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New Verfion of the PsaLwms, .

PS AL M 1.

X. HAppy the Man whom ill advice

From Virtue ne’re withdrow
Who ne’re with Sinners ftood, nor fac
Amongft the {cofling Crew :

2. But always makes the Law of God
His bus’nefs and delight;
Devoutly reads therein by day,
And meditates by night,

3. He, likc a Tree by Rivers fed,
With timely Fruit {hall bend ;

; a " His Leaf fhall flourifh, and Succefs
All his Defigns attend.
A 2
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4. Ungodly Men, and their attempts,
No lafting Root fhall find ; ' ..
Untimely blafted, and difpers'd o P Sd L M 1L
Like Chaff before the wind.

I. ‘ N TIth reftlefs and ungovern'd Rage,
5. The Wicked therefore fhall not {tand Why do the Hegathen ﬁormge
- Before their Judgesface; Why in {uch fond attempts engagc,
Nor Hypocrites, who paft for Saints, As they can ne’re perform:
Amongit the Juft have place.

2. The Great in Council and in Might,

: 6. God knows the ways of rightcous Men, Their various Forces bring
To happinefs they tend ; o ~ Againft the Lord they all unite,
But SIHII‘CTS, and thelr Valn’ deﬁgns, | .Aud hiS anointed King,

Shall borhiin ruin end.

1. Muft we {ubmit to their commanas?
Blinded with pride they f{ay ;
No, letus braak their flavith bands,
And caft cheir chains away.
PSAL M |

4. But God, who 6its inshron’d on high,
. Whofe 1i.idom all things guides,
‘ : : . . ‘N e e ’ .
‘«1 Dozs their confpiring {trength defic,
' Their empty plots derides.
A 4 oK i hick

X




.‘. r"'.-,. o T ) B

5. 'Thick clouds of wrath Divine fhall break - 10, Learn then, ye Princes, and give ear

On his Rebellious Foes ; Ye Judges of the Earth;
And in loud Thunder thus he’ll {peak - 11, Worlhip the Lord with holy Fear,

To all that dare oppofe. ~ Rejoyce with awful mirch.
6. In {pight of thofe who thwart my Will, 12. Appeafe the Son with due refpe,
“ TheKing that Iapprove, Your humble homage pay ;
““« Whofe Throne is fix’d on Sion’s hill, Left he revenge the cold negledt,
“Like that, ﬂlall ncver move. Incens’d by your de]ay;
7. “ Liften, O Earth, whilft I declare 13. If but in part his anger rife,
[ “ My firm unchang’d Decree ; | _ Who can endure its flame?
“ Thou art my Son, this day my Heir A Then blefs'd are they, whofe hope relies
“ Have Ibegotten thee. On his moft holy Name,
8. * Ask, and receive; thy juft Commands
““ The Heathen World fhall {way,
¢ The utmoft Limits of the Lands
¢ Shall thy dread Will obey. PSALM

9. * Thypow’tful Scepter thou fhalt fhake,
“ And crufh them ev’ry where;

- ¢ As mafly bars of Iron break

- - “ The Potters brittle ware.

10, Learn
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PS AL M 111

I. ]’ Ord, how of late are multiply'd

The Troublers of my Peace !
And astheir Factious number grows,

So does their Rage increafe.

». Infulting they my Soul upbraid,
And him that I adore ;
The God inwhom he trufts, fay they,
Shall refcue him no more.

3. But thou, O Lord, art my Defence ;
On thee my hopes rely ;
Thou art my Glory, and fhalt yet
Lift up my heac{ on high.

4. Since, whenfoe’re in like diftre(s
‘To God I made my pray’r,
He heard me from his holy Hill,

Why fhould T now defpair 2
5. Guarded

[ 7 ]

5. Guarded by him, T laid me down
My {weet repofe to take;
For I through him fecurely flecp,
Through him in {afery wake.

6. No force, nor fury of my focs,
My courage fha!l confound;
Were they as many Hofts, as Mcen,
That have beler me round.

». Arife, and fave me, O my God,
Who oft haft own'd my Caule,
And fcatter’d oft thele foes to me
And to thy righteous Laws.

8. Salvation to the Lord belongs;
He only can defend ; ,
His Blefling he cxtends to all

That on his pow’r depend.

PSAL M




5. The place of other Sacrifice
Let Righteoufnefs {upply;

And let your hope fecurely fix'd,
P S AL M 1V. o On God alone rely. ’

b I Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 6. Whilft worldly ,Minds ﬁmpatient grow
i To my complaint give cars _ More profprous Times to fee,
E Thou that @till free’ft me from diftrefs, Still let the glories of thy Face
Have mercy, Lord, and hear. Shine brightly, Lord, on me,
g 2. How long will ye, O Sons of Men, 7. So thall my heart o’erflow with joy

More lafting and more true, -

To blot my fame devife? il _
Than theirs, who ftores of Corn and Wine

How long your vain defigns purfue,

And {pread malicious lies? Succeflively renew.
' 3. Confider, that the righteous Man S. Theg down in peaceI'll lay my head,
Is Gods peculiar choice, N nd take my needful reft ;
And when to him I make my pray'r; o other guard, O Lord, I crave,

He always hears my voice. Of thy Defence poflett

4. Then fland in awe of his commands, -
Flee ev'ry thing that’s ill; PSALM
Commune in private with your hearts, |
And bend them to his will.

5 Ths
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6. The fland’ring Tongue, O God of Trutl
By thee fhall be dgeﬁroy’d, S
Who hat'tt alike the man in blood

And in deceit imploy'd

1. ¥ Otrd, hear the voice of my,complamt, 7. But when thy boundlefs Grace fhall me
L Accept my {ecret pray’r ; To thy lov'd Courts reftore,
2. 'To thee alone, my King, my God, - On thee I'll fix my longing eyes,
Will I for help repair. And humbly there adore.”
3. Thou in the morn my voice fhalc hear; 8. Conduct me in thy righteous Patls,
And with the dawning day, For watchful 1s my foe:
To thee devoutly I'll look up, ‘ Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way
To thee devoutly pray. Wherein I ought to go. |
4. For thou the wrongs that I fuftain - -~ 9. Their mouth vents nothing but deceit,
Canft never, Lord, approve, 'Iheu: heart is fet on wrong;
Who from thy facred Dwelling-place Their throat is a devouring grave,
All evil doft remove. They flacter with their tonguc,
ong {hall hardn’d fools remain xo. By their own counfels let them fall,
> Norlllrtllgugiﬂl’d in thy fight, . Oppreft with loads.of {in ;
All fuch as a& unrighteous things For they againft ,thy righteous Laws
T hy vengeance fha]_l quUitC. HQVC harden d rebels bcell:

6. The 11, But
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(1. But let all thofe who truft in thee, e

Wich fhouts their joy proclaim;
Let :hcm rejoyce whom thou prefervit,

And all that love thy Name. ' PS 41 M VL

12. To righteous Met}llt].1c rigclllteous' Lord I. ’]"" HY dreadful anger, Lord, refrain,
His Bleffing will extend, . And {pare a wretch forlorn ;
And with his favour, from their focs, Correct me notin thy fierce wrath,

As with a Shield, defend. Too heavy to be born.

2. Have mercy, Lord, my ftrength decays,
‘ Unable to endure
The anguith of my aking bones;
Which thou alone canft cure.

3- My tortur'd flefh infeGts my mind,
And fills my Soul with grief';

But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay
PSALM To grant me thy relief’!

4. Thy wonted gooidnefs, Lord, repeat,
And eafe my troubled Soul;
Lord, for thy wond'rous mercy’s {ake
Vouchfafe to make me whole.
B 5, For




5, For afcer death no more can 1

Thy glorious Acis proclaim ;

No pris'ner of the filent grave :

‘Can magnifie thy Name.

6. Quite tifd . with pain, with eroaning fain,

No hope of cafe I fec; B
The night, that quicts common oriefs,
Is {pent in tears by me.

-, My beauty fades, my fight grows dim,

My cyes with weaknels clofe;;
QOld age o’ertakes me, whilft I think
On my infulting-Focs.

8 PBur thofe that triumph in my harms -
No longer fhall rejoyce;
For God, 1 find, accepts my tears,
And liftens to my VoICE.

9. 10. God hears and grantsimy humble pray’,
~ And they that with my fall, =
~ Shall blafH, and rage, to {ee that God
Protects me from them all.
- PSALM

{151

PS ALM VI

1, Lord, my God, as Ihave plac’d
My truft alone in thee,
From all my perfecutors rage
Do thou deliver me.

2. Save me frommy remorfelefs Foe,
Lord, interpofe thy pow'r ;
Left, like a Savage Lyon, he
My helplefs Soul devour.

3, 4. If I am guilty, or did e’re
Againit his peace combine ;
Nay, If I have not fpar'd his lifc,
Who {fought unjuftly mine;

5. Let then to perlecuting Foes
My Soul become a prey ;
Let them to earth tread down my life,

n duft my honour lay.
B2 6. Arife
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6. Arile, and let thine anger, Lord;, -
In my defence engage;
Exalt thy felf above my foes,
And their infulting rage:

10, 11. God me protelts; nor only me,
But all of upright Heart ;
' And daily lays up wrath for thofz
Who from his Laws depart.

T .
‘!‘1{ . Awake, awake, in my behalf, ,
o | - 1er j . P Y
;i‘ 3 o Thle J lidg{{ne'mi to dlﬁPenCZ’ . t2, If they pcrﬁﬁ. he whets hisd{word ;
i W Iuc]l; thou l'c}d Il‘lg 1tcoully oraaik . His bow ftands always bent;
S ot 1jurd nnocence. 13. Ev’n now, with {wift deftruction wing'd,
S . His pointed fhafts are {ent.
E 5. So to thy Throne adoring crouds
S Shall (till for ] }1ﬁ~1ce ﬂy ; | 1.1. Thofc treach’rous plots my foe concciv'd,
S O ! therefore for their fuffering {akes, Abortive are and vain
' - w SR h2i29

o Do’ thou  return on high. '~ 15. The pit he digg’d, has prov’d a grave
A His ruins to contain.

3. Impartiai Judge of all the world,

o I tzluﬁ my bcaufe t(ﬁ 'tl{ete ; o ~ 16. On his malicious hc:id returns
. J‘:l , gf {ne y ImY tELCOULILLS, | The mifchicf he contriv'd ;.
Ana hearts Intcgrity. The violence, for me defign’d,

Is to himfelf arriv’d.

g. Lot wickednels. and wicked Men,

Y o Tt " > - e | . v ’ ¢ |
} Together be o§rt11ro§vnl, Tom 17, Therefore, of providence Divine,
Bur Ox the juft, thou God, to whom The Juftice V1l proclaim ;
e heart . e known. | | ¢ e 3 ) :
- The hearts of both ace known, ' Pl fing the praife of God moll high,
And celebrare his Name,
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- 4. Lord, what is man, that ftill thou lov’ft
_ To keep him in thy mind!
: * Or what his offspring, that thouprov’ft
i ~ To them {o wond’rous Kkind !
iﬁ I, Thou, to whom all Creatures bow 5. Him next in pow’t:thou didft creatc
g’, - Wichin this earthly frame, ' To thy celeftial train; |
e Thro’ all the world how great art Thou' 6. Ordain’d, with dignity’and“l’tatc,
How glorious is thy. Name! O’er all thy works to- reigh.
g . In Heav'n thy wond’rous Acts arc {ung, 7. They jointly own liis pOtent'fWay;
B " Nor fully reckon’d there; The Beafts that prey, of graze;
S +. And yet thou mak’ft the infant "Tongue + 8, The Bird, that wings its airy way, =
O  Thy bouridle(s Praife declare : ' The Fifh, that cuts the Seas.
. |
‘Through thee the weak confound the {tyong, 9. O thou, to whom all Creatures bow
I And crufh their haughty Foes; ~ Within this-earthly frame,
N And fo thou quell'ft the wicked throng Thtough all the world how greatart Tlou !
That thee and thine oppole. ‘ How glorious is ehy Name! - '
i
‘ o 3. When Heav'n, thy b;gugegus \Yorkor}:lligll, | o b R P SA L 3
T Employs my wond’ring fight:; SO | AR M
I The Moon, that nightly gilds the sky, S S e
| With Stars of fecbler light;- -

4. Lord, RN




PSAL M IX

& O celebrate thy praife, O Lord,

I will my heart prepare;

To all the lift'ning world thy Works;
Thy wond’rous Works declare.

». 'The thought of them: {hall to. my Soul
Exalted raptures bring;
Whilt to thy Name, O thou -moft High,
Triumphant Praifc! fing.

3. ‘Thou mad’ft my haughty Foes to turn
Their backs in thameful flight ;
Struck with thy prefence down they. fell;
~ 'They perifh’d at ehy fight. :

4. Againlt infulting Foes advancd,
© Thou didft my caufe maintain;
My Right aflerting from thy Throne,
Where Truch and Juftice reign.

5. 'The

!
e

:

[ 21 ]

5. ‘The infolence of heathen pride
Thou haft reduc’d to thame;
Their wicked offspring quite deftroy’d,
And blotted out their name.

6. Miftaken Foes! your threats and you
Are to a period come :
Our Cities ftand, defign’d by you
Their flaughter’d owners Tomb.

~, 8. The Lord endures, who has on high
His Righteous Throne prepar’d,
[mpartial Juttice to difpenfe,
To punifh or reward.

9. His kindnefs is a {ure defence
Againft opprelling rage ;
As troubles rife, his needful aids
In our behalf engage.

10. All thofe who have his Goodnefs prov'd
Willin his Truth confide;
Whofe mercy ne’er forfook the man
“That on his help rely’d,
g 11512
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r1. Sing Praifes therefore to the Lord,

From Sioz his abode;

Proclaim his Deeds, till:all the world.

Confefs no other God.

—

-PARTJL

12. When he 'enquiry makes for blood,
He'll call their guilt to mind ;

The injur’d humble man’s complainc

Relief from him ihall'ﬁnd.

13. Compaflion onmy troubles take,
That {piteful Foes create,

Thou, that haft refcw’d meio oft
From deaths devouring gate.

v 4. In Sion then T'll fing thy Praife,
To all that love thy Name;

And with loud fhouts of grateful joy.

Thy faving Pow’r proclaim.

15 'DeeP
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15, Deep i the pit they digg'd for me,

PN

The heathen pride is laid;s; o

Their guilty fest to their;iown fnave

Infenﬁblybctray’d. EEONEEAE

16. Thus by the juft returns he makes
The mighty Lord is known ;
While wicked Men by their own plots
Arc fhamefully o’erthrown.

17. His injur'd Saints, when moft diftrelt,

He ne'er forgets to aid;
Their expectation fhall be crown’d,
Tho for a time delay’d.

. ..
b

13. No fingle Sinner fhall efcape,
By privacy obfcur’d ;

Nor Nations from his juft Revenge

By numbers be {ecurd.

19. Arife, O Lord, affert thy pow’r,
And let not man o’ercome;

Defcend to Judgement, and pronounce

The guilty Heathens doom.

20 Strike

-—p—y W e vr’ wrRewde s o ww e . .

(
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.o, Strike terrour through the Nations round,
Till by confenting fear, ~

They, to each other and themfelves, : #, PSAL M X
But mortal Men appear. .

5;1‘ _ . BRI - 1. JHy prefence why withdraw’ft thou,Lord:
;tz i - . . Why hid’{t thou now thy Face?
M - . When difmal Times of deep diftrefs
T ; Call for thy wonted Grace.

HIHEN -

K S A A S 2. The wicked, fwell’d with lawlefs pride,
e ‘ . _ Have made the poor their prey :
e L B e : O! let them fall by thofe defigns

' . | . Which they for others lay.

LS B 4 PSALM X,

3 | N 3. For ftrait they triumph, if fuccefs

‘ Their thriving crimes attend ;

C . . And {ordid wrerches, whom God hates,
' » ‘- M"“——"““"““' mmem T - | ' II] IliS defpite Commcndo

tin

T ' - 4. To own a pow’r above themielves

‘Their haughty pride difdains;
And therefore in their ftubborn mind
No thought of God remains.

'5 . Op-
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¢. Oppreflive methods they purfue,
And all their Foes they flight;
Becaufe thy Judgments unobferv’d
Are far above their fight.

6. They fondly think, their profp’rous ftate
Shalfunmolefted be;
They think their vain defigns fhall thrive,
From all misfortunes free.

7. Vain and deceitful is their Speech,
- With curfes fill'd and lies;

By whicl the mifchicf they intend,
They ftudy to difguie. '

3, Near publick Roads they lie conceal’'d,
And: all their art employ,
The innocent and poor. at once
To rifle and deftroy.

9. Not Lions, couchant in their dens,
Surprifc their heedlefs prey
With greater cunning, or exprefs
More favage rage, than they.

10, SOlne"

- e & Sooq) .." . ) : V- : " : * . . e '
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10. Sometimes they act the harmlefs man,
And humble looks they wear;
That {o deceiv’d, the poor may lefs
Their {udden onfet fear.

Part 1L

11. For God, they think, no notice takes
Of their unrighteous Deeds;
He never minds the {uffering poor,
Nor their oppreffion heeds.

12. But Thou, O Lotd, at length arife ;
Stretch forch thy mighty Arm;
And by the greatnefs of thy Pow’r
- Defend the poor from harm.

13. No longer let the wicked vaune,
And proudly boafting fay,
¢ Tufb, God regards not what we do,
. He never will repay. -+

I4. But
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14, But {ure thou fee’ft, and all their-deeds

o Impartially {hale try ; '

The Orphan therefore and the Poor
~ To thee for {uccour fly.

15. Defencelefs let the wicked fall,
‘Of all their ftrength bereft:
Deftroy, O God, their vile defigns,

Till none of them be left.

16. Affert thy juft Dominion, Lord,
Which fhall for ever ftand;
Through which the Heathen were expell'd

~* From this thy chofen Land.

17. T'hy humble fuppliants ftill thou hear’ft
That to thy Throne repair ;
Thou firft prepar’(t their hearts to pray,
And then accept’flt their pray’r.

18. Thouin 'thy righteous Judgment weigh'lt
The Fatherlefs and Poor;

That {o the Tyrants of the earth

May perfecute no more.
' PSALM XI.

B 4
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PSALM XL

i. C'nce Iin God have plac’d my truft; .

A refuge always nigh,

Why fhould I, like a tim’rous Bird,
To diftant mountains fly?

their bow; .
arcs

2. Behold, tlie wicked ben
, And ready fix their
Lurking in ambuth, to deftroy
The'man of upright hearr.
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3. When once the firm afluranceé fails
~* Which publick Faith imparts,
*Tis time for innocence to fly,

From {uch deceitful arts.
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4. The Lord: has both a Temple here;
“And righteous Throne above;
Whence he furveys the Sons of Men,
counels move,

Afid how their
s 1
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5. If God, the Righteous whom he loves,
For tryal does correct;

What muft the Sons of violence, . L 9
1 Whom he abhors, expect? | ‘ P S A L M ’ XII.
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6. Snares, fire, and brim{ton¢, on their heads |

Shall in one tempeft fhow’r; 5

This dreadful mixture his revenge
Into their cup fhall pour.

i. qmc‘c godly men decay; O Lord,
N Do thou my caufe defend ;
For fcarce thefe wretched times afford
One juft and faithful Friesd.

.4. '._ -
' L ﬂ"'?.w"

PRt e R ) R o aa h st JrEeptt o]
e LA R RS

7. 'The righteous Lord will righteous:Doeds
With fignal favour grace ; ' What t'other does impart;
And on the upright man reflect With flatt’rig lips they all deceive,
The brightne(s of his face. And with 2 deuble heart

2. One Neighbout tiow can {carce believe

r [ X TPN . .
AT, P

& ~ A
. Aty
I A S

Y 3. But lips that with deceit abound

- | ok Shall never profperlong;
“_'__—-——————_———. . ‘ s e YR . 2 1
, - ; God’s Righteous Vengeance will confouitse
- -k The proud blafpheming Tongus.

i 4, In vain thofe foolith boafters fay,

“ Our tongues are {ure our own ¢

* With doubtful words we'll ftill betrdy;

; “ And be controul'd by dose.

} B 0 S ' i, For
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5. For God, who hears the poor oppreft,
And all their fufferings knows,
Will foon arife, and give them reft,
In fpite of all their Foes.

PS4 LM XIL

6. The word of God fhall ftill abide,
And void of falfhood be ;.

As is the filver, fev'n-times try’d,
From drofly mixture free.

I. OW long wilt thou forget me, Lotd: i
Mutt I for ever mourn ?
How long wilc thou withdraw from me:

Oh! never toreturn!

7’; The promife of his aiding Grace '
2. How long fhall anxious thoughts my foul,

Shall reach its purposd end 5
His Servants from this faithlefs Race " And grief my heart opprefs?
How long my enemies infule,

He cver fhall defend. - -
- And I have no redrefs?

8. Then fhall the wicked be perplex'd, .
Nor know which- way to flys; 3. O hear! and to'my longing eyes

" When thofe, whom they defpis'd and vex'd, Reftore thy wonted light;

-Shall be advanc’d on high. And {uddenly, or I fhallfleep
' In everlafting night.

" el SN .t ”. 5" - -
.:'ﬁi';—t'&;‘ AR 0‘\:‘?':‘ .:"Lw K ’”.‘;.;Fr

.. PSALM XL - Reftore me, left they proudly boaft \
"Twas their own ftrength o’ercame;
Permit not them that vex my foul ’
i To triumph in my fhame.

C 3 5. Surcly

* . A ~ '~ .. .
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5, Surely, as Ihave placd my truft
Beneath thy mercies wing,
Fire long, when thy falvation comes,

My heart with joy fhall fpring. P S AL M XIV.

2 ThenTigaltlth%;O%é dv:i{gﬁa;ifc infpic'd, X, '‘H E wicked Fools muft fure fuppofe
Who td thy fervant in diftrels B That God is nothing but a name;
* Such bounty didft extend. This their corrupt lewd practife fhews,
. ' - Since righteous Acts they all difclaim.

2. 'The Lord look’d down from Heav’ns high
And did the race of mankind view; (tow'r,
To fee, if any own'd his pow’,

It any, Truth or Juftice knew.

3. Butall, he faw, were gone afide,
All were degen’rate grown and bafe; -
None took Religion for their guide,
Not one of all the finful Race.

4. But can thefe workers of deceit
Be all {o dull and {enflels grown?
- That they, like farcad, my people eat,
And God’s Almighty Pow’r difown?
- C 4 5. How
. ™,
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5, How will they tremble then for fear,
"~ When his juft Wrath fhall them o’ertake?
- For to the righteous God is near,
And never will their caufe forfake.

6. In vain ungodly Men condemn

- 'Thofe counfels which the Juft purfue;

Since God a refugeis for them
Whom his juft Eyes with favour view.

»

7. Would he his faving Pow’r employ, -

' To break his peoples fervile band!

" Then fhouts of upiverfal joy
Should loudly eccho.through theLand,

PSALM XV.

1. LOrd, who's the happy man, that may

To thy bleft Courts repair 2
Not, ftranger-like, to vific them,
But to inhabit there?

2. "Tis he, whofe ev’ry thought and deed -

By rules of virtue moves; t
Whofe gen’rous Tongue difdains ro fpeak
The thing his hearr difproves.

3. Who never did a flander forge,

~ His neighbours fame to wound ;
Nor hearkens to a falfe Report,
By malice whifper’d round.

4. Who Vice, in all its pomp and pow’,

Can treat with juft negle& ;
And piety, tho cloath'd in rags,
Religioufly refpeét. ~
. Who
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‘Who to his plight_ed vowsand eruft
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Has ever firmly ftood ; , |
And tho he premife to his lofs, ' | P S AL M XVL
' Ele makes his promife goed. | _ s “
RTINS r'S SETN X. Roted me from my cruel Foes,
5. Wh;gc; s{i);la {!1‘111- eutfgrgmdlfg;lfls P And ihiélcll {?ﬁ’ Lor%é from harm;
Whom no rewards could ever bribe, | | Becmgfll?l?yilllmight} 52’10 .

The guiltlefs to deftroy.

¥

2. My,‘ {oul all help but thine does flight,

The man, who by this {teady courfe All Gods but thee difown ;

Has happinefs enfurd; | Yet can no deeds of mine requi
e : 1 | quite
When cans foundacions (ake, fallfiaas, | The goodnes thou haft fhown.

3. But thofé that are of virtuous Note,
Who love the thing that’s right,
To favour always and promote,
- Shall be my chief delight.

PSALM
. 4. How fhall their {orrows be increas'd,
Who other Gods adore 2 '
‘ Their bloody offerings I deteft,
B - Their very names abhor.
- 5. My

"
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S 6. ‘Thou, Lord, when I refign my breath,

o . 19 . | 5
5. My ]i%thl:lfga(}l:)cllnig;)al‘l:rl;{;ﬂé %;I(lid, My foul from hell wilc frec;
He fills my cup with libral hand ; Nor let thy Holy One in death
- ’ ‘| “The leaft corruption {ee.

My right’s by him preferv’d.
11. Thou fhalt the paths of Lite difplay,

6. In na‘tures.mo& delightful fcene '- Which to ¢l Cence lead
My happy portion lics; Wherf:1 l;l::;?u:elsydlszzlf:&fthgflt ;lla
The place of my appointed reign . And joys that never fade. d

All other Lands outvies.

v, ‘Thetefore my foul fhall blefs the Lotd,
Whofc Word’s my guide and light;
Who private counfel does afford, -1
In dark affliGion’s night.

3. Nothing, I know, can lie conceald
From his All-fecing Ey¢ ;
And my firm hope has never fail'd,

Becaufe he ftill is nigh. PSALM

9. Therefore my heart all grief defies,

~ My glory daes rejoyce;; ,
My flefh fhall reft, in hope to rifc,- *

~ Wak’d by his pow’rful voice.
| | 10. Thou

-

- Sey
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" Attend, O Righteous Lord!
And to my pray’r, as tis unfeign’d,
" Agracious Ear afford.

X. l lEar my juft plea, to my complaint

.. As inthy prefence 'm approv'd,
So let my fentence be;
And with impartial Eyes, O Lord,
My upright dealing fce.

3. Far thou haft prov’d my heart by daw,
~ And vifited by night;
And on the ftricteft tryal found
Its fecret motions right.

Nor fhall thy Juftice; Lord, alone
My hearts defigns acquit;

For I have purpos’d, that my Tongue
Shall no offence commit,

4:1

-
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4 I know, what wicked men would de,

Their {afety to maintain; -
But me thy juft and mild commands
From bloody Paths reftrain,

5. 'That I may ftill, in fpite of wrongs,

My innocence fecure ;
O! Guide me in thy Righteous Ways;
And make my footfteps {ure.

6. Since heretofore I ne’er in vain
To thee my pray’r addrefs'd ;
©! now, my God, inclinethine Kar
To thismy juft requeft. ‘

7. The wonders of thy love and care
In my defence engage, '

Thou, whofe right Hand preferves thy Saincs
~ From their oppreffors rage. |
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Part IL

3, 9. O! keepme inthy tend’reft care,
With fhelt'ring wings ftrecch’d out,
From cruel and opprefling Foes, '
“That compafs me about.

10, Oergrown with luxury, erclos’d
In their own fat they lie;
And with a proud blafpheming Mouth
Both God and Man defie. -

11. Well, may they boaft ; for they havenow
My path encompafs'd round;
Their eyes at watch, their bodies bow d,
And couching to the ground. -

12 In poftute of a Lion fet,
" When greedy of his preys
Or a young Lion, when he lurks
Within a covere way.

1 3. Arife,

[ 45 ]

13. Arife, O Lord, defeat their plots,
Their {welling rage controul;
From the ungodly man, thy Sword,
Deliver thou my Soul:

14 From wo'rl'dly Meli, i:h’y ,ﬂiarpeft ﬁ:o'u‘rgfé,-

* Whofe portion’s here below ;
Who, fill'd, with earthly ftores, alpirs
No _osher blifs to know ; .

is. Pleas’d with a num’rous Race, to fhate
- Their fubftance while they live ;
Succeffive heirs, to whom they may
The vaft remainder give.

16. But, Lord, for me, I only crave
- The treafure of thy Grace ;
And waking in my Soul to find
The Image of thy Face.

5 PSAL M
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P S AL M XVIL

- £, 2. IO change of times fhall ever fhock
!' , My firmaffection, Lord, to Thee:
For thou haft always been a’rock,

‘ - A fortrefs, and defence tome.

Thou my deliv’rer art, my God ;
My truft is in thy mighty Pow’r;
Thou art my fhield from foes abroad,

-

' At home my fafeguard, and my tow’r.

3. To thee I'll ftill addrefs my prayT,
To whom my praife I juftly owe;
So fhall I, by thy watchful care, _
Be guarded from my treach’rous Foc.

4, 5. By floods of wicked Men diftrefs'd,
With deadly forrows’compafs'd round,
With dire infernal Pangs opprefs’d,

In deaths unwicldy fetters bound.,
6.To

Fromtheir fit
Nor durft his dreadfi] fury bear,

8. Tl;iCk clouds of {1 0 I
o L% moak, difpert
; ]]E)nﬁg"s,‘?f wrath, before higzﬁ;s tfoad,
Trouting fire aropnd him glow’d,
Lhat coals were kindled at jts flame.

: . ' ] | W | e
Beneath his fee, ﬁlbﬂéﬁt‘?a llts aiwgf;utl head ;

as, like a fable carpet, {pread,

10. ]‘;I;GOC!l‘ariOt of the King of Kin o5,
! 01? g?l}tt:ggps of harnefs’d Angels zircw,'
| g tempelt’s rapid wirgs
11, I2.

With moft amazing fiyi
D
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11, 12. Black watry mifts and cloudsconfpir’d 17. God his refiftlefs Pow’r employ’d,
With thickeft fhades his faceto veils My ftrongeft Foes attempts to break ;
But at his brightnefs {oon retird, _’ | ‘Who elfe with eafe had {foon deftroy’d
And fellin fhow’ss of fire and hail. The weak d¢fence that I could make.
. ‘Thro’ Heav'ns wide Archa thund’ring peal | 18. Their fubtle rage had near prevail'd,
4 GOdS angryvoice, dld loudly roar ; gp ' When. | ‘diftrefs’d and friendlefs lay;
While earths fad face, with heaps of hail | But {till, when other {uccours fail’d,
An ' God was my firm {upport and fay.

" And flakes of fire, was cover'd o'er.

. . ' . , |
14. His fharpen’d arrows round he threw, ' 19 FH‘-':%‘I dlimlgerS, ;h,at enclos’d me round,
Which made his fcatter’d foes retreat; , rought meforth, and fet me free;
' For {fome juft caufe his goodnefs found,

Like darts, his nimble Light'nings flew, [’ 1c jult .
And quickly ﬁniﬂlaa | t’liéihrgdefea't.g R That mov'd him to delight in me.
15. The deep its fecret {tores difclosd ; _ 20. Becaule in me no guilt remains,
The worlds Foundations naked lay ; s God does his gracious help extend ;
By his achging.Wrath exposd, | My hands are free from bloody ftains
Which fiercely rag’d, that dreadful day. Therefore the Lord is ftill my Friend.
. Part L S Eor Thi _
16. The Lotd did on my fide engage, - | b Igrhis}i{g l&g;lein:l \if;P'si tlll gg.ht' ;.
‘From Heav’n,his Throng, my caufeupbeld; § . Inever did his St atuteg ﬂ'r? ’
And fhatch’d me from the furiousrage ~— °F Nor vainly wander'd fi 15ht, God
' Of threat’ning waves that proudly fwelld. § ‘ \D ommy (od.
| 17. GOd ? 5 | 23,
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»3,24. But ftill my Soul fincere and pure,
‘ Did ev’n from darling fins refrain ;
His favours thetefore yet endye,
" Becaufe my hearcand handsare clean.

) PART IV.

25,26, Thou fui’ft,0 Lord,thy righteousWays
- To varjous paths of human kind;
They who for mercy merit praife,
With thee fhall wond’rous mercy find.

Thou to the Juft fhale Juftice fhew.
Thy purity the pure fhall {ee;.
Such as perverfly chufe to go,

27,28, That he the humble Soul will fave,
And crufh the haughty’s boafted might. -
In me the Lord an inftance gave,
Whofe darknefs he has turn’d to light.

. '29, On his firm fuccour I rely’d,
And did o’er num’rous Foes prevail ;
Nor fear’d, whillt he was onmy fide,
The beft defended walls to {cale.

Shall meet perverfe- returns from thee.

30. For

| - [ sx ]

30. For Gods defigns thall ftill {ucceed; -
His Word will bear the ftricteft Teft ;

. He’s a firong fhield to all that need,

And onhis {ure prote@ion reft.

‘ 31. Who then deferves to be ador’d,

B But God, on whom my hopes depend 2

'- 'Or who, excepr the mighty Lord,
Can with refiftlefs pow'’r defend?

Part V.

32, 33. "Tis God that girds my armour on,
And all my juft defigns fulfils;

1| - Through him my feet can fiviftly run,

And- nimbly climb the fteepeft hills.

34. Leflons of war from him I take,
And manly weapons learn to wield ;
Strong bows of fteel with eafe I break,
Forc’d to my ftronger Arms to yield. .

35. The buckler of his faving health
Protects me from affaulting foes ;
3 His hand fuftains me ftill; my wealth
And greatnefs from his bounty flows,
‘ | D 4 36. My
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l 16. My goings he enlarg’d abroad, @~ 41. With loud complaints all friends they try d, ;
I ~ Before to narrow paths confin'd; . Dut none was able to defend; N ;
i And when in flippry ways I trod, At length to f},od for fuccour cry’d, ?
i The method of my fteps defign’d: 1:  ButGod wou'd no affiftance lend. ;
37. Through him I nLIm’tous Foes defeat, o 42/. lee ﬂy1ng duft which Wlllds Pl}rﬁle, N )
Andin their haﬁy ﬂlght Q’ertake s | Their br0ken trOOPS .\Vere féatter d rOUIIds "
Nor from my fierce purfuit retreat, = Contemptible and vile they grew, - ,
Till 2 full end of allT make, As loathfom dirt that clogs the ground,
ParT VL
38. Cover'd with'wounds, in vain they try _ o | o
- 'Their vanquifh’d heads again to rear ; 43 Our factious Tribes, at ftrife till now,
Grov’ling beneath my feet they lie, i|+ At Gods appointment me obey ;. ..
From whence to rife they muft defpair. The Heathen to my Scepter bow,

And Foreign Nations own my fway.

9. God, when fierce Armies take the field,
" Recruits my {trength,and courage warms;
He makes my ftrong oppofers yield,
Subdu’d by my prevailing Arms.

44. Remoteft Realms their homage fend, |
When my f{uccefsful name they hear ;
Strangers for my commands attend,

Charm’d with refpect, or aw’d by fear.

40. Through him, the necks of proftrate Focs 45. All to my fummons tamely y i§ld,
My conqu’ring feet in triumph prefs; B Or {oon in battle are difmay’d ;
Aided by him, I root out thofe
Who hate and envy my fuccefs.
T . 41, With

For ftronger Holds they quit the field,
And ftill in ftrongeft Holds afraid.
L - 46. Let
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Iet-the Eternal Lord be praisd !

The R ock on whofe defence I reft !
O’er higheft Heav’ns his Name be raisd,
Who me with his Salvation blefs'd !

" 46.

+
’

47. "Tis God that ftill fupports my righ,

- His juft Revenge my foes purfues ;
T'is he, that with refiftlefs Might
Fierce Nations to my yoke {ubdues.

48. My univerfal fafeguard, He!
| From whom my lafting honours flow ;
He made me great, and fec me free
From my remorfelefs bloody Foe.

49. Therefore to celebrate hisfame
My grateful voice to Heav'n-Tll raife;
And Nations, ftrangers to his Name,
Shall thus be taught to fing his Praife;

0. “ God'to hisKing deliv’rance fends;
" % Shews his Anointed fignal Grace;
“ His mercy evermore extends

“ To David, and his promis'd Race.
o PSALM

[551

PSAL M XIX

1. ~J HE Heav'ns declare. thy Glory, Lord,
Which that alone can fill ;
The Firmament and Stars exprefs

Their great Creators skill.

2. Revolving days, with ev’ry dawn,
Frelh beams of knowledge bring ;
From darkeft nights fucceffive rounds
Divine Inftructions {pring.

- 3. Their pow’rful Language to no Realm

. Or-Region is confin’d ;
"Tis Natures voice, and underftood
Alike by all Mankind.

4. Their Do&rines facred Senfe itfelf
Through Earths extent difplays 5
Wholfe bright contents the circling " Sun
Around the World conveys.
. 5. No
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5. No"Bride-groom, for his Nuptials dreft,

Has fuch a chearfyl face;
No Giant does like him rejoyce
To run his glorious race.

6. From Eaft to Weft, from Weft to Eaft,

His reftlefs circuit goes;

And through his progrefs, chearful light

And vital warmth beftows.

Part IL

». Gods petfect Law converts the Soul,

Reclaims from falfe defires;
With facred Wifdom his firm Word
The ignorant infpires.

e The Statutes of the Lord are Juft, '

. And bring fincere delight;

His pure commands, in {earch of Truth,

Affift the feebleft fight.

9. His fear is clean, his worfhip fix’d
For ever to abide;
His equal Judgments in the {cale

Of Truth and Jufticetry’d.

10, Of
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10. Of more efteem than golden Mings,
Or Gold refin’d with skill ; '

~ More {weet than honey, or the drops -

That from the con'}b diftill.

11. My trufty Counfellors they are,
~ And friendly warnings give ;
Divine Rewards attend on thofe
Who by thy Precepts live.

2. But What frail man obferves, how oft
He does thy Laws tranfgrefs:
Do thou, who only know’{t them all,
My fecrec faults redrefs.

13. Let no prefumptuous Sin, O Lord,
Dominion have o'erme;
Preferve me guiltlefs, or ar leaft
From great offences free.

i4. So fhall my pray’rand praifes be
- With thy acceptance bleft ;
And I fecure on thy defence,
My ftrength and Saviour, reft.

PSALM
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I. THE Lord to thy requeft attend,
And hear thee in diftref§;
The Name of Facob’s God defend,
And grant thy Arms fuccefs.

2, To aid thee from on high repair,
And ftrength from Sior give;
Remember all thy offerings there;,
Thy facrifice receive, '

3. To compafs thy own heart’s defire
Thy counfels ftill dire¢t;
Make kindly all events confpite
“T'o bring them to effe&.

4. To thy Salvation, Lord, for aid
- We'll chearfully repair,
With banners in thy Name difplay’d ;
The Lord ageept thy pray’.
5. Our
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5. Our hoi:cs are now confirm’d, the Lord

Wil .
- From Heav'n the faving ftrength aftord
' Of his refiftlefs Hand.

by our Sov’reign ftand ;

6. Some truft in Steeds, for war defignd,
On Chariots {ome rely ;

Againft them All, we'll call to mind
The Name of God moft high.

7. But from their Steeds and Chariots thrown,
' Behold them through the plain,
Diforder’d, broke, and trampled down,
Whilft firm eur Troops remain.

8. Suill fave us, Lord, and ftill proceed
Our rightful caufe to blefs;
Hear, King of Heav'n, in times of nced
The pray’rs that we addrefs.

FINIS -




