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. The Lord his ovwne Terufalem,
hebuildeth vp alone:

And thedifperftof Ifrael
doth gatber into onc.

; He heales the broken in sheiv beatt
theic fores vp doth he binde:

4 He countsthe number of the Stars,
and names them intheir kinde.

¢ Great is thaLord. great is his povver,
nis yvifedome infinite,

& The Lord relicuesthe meek, & throvvs
to ground the yvicked yvight.

7 Sing vntoGod the Lord vvith praife,

§ Hecouers heauen yvith clouds,& for
the earth preparech raines

And on the mountaineshe doth make
the graffe to grovv againe.

9 He giucs to beafts their food, and to
young Rauens vehen they crye

10 Hispleature not “in ftrength of hotfe,
nor in mars legs doth lye.

11 Butin ali thofe that fearethe Lotd,
the Lord hath his delizht:

And fuch as doe attend ypon
his mercics shining light.

veto the Lord reioyce _The [econd part.
And toout God vponthe Harp, 12 O praife theLoxd Terufalem,
aduance your finging voyce. thy God O Sion prayfe:
Pfalme 148. ANTVS. G. Kirby.
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Tuc laude vnto theLord, from heauen thas is fo hie:
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Prayfe bim
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indeede and vvord, aboue the (hr-- ry skye. And alfoyee, his Angcls all,
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13 For he the barshath forged firong,
vvherevvith thy gates he ftaeys.

14 vhy childten hehath bleft in thee,
aod inthy borders he

Doth fettle peace, and with theflovver
of yvheate lefilleththee.

x5 And his commandement ypon
‘the earth he fendeth out 3

And cke his vyord vvith fpeedy courfe
doth fvviftly runne about.

16 He giucth fnovy like vvol,hoate froft
like ashes he doth fpread :

i7 Likemorfels cafts hisife, thereof

Plalme 148.
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the cold vvho can abide

" 18 He fendeth forth tis mightie vvord,

and melteth them againey

His wvinde he makes toblovy, and then
the vvatersfloyv amaine.

19 The dod&rinc of his holy vvord,
tolacobdoth he shevv:

His fRatutes and bis iudgements ke
giues 1frael to knovv.

20 VVith euery nation hathhe uct
fo dealt. ot haue they knovvie

His fecret counfels, ye therefore,
prayfeye the Lord alone.

G.Kirby.
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Tue laude vito theLord, fromheauen that is fo hie: Praife bim
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in deede and wrord, aboue the Rar- ry skie. Andalfo yee, his Angels ali,
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. armics royall, praife him wvith glee.

TENOR.,Of I’Liynfong;
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i:l deede and vvord, abaue the ftarry skie,

And alfoyee, Lis Angels all
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armies toyall, prayfe him veith glec.

3 Prayfe himboth Moone and Sunne,
which are f cleare and brights
he fame of you be donr,

Y glifterings Stars of lights

4 And eke no lefle,

Ye Heaners falres
g And Clouds of the aires
His laud expreffe.
&For 2t his vvord they yvere
Al formed as wve fee !

e

At his voyce did appeare
All things intheir degree §
v Vhich be fet fafty
*I'o them he made
A layv and trade
For aye tolaft.

7 Extoll and ptayfe Gods names
On eanth ye Dragons fell,

All deepesdoe yethe ames
Forit becommeth you vvells

aimies royall, praife himvvith glee.
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Tue laude vnto the Tord, from heauen thatisio hic: Praife bim
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indeede and vvord,

x
aboue the farry skie.  And alfo yee, bis Angelsall,
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armias royall, praife him vvith glee.
$ Him magnifie
Five, Haile, Ife, Snovv,
And formes that blovy,
at his decree.

9 The hils and mountaines all,
And trees that fruitfull are,
The Cedars great and tall

His vyonhy draifedeclare:

30 Beafts and Cattell,

Xe¢a, Birds flying,,

e St

And VVormes creeping
that en carthdvvell.

11 All Kings both more and lefle,
VVithall their pompous traine,
Vrinces and all fudges
That in the yvorldremaine

Exalthis name.
12 Yqng menand maides,
©O1d menand babes
Doce ye the fame,

i3 For



