The 17, day.

Lord : for I will .call. daily
upon thee.

4 Comfort the foul of thy
fervant : for unto thee, O
Lord, do I lift up my foul.

5 For thou, Lord, art good
and gracious :.and of great
mercy unto all them that call
upon thee. :

6 Give ear, Lord, unto my
prayer : and ponder the voice
of my humble defires.

7 Inthe time of my trouble
I will call upon thee ; for thou
heareft me. ‘

8 Among the gods there is
none like unto thee, O Lord :
there is not one that can do as
thou doeft.

9 All nations whom thou
hatt made, thall come and wor.-
thip thee, O Lord : and fhall
glorify thy Name. -

10 For thou art great, and

doeft wondrous things : thou
art God alene.

11 Teach me thy way, O
Lord, and I will walk in thy

truth : O knit my heart unto

thee, that I may fear thy Name.
1z Iwill thank thee, O Lord.
my God, with all my heart :

and will praife thy Name for
evermore. ' ,

13 For great is thy merc
toward me : and thou haft de-
livered my fou! from the ne-
thermott hell.

14 O God, the proud are ri-
fen againt me : and the con-
gregations of naughty men
have fought after my foul, and
have not fet thee before their
eyes, )

15 But thou, O Lord God,

PSALMS.

art full of compaflion and mer-
cy -: long-fuffering, plenteous
in goodnefs and truth.’

16 O torn thee then unto
me, and have mercy upon me ;"
give thy firength unto thy fer-- |
vant, and help the fon of thine

handmaid, :
- 17 Shew fome token upon me’

for good, that they who hate'

me, may fee it, and be atham-
ed : becaufe thou, - Lord, haft
holpen me, and comforted me.’

PSAL. 87. Fundamenta eus,

HER foundations are upon

the holy hills : the Lord -

loveth the gates of Sion more
than all the dwellings of Ja-.
cob. . ;

2 Very excellent things are-
fpoken of thee : thou city of
God. :

3 I will think upon Rahab
and Babylon : with them that
know me. -

4 Behold yethePhiliftinesal-'
fo : and they of Tyre, with the

Morians; lo, there was heborn. -

5 And of Sion it fhall be
reported, that he was born in
her : and the moft High fhall
ftablith her. ,

6 The Lord fhall rehearfe it,
when he writethup the people:
that he was born there, :

7 The fingers alfo and trum-
peters fhall herehearfe : all my
frefh fprings thall be in thee.

PSAL.88. Domine Deus. .
O Lord. God of my falya-

tion, I have cried day and
night before thee : O let my
prayer enter into thy prefence,

incline thine ear unto my call- -

ing, S

The 17. day. |

2 For

The 17. day.

2 For my foul is full of
trouble : and my life draweth
nigh unto hell.

3 I am counted as one of
them that go down into the
pit: and I have been even as
4 man that hath no firength ;

4 Free among the dead, like
unto them that are wounded
and lie in the grave : who are
out of remembrance, and are
cut away from thy hand.

s Thou haft laid me in the
loweft pit : in a place of dark-
nefs, and in the deep.

6 Thine indignation lieth
hard upon me : and thou haft
vexed me with all thy ftorms.

7 Thou ha&fput away mine
acquaintance far from me :
and made me to be abhorred
of them.

8 1 am fo faft in prifon:
that I cannot get forth.

9 My fight faileth for very
trouble : Lord, I have called
daily upon thee, I have ftretch-
ed fortg my hands unto thee.

10 Doft thou fhew wonders
among the dead : or fhall the
dead rife up again and praife
thee ?

118hall thy loving-kindnefs
be thewed in the grave : or thy
faithfulnefs in deftru&ion ?

12 8hall thy wondrous works
be known in the dark : and
thy righteoufnefs in the land
where all things are forgotten ?

13 Unto thee have I cried,

O Tord: and early thall my

prayer come before thee.
14 Lord, why abhorreft thou
my foul : and hideft thoy thy

" face from me ?
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15 T'am in mifery, and like
unto him that is at the point
to die : even from my youth
up thy terrors have I fuffered
with a troubled mind.

16 Thy wrathful difplea-
fure goeth over me : and the
fear of thee hath undone me.

17 They came round about
me daily like water : and com-
pafled me together on every
fide,

18 My lovers and friends
haft thou put away from me :
and hid mine acquaintance
out of my fight.

EVENING PRAYER.
PSAL.89. MifericordiasDomin.

MY fong thall be alway of
the loving-kindnefs of

the Lord : with my mouth will
Iever befhewing thy truth from
one generation to another,

2 For I have faid, Mercy
fhall be fet up for ever : thy
truth fhalt thou ftablifh in the
heavens. o

3 I have made a cavenant
with my chofen : I have fworn
unto David my fervant;

4 Thy feed will I ftablith for
ever: and fet up thy throne from
one generation to another.

5 O Lord, the very hea-
vens fhall praife thy wondrous
works : and thy truth in the
congregation of the faints.

6 For who is he among the
clouds : that fhall be com~
pared unto the Lord ?

7 And what is he among
the gods : that thail be like
unto the Lord ?

M 8 God



