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<Grant them cternal rest, &c.

“Anth. My soul hath thirsted after
the living God ; when shall [ cowe and
appear before the face of the Lord ?

V. Deliver noi to beasts the souls
that eomlcss thee.

I, And ihe souls of thy poor forget
tot to the end.

Our Futher, &e. All in secrel.

1he Sezenth Lessox.

My spirit shall be wasted, wmy days
shall be.shortened, and only the grave
temaineth for me. 1 liave not sipned,
and my cye abideth in bittesness.  De-
liver ine, O Lord, and set we beside
thee, und let any mar’s hand fight a-
gainst me. My days have passed aswvay,
my thoughts are dissipated, tormenting
my heart: they have turned night into
day, and alter darkness, I hope for
light again. If 1 wait, bell is my |
house, and I have made my bed. in?
darkness. 1 lave <aid to rottenness ;)
thou art my father: to worms: you,
are my mother and my sister. Where
is.now then my cxpectation, and who!
considereth my patience ? oo

-R. The fear of death troubles me:!
sinning daily and naet repenting: hes:
cause in hell there - is no redemption,
have.mercy on.ase, 0.God,and saye me. |

N. 0. God, .in thy name save me,,
and in tby stcengih deliver me: be-!
cause in hell. -

Joz xvii.

Phe e'ghth Lessen. Jop xix.

-The flesh, beiag cousumed, my bane |
hath cleaved to my skin, aad nothing |
but lips aveslefls about my teeth, llave
pity on ey have pity an me, at lecast|
rou my fiiends, because the hand of]|
the Lord hath touched me. Why do
You persecate me as Giod, and glut
yourseives with my flesh? Who will|
grant me that my words may be writ- !
ten? Who will grant me that they :
may be matked down in a book wiih|
an iron pen, cnd in a plate of lead, or|
clse be graven with an instrument in
flint stone ?  For I know that my Re-
decmer liveth, and in the last day 1|
shall risc out of the earth. And 1 shill
be elothed again with my skin, and in
my flesh [ shall sec my God. Whom

i1 myself shall sce, and my eyes siall

behold, and not another ; this my bops:
is Jaid up in my bosom.

R. Judge me not, O Lord aceording
to my deeds, for I have done nothing
worthy in sy sight; therefore | be-
scach thy majesty, that thou, O Sed,
wayest blot oit my iniquity.

V. Waush e, O Lord, yet more from
my injustice, and cleanse mc from my
sin.  ‘thet

The ninth Lesson. Jon x.

Why didst thou wing me forth out
of the womb? O that | had been con-
sumed, that cye' might not see me! 1
should have heen as if | had not been,
carricd from the womb to the grave..
Shull not the fewness of my days be
end«d shortly ?  Suffer e, therelore,
that | may lament my sorrow a little :
before I go and return no mcre, to a
land that is dark and covered with the
mist of death, a lund of miserv and
darkness whcie the shadow of death
and no order, but everlasting Lorror,

I dwelteth.

R. Deliver me, O Loird, from the
ways of hefl, who hast broken the bra-
zen gates, and hast visited hell, and

;hast given light to them, that they

might beho!d fhee who were in the

pains of darkness.

V. Crying, and saying: thou ar¢,
come, O our Redcemer. Who were.

V. Grant them eternal rest, O Lord,
and let perpetual light shine on them,
Who were.

Tris is wlways said in the Week-dag
office.  But the following Respangoe
ry is said only on All Souis’ Nay,
and when the threc Nacturns are
said together.

R. Deliver me, O Lord, from eters
nal death, in that dreadful day, when
the heavens and earth arc to be moved ;
when thou sha!t come to judge the
world by fire.

V. I wemble and do fear, when the
examination is to be, and thy wrath to
come. when the heaveus and carth arg
to be moved ; when thou.

V. Taat day is the day of anger, of-
calamity, and of misery, a great day
aud very bitter. Whea thou. C



