The 29. day.

3 When [ called upon thee,
thouheardeft me: and enduedft
my foul with much firength.

4 All the kings of the earth
fhall praife thee, O Lord : for
they have heard the words of
thy meuth.

5 Yea, they thall fing in the
ways of the Lord : that great
is the glory of the Lord.

6 For though the Lord be
high, yet hath he refpe&t unto
the lowly : as for the proud,
he beholdeth them afar of.

7 Though I walk in the midft
of trouble, yet thalt thou re-
frefh me : thou fhalt ftretch
forth thy hand upon-the furi-
oufnefs of mine enemies, and
thy right hand fhall fave me.

8 The Lord fhall make good
his loving-kindnefs towards
me : yea, thy mercy, O Lord,
endureth for ever ; defpife not
then the works of thine own
hands.

MORNING PRAYER.
PSAL. 139. Domine, probafii.
Lord, thou haﬁ])feargled
me out, and known me :
thou knoweft my down-fitting,
and mine up-rifing ; thou un-
derftandeft my thoughts long
before. :

2 Thou art about my path,
and about my bed : and fpieft
out all my ways.

. 3 Forlo, there is not a word
in my tongue : but thou, O
Lord, knowett it altogether.,

4 Thou haft fathioned me
behind and before : anddaid
thine hand upon me.

5 Such knowledge is too won-
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derful and excellent for me:
1 cannot attain unto it.

6 Whither fhall I go then -
from thy Spirit : or whither -

fhall I go then from thy pres
fence?

7 If I climb up into heaven, -

thou art there: if [ go down
to hell, thou art there alfo.

8 If I take the wings of the
morning : and remain in the .

uttermoft parts of the fea ;

9 Even there alfo fhall thy 4
hand lead me : and thy right -

hand fhall hold me.

10 If1 fay, Peradventure the
darknefs fhall cover me : then
fhall my night beturned to day,

11 Yea, the darknefs is no

darknefs' with thee, but the

night is as clear as the day :

the darknefs and light to thee :

are both alike.

1z For my reins are thine:
thou haft covered me in my
mother’s womb.

13 I will give thanks unto
thee, for I am fearfully and
wonderfully made : marvellous
are thy works, and that my
foul knoweth right well.

14 My bones are not hid

from thee : though I be made -
fecretly, and fathioned beneath .

in the earth.

15 Thine eyes did fee my
fubftance, yet being imperfect:
and in thy book were all my
members written;

16 Which day by day were
fathioned : when as yet there
was none of them,

17 How dear are thy coun-
fels unto me, O God: O how
great is the fum of them !
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18 If I tell them they are
more in number than the fand :
when I wake up, I am prefent
with thee.

19 Wilt thou not flay the
wicked, O God : depart from
me, ye blood-thirfty-men.

. zo For they fpeak unrighte-
oufly againft thee: and thine
enenties take thy Name in vain.

21 Do not I hate them, O

- Lord, that hate thee: and am

not I grieved with thofe that

rife up againft thee ?

2z Yea, I hate them right
fore: even as though they were
mine enemies.

23 Try me, O God, and
feek the ground of my heart :
prove me, and examine my
thonghts,

24 Look well if there be
any way of wickednefs in me :
and lead me in the way ever-
lafting.

PSAL. 140. Eripe me, Domine.
Eliver me, O Lord, from
the evil man : and pre-

ferveme from the wicked man;

2 Who imagine mifchief in
their hearts : and ftir up ftrife
all the.day long. )

3 They have fharpened their
tongues like a ferpent : adders
poifon is under their lips.

4 Keep me, O Lord, from
the hands of the ungodly : pre-
ferveme from the wicked men,
who are purpofed to overthrow
my goings. .

§ The proad have laid a
fnare for me, and fpread a net
abroad with cords : yea, and
fet traps in my way.

611aid unto the Lord, Thou
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art my God : hear the voice of
my prayers, O Lord.

7 O Lord God, thou ftrength
of my health: thouhaft covered
my head in the day of battle,

8 Let not the ungodly have
his defire, O Lord : let not his
mifchievous imagination prof-
per, left they be too proud.

g Let the mifchief of their
own lips fall upon the head of
them : that compafs me about.

10 Let hot burning coals fall
upon them : let them be caft
into the fire, and into the pit,
that they never rife up again.

11 A man full of words fhall
not profper upon the earth:
evil fhall hunt the wicked per-
fon to overthrow him.

12z Sure I am that the Lord
will avenge the poor : and
maintain the caufe of the help-
lefs.

13 The righteous alfo fhall
give thanks unto thy Name:
and the juft. fhall continue in
thy fight.

PSAL. 141. Domine, clamavi.

Ord, I call uponthee, hafte
L thee untome: and confider
my voice when I cry unto thee.

2 Let my prayer be fet forth
in thy fight as the incenfe: and
let the Lifting up of my hands
be an evening facrifice.

3 Set a watch, O Lord, be-
fore my mouth : and keep the
door of my lips. .

4 O let not mine heart be in-
clined to any evil thing : let me
not be occupied in ungodlK
works, with the men that wor

“wickednefs; left T eat of fuch

things as pleaf¢ them,
ings as p c Let



