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C ot unto us, 0 Lord, net unto Us, '
[t Mt Wy neme give glory, ter thy merey, and for hy ﬁ[ﬁ@]ﬁ}n“@ Salk @D |
Whheretore sheuld ihe heathen say, Whers s now Hielr God?
Bt our ©od s I The heavens: he hath done Wiheisoever he halh pleaseuk
Thhelr ldels are siiver and geld, Te werk of men's hends.
ey have meuins, but they spealk nok eyes have ey, but they s&e nek
They have ears, but they hear nok neses have ey, but ey smell not
They have hands, but they handle nel (et have ey,
but ey walk not: nelther spealk they through thelr throat.
They thet male them are (ke unto them; so Is every one hat rusteth (n Tem.
0 lsrael, trust thow in he Lord: he is thelr help and Mhelr shield
0 houss off Aaremn, Trust In e Lord: he is Melr help and helr shield.
Ve Mhet tear ihe Lord, Tust in the Lord: he s thelr help and thelr shield
The Lerd hath been minaiul ef us: he will bless ws:
e will bless e house of lsraels he will bless e house of Aaron.
(e will bless em et tear the Lord, both small and great
The Lra shall (herease you mere and mers, Jou and yeur ehilurem
& are blessed of the LORD which made heaven and eart.
The heaven, even e heavens, ars e Lord's: bt e eart haih he given
o e children of men. The dead praise not he Lerad,
neliher any et go down Mo silence.
But we will bless de Lord {rom
finls Wme forih and for GVermore:




