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yvhich didft not make my foesreioyce, butba@ exaltedme. O Lord
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myGodto thee I cride in all my paine and griefe, thou gauedt aneare
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EE and didft prouide, to eafe me vvith rcllcfe"
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vvbich didtt notmake my foes ruoyce, but baft exalt:d m:e. O Lord
my God to thee l’cnde in all my paine and gricfe. thou gauctt an care,
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and didft prouide, to eafe me vvith nhefe.
3 Ofthy good vvill thou haft calde back _alvvayes doth life remaine.

my foule from hell tofaues Though gripes of griefe and pangs full
Theudidftreniue vvhen ftrengthdidlack  shalllodge wwichvs all night 3 (fore

and kep:ﬁmefmmthc graue The Letd to joy shall vs refore,
4 Sing praife ye Saints that prouc & fec  before the daybe light.

the goodneffcofthe Lord: 6V VhenT inoyde the rvorld atovill,
Inmemory of hismaieflic, thusyvould J boaftand fay:

reioyce with one accord. Tush] am fure to feelenone {ll,
sFor vvhys his angerbug a fpace this vvealth shall not decay :

doth laft and flakeagaine: 7 Forthou O God ofthy goad grace
But inbisfsuour and his grace haft {:nt me figength andaid,
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Los1 put my truft inthee, let rothing vvorke me shame:
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As thou art iu@t deliver me,  and (et me quite from bl:nne.
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Lord I yut my truft in thec, let nothing yvorke me shame:

As thon art iuft deliuerme, __and fet me quite from blame.
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vvhich didft not make my foes reioyce, but haft exalted me. O Lord my
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God tothee I cride inallmy y:uncand gnefe. thou gaueft an eare
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and didrt promlc, to eafe me wvith reliefe.
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wvhich didft not make my foes reioyce, but hatt exalted mec. O Lord
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my Godmthce Lcryde in all my paincandgriefe, tbou gaueft an care,
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and did prouide, to cafcmevyith xchefc

But vvhen thou turndt avay thy face O Lord I thee defire:

myminde veas fore difreaid. Doe not this fimple foule forfake,
$ VVheseforeagaine yet did 1 cry of helpe 1 thee require.

to thee O Lordof might : 11 Then dieft thou turn my grief & vvoe
My Godvvith plaints [ did apply, vato 3 cbearefull voyce:

and praide both day and night- The mourning vveed thos 1okt me fro
9 VVhatgaine ts in my bleud faid I, and mad'R me to reioyce.

if death deftroy my dayes § N
Doth duft declate thy maieflic, “;I:la‘lllh!? :;R::t:‘ tyh‘;):rlsuyenf emanely

or yetthy truth doth praife § ) My Lord, my God,to thee vvill 1
10 VVherefere my God fome pitty take,  give laud and thanks alvvayes.
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Lord I put my truft in hee,  let ruthln yvorke me shame:
hee, ot nothing
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As thou art iufdeliver me,  and
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t me quiee from blame,
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Lerd I pu:my truft inchee, et nothmg vvo ke mee shamel
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Asthou amuﬁ delives me, andfet me quite from blame.
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