PSALM L.

19 Man that in honour lives, and doth  not underftand, may
9Compar’d unto the very beafts that perith utterly.

PSAL.50. W.W.

PSALM XLIX.

3 Within the palaces thereof God is a refuge known;
For lo, the kings are gather’d and together they are gone;

el
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4 But when they did behold it fo,
Aftonifh’d much, and fuddenly
& Great terror there on them did fall,
As doth a woman when fhe fhall |
6 As thou with eaftern winds the thips
They were deftroy’d 5 and ev'n as we
7 So in the city of the Lord
Yea, in the city which cur God
8 O Lord, we wait and do depend
For which we do all times attend
9 O Lord, according to thy name
And thy right hand, O'Lord, is full
10 For thy judgements let Sion mount
Alfo of Judah grant, O Lord,
21 Go, walk about all Sion hill,
And tell the towers that thereon
12_And mark ye well her bulwarks all,
That ye may tell thereof to them
13 For this moft mighty God, our God
And unto death we are refolv'd

PSAL. 49

ALL people hearken, and give ear

they wonder’d and they were
were driven back with fear,
for grief of heart they cry,
go travail {peedily,

upon the fea doft break,
have heard our fathers ipeak,
we faw as it was tokd;

for ever will uphold.

on thy good help and grace,
within thy holy place,

for ever is thy praife,

of righteoufnefs always, -

be filled full with joys,

the daughters to rejoice.
yea, round about her go,

are builded on a row 3
behold her towers there,

that after thall be here.

for evermore is he,
our guide he ftill thall be,

. H.
to that which I fhall tell,

Both high and low,both rich and poor, that in the world do dwell :
2 For why? mymouth thall make difcourfe of many things moft wife,

In underftanding fhall my heart
3 I will incline mine ear to know
And open all my doubtful fpeech
4 Wherefore thould I affliétion fear,
Or elfe my foes which at my heels
§ For as for fuch as riches have,
And they who of their treafures great
6 There is not one of them that can
Or give a ranfom unto God
7 Jtis too grest a price to pay,
So that he might his life prolong,
8 They (ec wife men as well as fools
And being dead, ftrangers poflefs
9 T'beircare is to build houfes fair,
To make their namies upon the earth
10_Yet {hall no man always enjoy
But muit at length fubmit to death,

its ftudy exercife,

the parables fo dark,

in metre on my harp,

or any careful toil ?~

do prefs my life to fpoil ?
wherein their truft is moft,
roudly do brag and boaft ;
his brother's life redeem,

fufficient in efteem:

none can thereto attain,

or notin grave remain,

are fubject to death’s bands

their houtes, goods, and lands,

and fo determine fure

for ever to endure.

high honour, wealth and reft;

as well as the brute beaft,

The Second Part,
11 And tho’ they find theirfoolifh thoughts to be moft lewd and vain,

Their children yet approve their talk,
12_As fheep into the fold are brought
Death fhall them eat, and in that day

13_Their beauty and their royal port
When from their houfe into the pit

14 But God will furely me preferve
Becaufe he will of his good grace

15 If any man grow wondrous rich,
Altho” the glory of his houfe

16 For when he dies, of all t)iefe things
His glory will not foilow him,

27 Yet in this life he counts himfelf
And others likewife fiatter him,

28 But yet if he thould live fo long
Yet.muft he nceds at length give place,

and in like fin remain,

they fhall be laid in grave;

the juft fhall lordthip have :

fhall fade and quite decay ;

with woe they pafs away,

from death and endlefs pain,

my foul receive again.

be not afraid therefore,

increafeth more and more :

nothing fhall he receive,

his pomp will take its leave,

the happieft under fun;

faying. All is well dore.

as did his fathers old,

and be brought to death’s feld.
19 Man

HE mighty God,
T And fll t{e world
Ev'n from the eaft,

Out of Sion,
God will appear
Our God will come’
2 Devouring fire
A tempeft great
Then fhall he call
To judge his folk
Saying, Go to,
My paét they keep,
3 The heav’ns they fhall
For God is judge
Rear. my people,
Lift’ Ifrael,
Thy God, the Lord
For not giving
4 1 have no need
Goats of thy fold
For all the beafts
On thoufand hills
1 know for mine
All beafts mine are
s Were I hungry
For a:l isﬂ mf;lne
Eat I the fie
Qr drink the blood:
Offer to God
And pay thy vows:
6 Call upon me,
Then will I help,
To the wicked
Why doft thou preach
Seeing thou haft
And hat'ft to be
My words I fay,
’ If ghat thou feeft
Thou run'ft with him,
And art all one
Thou givit thy eIf
And how thy tongue
8 Thou fitt'ft mufing
And how to put
Thefe things thou didft,
7 hou didit me judge,
Like to thy felf 5
Once fhalt thou feel
9 Confider this,
And fear not when
Lef without help
But hie that thanks
Saith the Lord God :
1 will him teach

th* Eternal hath thus {poke,

he will call and proveke 3

and fo forth te the weft,
which place he liketh beft,

in beauty moft excellent,
before that long time be fpent ¢
fhall go before his face,

fhall round about him trace.
the earth and hgayer‘\‘s bright,
with equity and right ;

and ngw x%y faints affemble §
their gifts do not diffemble.
declare his righteoufnefs 3

of all things more and lefs.
for I will now reveal;

Tl from thee nought ¢onceal,.
am I, and wili not blame thee
all forts of off'rings to me.

to take of thee at all

or calves out of thy ftall

are mine within the woods,
cattlz are mine own g00:'s;
al} birds that are on mountains,
which haunt the fields & fountainss
1 would not thee it tell

. that in the world doth dwell,

of great bulls or bullocks ?
of goats or.of the flocks ?
praife and hearty thankfgiving,
unto God ever-hiving.

when troubled thou fhalt be;
and thou {halt honour me.
thus faith th’ eternat God,

my words and laws abroad,
them with thy mouth abus’d,.
by difcipline reduc’d ?

thou doft reject and hate

a thief, as with thy mate,
and fo your prey fezk out 3
with the adult’rous rout.

to back-bite and to {lander s
deceiveth is a wonder.

thy brother how to blame,

thy mother’s fon to fhame.
and while 1 held my tonguc,.
becaufe I ftaid fo long,

yet tho' I keep long filence,
of thy wrongs juft recompenfe.

e that forget the Lord,

he threatneth with his word,

1 fpoil you as a prey:

offers, praifeth alway,

and he that walks this trace
God's faving health to embrace.

Anotber of the fame, by J. B

HE God of gods. the Lord,

hath call'd the earth by name,

From whence the fun doth rife urI\;to the fetting of the fame.
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