving kindneiles : 
X t 
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His truth endures for evermore. 

The Lord, O do ye blefs. 
PSALM CXVIII. 

1 Praife die Lord, for he is good: 
His mercy lafleth ever. 

2 Let thole oflfrael now lay. 
His mercy faileth never. 

3 Now let the houle of Aaron lay. 
His mercy lalleth ever. 

4 Let thole that fear the Lord, now lay,; 
His mercy faileth never. 

5 I In dirtrels call’d on the Lord j 
The Lord did anfwer me : 

He in a large place did me let, 
From trouble made me free. 

6 The mighty Lord is on my fide, 
I will not be afraid : 

For any thing that man can do 
I fliall not be dilinay’d. 

7 The Lord doth take my part with therrV 
That help to fuccour me : 

Therefore on thole that do me hate 
I my defire lhall lee. 

8 Better it is to trull in God, 
Than trull in man’s defence : 

9 Better to trull in God, than make 
Princes our confidence : 

io The nations, joining all in one. 
Did compals me about: 
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But in the Lord’s moft holy name 

I (hall them all root out. 
1 r They compals’d me about, I lay. 

They compals’d me about : 
But in the Lord’s moll holy name 

I fliall them all root out. 
12 Like bees they compals’d me about: 

Like unto thorns that flame 
They quenched are: for them lhall I 

Deftroy in God’s own name. 
13 Thou lore haft thruft, that I might fall 

But my Lord helped me. 
14 God my lalvation is become. 

My ftrength and long is he. 
15 In dwellings of the righteous 

Is heard the melody 
Of joy and health: the Lord’s right hand 

Doth ever valiantly. 
16 The right hand of the mighty Lord 

Exalted is on high ; 
The right hand of the mighty Lord 

Doth ever valiantly. 
17 I fhall not die, but live, and fliall 

The works of God di(cover. 
18 The Lord hath me chaftifed lbre> 

But not to death giv’n over. 
19 O fet ye open unto me 

The gates of right’otTnefs : 
Then will I enter into them, j 

And I the Lord will bids- 1 
X3 
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20 This is the gate of God, by it 

The juft fhall enter in. 
21 Thee will I praife, for thou me heard’ft,, 

And haft my fafety been. 
22 That ftone is made head corner-ftone. 

Which builders did defpife : 
23 This is the doing of the Lord, 

And wondrous in our eyes. 
24 This is the day God made, in it 

We’ll joy triumphantly. 
25 Save now, I pray thee, Lord, I pray. 

Send now profperity. 
26 Blefsed is he, in God’s great name 

That cometh us to fave. 
We, from the houfe which to the Lord 

Pertains, you blefled have. 
27 God is the Lord, who unto us 

Hath made light to arile : 
Bind ye unto the altar’s horns 

With cords the lacrifice. 
28 Thou art my God, I’ll thee exalt: 

My God, I will thee praife. 
29 Give thanks to God, for he is good ; 

His mercy lafts always. 
PSALM CXIX. 

A L E P H. The ift Part. 
2 TJLESSED are they that undefil’d, 

|3 An<:t ftraight are in the way : 
Who in the Lord’s moft holy law 

Do walk, and do not ftray. 
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2 Blefled are they, who to obferve 

His ftatutes are inclin’d ; 
And who to leek the living God 

With their whole heart and mind. 
3 Such in his ways do walk, and they 

Do no iniquity. 
4 Thou haft commanded us to keep 

Thy precepts carefully. 
5 O that thy ftatutes to obferve 

Thou wouldft my ways direct ! 
6 Then {hall I not be ftiam’d, when ! 

Thy precepts all refpedv 
7 Then with integrity of heart 

Thee will I praife and blefs, 
When I the judgments all have learn’d 

Of thy pure righteoufnefs. 
8 That I will keep thy ftatutes all. 

Firmly refolv’tl have I: 
O do not then, moft gracious God, 

Forfake me utterly. 
BETH. The 2d Part. 

9 By what means {hall a young man learn 
His way to purify ? 

If he according to thy word 
Thereto attentive be. 

10 Unfeignedly thee have I fojSgll? 
With all my foul and heMPP^ 

O let me not from the right path 
Of thy commands depart.- 

11 Thy word! in my heart have hid,. 
That l offend not thee. 
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12 O Lord, thou ever blefled art. 

Thy ftatutes teach thou me. 
13 The judgments of thy mouth each one 

My lips declared have : 
14 More joy thy teftimonies way 

Than riches all me gave. 
15 I will thy holy precepts make 

My meditation ; 
And carefully I’ll have refpe<fi: 

Unto thy ways each one. 
16 Upon thy llatutes my delight 

Shall conftantly be fet ; 
And by thy grace I never wilt 

Thy holy name forget. 
G I M E L. The 3d Part. 

17 With me thy fervant, in thy grace. 
Deal bountifully. Lord ; 

That by thy favour I may live. 
And duly keep thy word. 

18 Open mine eyes, that of thy law 
The wonders I may fee. 

*9 I am a ftranger on this earth. Hide not thy laws from me. 
20 My foul within me breaks, and doth endure> 

ThapEfflb'nging that it hath all times 
UnWtny judgments pure. 

22 Thou haft rebuk’d the curfed proud. 
Who from thy precepts fwerve. 

22 Reproach and fhame remove from me; 
For I thy laws obfc ve. 
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23 Againfl me princes fpake with fpite. 

While they in council fat: 
But I, thy fervant, did upon 

Thy flatutes meditate. 
24 My comfort, and my heart’s delight, 

Thy teftimonies be; 
And they, in all my doubts and fears, 

Are counfellors to me. 
D A L E T H. The 4th Part. 

25 My foul to dull cleaves : quicken me 
According to thy word. 

26 My ways I fhew’d, and me thou hcard’fh 
Teach me thy fiatutes, Lord. 

27 The way of thy commandements 
Make me aright to know ; 

So all thy works that wondrous are, 
I fhall to others fhow. 

28 My foul doth melt, and drop away. 
For heavinefs and grief: 

To me, according to thy word, 
Give ftrength, and fend relief. 

29 From me the wicked way of lies 
Let far removed be : 

And gracioufly thy holy law 
Do thou grant unto me. 

30 I chofen have the perfect way 
Of truth and verity: 

Thv judgments, that mofl right’ous are 
Before me laid have I. 
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31 X to thy teftimonies cleave : 

Shame do not on me call. 
32 I’ll run thy precepts way, when thou 

My heart enlarged hall. 
H E. The 5th Part. 

33 Teach me, O Lord, the perfect way 
Of thy precepts divine. 

And to oblerve it to the end 
I fhall my heart incline. 

34 Give imderftanding unto me. 
So keep thy law fhall I; 

Yea, ev’n with my whole heart I fhall 
Obferve it carefully. 

3 5 In thy law’s path make me to go, 
For I delight therein. 

36 My heart unto thy teflimonies,- 
And not to greed incline. 

37 Turn thou away my fight and eyes 
From viewing vanity : 

And in thy good and holy way 
Be pleas’d to quicken me. 

38 Confirm to me thy gracious word. 
Which I did gladly hear, 

Ev’n to thy lervant, Lord, who is 
Devoted to thy tear. 

39 Turn thou away my fear’d reproach : 
For good thy. judgments be. 

40 Lo, for ihy precepts I have long’d. 
In thy truth quicken me. 
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V A U. The 6th Part. 

41 Let thy ftveet mercies alfo come, 
And vifit me, O Lord ; 

Ev’n thy benign falvation, 
According to thy word. 

42 So (hall I have wherewith I may 
Give him an anfwer juit, 

Who fpitefully reproacheth me : 
For in thy word I truft. 

43 The word of truth out of my mouth 
Take thou not utterly ; 

For on thy judgments righteous 
My hope doth hill rely. 

44 So Shall 1 keep for evermore 
Thy law contiunally. 

45 And, fiih that I thy precepts feek, 
Til walk at liberty. 

46 I’ll fpeak thy word to kings, and I 
With Ihame (hall not be mov’d : 

47 And will delight myfelf always 
In thy laws which I lov’d. 

48 To thy commandments which I lov’d. 
My hands lift up I will: 

And I will alfo meditate 
Upon thy ftatutes hill. 

Z A I N. The 7th Part. 
49 Remember, Lord, thy gracious word 

Thou to thy fervant fpake. 
Which for a ground of my lure hope. 

Thou caufedft me to take. 
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50 This word of thine my comfort is. 

In mine afflitftion : 
Fcr in my ftraits I'am reviv’d 

By this thy word alone. 
51 The men whole hearts with pride are 

Did greatly me deride : (fttilf’d 
Yet from thy ftraight commandements 

I have not turn’d alide. 
52 Thy judgments righteous, O Lord, 

Which thou of old forth gave, 
I did remember ; and myfelf 

By them comforted have. 
53 Horror took hold on me, becaule 

111 men thy law forlake. 
54 I in my houfe of pilgrimage 

Thy laws my longs do make. 
55 Thy name by night, Lord, I did mind, 

And I have kept thy law. 
56 And this I had, becaule thy word 

I kept, and Hood in awe. 
C H E T H. The 8th Part. 

57 Thou my fare portion art alone. 
Which I did chufe, O Lord ; 

I have relblv’d, and laid, that I 
Would keep thy holy word. 

58 With my whole heart I did intreat 
Thy face, and favour free : 

According to thy gracious word 
Be merciful to me. 
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59 I thought upon my former ways. 

And did my life well try : 
And to thy teftimonies pure 

My feet then turned I. 
60 I did not flay, nor linger long, 

As thole that flothful are ; 
But haftily thy laws to keep 

Myfelf I did prepare. 
61 Bands of ill men me robb’d ; yet I 

Thy precepts did not flight. 
62 I’ll rile at midnight thee to praile, 

Ev’n for thy judgments right. 
63 I am companion to all thofe 

Who fear, and thee obey. 
64 O Lord, thy mercy fills the earth : 

Teach me thy laws, I pray. 
T E T H. The 9th Part. 

65 Well hall thou with thy fervant dealt. 
As thou didll promile give. 

66 Good judgment me, and knowlcdg< 
For 1 thy word believe. (teach 

67 Ere I afflicted was, I ftray’d ; 
But now I keep thy word. 

68 Both good thou art,and good thou doll 
Teach me thy ftatutes, Lord. 

69 The men that are puft up with pride 
Againll me forg’d a lie ; 

Yet thy commandements obferve 
With my whole heart will 1. 

t Y 
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70 Their hearts, through worldly eale and] 

As fat as greafe they be : (wealth,; 
But in thy holy law I take 

Delight continually, 
yr It hath been very good for me 

That 1 afflicted was. 
That I might well inltrufted be, 

And learn thy holy laws. 
72 The word that cometh from thy mouth 

Is better unto me, 
Than many thoufands, and great llimsj 

Of gold and lilver be. 
J O D. The 10th Part. 

73 Thoumad’ft and fafflion’dfl: me: thy laws] 
To know, give wifdom, Lord. 

74 So who thee fear, fhall joy to lee 
Me trufting in thy word. 

75 That very right thy judgments are 
I know, and do confeis; 

And that thou haft afflicted me 
In truth and faithfulnels. 

y(. O let thy kindnefs merciful, 
I pray thee, comfort me, 

As to thy fervant faithfully 
Was promifed by thee. 

77 And let thy tender mercies come 
To me, that I may live : 

Becaule thy holy laws to me 
Sweet delegation give. 

78 Lord, let the proud alliamed be ; 
For they, without a caule, 
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With me perverfely dealt; but I 

Will mufe upon thy laws. 
79 Let fuch as fear thee, and have known 

Thy ftatutes, turn to me. 
80 My heart let in thy laws be found. 

That fham’d I never be. 
C A P H. The nth Part. 

81 My foul for thy falvation faints ; 
Yet I thy word believe. 

82 Mine eyes fail for thy word : I fay, 
When wilt thou comfort give ? 

83 For like a bottle I’m become. 
That in the fmoke is fet: 

I’m black, and parch’d with grief; v 
Thy ftatutes not forget. 

84 How many are thy forvant’s days? 
When wilt thou execute 

Juft judgment on thefe wicked men 
That do me perlecute? 

85 The proud have digged pits for me. 
Which is againft thy laws. 

86 Thy words all faithful are : help me, 
Purfu’d without a caufe. 

87 They fo confum’d me, that on earth 
My life they fcarce did leave : 

Thy precepts yet forfook I not. 
But dole to them did cleave. 

88 After thy loving kindnefs, Lord, 
Me quicken and preferve: 
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The teftimony of thy mouth 

So (hall I mil oblerve. 
L A ME D. The 12th Part. 

89 Thy word for ever is, O Lord, 
In heaven fettled fall: 

90 Unto all generations h 
Thy faithfulnefe doth laft : 

The earth thou haft eftabliflied. 
And it abides by thee. 

92 This day they (land as thou ordaia’dfl: 
For all thy fervants be. 

92 Unlels in thy moft perfect law 
My loul delights had found, 

I fliould have periflied, when as 
My troubles did abound. 

93 Thy precepts I will ne’er forget: 
They quick’ning to me brought. 

94 Lord, I am thine, O lave thou me ! 
Thy precepts I have (ought. 

95 For me the wicked have laid wait, 
Me leeking to deftroy : 

But I thy teltimonies true 
Confider will with joy. 

96 An end of all perfection 
Here have I ieen, O God : 

But as for thy commandement. 
It is exceeding broad. 

MEM. The 13 th Part. 
97 O how love I thy law ! it is 

My ftudy all the day. 
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98 It makes me wiler than my foes : 

For it cloth with me ftay. 
99 Than all my teachers, now I have 

More underftanding far; 
Becaule my meditation 

Thy telHmonies are. 
100 In underftanding I excel 

Thofe that are ancients; 
For I endeavoured to keep 

All thy commandements. 
lot My feet from each ill way I flay’d. 

That I may keep thy word. 
102 I from thy judgments have not fwerv’d. 

For thou haft taught me, Lord. 
103 How fweet unto my tafte, O Lord, 

Are all thy words of truth! 
Yea, 1 do find them Iweeter far 

Than honey to my mouth. 
104 I, through thy precepts that are pure. 

Do underflanding get; 
I therefore ev’ry way that’s fake 

With all my heart do hate. 
NUN. The 14th Part. 

105 Thy word is to my feet a lamp. 
And to my path a light. 

106 I fworn have, and I will perform. 
To keep thy judgments right. 

107 I am with fore atiii Tion 
Ev’n overwhelm'd, Q Lord: 

Y 3 
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In mercy raife, and quicken me, 

According to thy word. 
108 The free-will off’rings of my mouth 

Accept, I thee befeech; 
And unto me thy fervant, Lord, 

Thy judgments clearly teach. 
109 Though ftill my foul be in my hand, 

Thy laws I’ll not forget. 
no I err’d not from them, though for me 

Tiie wicked fnares did fet. 
111 I of thy teftimonies have 

Above all things made choice, 
To be my heritage for ay, 

For they my heart rejoice. 
112 I carefully inclined have 

My heart, dill to attend ; 
That I thy ftatutes may perform 

Alway unto the end. 
S A M E C H. The 15th Part. 

IL3 I hate the thoughts of vanity, 
But love thy law do I. 

114 My fhield and hiding-place thou art: 
I on thy word rely. 

115 All ye that evil doers are, 
From me depart away; 

For the commandments of my God 
I purpofe to obey. 

116 According to thy faithful word 
Uphold and ftabliili me, 
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That I may live, and of my hope 

Afhamed never be. 
117 Hold thou me up, (b (hall I be 

In peace and fafety ftill: 
And to thy ftatutes have refpeft 

Continually I will. 
118 Thoutread’ft down all that love toftray, 

Falfe their deceit doth prove. 
119 Lewd men,like drofs, away thou putt’ft, 

Therefore thy law I love. 
120 For fear of thee my very flefh 

Doth tremble, all difmay’d ; 
And of thy right’ous judgments, Lord, 

My foul is much afraid. 
AIN. The 16th Part. 

121 To all men I have judgment done, 
Performing juftice right: 

Then let me not be left unto 
My fierce oppreffors might. 

122 For good unto thy fervant, Lord, 
Thy fervant’s furety be : 

From the oppreflion of the proud 
Do thou deliver me. 

123 Mine eyes do fail with looking long 
For thy falvation, 

The word of thy pure right’oufnefs 
While I do wait upon. 

124 In mercy with thy fervant deal, 
Thy laws me teach and (how. 
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125 I am thy fervant, wifclotn give. 

That I thy laws may know. 
126 ’Tis time thou work, Lord, for they 

Made void thy law divine. [have 
127 Therefore thy precepts more I love 

Than gold, yea, gold moft line. 
128 Concerning all things, thy commands 

All right I judge therefore ; 
And ev’ry falfe and wicked way 

I perfectly abhor. 
P E. The 17th Part. 

129 Thy ftatutes. Lord; are wonderful. 
My foul them keeps with care. 

130 The entrance of thy words gives light. 
Makes wife who fimple are. 

131 My mouth I have wide opened. 
And panted earneilly. 

While after thy commandements 
I long’d exceedingly. 

132 Look on me, Lord, and merciful 
Do thou unto me prove. 

As thou ai t wont to do to thole 
Thy name who truly love. 

133 O let my footlteps in thy word 
Aright hill order’d be ; 

Let no iniquity obtain 
Dominion over me. 

134 From man’s opprelfion fave thou me, 
So keep thy laws I will. 
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135 Thy face make on thy fervant fhine ; 

Teach me thy fervant (lill. 
136 Rivers of waters from mine eyes. 

Did run down when I favv 
How wicked men run on in fin, 
And do not keep thy law. 
TS A D D I. The 18th Part. 

137 O Lord, thou art moft righteous, 
Thy judgments are upright. 

138 Thy teflimonies thou command’d: 
Mod faithful are and right. 

139 My zeal hath ev’n confumed me, 
Becaufe mine enemies 

Thy holy words forgotten have, 
And do thy laws defpife. 

140 Thy word’s mod pure, therefore on it 
Thy fervant’s love is let. 

141 Small, and defpis’d I am, yet I 
Thy precepts not forget. 

142 Thy right’oufnefs is right’oufnefs 
Which ever doth endure : 

Thy holy law, Lord, alfo is 
The very truth mod pure. 

143 Trouble and anguifii have me found. 
And taken hold on me : 

Yet in my trouble my delight 
Thy jud commandments be. 

144 Eternal right’oufnefs is in 
Thy tedimonies all: 
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Lord, to me underftanding give. 

And ever Jive I fhall. 
K O P H. The 19th Part. 

145 With my whole heart I cried, Lord, 
I will thy word obey. (hear: ; 

146 I cried to thee, lave me, and I 
Will keep thy laws alway. 

147 I of the morning did prevent 
The dawning, and did cry : 

For all mine expectation 
Did on thy word rely. 

148 Mine eyes did timeoufly prevent 
The watches of the night, 

That in thy word, with careful mind, ; 
Then meditate I might. 

149 After thy loving kindnefs hear 
My voice, that calls to thee: 

According to thy judgment, Lord, 
Revive and quicken me. 

150 Who follow mifchief, they draw nigh : 
They from thy law are far. 

151 But thou art near. Lord: moft firm truth 
All thy commandments are. 

152 As for thy teflimonies all, 
Of old this have f tried. 

That thon haft llirely founded them. 
For ever to abide. 

R E S H. The 20th Part. 
153 Conlider mine affliction ; 

In fafety do me let: 
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Deliver me, O Lord, for I 

Thy law do not forget. 
154 After thy word revive thou me; 

Save me, and plead my cau(e. 
155 Salvation is from finners farj; 

For they feek not thy laws. 1 

156 O Lord, both great and manifold 
Thy tender mercies be : 

According to thy judgments juft 
Revive and quicken me. 

157 My perfecutors many are, 
And foes, that do combine : 

Yet from thy teftimonies pure 
My heart doth not decline. 

1 58 I faw tranfgreflbrs, and was griev'd. 
For they kept not thy word. 

159 See how 1 love thy law ! As thou 
Art kind, me quicken. Lord. 

160 From the beginning all thy word 
Hath been moft true and Hire: 

Thy right’ous judgments ev’ry one 
l For ever doth endure. 

SCHIN. The 21ft Part. 
161 Princes have perfecuted me, 

Although no caufe they faw : 
But ftill of thy moft holy word 

My heart doth ftand in awe. 
162 I at thy word rejoice, as one 

Of fpoil that finds great (tore. 
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163 Thy law I love, but lying all 

I hate and do abhor. 
164 Sevhi times a day it is my care 

To give due praife to thee: 
Becaule of all thy judgments, Lord, 

Which right’ous ever be. 
165 Great peace have they who love thy law: 

Offence they fhall have none. 
166 I hop’d for thy falvation. Lord, 

And thy commands have done. 
167 My foul thy teftimonies pure 

Obferved carefully : 
On them my heart is fet, and them 

I love exceedingly. 
168 Thy teflimonies and thy laws 

I kept with fpecial care : 
For all my ways and works each one 

Before thee open are. 
T A U. The 22d Part. 

169 O let my earned pray’r and cry 
Come near before thee, Lord : 

Give underftanding unto me. 
According to thy word. 

170 Let my requeft before thee come : 
After thy word me free. 

171 My lips fhall utter praife, when thou 
Haft taught thy laws to me. 

172 My tongue of thy mod bleded word 
Shall fpeak, and it confefs : 
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Becaufe all thy commandements 

Are perfeft right’oufnels. 
173 Let thy ftrong hand make help to me : 

Thy precepts are my choice. 
174 I long’d for thy falvation, Lord, 

And in thy law rejoice. 
175 O let my foul live, and it {hall 

Give praifes unto thee : 
And let thy judgments gracious 

Be helpful unto me. 
176 I, like a loft flieep, wentaftray. 

Thy fervant feek and find : 
For thy commands I fuffer’d not 
To flip out of my mind. 

PSALM CXX. 
1 TN my diftrefs to God I cry’d. 

And he gave ear to me. 
2 From lying lips, and guilful tongue, 

O Lord, my foul fet free. 
3 What {hall be giv’n thee ? or what {hall 

Be done to thee, falie tongue ? 
4 Ev’n burning coals of juniper. 

Sharp arrows of the ftrong. 
5 Woes me, that I in Mefech am 

A fojourner fo long ; 
That 1 in tabernacles dwell 

To Kedar that belong. 
6 My foul with him that hateth peace 

Hath long a dweller been, 
t Z 
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7 I am for peace : but when I ipeak. 

For battle they are keen. 
PSALM CXXL 

i T TO the hills will lift mine eyes, 
From whence cloth come mine aid. 

2, My lafety cometh from the Lord, 
Who heaven and earth have made. 

3 Thy foot he’ll not let Hide, nor will 
He {lumber that thee keeps. 

4 Behold, he that keeps Ifrael, 
He (lumbers not, nor fleeps. 

5 The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy (hade 
On thy right-hand doth hay. 

6 The moon by night thee {hall not finite, 
Nor yet the fun by day. 

7 The Lord (hall keep thy (bul, he fiiall 
Prelerve the from all i'll. 

8 Henceforth thy going out and in 
God keep for ever will. 

PSALM CXXIL 
1 y Joy’d, when to the houfe of God, 

Go up, they (aid to me. 
2 Jerufalem, within thy gates 

Our feet {hall {landing be. 
3 Jeruf’lem as a city is 

Compactly built together: 
4 Unto that place the tribes go up, 

The tribes of God go thither: 
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To Ifra’I’s teftiraony, there 

To God’s name thanks to pay. 
5 Forthronesof judgment,ev’n the thrones 

Of David’s houfe there day. 
6 Pray that Jernfalem may have 

Peace and felicity : 
Let them that love thee, and thy peace. 

Have hill profperity. 
7 Therefore I vvifli that peace may ftill 

Within thy walls remain. 
And ever may thy palaces 

Profperity retain. 
i 8 Now, for my friends and brethrens lake. 

Peace be in thee. I’ll fay. 
9 And for the houfe of God our Lord, 

I’ll feek thy good alway. 
PSALM CXXIII. 

1 Thou that dwelleft in the heav’ns, 
I lift mine eyes to thee. 

2 Behold, as fervants eyes do look 
Their mailer’s hand to lee, 

As handmaid’s eyes her millrels hand. 
So do our eyes attend 

Upon the Lord our God, until 
To us he mercy lend. 

3 O Lord, be gracious to us, 
Unto us gracious be ; 

Becaule replenifh’d with contempt 
Exceedingly are we, 

Z 2 



68 P S A L M CXXIV. 
4 Our foul is fill’d with (corn of thofc 

That at their eafe abide, 
And with the infolent contempt 

Of thofe that fvvell in pride. 
PSALM CXXIV. 

1 X TAD not tlie Lord been on our fide, 
j[ 'JL May Ifrael now lay ; 

2 Mad not the Lord been on our fide, 
When men role us to flay : 

3 They had us fwaliow’d quick, when as; 
Their wrath ’gainft us did flame : 

4 Waters had cover’d us, our foul 
Had funk beneath the ftream. 

5 Then had the waters, fwelling high. 
Over our foul made way. 

6 Bleft be the Lord, who to their teeth ] 
Us gave not for a prey. 

7 Our foul’s efcaped, as a bird 
Out of the fowler’s fhare ; 

The fhare afilnder broken is, 
And we efcaped are. 

8 Our fure and ali-fufficient help 
Is in JEHOVAH’s name; 

His name, who did the heav’ns create, 
And who the earth did frame. 

Another of the fame. 
i XTOW iri'ael 
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If that the Lord 

Had not onr caufe maintain’d : 
2 If that the Lord 

Had not our right fuftain’d. 
When cruel men 

Againft us furioufly 
Role up in wrath, 

To make of us their prey. 
3 Then certainly 

They had devour’d us all. 
And fwallovv’d quick, 

For ought that we could deem ; 
Such was their rage, 

As we might well efteem. 
4 And as fierce floods 

Before them all things drown. 
So had they brought 

Our foul to death quite down. 
5 The raging ftreams. 

With their proud fwelling waves. 
Had then our foul 

O’erwhelmed in the deep. 
6 But blefl: be God, 

Who doth us fafely keep, 
And hath not giv’n 

Us for a living prey 
Unto their teeth, 

And bloody cruelty. 
7 Ev’n as a bird 

Out of the fowler’s (hare 
Z 3 
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Efcapes away, 

So is our foul fet free : 
Broke are theic nets. 

And thus efcaped we. 
8 Therefore our help 

Is in the Lord’s great name, 
Who heaven and earth 

By his great power did frame. 
PSALM CXXV. 

1 nr1 H E Y in the Lord that firmly truft, 
£ Shall be like Zion hill, 

■Which at no time can be remov’d, 
But flandeth ever ftill. 

2 As round about Jerulalem 
The mountains (land alway, 

The Lord his folk doth compals fo 
From henceforth and for ay. 

3 For ill men’s rod upon the lot 
Of juft men fliall not lie: 

Leftright’ous men ftretch forth their hands 
Unto iniquity. 

4 Do thou to all thofe that be good 
Thy goodnefs. Lord, impart; 

And do thou good to thofe that are 
Upright within their heart. 

5 But as for fuch as turn aftde 
After their crooked way, 

God {hall lead forth with wicked men ; 
On Ifra’l peace fliall ftay. 
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i"! T rH E N Zion’s bondage God turn’d 

VV As men that dream’d were we. [ back 
2 Then fill’d with laughter was our mouth. 

Our tongue with melody : 
They ’mong the heathen (aid, The Lord 

Great things for them hath wrought. 
3 The Lord hath done great things for 

Whence joy to us is- brought. [us ; 
4 As ftreams of water in the fbuth. 

Our bondage, Lord, recal. 
5 Who fow in tears, a reaping time 

Of joy enjoy they (hail. 
6 That man, who, bearing precious feed, 

In going forth doth mourn, 
He doubtlels, bringing back his (heaves, 

Rejoicing (hall return. 
PSALM CXXVII. 

1XGEPT the Lord do build the houfe, 
■ j The builders lofe their pain; 
Except the Lord the city keep, 

The watchmen watch in vain. 
2 ’Tis vain for you to rife betimes, 

Or late from reft to keep, 
To feed on forrow’s bread, (b gives 

He his beloved deep. 
3 Lo, children are God’s heritage^ 

The womb’s fruit his reward. 
4 The fons of youth as arrows are, 

For ftrong men’s hands prepar’d. 
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5 O happy is the man that hath 

His quiver fill’d with thole: 
They, unafliamed, in the gate 

Shall (peak unto their foes. 
PSALM CXXVIII. 

1 T> l est is each one that fears the Lord, 
1 J And walketh in his ways; 

2 For of thy labour thou (halt eat. 
And happy be always. 

3 Thy wife (hall, as a fruitful vine. 
By thy houle fides be found : 

Thy children like to olive plants 
About thy table round. 

4 Behold, the man that fears the Lord, 
Thus blefled (hall he be. 

5 The Lord lhall out of Zion give 
His blefiing unto thee : 

Thou fiialt Jeruf’lem’s good behold, 
Whilfl: thou on earth dolt dwell. 

6 Thou (halt thy children’s children lee. 
And peace on llrael. 

PSALM CXXIX. 
1 did they vex me from my youth 
V_/ May Ifra’l now declare: 

2 Oft did they vex me from my youth. 
Yet not . itorious were. 

3 The plow rs plow’d unon my back : 
They long their 1 arrows drew. 
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4 The righteous Lord did cut the cords 

Of the ungodly crew. 
5 Let Zion’s haters all be turn’d 

Back with confufion. 
6 As graft on houfes tops be they, 

Which fades ere it be grown : 
7 Whereof enough to fill his hand 

The mower cannot find ; 
Nor can the man his bofom fill, 

Whole work is Iheaves to bind. 
8 Neither fay they who do go by, 

God’s blefling on you reft : 
We, in the name of God the Lord, 

Do willi you to be bleft. 

PSALM CXXX. 
1T o r d, from the depths to thee I cried* 

I j 2 My voice, Lord, do thou hear* 
Lnto my fupplication’s voice 

Give an attentive car. 
3 Lord, who (hall Hand, if thou, O Lord, 

Shouldfl; mark iniquity ? 
4 But yet with thee forgiveneft is. 

That fear’d thou may eft; be. 
5 I wait for God, my foul doth wait. 

My hope is in his word. 
6 More than they that for morning watch 

My foul waits for the Lord : 
I lay, more than they that do watch 

he morning light to fee. 
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7 Let Ifrael hope in the Lord, 

For with him mercies be ; 
And plenteous redemption 

Is ever found with him. 
8 And from all his iniquities. 

He Ifra’l (hall redeem. 

PSALM CXXXI. 
r /I* Y heart not haughty is, O Lord, 

iVl Mine eyes not lofty be: 
Nor do I deal in matters great, 

Or things too high for me. 
2 I furely have myfelf behav’d 

With quiet fp’rit and mild. 
As child of mother wean’d : my foul 

Is like a weaned child. 
3 Upon the Lord let all the hope 

Of Ifrael rely, 
Ev’n from the time that prefent is 

Unto eternity. 
PSALM CXXXII. 

1 FI AVID, and his afflictions all, Lord, do thou think upon : 
2 How unto God he fware, and vow’d 

To Jacob’s mighty One. 
3 I will not come within my houle, 

Nor red in bed at all: 
4 Nor fhall mine eyes take any deep. 

Nor eyedids dumber diall. 
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5 Till for the Lord a place I find, 

Where he may make abode : 
A place of habitation 

For Jacob’s mighty God. 
6 Lo, at the place of Ephratah 

Of it we underftood ; 
And we did find it in the fields. 

And city of the wood. 
7 We’ll go into his tabernacles. 

And at his footftool bow. 
8 A rife, O Lord, into thy reft, 

Th’ ark of thy ftrength, and thou. 
9 O let thy priefts be clothed, Lord, 

With truth and right’oufnefi : 
And let all thofe that are thy faints 

Shout loud for joyfulnefs. 
no For thine own fervant David’s fake, 

Do not deny thy grace; 
Nor of thine own anointed One 

Turn thou away the face. 
111 The Lord in truth to David fware, 

He will not turn from it, 
I of thy body’s fruit will make 

Upon thy throne to fit. 
112 My cov’nant if thy Ion’s will keep. 

And laws to them made known. 
Their children then (hall alfo fit 

For ever on thy throne. 
13 For God of Zion hath made choice; 

There he dcfires to dwell. 
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14 This is my reft, here ftill PU ftay, 

For I do like it well. 
15 Her food PH greatly blels, her poor 

With bread will fatisfy. 
16 Her priefts Pll clothe with health : her ! 

Shall ftiout forth joyfully. [faints j 
17 And there will I make David’s horn 

To bud forth plealantly: 
For him that mine anointed is 

A lamp ordain’d have I. 
18 As with a garment I will clothe 

With fliame his en’mies all: 
But yet the crown that he doth wear 

Upon him flourifli fhall. 
PSALM CXXXIII. 

1 T) E H O L D, how good a thing it is, | 
J3 And how becoming well, 

Together fuch as brethren are 
In unity to dwell. 

2 Like precious ointment on the head, j 
That down the beard did flow, 

Ev’n Aaron’s beard, and to the Ikirts 
Did of his garments go. 

3 As Hermon’s dew, the dew that doth 
On Zion hills delcend: 

For there the bldfing God commands, 
Life that ftiall never end. 
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1 T) EH OLD, blcfs ye the Lord, all ye 

gj That liis attendants are, 
Ev’n you that in God’s temple be. 

And praife him nightly there. 
2 Your hands within God’s holy place 

Lift up, and praife his name. 
3 From Zion hill the Lord thee blefs. 

That heav’n and earth did frame. 
PSALM CXXXV. 

IT) RAISE ye the Lord,the Lord’s name 
His (ervants, praife ye God. [praife, 

2 Who ftand in God’s houfe, in the courts 
Of our God make abode. 

3 Praife ye the Lord, for he is good, 
Unto him prailes ling: 

Sing prailes to his name, becanfe 
It is a pleafant thing. 

4 For Jacob to himfelf the Lord 
Did choofe of his good pleafure. 

And he hath cholen Ifrael 
For his peculiar treafure. 

5 Becaufe I know a flu redly 
The Lord is very great, 

And that our Lord above all gods 
In glory hath his feat. 

6 What thing foever pleas’d the Lord, 
That in the heaV.’n did he, ! 

And in he earth, the fcas^and all 
The places deep that be. 
t A a . 
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7 He from the ends of the earth doth, 

The vapours to afcend, [make: 
With rain he lightnings makes» and wind; 

Doth from his treafures fend. 
8 Egypt’s firft-born from man to beaft 
9 Who fmote. Strange tokens he 

On Pharaoh and his lervants fent, 
Egypt, in midft of thee. 

to He fmote great nations, flew great kings] 
11 Sihon of Hefltbon king. 

And Og of Baflian, and to nought 
Did Canaan’s kingdoms bring : 

12 And for a wealthy heritage 
Their pleafant land he gave, 

An heritage which Ifrael 
His cholen folk fliould have. 

13 Thy name, O Lord, fliall Hill endure, j 
And thy memorial 

With honour fltall continu’d be 
To generations all. 

14 For why, the right’ous God will judge 
His people right’oufly ; 

Concerning thofe that do him ferve 
Himfelf repent will he. 

15 The idols of the nations 
Of filver are and gold. 

And by the hands of men is made 
Their falhion and mould. 

16 Mouths have they, but they do not Ipeaki 
Eyes, but they do not lisc : 
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[7 Ears have they, but hear not; and in 

Their mouths no breathing be. 
[8 Their makers are like them : fo are 

All that on them rely. 
[9 OfTfraTs houle, bids God : bids God, 

O Aaron’s family. 
20 O blefs the Lord, of Levi’s houfe 

Ye who his fervants are. 
And blefs the holy name of God, 

All ye the Lord that fear. 
21 And blefled be the Lord our God, 

From Zion’s holy hill, 
Who dwelleth at Jerufalem. 

The Lord O praife ye hill. 

PSALM CXXXVI. 
1 IVE thanks to God, for good is he 

For mercy hath he ever. 
2 Thanks to the God of gods give ye: 

For his grace faileth never. 1 3 Thanks give the Lord of lords unto : 
For mercy hath he ever. 

4 Who only wonders great can do: 
For his grace faileth never. 

5 Who by his wifdom made hcav’ns high 
For mercy hath he ever. 

6 Who ftretch’d the earth above' the fca 
For his grace faileth never. 

7 To him that made the lights to fliine : 
For mercy hath he ever. 

A a a 
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8 The fun to rule till day decline : 

For his grace faileth never. 
9 The moon and ftars to rule by night: 

For mercy hath he ever. 
10 Who Egypt’s firft-born kill’d outright: 

For his grace faileth never. 
11 And Ifra’i brought from Egypt land : 

For mercy hath he ever. 
12 With rtretch-out arm, and with ftrong 

For his grace faileth never, (hand : 
13 By whom the Red Sea parted was : 

For mercy hath he ever. 
14 And through its mid if made Ifra’l pals : 

For his grace faileth never. 
15 But Pharaoh and his IioIl did drown : 

For mercy hath lie ever. 
16 Who through the defert led his own : 

For his grace faileth never. 
17 To him great kings who overthrew : 

For mercy he hath ever. 
18 Yea, famous kings in battle flew: 

For his grace faileth never. 
19 Ev’n Sihon king of Amorites : 

For he hath mercy ever. 
20 And Og the king of Bafhanites : 

For his grace faileth never. 
21 Their land in heritage to have : 

(For mercy hath he ever) 
22 His fervant Ifra’l right he gave : 

For his grace faiieth never. 
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13 In our low ftate who on us thought: 

For he hath mercy ever. 
24 And from our foes our freedom wrought: 

For his grace faileth never. 
25 Who doth all fleOi with food relieve: 

For he hath mercy even 
26 T hanks to the God of heav’n give : 

For his grace faileth never. 
Another of the fame. 

1 T)RA1SE God, for he is kind : 
His mercy lafls for ay. 

2 Give thanks with heart and mind 
To God of gods alway : 

For certainly 
His mercies dure 
Mod firm and fare 
Eternally. 

3 The Lord of lords praife ye,. 
Whole mercies dill endure. 

' 4 Great wonders only he 
Doth work by his great pow’r : 

For certainly, &c. 
5 Which God omnipotent. 

By might and wifdom high, 
The heav’n and firmament 

Did frame, as we may fee : 
For certainly, 

6 To him who did outdretch 
This earth fo great and wide, 

A a 3 
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Above the water’s reach 

Making it to abide : 
For certainly, &c. 

7 Great lights he made to be ; 
For his grace lafteth ay. 

8 Such as the fun we fee, 
To rule the lightfome day : 

For certainly, drr. 
9 Alfo the moon fo clear. 

Which Ihineth in our fight. 
The ftars that do appear, 

To guide the darkfome night: 
For certainly, <&c. 

10 To him that Egypt fmote, 
Who did his mellage fcorn j 

And in his anger hot 
Did kill all their firft-born ; 

For certainly, 6^. 
11 Thence Ifra’l out he brought: 

For his grace lalleth ever. 
12 With a flrong hand he wrought. 

And ftretch’d-out arm deliver: 
For certainly, &c. 

j 3 The fea he cut in two : 
For his grace lafteih flill. 

14 And through its mid ft to go 
Made his own Ifrael: 

For certainly, &c. 
jy But overwhelm’d and loft 

Was proud king Pharaoh, 
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With all his mighty hoft. 

And chariots there alfo : 
For certainly, <&■<:. 

16 To him who powerfully 
His chofen people led, 

Ev’n through the defert dry, 
And in that place them fed : 

For certainly, eW. 
17 To him great kings who finote: 

For his grace hath no bound. 
18 Who flew, and fpared not 

Kings famous and renovvn’d : 
For certainly, <&c. 

19 Sihon th* Amorites king : 
For his grace lafleth ever. 

20 Og alfo who did reign 
The land of Balkan over : 

For certainly, 6*r. 
21 Their l&nd by lot he gave : 

For his grace faileth never. 
22 That Ifrael might it have 

In heritage for ever: 
For certainly, <&c. 

23 Who hath remembered 
Us, in our low eftate ; 

24 And us delivered 
From foes which did us hate : 

For certainly, &c. 
25 Who to all fiefh gives food : 

For his grace faileth never. 
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26 Give thanks to God mort good, 

The God of heaven for ever : 
For certainly , &c, 

psalm cxxxvrr. 
I T3 Y Babel’s flreams we tat, and wept, 
J) When Zion we thought on : 

3 In midft thereof we hang’d our harps 
The willow trees upon. 

3 For there a fong required they 
Who did us captive bring. 

Oour fpoilers call’d for mirth, and faid, 
A fong of Zion fing. 

4 O how the Lord’s tong fliall we fing 
Within a foreign land ? 

5 If thee, Jeruf’lem, 1 forget. 
Skill part from my right hand. 

6 My tongue to my mouth’s roof let cleave, 
If 1 do thee forget, 

Jerufalem, and thee above 
My chief joy do not fet. 

y Remember Edom’s children, Lord, 
Who in Jeruf’lem’s day, 

Ev’n unto its foundation 
Raze, raze it quite, did fay. 

8 O daughter thou of Babylon, 
Near to deftrucTion, 

Blell {hall he be that thee rewards. 
As thou to us haft done. 
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9 Yea, happy fnrely fhall he be. 

Thy tender little ones 
Who (hall lay hold upon, and them 

Shall dafh againft the (tones. 
PSALM CXXXVIII. 

1 rX^HEE will I praife with all my heart, 
J 1 will fing praife to thee 

2 Before the gods ; and worfliip will 
Toward thy fanftuary. 

I’ll praife thy name, ev’n for thy truth, 
And kindnefs of thy love : 

For thou thy word halt magnify’d 
All thy great name above. 

3 Tbou didft me anfwer in the day 
When I to thee did cry-: 

And thou my fainting foul with (trength 
Did (trengthen inwardly. 

4 All kings upon the earth that are. 
Shall give thee praile, O Lord, 

When as they from thy mouth (hall hear 
Thy true and faithful word. 

5 Yea, in the right’ous ways of God 
With gladnefs they (hall fing: 

For great’s the glory of the Lord, 
Who doth for ever reign. 

6 Though God be high, yet he refpe<fls 
All thofe that lowly be : 

Whereas the proud and lofty ones 
Afar off knoweth he. 
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7 Though I in midft of trouble walk, 

I life from thee fliall have ; 
’Gainft my foes wrath tiiou’lt ftretch thine 

Thy right hand (hall me fave. (hand, 
8 Surely, that which concerneth me. 

The Lord will perfed: make: 
Lord, ftill thy mercy lafls, do not 

Thine own hands works forfake. 
PSALM CXXXIX. 

1/^vLord, thou haft me fearch’d and known. 
2 Thou know’ft my litting down 

And riling up ; yea, all my thoughts 
Afar to thee are known. 

3 My footfteps, and my lying down, 
Thou compaflcft always : 

Thou alfo moft entirely art 
Acquaint with all my ways. 

4 For in my tongue, before I (peak, 
Not any word can be, 

But altogether, lo, O Lord, 
It is well known to thee. 

5 Behind, before, thou haft befet. 
And laid on me thy hand. 

6 Such knowledge is too ftrange for me 
Too high to underftand. 

7 From thy Sp’rit whither ftiall I go? 
Or from thy prefence fly ? 

8 Afccnd I heav’n, lo thou art there : 
There, if in hell I ly. 
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9 Take I the morning-wings, and dwell 

In utmoft parts of fea: 
10 Ev’n there, Lord, (Iiall thy hand me lead, 

Thy right hand hold fhall me. 
11 If I do lay that darknefs fhall 

Me cover from thy light-; 
Then liirely lhall the very night 

About me be as light. 
12 Yea, darknefs hideth not from thee; 

But night doth Ihine as day: 
To thee the darknefs and die light 

Are both alike alway. 
13 For thou podelled haft my reins. 

And thou haft cover’d me. 
When I within my mother’s womb 

Inclofed was by thee. 
14 Thee will I praife, for fearfully 

And ftrangely made I am : 
Thy works are marv’lous, and right well 

My loul doth know the lame. 
15 My fubftance was not hid from thee, 

When as in lecret I 
Was made ; and in earth’s loweft parts 

Was wrought moft curioufly. . 
16 Thine eyes my fubftance did behold 

Yet being unperfeift ; 
And in the volume of thy book 

My members all were writ; 
Which after in continuance 

Were fafhion’d ev’ry one, 
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When as they yet all fliapelefs were. 

And of them there was none. 
17 How precious alfb are thy thoughts, 

0 gracious God, to me! 
And in their film how palling great. 

And numberlels they be! 
18 If I fhould count them, than the fand 

They more in number be: 
What time foever 1 awake, 

1 ever am with thee. 
Thou, Lord, wilt fore the wicked flay: , 
Hence from me bloody men. 

20 Thy foes againft thee loudly fpcak, 
And take thy name in vain. 

21 Do not 1 hate all thofe, O Lord, 
That hatred bear to thee ? 

With thole that up againlt thee rife 
Can I but grieved be? 

22 With perfeft hatred them I hate : 
My foes I do them hold. 

23 Search me, O God, and know my heart: 
Try me, my thoughts unfold. 

24 And fee if any wicked way 
There be at all in me, 

And in thine everlalting way 
To me a leader be. 

PSA L M CXL. 
1 T O R D, from the ill and froward 

1 j Give me deliverance: [man 
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And do thou late preferve me from 

The man ot vi’lence. 
2 Who in their heart mifchievous things 

Are meditating ever : 
And thry for war aflembled are 

Continually together. 
3 Much like unto a ferpent’s tongue 

Their tongues tliey (harp do make; 
And underneath their lips there lies 

The poilbn of a fnake : 
4 Lord, keep me from the wicked’s hands, 

From vi’lent men me lave; 
Who utterly to overthrow 

My goings purpos’d have. 
5 The proud for me a lhare have hid. 

And cords; yea, they a net 
Have by the way-lide for me fpread : 

They grins for me have let. 
6 I laid unto the Lord, Thou arc 

My God: unto the cry 
Of all my fupplications. 

Lord, do thine'ear a}>ply. 
7 O God the Lord, who art the ftrength 

Q1 my falvadon : 
A cov’ring in the day of war 

My head thou halt put on. 
8 Unto the wicked man, O Lord, 

His willies do not grant; 
Nor further thou his ill device, 

Lelt they themfelves llioiild vaunt, 
t B b 
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^ As for the head and chief of thofe 

About that compafs me, 
Ev’n by the mifchief of their lips 

Let thou them cover’d be. 
10 Let burning coals upon them fall. 

Them throw in fiery flame ; 
And in deep pits, that they no more 

May rife out of the fame. 
11 Let not an evil-fpeaker be 

On earth eftablifhed: 
Milchief lhall hunt the vi’lent man 

Till he be ruined. 
12 1 know God will th’ afflifted’s caufe 

Maintain, and poor mens’ right. 
13 Surely the jufMhall praiie thy name, 

Th’ upright dwell in thy fight. 
PSALM CXLI. 

1 L O R D, i unto thee do cry, 
Do thou make hafle to mej 

AnJ give an ear unto my voice 
WTen 1 cry unto thee. 

2 As incenfe let my prayer be 
Direded in thine eyes : 

And the uplifting of my hands 
As th’ evening lacrilice. 

3 Set, Lord, a watch before my mouth, 
Keep of my lips the door. 

4 My <eart incline thou not unto 
The ills 1 ihouki aonor. 
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To pra&ife wicked works with men 

That work iniquity : 
And with their deli cates, my tafte 

Let me not latisfy. 
5 Let him that right’ous is, me finite, 

It (hall a kindnels be ; 
Let him reprove, 1 (hall it count 

A precious oil to me ; 
Such (miting (hall not break my head : 

For yet the time (hall fall, 
When I in their calamities 

'1 o God pray for them (hall. 
6 When as their judges clown (hall be 

In ftony places call. 
Then (hall they hear my words, for they 

Shall Iweet be to their tafie. 
7 About the grave’s devouring mouth 

Our bones are fcatt’red round, 
As wood which men do cut and cleave, 

Lies fcatter’d on the ground. 
8 But unto thee, O God the Lord, 

Mine eyes uplifted be : 
My foul Jo not leave deftitute, 

My trull is fet on thee. 
9 Lord, keep me lately from the fnare 

Which they tor me prepare. 
And from the fubtle grins of them 

That wicked workers are. 
IO Let workers of iniquity 

Into their own nets fall,, ... 
Bb ^ * 
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Whilft I do by thine help efcape 

The danger of them all. 
P S A L M CXLIf. 

1 T With my voice cried to the Lord, 
I With it made my reqoefl : 

2 Pour’d out to him my plaint; to him 
My trouble I exprefl. 

3 Wiien in me was o’erwhelm’d my fp’rit. 
Then well thou knew’ft my way; 

Where I did walk, a fnare lor me 
They privily did lay. 

4 I look’d on my right hand, and view’d. 
But none to know me were ; 

All refuge failed me; no man 
Did- tor my foul take care. 

5 1 cried to thee, I laid, Thou art 
My refuge, Lord, alone, 

And in the land of thole that live, 
Thou art my portion. 

6 Becaufe I am brought very low, 
Attend unto my cry : 

Me trom my perlecutors lave, 
Who Itrnnger are than 1. 

y From priibn bring my loul, that I 
Thy name may glorify : 

Tht jult lhall compals me, when thou 
With me deal’ll bouut’oufly.. 
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iT OR D, hear my pray’r, attend my luits; 
I ^ And in thy fakhfidnels 
Give tliou an anfwer unto me. 

And in thy rip;ht’oulne{s. 
2 Thy iervant all'o bring thou not 

In judgment to he tried : 
Becaule no living man can he 

!n thy light juilifted. 
3 For th’ en’my hath purfuAhmy foul. 

My life to ground down tread : 
In darknels he hath made me dwell. 

As who have long been dead. 
4 My fp’rit is therefore overwhelm’d 

In me perplexedly : 
Within me is my very heart 

Amazed wondVouIly. 
5 I call to mind the days of old, 

To meditate I ule 
On all thy works: upon the deeds 

I of thy hands do mule. 
6 My hands to thee 1 ftretch : my foul 

l hirlts as dry land tor thee. 
7 Hafir, Lord, to hear, my {'pint fails: 

Hide not thy face from me. 
Left like to them I do beco.re 

"I hat do go down to luff. 
8 At morn let me thy kudnels hear, 

For in thee do 1 tnrlt: 
Teach me the way that 1 Ihould walk, 

I lilt my loul to thee. 
B b 3 
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9 Lord, free lire from my foes : I flee 

To thee to cover me. 
10 Becaufe thou art n y Cod, to do 

Thy wrll do me inflrtud : 
Thy ip’i it is good, me to the land 

Of uprighrn: is conduct. 
11 Revive and quicken me, O Lord, 

E\’n for rhine own name’s lake; 
And do thou for thy right’otiihels 

My f ml from trouble take. 
12 And of thy mercy fl iy my foes ; 

Let all'deltroycd be 
That do afflict my foul: for I 

A fervant am to thee. 
sfnctber of the Jame. 

i ! hear my prayer Lord, 
And unto m} delire 

’1 bow thine ear accord, 
J humbly thee require: 
And in. thy faithfulnefs 
Unto me aniwer make. 
And in tiiy nghrouihels 
Upon me pity take. 

i In judgment enter not 
With me thy itrvant poor: 
For why this well I wot. 
No (inner can endure 
The fight of the y O Cod, 
If thou his deeds fliall try, 
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He dare make none abode 
Himlelf to jultify. 

3 Behold the cruel foe 
Me perlecutes with fpite. 
My Ibul to overthrow. 
Yea, he my life down quite 
Unto the ground hath linote : 
And made me dwell full low 
In darknefi as forgot. 
Or men dead long ago. 

4 Therefore my fp’rit much vex’d 
O’erwhelm’d is me within 
My heart right fore perplex’d. 
And defolate hath been. 

5 Yet 1 do call to mind 
What ancient days record : 
Thy works of ev’ry kind 
I think upon O Lord. 

6 Lo; 1 do Hi etch my hands 
7o thee my help alone. 
For. thou well underhands 
All my complaint and moan: 
My thrilti g ioul deiires,. 
And longc n alter tliee, 
As thirlly ground requires 
With rain refrelh’d to be. 

7 Lord, Lt my pray’r prevail. 
Id anlwer make it fpeed ^ 
For lo my ip’iit cloth tail: 
Hide not thy tace in need. 
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Left I be like to thole 
That do in darknefs fir. 
Or him that downward goes 
Into the dreadful pit. 

8 Becauie I mift in thee, 
0 Lord, eauie me to hear 
Thy loving-kindnels free, 
When morning doth appear! 
Caufe me to know the way 
Wherein my path ftiould be j 
For why, my loul on high 
In do lilt up to thee. 

^ From my fierce enemy 
In fafety do me guide : 
Becaufe I flee to thee, 
Lord, that thou may’ll me hide. 

10 My God alone art thou, 
1 each me thy ligh^’oufnels ? 

T hv fpVit’s good, lead me to 
The land of u1 rightnels. 

11 O Lord, tor thy name’s take. 
Be pleas’d to quicke i me : 
And for ihy trmh forth take 
My foul bom imfery. 

12 And of thy giace cUlroy 
M toes, <md'put to (harne 
All who my foul annoy: > 
For i thy i-ctvmk am. 
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1 BLESSED ever be the Lord, 

Who is my ftrength and might, 
WI10 doth initrucct my hands to war, 

My fingers teach to fight. 
2 My goodnefs, fort reft, my high to why 

Deliverer and fhiekl. 
In whom I truft: who under me 

My people makes to yield. 
3 Lord-, what is man, that thou of him 

Doll fo much knowledge take ? 
Or Ion of man, that thou of him 

So great account doil make ? 
4 Man is like vanity : his days 

As fhadows pals away. [touch thou 
5 Lord, bow thv heav’ns, come down, 

The hills, and fmoke (hall they. 
6 Call forth thy lightning, fcatter them : 

Thine arrows fhoot, them rout. 
7 Thine hand fend from above, me faye, 

From great depths draw me out ; 
And from the hands-of children ftrange: 

8 Whole mouth ipeaks vanity ; 
And their right hand is a right hand 

'1 har works deceit fully. 
9 A new long 1 to thee will ling. 

Lord, on a plaltery : 
I on a ten-thing’d infframent, 

W ill praifes ling to thee. 
10 F v’n he ir is that unto kings 

balvation doth lend: 
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Who his own fervant David doth 

From hurtful fworc! defend. 
11 O free me from flrange childrens hands, 

Whole mouths fpeak vanit> ; 
And their nglit hand, a right hand is 

That works deceitfully. 
12 That as the plants our fons may be 

In youth grown up that are; 
Our daughters like to porner-ftones. 

Carv’d like a palace fair : 
13 1 hat to afford all kinds of (lore, 

Our garners may be fill’d : 
That our Iheep thoulands, in our ftreets-. 

Ten thoulands they may yield : 
14 That ftrong our oxen be for work ; 

That no in-breaking be. 
Nor going out; and that our ftreets 

May from complaints be free. 
15 Thole people blefted are who be 

In Inch a cafe as this: 
Yea, blefted all thole people are, 

Whole God Jehovah is. 
P S A L M CXLV. 

1 T’ L L thee extol, my God, Q King, | 
f I’ll bids thy name always. 

2 Thee will 1 bids each day, and will 
T hy name for ever praife. 

3 Great is the Lord, much to be prais’d;. 
His greatnefs fearch exceeds. 
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4 Race unto race Avail praife thy works, 

And Aiow thy mighty deeds. 
5 I of thy glorious majeAy 

The honour will record, 
I’ll fpeak of all thy mighty works 

Which won i’rous are, O Lord. 
6 Men of thine atts the might (hall Aiow, 

Thine atfts that dreadful are ; 
And 1, thy glory to advance. 

Thy greatnefs will declare. 
7 The memVy of thy goodnefs great 

They largely Aiall exprels; 
With tongs of praile they Aiall extol 

Thy perfect right’oufnefs. 
8 The Lord is very gracious, 

In him compatfions flow ; 
In jnercy he is very great, 

And is to anger flow. 
1 9 The Lord Jehovah unto all 

His goodnels doth declare : 
1 And over all his other works 
j His tender mercies are. 
10 Thee all thy works (hall praife, O Lord, 

! And thee thy taints (hall blets. 
1 1 They tliall thy kingdom’s glory fliow, 

Thy pow’r by tpeech exprets. 
112 To make the Ions of men to know 

His acds done mightily. 
And of his kingdom th’ excellent 

And glorious majefly. 
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13 Thy kingdom fhall for ever (land, 

Thy reign through ages all. 
14 God ratleth all that are bow’d down, 

Upholdeth all that fall. 
15 The eyes of all things wait on thee. 

The giver of all good. 
And thou in time convenient 

Bellows on them their food. 
16 Thine hand thou op’neft librally. 

And of thy bounty gives 
Enough to larisfy the need 

Of ev’ry thing that lives. 
17 The Lord is juft in all his ways. 

Holy in his works all. 
18 God’s near to all that call on him. 

In truth that on him call. 
19 He will accomplifh the delire 

Ot thole that do him fear ; 
He allb will deliver them ; 

And lie their cry will hear. 
20 The Lord prelerves all who him love, 

That nought can them annoy: 
But he* all thole that wicked are 

Will utterly cUltroy. 
21 My mouth tire prailes of the Lord 

1 o publilh ceale lhall never : 
Let ail fiefti bids his holy name 

For ever and for ever. 
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Another of the fame, 
1 Lord, that art my God and King, 

V^/ Thee will I magnify and praile : 
] will thee bids, and gladly ling 
Unto thy^iame always. ^ h 

2 Each day I rife I will thee blefe, 
And praife thy name time without end. 

3 Much to be prais’d, and great God is : 
His greatnds none can comprehend. 

4 Race (hall thy works praife unto race. 
The mighty ads fliow, done by thee. 

5 I will fpeak of thy glorious grace, 
And honour of thy majefty: 
Thy wondrous woiks I will record. 

6 By men the might fhall be extoll’d 
Of all thy dreadful ads, O Lord : 
And I thy greatnefs will unfold. ' 

7 They utter fhall abundantly 
The mem’ry of thy goodnefs great. 
And (hall fing praifes chearfully 
‘Whilft they thy righteoufnefs relate* 

8 The Lord our God is gracious, 
Compaffionate is he alfb ; 
In mercy he is plenteous. 
But unto wrath and anger flow. 

9 Good unto all men is the Lord : 
O’er all his works his mercy is. 

lo Thy works all praife to thee afford ; 
Thy faints, O Lord, thy name (hall bids, 

t Cc 



i I The glory of thy kingdom fliow 
Shall they, and of thy power tell. 

I 2 That fb mens fons his deeds may know, 
His kingdom’s grace that doth excel. 

13 Thy kingdom bath none end at all. 
It doth through ages all remain. 

14 The Lord upholdeth all that fall. 
The call down raifeth up again. 

j 5 The eyes of all things, Lord, attend. 
And on thee wait, that here do live; I 
And thou in lea Ion due dolt lend 
Sufficient food them to relieve. 

16 Yea, thou mine hand doll open wide, 
And ev’ry thing dolt latisfy 
That lives, and doth on earth abide, 
Of tliy great liberality. 

27 The Lord is juft in his ways all. 
And holy in his works each one. 

18 He’s near to all that on him call, 
Who call in truth on him alone. 

19 God will the juft defire fulfil 
Of Inch that do him fear and dread : 
Their cry regard, and hear he will, 
And lave them in the time of need. 

20 The Lord prelerves all, more and left, 
That bear to him a loving heart : 
But workers all ot wickedncft 
Deltroy will he, and clean fab vert. 

a 1 Therefore my mouth and lips I’ll frame I 
To Ipeak the praifes of the Lord: 
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To magnify his holy name 
For ever let all ridh accord. 

PSALM CXLVI. 
I TVIAISE God. The Lord praife, O mV 

1 2 I’ll praife God while 1 live: (lonl. 
Wiiile 1 have being, to my God 

In longs PH prailes give. 
3 Trull not in princes nor man’s fon, 

In whom there is no Hay. 
4 His breath departs, to’s earth he turns : 

That day his thoughts decay. 
5 O happy is that man, and bled. 

Whom Jacob’s God doth aid ; 
Whole hope upon the Lord doth reft. 

And on his God is flay’d : 
6 Who made the earth, and heavens high. 

Who made the fwelling deep. 
And all that is within the fame ; 

Who truth doth ever keep : 
7 Who righteous judgment executes 

For thole oppreft that be, 
Who to the hungary giveth food : 

God fets die pris’ners free. 
8 The Lord doth give the blind their fight; 

The bowed down cloth raife : 
The Lord doth dearly love all thole 

That walk in upright ways. 
9 The flranger’s lliield, the widow’s flay, rl he orphan’s help is he : 

C c 2 
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But yet by him the wicked’s way 

Turn’ll upfide down fliall be. 
lo The Lord fliall reign for evermore; 

Thy God, O Zion, he 
Reigns to all generations. 

Praife to the Lord give ye. 
PSALM CXLVIL 

1 RAISE ye the Lord, for it is'good 
I, Praife to our God to fing ; 

For it is pleafant, and to praife 
It is a comely thing. 

2 God cloth build up jerufalem : 
And he it is alone 

That the difperlt of lirael 
Doth gather into one. 

3 Thofe that are broken in their hearts. 
And grieved in their minds, 

He healeth, and their painful wounds 
He tenderly upbinds. 

4 He counts the number of the flars : 
He names them ev’ry one. 

5 Great is our Lord, and of great powT : 
His wildom fearch can none. 

6 The Lord lifts up the meek, and calls 
The wicked to the ground. 

7 Sing to the Lord, and give him thanks : 
On harp his praifes lound : 

8 Who covemh the heav’n with clouds. 
Who for the earth below 
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Prepareth rain, who maketh graft 

Upon the mountains grow. 
9 He gives the beaft his food, lie feeds 

Tlie ravens young that cry. 
10 His pleafure not in horfes ftrength, 

Nor in man’s legs, doth lie. 
11 But in all thofe that do him fear 

The Lord doth pleafure take. 
In thole that to his mercy do 

By hope themfelves betake. 
12 The Lord praife, O Jerufalem : 

Zion, thy God cohfeft. : 
13 For thy gales bars he maketh fhong : 

Thy ions in thee doth bleft. 
14 He in thy borders maketh peace, 

With fine wheat fiileth thee. 
15 He fends forth his command on earth : 

His word runs fpeedily. 
1 6 Hoar frofl, like allies, fcatt’reth he : 

Like wool lie fnow doth give. 
17 Like morfels cafleth forth his ice: 

Who in its cold can live ? 
18 Pie feudeth forth his mighty word, 

And melteth them again : 
His winds he makes to blow, and then 

The waters flow amain. 
19 The doftrine of his holy word 

To Jacob he doth fliow ; 
His flatntes and liis judgments he 

Gives Ilrael to kr.ow. 
C c 3 
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20 To any nation never lie 

Such favour did'afford ; 
For they his judgments have not known. 

O do ye praife the Lord. 
P S A L M CXLYIIL 

1 A i s e God. From heavens praife the 
In heights praife to him be. (Lord: 

2 All ye his angels, praife ye him: 
His hofts all, praife him ye. 

3 O praife ye him, both fun and moon; 
Praife him, all ftars of light. 

4 Ye heavhis of heav’ns, him praife, and 
Above the heavens height. [floods 

5 Let all the creatures praife the name 
Of our Almighty Lord; 

For he commanded, and they were 
Created by his word. 

6 He alfb, for all times to come. 
Hath them eftablifh’d fure : 

He hath appointed them a law, 
Which ever {hall endure. 

7 Praife ye Jehovah from the earth, 
Dragons, and ev’ry deep : 

8 Fire, hail, fhow, vapour, ftormy wind. 
His word that fully keep, 

p All hills and mountains, fruitful trees. 
And all ye cedars high. 

iq Bealls, and all cattle, creeping things, 
And all ye birds that fly. 
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I r Kings of all the earth, all nations. 

Princes, earth’s judges all; 
12 Both young men, yea, and maidens too. 

Old men, and children fmall : 
13 Let them God’s name praife, for his name 

Alone is excellent: 
His glory reacheth far above 

The earth, and firmament. 
14 His people’s horn, the praife of all 

His faints exalteth he ; 
Ev’n Ifra’l’s feed, a people near 

To him. The Lord praileye. 
Another of the fame, 

1 r| 1 H E Lord of heav’n confefs. 
On high his glory raife. 

2 Him let all angels blefs, 
Him all his armies praife. 

3 Him glorify 
Sun, moon, and fears ; 

4 Ye higher fpheres, 
And cloudy fky. 

5 From God your beings are; 
Him therefore famous make: 
You all created were. 
When he the word but fpake. 

6 And from that place, 
Where fix’d you be, 
By his decree. 
You cannot pals. 
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7 Praile God from earth below, 

Ye dragons, and ye deeps : 
8 Fire, hail, clouds, wind, and fnow. 

Whom in command he keeps. 
9 Praife ye his name, 

Phils great and fmall. 
Trees low and tall; 

10 Beads wild and tame. 
All things that creep or fly 5 

11 Ye kings, ye vulgar throng ; 
All princes mean or high. 

12 Both men and virgins young, 
Ev’n young and old ; 

13 Exalt his name ; 
For much his fame 
Should be extoll’d. 

O let God’s name be prais’d 
Above both earth and fky : 

14 For he his faints hath rais’d. 
And fet their horn on high j 

Ev’n thofe that be 
Of Ifra’Ps race, 
Near to his grace. 
The Lord praife ye. 

PSALM CXLIX. 
A I S E ye the Lord: unto him 

Jr A new fong, and his praife 
In the aflembly of his ints 

In fweet pfalms do ye raife. 
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2 Let Ifra’l in his Maker joy. 
And to him praifes fing : 

Let all that Zion’s childern are 
Be joyful in their King. 

3 O let them unto his great Name 
Give praifes in the dance : 

Let them with timbrel and with harp 
In fongs his praife advance. 

4 For God doth pleafure take in thole 
That his own people be : 

And he with his lalvation 
The meek will beautify. 

5 And in his glory excellent 
Let all his 1'tints rejoice : 

Let them to him upon their beds 
Aloud lift up their voice. 

6 Let in their mouth aloft be rais’d 
The high praife of the Lord ; 

And let them have in their right hand 
A lharp two-edged fword. 

y To execute the vengeance due 
Upon the heathen all, 

And make delerved punilhments 
Upon the people fall. 

8 And ev’n with chains, as pris’ners, bind 
Their kings that them command : 

Yea, and with iron fetters Itrong, 
The nobles of their land. 

^ On them the judgment to perform 
Found written in his word : 
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This honour is to all his faints. 

O do ye praile the Lord. 

PSALM CL. 
1 13RAISE ye the Lord. God’s praife 

Mis fanftuary raUe: (within 
And to him in the firmament 

Of his pow’r give ye praile. 
2 Becaufe of all his mighty acts. 

With praile him magnify : 
O praile him as he doth excel. 

In glorious majelty. 
3 Praile him with trumpets found; his praife 

With pfaltery advance ; 
4 With timbrel,harp,firing’dinllruments. 

And organs, in the dance, 
r*. ..m, uitii v/u K'jr iiio 1 o i/rv«j . m.^raite 

On cymbals founding high. 
6 Let each thing breathing praile the Lord. 

Praile to the Lord give ye. 

FINIS. 
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