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Hear my vEée, 0 God, i my prayer: preserve ey life from
fear of the eremy. Hide| me fmm the secret coursel
of the wicked; fnom the msuwecl;xon of the workers7of iriqaity:
Who wlcel; their touﬁale lxke‘ a sword,/and bend?l;lcem bows
\gl\coot their awows»,ﬁeven bll;l;er words:
‘That tlcey may shoot ir)s ecpel; at the pel'fecl?
suddenly a0 they shoot at hime, and-fear not.
‘l’hey\encourage themselves in-ar evil matter:
they commane of layirg srares prmly,-they-say,
%o skall’see them? They search out iriqaities;
they accompllsh a diligent search: botk the mward
thoaght-of every’ore of them, and\!;he keart,” ls~deep.4
Bat God shall skoot at them wﬂ;h\au arrow; 0
suddenly shall they be woamdedw 'S0 'they shall make their
OWR lzongue %o fall apor themselves: all‘that see them shall
flee awayf“ Ard all’mer skall fear, ard skall declare the work
of God; for  they shall wisely corsider of-kis doirg.
Tkhe righteouas skhall /be glad ir the bord, ard skall trast
ir him; ard all the apright i keart shall glory.




