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Lord in thy natiuesruth, and in thy iuftice anfvvere me,

TENO R or l’layn[ora.

Lordin tby natiue tmth,and in xhy 1umce anfvvere mc.

BASSVS.
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I ord in thy natiuetruth, and in dy mmcc anfevere me.
2 Iniudgement vviththyfernant Lord, s Yet I recor

oh, enter not at all :
For inftificd be in thy fight,
pot one thatliuech shall.

3 The enemy bath purfutd my foulc,
my life to ground hath throvvne :
Andlaid me in the dark like them, as doth the thirily lands.

that dead are long agone.
4 VVithin mein perylc:uty,

¢vas mine accombred fpirit :
-And in me vyas my troubled heart,

amafcd, and affright.

Plalme 144. CANTVS. Tho Rasen! B.of M.
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Lord inthy natiue truth,and in  thy iuftice anfuvereme.

d time paft, in all
thy vvorkes Imeditate: 8 Let me thylouing kindneffein et thy good fpiritinto the land
Yea,in thy vvorkes 1 meditate, thg wormag heare and kiovy ¢ of mercy me contay.
¢hat thy hands haue create. Forin tl ce 1s my truft, sheyy me
6 To thee O Lordmy God, lo¢ 1 the vvsy that 2 shall gor. 11 For thy names fake vvith quickuing
doc ftrerch my crauing hands : i aliue doe thou me make : grace
My foule defireth after thee, 9 For I lift vpmyfoule to thee, Andout of trouble bring my foule,
Ororddcliverme euen for thy iuftice fake.
N From all mine enemies, for 1 12 And for thymeivy fay myfoes,
7 Heare me vvith fpeed oy fpiritdoth haue hidden e vvith thee. O Loud deftrov them ail
hide notthy face me frot (fails 10 Yeach me to doe thyvvill,for thou,  That doe opprefe my foule, for I
Ele shall I be like them thatdovvne thou wrt my God I fay: thy feruant am and shail.

into the pit doe goe.

Plalme 144, MEDIVS, 7:)0 Rouenf.B.of M.
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Left be the Lord my mength that doth  inftruét my hands tofigt.t:

f.eﬂ be the Lord my ﬂrengt that doth infruét my bands tofighe :

e nooesengers e TN e

The Lord that dothmy fiogers frame  to battell by his mights
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The Losd that doth wy fingers fram_e to battell by hismight,
BASSVS.
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Left be the Loid my mength that doth mnru& my bands to ﬁs 3] s Leftbe the Lord my strength thar doth milruc‘t my hands to fight :
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TlLe Lord that doth my £:gers frame  to bateell bybismight. -

deliuerer and shield,
1nhim 1 truft, my people he

The Lord .hatdoth my fingers frame  to battell by his might,

| VVhofe fubtill
2 He is my goodnelle,fort and toveers 5 As fecting shade, bovw dovvn ol ofe fubtilimouth of vanit Vntohis e
’ theheauens and defcend. , :':’d ;onduelre doth entrear : » fmz: ;)suret;':ll?l"{tv&ﬂlg: ;:fn' s.
ﬁnl:'dl fft l“‘ rig! thand,is a right band, 11 From @rangers handme faEc'and
6 The mountaines touch and they: of falshood and dzceit. vvhoicmontﬁcsxalkc vanity: (shield

fubdues tome to ycdd.

3 O "ord vvhat thing is ‘man thathe And fcatter them, thine arrovves shook

thou holdft fo high in price§

O1 fonneof man that vpon him,

thou thinke in this vvife §
4 Man is but like to varitic,
£o paffe his dayes o end:

A

andn(c‘::' lr:ngv:mq}ll:ing O God, And theirright Bind, isa 1ight haxd
v ging € of guileaud fubtilty.

1 Violl andon Infevment, ’

ten 2
@ringzd vnto thee. 12 That ourfons may be asthe plants, -

caft forth thy lighteving ame

confiume them vyiththe fame.
7 Send dovyn thy hand cuen from about

© Lord deliver me : vvhom
E rovvi outh .
Take we from vyaters greats from hal &nﬂi{"f’.ﬁ it is that emely giues o) rdmj:crs ‘n&g ‘,y“-:”d cd;?c: c&‘,ses
. of firangers mak ¢ me frec. etoKings: ke o a pallace faire. ’
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