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hast laid affligtions on our bac!r: thou
hast set nion over our heads.

.We have passed through flue and wva-
ter', and thou hast brought us owt iiito a
refreshn t.

1 wiil go iiito thy bouse with burnt
~effrngs : 1 ivili pey thee my vow's,
wvhich my lips have jutte.red.

And my mouth h.ath spoken, when 1
w'as in trouble.

I %Vill offer up ta Làçe holocausis full
of marrow, wvith burnt-ofi'orirgs pf rains:
I will offer to theç buUýck', wit goats.

Corne and heaýr, ail vo :at tféar Cod:
and I ivill tell you what great things he
hath doue for my soul.

1 cried to hlmi with rny mouth, and 1
extolled hlm, with my tougue.

If 1 have looked at iniquity la rny
beart, the Lord wvill not hear me.

Therefore bath God heard me, and
bath attended Pt the voice of may syp-
plication.

Bl1essed be God, who bath not turned
away my pr«ayer, nor' ffis rnorcy fronm
me.

PsALm LXXXIII.

How lovely are thy tabernacle, Q
Lord of hosts ; my soul longoth and
faàinteth for the courts of the Lord.

My heart and my flesb have rejoiced
in the living God.

For the sparioiv bath found herseif a
bouse, and the turtie a nest for herseif
where sheniay lay ber young ones.

Thy altars, 0 Lorçi of hopts, my ý-ing
anid my God.

Blessed are they that <dwell in .thy
bouse, O'Lord: they shll praise thee
for ever anid ever.

Blessed *is the man whose help is from
thee ; in bis heart he bath disposed to
;iscend by steçps, in the Yale of tears, in
ihe place which he hath set.

For the lawgiver shall -ive a bless-
iiig, tliey ilaall go fi-Gin vjrtue . ýthGd
of gods bl all be s;eon la Sion.

O lord God of hostsi bear ny pray-
er : give car, O God of Jacob.

Behold, O GOA, (tIY* protecSoir.; andi
look on the face of thy Chirist.

For botter is one day in t4ycouris
above thousailds.

I have etosn to be an abject in the
houpe of my God, ratiier than to dwell
in the tabernacle of sinners.

For God loveth merc), and truth : the
Lord will give grace and glorv.

Ho will not cieprive of goo d things
tliem that walk iu innocence : O lord
of hostp, blessed is th.e mxan th:at trusteth
lu thee.*

PSALM XWIV.

Corne let us praise the lord withjov:
le.t us joyfully siug to Gad oiur Saviour.

Lot us corne before bis preseuce with
thanksgiving ; and make a joyful noise
ta hiîn * ith psalins.

For the lord is a great God, and a
great King above ail gods.

For in bis bands are all the en>ds o-f
th.e earth , an 'd the heigbts of the mouri-
tains are bis.

For .thc s.eùi 1 lis, aud hoe made it;
and bis bands forined the dry land.

Corne lot us a dore an d fait down;
and wveep beforo the lord that madie us.

For be is the lord our God ; and we
are the people of his pasture and the
sleep, of bis baud.

To-day if you shall bear bis voice,
harden not your hearts;

As in the provocation, according to
the day of temptation in the wvildoritess;
wbere'your fathers tempteti me, tbey
prpoved me, and saw my ývorks.

.Porty years long- was 1 offendeti with
the 'geureration, andi 1 saiti-These ai.
ways err ln heart.
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