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33 Who sitteth in the heavens over all from the be-gl’n-ning :
lo, he doth send out his voice, yea, and that
a mfgh-ty_voice.
34 Ascribe ye the power to God over is-rael :
his worship, and str‘\ength is 1n the_clouds.
35 O God, wonderful art thou in thy holy pla'l-ces :
even the God of Israel; | he will give strength and
power unto his people; | bles-sed be God.
GLORY be to the Father, and to the Sén :
and to the H6-1y_Ghost;
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev-er shall be :

world with-out end. A-MEN.
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Salvum me fac
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SAVE me, O God :

AVE me, O God :

(2)
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=8| for the waters are come in, even un-to my soul.

2 I stick fast in the deep mire, where no ground is :
I am come into deep waters, so that the flood runs 6-Ver_me.
3 I am weary of crying; [ my throat is dr§ :
my sight faileth me for waiting so long 1\1p-6n my_God.
4 They that hate me without a cause are more than the hairs
of my héad :
they that are mine enemies, and would destroy me guiltless,

are migh-ty.

Day 13, Morning Prayer/Evening Prayer
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I paid them the things that I never took :

God, thou knowest my simpleness, and my faults are not
hid from_thee.

Let not them that trust in thee, O Lord God of hosts, be
ashamed for my cause :

let not those that seek thee be confounded through me,
O Lord God of fs-rael.

And why? | for thy sake have I suffer(e)d re-pro’of :

shame hath co-ver(e)d n(l’y) face.

I am become a stranger unto my bre-thren :

even an alien unto my mo-ther’s chil-dren.

For the zeal of thine house hath even ea-ten_me :

and the rebukes of them that rebuked thee are fallen
up-on me.

I wept, and chasten(e)d myself with fe{st-ing :

and that was turned to m{r reproof.

I put on sackcloth al-so :

and they jested ﬁp-o’n me.

They that sit in the gate speak a-géinst me :

and the drunkards make songs up-on me.

But, Lord, I make my prayer unto thée :

in an accept-\a-bl(é time.

Hear me, O God, in the multitude of thy mér-cy :

even in the truth of thy sal-va-tion.

Take me out of the mire, that I sink not :

O let me be deliver(e)d from them that hate me, and out of
the déep wa-ters.

Let not the water-flood drown me, neither let the deep
swallow me ﬁp :

and let not the pit shut her mouth ﬁp-(fn me.

Hear me, O Lord, for thy loving-kindness is comfort-a-ble :
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