{

» Thou shale bless the crown of:

e yesr of thy poodness: and thy
hilis shall be filled with plenty.
13 The beautiful plaeos of
depness shall grow fat: and the

ghall be gu‘ded about with joy.
14 The rams of the flock are cloth-
ed, and (.2 vales shall ahound with
cort s -they shall shout, vea, they shall
sing a hymn. :
. Aarant them eternai rest, O lLord.
- Antkh. ‘Lear my prayer, O JLord ; el
fiesh shall come to thee.
Anth. Thy right hand.
Psavarnxu.  Deus, Dews meus.
1. O God, my God, tv thee 4o
watch at break of-day.
2 For thee my soul hath thirsted
for thee my flesh, O how many ways !
3 In a desert land and where theig
is no way, and no watcr; ss in the

the wil-

bafle

¥
3

sanetuary have I come before thee, to-

see thy power and thy glory.

1 For thy merey is better than lHves;
thee my lips shall praise.

5 Thus will I bless thee «!l myv lx'
long: and in thy numel will lft up
imy hmds :

6 Let my soul be fiiled oz with dar-
row and fatness: and m ¥ nm"'h ehi{l
praise thee as with joy ful lips.

T IT I have remembered’ thee upon'
my bed, I will meditcte on theein the
mormng beczise tbo-z Irast been my
helper.

8 And I will rejoice under the
vert of thy wings; m) soul hath stack
close to thce: thy right hand kath re-'

ceived me. :

9 But they have sought wy soul in
vain, they shall gointo the lower parts
of the earth ; they shall be delivereld

into the llands of the sword, they <ln'l,

be the portious of foxes.

10. But the king shall rejoice in
God; all they shall be praised that §
swear by him : because the mouth is
stopped of them that speak wicked
things.

Psauy Lxvi.  Deus miserealur nosiri.

1 Mayr God have merey on us, and’
bless us ; may he cause the light of his
countenance to shine upon us, and may
he have mercy on us.

37

0_

|

A
/

2 Thet we way huow thy way up-
on earth, thy salvation in al} wations,

3 Let peaple confiss to thee,O Cqd
let atl peopie give praise ta thee.

1 Let the vations be glad and se-
joice ; for thou judgest the people with
Lje 1"100, and directest the nations upon
carth.

5 Let the people, O God, confess o
thee; let all the poople give praise to
thee.  The earth hath yielded her
fruit. )

alay God, our own God bless us,
may God bless us @ and all the ends of
“the earth (ecr him.
Grant thoin eternal rest,
Anth. ‘bay right hand,
received me.
vi o Aath. rom the gate.

. The Song of Frechias. Isaras xxxviu.
1 1said: inthe midst of my days |
shall go to the gates of hell:
~ 21 sought tur the residve of my
-years: [ said: I shall not see the Lord
_Ced in the land of the living.
3 1 shall beliold man no more nor
.the inhabitant of rest.
.4 My gereration is at an end, and it
is roila away from e as a shephvrd’

&e.
O Lord, hag

i ’L] L3

5 MMy lile is cut off as by a weaver :

whilst ! was yet but be«mnma he cut
oifi {rom wmorning cveu to mgh{

.th ou wilt maeke an cnd of me.
6 I "op»..d till imorning; as ‘a hon so

Ba ’1 e broken all my bones.
7 Vrom morning even to night, thou'
,wiit maxe an end of me. I will ery,
iike a )o\xr: swallow, T will medltato

lx‘\c a dove

§ My cyes are weakened with. 100&-

me

<

ing upw ard : .

0 Lord, 1 suffer violence, abiswer
tl ou for me. What shall I say,or what,

shall he answer for me, whereas b&
!) mself hath done it ?

10 I will rccount to thee all ‘my ‘1
| years in the bitterness of my soul.

i 110 Loid, if man’s life be suych
.and the life of my spirit be in such
things as these, thou shalt correct we
and make me to live. Behold in peac
is my bitterness most bitter.

12 But thou hast delivered my ooul_l



