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Ever since the world began, thou art from
everlasting.

The floods are risen, Lord
!

'

The floods lift up their voice,

The floods lift up their waves

;

*

The waves of the sea are mighty and rage
horribly.

But yet the Lord, who dwelleth on high, is

mightier. j ^r^, h.\
Thy testimonies, Lord, are sure, very

Holiness becometh thine house for ever
/^ and ever. Amen. % v-. v >r
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26th Psalm. . '

Sactamtnt Jtntbem.
I will wash my hands in innocency, O Lord,
And so will I go to thine altar ;,.. ,, i.
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That I may show the voice of thanksgiving,

And tell of all thy wondrous works. ... ,.

Lord, I have loved tFe habitation of thine

house, and the place where thine honour
dwelleth. ' ^:
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I will walk innocently, deliver me and
be merciful unto me.

I will praise the Lord in the congregation.
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t I waited patiently for the Lord, and he
inclined unto me, and heard my calling.


