
e,Ç*p;nt. heva eterald reat, &c- 1 myseif shall sec, and mny eyes $bill
'.nith. My souil bath tlhirsted a fter behiold, anid not another ; lhi* My bocp*

t-ho lLvii;God ; wlien slîail 1 conne andt! is laid up itny bosom.
zqpe-,a- befori; the fa~ce of (lie Lord ? R. Judnge tue nlot, 0 Lord aIacordite

V. [Xlîv ot îîo~ Lcasts the soulsi to rny deeds, for- 1 have donc rsodbing
that coul ,cbs Ilie. i ýoîthï iii àiy siglit -,thervfore 1, be-

I. Aild 11Q 69ats of thy par fur et; scelic thy ruajesty, that hiou, O God,
tiot to ticctie n. tiZiavst blot <'41t ry iniquity.

Our- F.Idhcî', &c. AU i;i secret. V. XVubh 0c Lord, yet m-ore frou

- Me~ Se L'eut h Leson. Joz lii l iny injuitice, and cleanse rue from n>y
My spirit shial bc wasted, iny days> Vi nnt. t so.JB

shail ies~~cetid oply the gra*4ve -) idttit ingm ot uîrnainceîh foi- nie. 1 hive not sioned, l'of id thu uîingb m ht1 en or n u-
id nmy eye abideth Mn ',iteintss De. um Ucdmb that ihad eten tuon-

liver mec, 0 Loi-i, andti me 1cd shtifld hate ycn m if ht f ot ec c !
<hee, Unti let ;Àny iiai:'s liand fight a-sollhvehe si ht o en
gaînst liL. My dayshîa% epassý,d a arrcifente ob( h rv.

ilv liuýtisare dî.-sîpateti, trSihai flot thie few-ness of my days be
în hu7t oretn endi d sbortly ? Suifer ine,« therelore,

îny~~~~ ~~ hîa h aelu e lgI thit 1 niay lamnt my sorrow a littie
<tay, and alicr darkness, I hoùpe for beoeIg nirtlr omrt

ligh agin. f Iwai, bel i '~ land ihat is dark and covered wvith the
bouse, and 1 have matie iiay bed, i is-t of deatlî, a landi of miserv and
dath-ness. 1 1 ave taid tco rottenness dakeswcetesao fdah

<hou~~~~~~ arnd ahir t ozn o c no orcier, but everiastin; lirrn
are mly mothei andi wy sister. WheeIorr
is.now ther w3 expectation. and. who Dwel meh.Li, rm h
considetethi my paiàenc > Éc eie e OLifo h

R. The fear of deathtobl$m ways of bef!, %vil. hast broken the bra-
7iinm Zeni ardnc~j~ ates, andi hast visitcd h-el, and

caus inJwl îhe~ .~ ~ ~ ight to <hem, ilhat. they
nigtbeliolYd îhec wvho - were inthe,

Iirvmeay on~ne OCdaD ga~ m.pains of darkness.
X.0-nd d in ihy nqngig sav me, Cry in - and saying : thou art,

cause il biell. fCone, 0 dur Redceiner. IVho wvere.
V. Grant thenli cùîernal rosI, Q L4ord,

nt 7e e&ghth zLe3son. Ton xix. andi lt perpetual light sliiup on thlrn,

l 14 ltè, . JÇiLtg UUI&.Umet~ MY~ uit'

bath eleavéýdto w y skin, anad nothin'
but lips -r:ef about my u'cîh. 1 aveC
Pitv on .1W, hav-e pity çà.- nii-, at least

'.ou my fi iends, b.ceatis the hanti ofj
tihe Lord haffh mouched me. Whv do
yo,4 îersecete nie as Groti, andgtit gl
vourselves wvith inv flesli ? %Vhi> vsti
gr.înt mne iihat My çwards may be Ivrit-
leui Who will grant nie (bat îhey;

îiîav bc inai kced ilow n in a book %viill
ai) iron pen, Lnd in a plate of lead, or

c1lse be graven wveîh an instrueti
flint sione ? For 1 know that mv lie-
decmer liveth, and ini the last day I
shail rise out of the earth. Andi 1 s;ll
bcedothed atgain with rny skin, and in
rny ics 1 &,hail Sec my Gpd. Wbhom

Tois is ai1waýys said in th~me Week.daqi
P Zce. But the falUûwing lRespnnio.
ry 1s30id 0711Y on Ail SOUIS' hUay,
and wke.n tMe t!rec Nacturns art
saiJ togeth er.
R. Deliver n'ie, 0 Lord, front eter-

fnl death, iii that drc'adfui day, wlien
thie heaveos and earth are to be inôved ;

wvhen thoni slîat corne t.) judgô ih.
w~orld hy fire.

V. 1 tremble and du fear, wlitn thé
examination is to he, and thy wvrath to
corne. when the heavejai an1 d carthaui
to bc nioved ; wheil <hou.

V. T.a day ii the day of ainger, ai-.
calaniity, and of misery, a greut dil
and very bitter. Wheu &"ou


