
CHUtRCII \XOKKi: 189

A PÏLGIiMAGE.
I3v TRE MAN ÂFTEr.t Con's OWN flEim~

TIE LOLJ) YY GODI
shahl iake My~

DA-aII ES S. !

1 amn a strlinger wit-h Thee, and a
aojourner as ail niy fathers wvere;

1bnt
M1ine enemnieb live and are mighty;

but
AlI the eart'b is full of darkjŽess

and cruel habitations ; but
There slindl gro up a fire bfx

lirn, and bill-i up Râis elleinis un
ever so but

Tliiie iwlveries roar ini thei
mli(Ist of thie coD.-tre,,%tiofl but

1 arn conio into deep wvaters. -o
that the loods run over nie; but

i.ýLY wuil. hathi IDDng diwelt arnng.
thieni that are ermemies to peace;

but
The fool bIath saià: ini hib heart,

There,, is Do GoD; but
They that run a,,ftûr anothier GOD

hlave "relit trouble; but
I Stick fzlq in the deep miro

whiere no> groulnd is;- but
Mly soul gaspeth unto Thee as a

thiirszty land ;bzzt
My tceý:rs have «bee-a nmy ineat day

and nih;but
Ail Thy waves and storms are

gone over lue; bu t
.Feai' le on every side, -while they

Consp~ire -aglaint mle ; but
Thine enemiies makze a murmur-

in but
The ungodly hlave drawn out the

sword, and hlave bent the bowi to
ciast doîvn the poor and noedy ; but

I go hence likce the shadows tint
edepai'trth, and arn d1riven away as
the grasehopper; but

be Ioirr.
Thy statutes have been my soug

in the bouse of Mny pilgrimiage<

The Loi-cl Wheo dielleth on higbh

W- w'ait for Thy, lovingr-kindIness,
O Iord, in the nmidst of Thy tenidm

There je3 sprung up a liit l'or the
ightlteou3, and joylul gladiless for
such as are true t.eart.ed.

The flcircencss of man shall turu
te Thy praise.

Thy way is in tlhe sea, and Thy
paths in thie deCep waters.

OIord GOD, Tlou Strenth of
iny health, Thou 'hast coveredà my
htfac in -the day of battle.

The Blecavens declaie the Ghory
of Gori.

1 -%vi11 ro, forth in the strengrth of
the Lord Go-D.

I wvill lift up mine cycs uto, the
bills froin whlence coileth iuly lwelp.

ThlewriVer 0t Con iS fIlI Of Water.

They thaft sow in tears shaIl
re.ap iii joy.

Thou rulest the ragingr of the sea.

Thou art a, place to hide me. ini.

The Lord is K%'in, «be the people
never se impatient.

Th'lrougrh Thee will we overthrow
our enleries. and in Thy. Name will
we tread, thein unde-r that rise u
against u-9.

Whcn I a-wa1, -up after Thy 1ýike-
nes,ý 1Ishall bo satisfied with IL.

O tha~ . had ing ke -, dove; for thmi )vouýd 1 fiee awa,n.e ter


