In thee O Locd, do I put oy tcust; lel me never be ashamed: deliver me in
thy iphleousness. Bour down thine ear to me; deliver me speedilhy:
be thou my strong roch, for an house of defence fo save me

For thou ard my roch and my fortress; therefore for thy name's salse lead me,

and guide me Pull me out of the net that they have laid privily for me:

for thou adt my steenpth. Into thine hand I comnmit mvy spicit:
thou hast redeemed me O Locd God of tcuth.

: I have hated them that repard Iying vanities:
but I fcust in the lord.

Psalm 31

I UJIll be plod ond rejome in ihq mercq for thou hc hsxdered my trouble-
thou hast lnown my soul in adversities; And hast not shut me up inlo
- the hand of the enemy: thou hast set mq Feet in'a larpe room.
Have mercy upon me, O Locd, for I am in trouble: mine eye is consumed with odef; geq,
~ my soul and my belly. For my life is speni with pﬂef and my,years with siphing:
my strenpth faileth because of mine mIQUﬂ'Q and my bones are consumed.
I was a reproach omonp all mine enermes, but especmllq amono my neighbours,
and a fear to mine acqQuaintance: theq that ¢ did see me without fled from me
’ IomforpoﬂenasodeodmonouiofﬁnndIomhheobrohenvessel
For I have heard the slander of mMany: feac was on every side:
while they tooly counsel topether apainst me, they c devised fo lable awoy my life
But I frusted in thee O Logd: I said;sThou ad my Ciod
My times are in thy | hand: deliver me from the hand of mine enemies,
and from them that persecute me
Make thy face 1o shine upon thy secvant: save me for thy mercies' sake
Let me not be ashamed, O Locd; for I have called upon thee: let the wicked be ashamed,
and let them be silent in the prave.
Let the Iying lips be put 1o silence; which spealy prdevous thinps proudhy
and contemptuoushy apainst the dphteous. Oh howr oreat is thyy poodness, which
-1thou hast laid up for them that fear thee; which thou hast wroupht for them
that trust in thee before the sons of men! Thou shalt hide them in the seccet
of thy presence from the pride of man: thou shalt keep them seccethy in a pavilion
from the stdfe of tonpues. Blessed be the Locd: for he hath sheuwred me his macvellous
Bindness in a strong city. For I said in my haste I am cut off from before thine eyes:
nevertheless thou heacdest the voice of my supplications when I cded unto thee
O love the Locd, all ye his saints: for the Locd preserveth the faithful,
and plentifully rewracdeth the proud doer.
Be of pood courape, and he shall stcenpthen your head, all ye that hope in the Locd.



