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THE BOOKS OF PSALMS.
TRANSLATED DIRECT FROM THE HEBREW TEXT.

The period when David wrote was from 1063 to 1015 B.C.

THE FIRST BOOK OF PSALMS.
CHIEFLY WRITTEN BY DAVID THE KING.

PSALM 1.
 ®n the Righteous Man,

Blest is the man who has not walked beneath the sinners’ groves I
And not stood on the path of vice, nor sat where scoffers sit;

Who in JEHOVAH'S Laws delights, 2
And seeks His rules by day and night,
Like trees beside the flowing stream, 3

Which bear their fruit in season due,
Their leaves fade not, and they succeed,
In all they undertake to do. -

Not so the bad, they are like chaff, 4
Which winds, will drive away ;—

The bad will not attain to rule nor sinners hold the good.

For good men's path the LorD prepares, but breaks the bad men's road.

» PSALM 2. E
®n the Follp of Opposing God,
Why do the heathen rage? and Tribes contrive in vain ?
The Kings of earth collect, and Princes plan as one,

Against the LORD'S Messiah 2. ,
* Let us break from His bands, and strip His cords away."

[0 39, }

N -

But Heaven's dweller laughs; my Prince will smile at them,.—
Then speak to them in wrath, and, angry, fill with dread.
*Stay! I will seat my King on Zion’s Holy Hill.” - B

And 1 proclaim the fact, the LIFE declared to me,
** To-day I have brought out yourself who are my son; -
Ask me, and I will make the Heathen your Estate

And Earth’s bounds you shall hold.

0 N oMmae W

" You wield an iron staff, that forms or breaks the pots;— 9
So, now you Kings, attend,—earth rulers now reform,— - 10
With reverence serve the LorD, and tremblingly rejoice, 11
His Son kiss, lest He grieve, and thus your path be lost.” 12
If His face lights a spark all trusting Him are blest.
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PsaLMS 3, 4, 5. PSALMS. - Book 1.

-

PSALM 3.
A Psalm of Babid when he Fled from his Son Absalom,

LORD, how many are my foes,
How many rise on me!

How many say about my life,
* He has no help from Gobp.”

But You, LORD, are my shielding helm,
My pride and rising plume;

My voice will call the LORD,

Who from His Holy Hill replies,

I lay me down to sleep,

I wake for Gop is Guard ;

I fear no human hosts,
Though round me they arise.

Rise up, LORD; save, my GOD,
For You can strike my foes;
And break their fierce jaw teeth.

The Assured Promise.

‘The LorD will bring you victory,
And blessings on your Force. Amen,

PSALM 4.
To the Conductor of the Lutes.
A Psalm of Babid.

2 Reply to my crying, my pitying Gob,
In suffring accompany me ;

Be gentle, give ear to my prayer ;—
How long shall men libel my honour,
Who love falsehood and seek for a lie ?

But know the LORD’s love to the lowly.

The LORD hears when they cry to Him,

Then tremble, and practice not sin ;

In silence reflect on your beds;

Give of pure offerings, and trust on the LORD.—
Many ask us,—‘* Will that show us good? ”

LORD, lift o’er us Your shining face ;
And give to our hearts delight,

As when the corn and grapes increase,
I can lie down with peace and sleep,
With you, Lord, my only Guard!

PSALM 3.
To the Conductor of the Flutes.
A Poem by Babid,
Listen, LORD, to my words, and attend to my thoughts, —

Hear the voice of my cry, my King and my Gon.
For to you I will pray.

STANZA 1.

LORD, at dawn hear my voice; I wait watching for dawn ;
For You, Gop, love not wrong, so the wicked hate You.
The Proud cannot endure the approach of Your eyes;
You hate slaves of Vice; You destroy liars' paths,
Men of blood and rebellion JEHOVAH abhors,
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PsaLums 3, 6, 7. PSALMS. Book 1.

But I, for Your mercy will enter Your House;
In Your Holy Temple will reverently bow.
So, LorpD, in Your righteousness, lead me along.
Yes, my travelling direct on the face of Your path.

STANZA 2.

For there is no trust in their mouths;

Their breast is a wide open grave,

With their tongue they but utter deceit!

O’erthrow them, O LORD, by their enemies,

Disperse by their numerous sins,

Fell those who revolt against You ;

But let all who trust on You be glad,—

Who rely upon You, always sing;

And Your lovers delight in Your name,—

For You, LORD, the righteous should bless,
~ And crown with a crown of delight.

PSALM 6.

To the Conductor of the Lutes and Bagpipes.

A Psalm of Pahid,

LORD, strike me not in anger,
And punish not in wrath;
But pity, LORD, I languish,—
Relieve, for my bones ache!

My soul is suffering grief,
I am brought near to death.
Cease, LORD, to strip my soul,—
And save for You are kind.
In death they know not You,
Nor give praise in the grave.

Worn out with sighs I faint,
Tears wet my bed all night.
Mine eyes are worn with grief,
My woes oppress like age.

‘Turn from me all my passion,
Hear, LORD, my tearful voice,—
Hear, LORD, my echoing groans,
O LORD, accept my prayer!

Let my foes fall completely,
Be dishonoured, shamed, and fear.

PSALM 7.

A Eament of Babid, fohen he Appealed to the @ver-libing against

the Accusation of Wush the Wenjaminite,
STANZA 1.

LIVING GoD ! upon You is my trust,
Save, and shelter from all who pursue,
Lest they tear, like a lion, my life,
And break me with none to defend.

L1vING Gop | if I had done the thing,
If there had been the crime in my hand,
If I repaid kindness with hurt,

And aimless assailed as my foe,—

Let my enemies hunt for my breath,
And tread my life down to the earth,
And my honour fling down to the dust.
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PsaLms 7, 8. PSALMS. Booxk 1.
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STANZA 2.

JEHOVAH, rise up in Your wrath
In Your fury lay hold of my foes.
Awake! Demand justice for me,
And assemble the People around,
Then return to the regions on high.
LoRrD! justify me to the tribes ;
LoRrpD, establish my honour and truth;
Repay to the wicked their wrong,
Defending the honest true hearts,
And the perfectly honest to Gob.

STANZA 3.-

My only defence is with GOD ;-
My safety my trueness of heart ;
For GOD is a judge who is just ;—
Yet GoOD is provoked every day !
If they change not, He sharpens His sword,
Will draw out His bow and take aim,
Make ready His weapons of death,
And His fiery arrows will fall,

STANZA 4.

Look at them all pregnant by Sin,
And Falsehood produced as the birth.
They dug deep and sunk a wide ditch,
And fell into the ditch they had made;
His own crime returns on his head,
And his villainy lights on his crown ;
So I sing to the LORD who is just,
Praise the name EVER-LIVING MosT HIGH,

PSALM 8.

To the Conductor of the Guitars.

A Psaln of Pabid,
STANZA 1.

JEHOVAH, our LORD, how glorious Your hand,
O’er all Earth you made, and o’ er Heaven Your fame;
From the mouths of the sucklings and babes proceeds strength
To turn back the rebels and conquer Your foes..

STANZA 2.
When I look at the sky, that Your fingers have made,

 'With the Moon and the Stars ¥ou have formed,

What is Man, that-You think about him ?—
What is Adam’s Son, that You regard ?

You depressed him.below all Your Saints,
Then crowned him with Honour and might,
You placed o'er the works of Your hand,
And You put all things under his feet ;— :
All Flocks, Herds, and Beasts of the Field,
Birds of Heaven and Fish of the Stream,—
And all whose paths are in the seas,

, -CHORUS.
EVER-LIVING, our LORD,
How glorious Your name is on Earth!
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PsALMs 9, gA, 9B. PSALMS.

Boox 1.

PSALM g.

To the Conductor of the Women Singers.

A Psalm of Babid,
STANZA 1.

I praise You, LORD, with all my heart,
Declare Your wondrous works,
And with delight rejoice to You,
And sing Your Name, MosT HIGH.
Before Your face my foes fell back,
They fell and were destroyed.

STANZA 2.

You showed my cause was just,
Fixed in true light my Throne,
Destroyed the wicked tribes,
Erased their name from time.
You crushed my foemen down., :
Threw down their Town and spoiled their fame,

The LORD for ever stays ;

His Throne is fixed on Right,

By Right He rules the world ;

By justice governs man.

The LORD protects the weak,

The poor who are oppressed.—

Who trust You know Your power,—
LoORrD, You leave not those who seek.

PSALM oga.

An ¥nbitation to praise God.—An Qntbzm.

Let Zion sing Psalms to the LoRrbp,
Proclaim to the Nations His fame ; .
Who remembers to seek for their blood,
Nor abandons their cry, when oppressed,

PSALM gB.

STANZA 1,

Look, JEHOVAH, and pity my woes,
Snatch me from my foes, and the portals of Death,—
Your kindness I then can proclaim,
In the Gates.of Bath-Zion reporting Your aid.
The bad sink in the pits they construct,
Catch their feet in the nets they have spread,—
Let them learn that JEHOVAH does right,—
In the work of their hand, let the wicked be caught.

STANZA 2,

Make the wicked turn back to the pit
With all Nations forgetful of Gop :

For He never forgets the distressed,

Nor baffles the hope of the poor.

Arise, LORD, and let not men oppress ;
Judge the Nations before Your own face,
Fix, JEHOVAH, Your terror on them,

Let the Heathen know they are but men.
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PsaLMs 10, 10A.

PSALMS.

Rook 1.
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PSALM 10,

How long, LORD, will You stand afar
And hide in the time of distress ?
When the haughty bad presson the poor,
And catch in the traps they have set ?
The wicked in pride of soul boasts,
Approves greed, and despises the LORD,
Whom the wicked in pride never seeks,~—
In his thought there is never a Gop !

At all times his path is perverse,

He flings Your Decrees from himself,
And sneers at each one of their bonds.
His heart says he cannot be moved,
Nor ever experience distress.

Revolt and fraud thus fill his mouth,
And falsehood hides under his tongue ;
In ambush he sits in the streets,

And in secret he murders the weak.

His eyes lick them up in advance,
Like a lion he lies in his lair,—

Lies still to lay hold of the weak,

And wrap them in folds of his net.

He bends, and he thrusts, and he fells,
O’erpowers the wretched by force,

His heart asserts, that ** Gob forgets
He hides and He never can see

JEHOVAH, rise ! lift up Your hand
And no longer forget of the poor;
For why should the villain mock Gop,
And think that You never will care ?—

See crime and wrong both advance,—
So prepare for the use of Your hand,—
The helpless can only trust You

To give to the feeble Your strength,—
So shatter the criminal’s arm,

And chase the wrong till it is not.

PSALM 10a.
An Anthem,

LoORD, our Eternal King,
Drive pagans from the Land,
Hear, LORD, the poor's desire;
Give quiet to their heart.
Incline Your ear to hear,

And help the weak to right,
And not permit again

To drive men from the land.l

1 Note.—Psalm 10 is evidently two dis- arranged the Books of Psalms, as we n

tinct anthems of widely different ages, one  have them, for use in the services of the
by David, the other after the captivity, con- Temple and Synagogues, after the retu

fused together by the Hebrew editors,
who, as the Great Sanhedrim, selected and
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PsaLMS 11, 12. PSALMS. Book 1

PSALM 11.
By Babid.

STANZA 1.

- I put all my trust in the LoORrRD,
So why do they say to my soul ;
* Fly away to the hills, like a bird,
For see how the wicked take aim with their bow,
Their arrows they fix in the string,
‘To shoot in the dark the true hearts,
And when they fall, feel a delight ;—
So what can the righteous man do?"

To his Bandmaster.

STANZA 2.

JEHOVAH from His HOLY Home ;==
JEHOVAH enthroned in the Heavens,
Looks on and perceives at a glance;

His eyelids look on Adam’s sons.
JEHOVAH will try good and bad,

But His soul hates the lovers of crime,
He will rain on the wicked distress,—
The fiery and sulphurous breath

Of the Simoon is destined for them !
For JEHOVAH is good to the good,—
Loves the upright who gaze on His face.

PSALM 12,
To the Conductor of the Pipers. -

A Psalm of Babid,

STANZA 1.

Help, LoORD, for the merciful cease,
And the faithful fail from Adam’'ssons,
Each one utters lies to his friend,
And with false lip, heart speaks to the heart,

STANZA 2,

JEHOVAH! cut off the false lips:
With the tongues that are uttering lies;
Who say, “ By our tongue we are strong,
By the power of our lips we succeed,
Who then can be master of us?"

STANZA 3.

* For the groans of the poor;
For the wretched who sigh,
I now will arise," says the LORD,
** And put those who pant into ease,”

STANZA 4.

JeHOVAH | Your words are bright words,
Like silver refined with a flame,
And cleansed from its earth seven times,
You, LORD, are the Guardian of men,
Preserve them from now, to for ever.

ENvoy,

When the wicked are left to go free,
They terrify men, like high walls,
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PsaLMs 13, 14, 144, 15, 16, PSALMS Boox 1.
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PSALM 13.
By Babid,

STANZA 1,

How long, LORD, forget me ? For ever?
Till when, hide Your presence from me,
While they lay their plots for my life,
And torture my heart every day;
And my enemies rise to assail ?

STANZA 2.

EVER-LIVING! look down on my woes !
My Gop, bring Your light to mine eyes.
Lest I sleep in the slumber of Death;

Lest my enemies say, ¢ He is done,”

My oppressors rejoice when I go;

But yet in Your mercy I trust;

My heart still relies on Your help ;

To JEHOVAH I sing for His kindness to me,

PSALM 14.
By Babid.

There is no Gob, the fool says in his heart,
Foul, corruptly, they roll—never practising good.

The Lorp from Heaven looked on the children of Adam

To see if any wisely would follow their GOD.— .

But the whole were corrupt, none were practising good,

For none would learn that,—all were working for Sin,

Ate My people like bread, and called not on the LORD,

Whom they should fear in dread, for Gop dwells with the good,—
They scorn the poor’s thoughts whom the Lorp Himself loves.

PSALM 14a.
An Anthem.

Who gives from Zion to Israel victory ?
When the LORD from captivity brings back His Race,—
Then Jacob will laugh and Israel be glad!

PSALM 15

By Babid.
LoRrpD, who in Your Halis shall dwell ?
Who live on Your Holy Hill ? :
He walking straight, and doing right,
And who speaks truth from his heart,
From whose tongue no slander comes,
Who does not his neighbour wrong,
Who carries no hate in his breast,
Whose eye will despise what is base,
And respects those who reverence the LORD
Who swears to his loss, nor complains,
Who lends not his money to cheat;
Who takes not a bribe against right ;—
Who does thus, is unshaken for ever.

PSALM 16.
Written by BWabid.

GoDp, guard me,—for I trust on You
I tell the L1FE, You are my Prince;
I have no pleasure but in You,
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PsaLwMs 16, 17. PSALMS.

Book 1.

And with the Holy on the earth,
My glory and joy is with them.

The furious bring griefs on themselves ;—
I will not pour their sheddings of blood,
Nor take up their names on my lips.

LORD, measure my portion and cup,

You cast me my lot from yourself,

On sweet spots .my boundaries You fixed ;
My estates are all smiling on me.

I give thanks to the LORD, who directs,
Lol at night He instructs me in thought:
I wish the LORD always with me, ‘
And never removed from my side.

Then my heart’s joy and vigour would laugh.

And my body lie down in content,
For You leave not my Soul in the Grave,
Nor your Darling to look on decay.

You will show me the pathway of Life,—
Your presence will fill me with joy ;—
At my right hand be pleasure for ever,

~ PSALM 17.
A Prager of Wahid,
STANZA 1.

Oh! hear me, righteous I.ORD,

Bend forward to my cry;

Oh, listen to my prayer,

From lips that do not lie!

Give sentence from Yourself,

Your eyes perceived my rights;

By nightly visits tried, .'

And found no ¢rime in me,

Or passing from my mouth.

And as for human acts,

I listened to Your words.

I shunned the broken paths,

I kept close to Your ways,

My footsteps never swerved.
 STANZA 2,

I call, for GOD replies:—

Attend and hear my words, -

Show forth how kind You are,

Save those who trust Your hand

From dominating foes, o

Guard like my trembling eye;

Hide by Your shadowing wings,

Against the bad who waste,—

My life's foes who surround ;

Who wrap themselves in power, -

Whose mouth speaks haughty threats,

Who are a wall round me, . - :

Who strive to strike to earth;

Like Lions fierce to tear,

Like Tigers in their Den |

'STANZA 3. R
Arise, O LORD, bend down their knees,
Your sword defends my life ;

A
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PsaLms 17, 18. PSALMS.

Booxk 1.
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Your hand from murderers, LORD,
From men who herd with beasts,
Who fill their greed and feed their sins,

And leave their children wealth |

ENvoy.

By right I watch Your face.
And wake content with You.

PSALM 18.

To his Bandmaster.

By Babid, the Nerbant of the Eher-living,

EVER-LIVING had rescued him from the hand of

Who addressed the words of this song to the EVER-LIVING, at the time when the

all his enemies, and from the

hand of Saul, so he said :—

STANZA 1.

I love You, Lorp, my Strength
The LorD, my Rock, and Fort,
My Gop, my safe Retreat;
I trust in Him, my Shield,
My Saviour, Horn, and Tower |
When weak I cried to Gop,
Who saved me from my foes,
When ropes of Death had caught,
And raging floods o’erwhelmed !
The Grave a noose had twined,
And Death’s trap was before.

STANZA 2.

In grief I called the Lorp,
And shouted to my Gop,
Who from His palace heard my voice,—
My shout came to His ears!
The earth then quaked and shook,
The mountain’s roots were rent,
They trembled and they rocked,
Because He was enraged.

STANZA 3.

Thick smoke rose at His wrath.
Devouring fire advanced,
And from it blazing coals.
He bowed the Heavens and came,
With gloom beneath His feet;
On whirlwinds rode, and flew,
Borne on the wings of wind.
He made the darkness hide,
Surround Him as His tent,
The skies were cloudy seas,
Whose clouds poured lightnings out,
With hail and blazing fire |

STANZA 4.

The LoORD from Heaven thundered,—

The Highest gave His voice,
Hailstones and flashing fire!

His arrows sent and shot,

And many lightnings drove,

And fearful mighty streams ;—

The world's supports were bared }—
At your rebuke, O] LORD,

At your fierce breathing wrath!
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PsaLm 18. PSALMS. Book 1.
STANZA 5.
He sent from high and took, 17
He snatched from mighty seas,
He rescued from strong foes,— 18
More powerful foes than I.
He led me in my day of need, 19
And was my guardian power.
To freedom brought me out,— 20
Released because He loved |—
The LORD paid me my due, 21
My work returned to me ;—
For I had kept the living paths, 22
And not deserted Gop.
For all His rules I kept, 23
I turned not from His laws;
And I was straight with Him 24
And kept myself from vice.
The LORD returned my due, 25
My work was in His sight,
STANZA 6.
You are kind to the kind, 26
With straight men You are straight,
With ruffians You are rough, 27
And to the false resist ;
For You would save the poor, 28
And throw down haughty eyes.
You are my shining light, 29
My LIVING GoD, who drives my gloom.
STANZA 7.
By You I stormed the breach, 30
And from GobD scaled the wall ;
By Gop whose paths are straight, 31
The LORD whose words are true,
To all who trust, a shield ;—
For what is Gop but LIFE ? 32
What strong; except my Gop ?
The Gob who girds my strength, 33
And makes my pathways smooth ?—
Makes my legs like a stag’s, 34
And helped me on the hills
Who taught my hands to fight, 35
My arms to break steel bows.
Gave victory to my shield, 36
And Your right hand has helped,
And Your gift has increased.
STANZA 8.
You stretched my strides beneath, 37
They never failed or shook.
I chased my foes, and caught, 38
Nor turned till I destroyed.
I crushed, they could not rise, 39
They fell beneath my feet.
You girthed my waist for war, 40
Held up my knees beneath.
You gave to me my foes, 41
My haters, chased, and crushed.
They shrieked, but no one saved, 42
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PsaLMs 18, 19,

PSALMS.

Book I.

43

44

45
46

47
48

49

50

51

-

10

Il

Called LIFE but none replied.
I shook like dust to wind,
I trod like dirt in streets!

STANZA 9.

You freed from men opposed,
You made me chief of Tribes,
And hands I knew not served ;
Unhearing ears now hear,—
The Sons of strangers praise,
The Sons of strangers yield,
And creep from hiding dens!

STANZA 10,

_ Live LorD, You are my Rock,
Exalt my GoD who saved !
The Gob who gave success;
And them beneath me placed.—
Yes! who released from foes,
Though higher placed than I,—
Who freed from treacherous men |

STANZA 11,
I sing the LORD to Nations,
And chant Psalms to His name ;—
The King's victorious Tower,
Who shows His sanctioned kindness,—
With David's Heir for aye!

PSALM 19.

To his Bandmaster.

By Babid,

STANZA 1.

The Heavens declare the power of Gop,
And Space proclaims His forming hand ;
Day utters speech to day,
Night whispers news to night |
There is no speech or tongue,
Where their voice is not heard.
To all lands they bring hope,
The whole World hears their speech.

STANZA 2.

The Sun has there a Tent ;—
And comes to seek his bride,
To run his course, a happy youth,
He starts from distant skies
And whirls their full extent,
And nought can hide his heat.
How perfect are your laws, O LIFE ]}
They guide the mind aright.

STANZA 3.

The plans of Gop are right,

They make the heart rejoice,

The LOrRD'S commands support,

More than the eyes can see.

The LORD intends perfection,

The LORD decrees for aye,

Uniting True and Right.—
Worth more than gold refined,
More sweet than honey drops.
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PsaLMs 19, 20, 21. PSAI.MS.

Book 1.

STANZA 4,

By them Your servant walks ;—
Delights to keep their tracks;—
But who knows all his faults ?
Oh! free from what are hid!
Your servant keep from pride,
Nor let it rule in me,—

And keep me free from crimes,
Let iny mouth’s speech be sweet.

My heart’s thought be with You,—

You, LORD, are my high rock.
PSALM 20.
A Psalm by Babid,

STANZA 1.

The LORD hear you in sorrow’s day,
The power of Jacob's Gop support;

To his Bandmaster,

From His blest dwelling send you strength,

And comfort you from Zion ;
Remembering all the gifts you gave,
And offerings, make you safely strong:
Give to you what your heart desires,

Make all your plans succeed.

STANZA 2,

We then will cheer, at your success,~—
Exult in our Gop’s power ;:—

What time JEHOVAH grants your prayers,—

For I know well the Lorbp,

Gives victory to His friend,—
And hears him from His Holy Home,
And strengthens his right hand,

STANZA 3.

Some trust on Chariots, some on Horse,
But we trust on our L1VING Gop :
They both will shake, and fall,

But we in triumph rise,

CHORUS,

O LORD, give our’'Leader success,
And hear us when we call,

PSALM 21,
A Psalm by Babid.

STANZA 1.

LoRbD, the King will delight in Your strength ;
In Your victory will greatly rejoice;

For You gave the desire of his heart,

Nor refused the request of his lips.

Your blessing has led him along; ,

You have placed a gold Crown on his head;
You gave him the lives that he asked,
Extended and lengthened his days.

By Your aid his power is great:

You gave to him honour and fame.

With blessing You always endowed,

You delighted by joy of Your Face |
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PsALMS 21, 22. PSALMS.

Book 1.
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STANZA 2.

For the King puts his trust in the LoRrbp,
And moves not from the Almighty’'s love.
So Your hand shall seize those who oppose,—
Your right hand find all those who hate,
And throw them like fuel to fire,
At the time when the LORD in His rage,
Consumes and devours them like flame ;
Makes their produce to fail from the kand,
And their race from the sons of Mankind,
For the evil they purposed to You,
Which they planned as a futile device.
So break all their backs by Your might,
And before them be valiant and bold.
Be exalted O LORD in Your strength,
And we will sing Psalms to Your might,

PSALM 22.

To the Conductor of the Rams’ Horns.

A Psalm by Pabid,
STANZA 1.
Why am I left, My Gop, My Gob,
Why far from help my morning words?

GoD answers not my daily cry,
And night can bring no rest to me.

STANZA 2.

But You are safe, enthroned on Israel’s praise;
Our fathers hoped on You; they hoped, and You relieved.

They shrieked,—and You set free,
They hoped and were not shamed,
But I'm a worm, and not a man,—

By men despised,—the people scorn.
All seeing laugh and mock,

They sneer, and shake the head,

‘ He hoped JEHOVAH would relieve,—
Now let Him save him if He choose! "

STANZA 3.

Yet You brought from the womb,
Placed on my mother’s knees,

On You I trusted from my birth,—
My GobD from mother's breast.

Oh leave not in distress,

Come near to give me aid;

Ten thousand bulls surround,
The beasts of Bashan close;
Extending mouths for me,

The Lions tear and roar.

STANZA 4.

Like water, I'm poured out,

My bones torn from their joints,
My heart become like wax,

My strength, dry, rotten, wood ;
My tongue sticks to my jaw,

My lips have dust of death !
Mad dogs tear all around,—
They pierce my hands and feet;
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PsaLMS 22, 224, 23. PSALMS.

Boox 1.

I can count all my bones.—
They strain and stare at me,
Amongst them share my clothes,
And for my robe cast dice,

STANZA 3.

But you, LORD, are not far,

My Gop ! Oh, haste to help!

My life guard from the sword,

My darlings from the dog.

Save from the Lion’s mouth,

Protect from tossing horns ;

And then I'll tell my friends Your name,
And thank among the crowd.

PSALM 22a,
Look on the LORD and praise;
All Jacob’s race extol,
And Israel’s race adore.

The grieved He neither scorned nor loathed,

Nor hid His face from us,
.But when we cried He heard.
In crowds I thank for this,
Pay vows with those who fear.
The poor shall eat and feed,—
Who seek the LoRD give thanks.
Revive your hearts for aye;
Reflect, and trust the LORD.

The whole land bows to you,
With all the Pagan Tribes;
Because the LORD is King,
He o’er the Heathen rules.
They all shall eat, and bow
All great on earth to Him,
And all kneel in the dust,
Or their life will not live,
A race shall serve to us,
The prince declares to me,
Who goes and tells His plans
To men as yet unborn.

PSALM 23.
A Psalm of Pabid,

STANZA 1.

My LORD attends ;—I shall not want ;—
He lets me rest in verdant fields,

He leads me by the pleasant brooks,

He brings me back, my life refreshed,
To skip with joy, and praise His Name,

STANZA 2.

Though I may walk through Death’s dark Vale,
I fear no hurt, for You are there,
Your rod.and staff direct my way.

STANZA 3.

You spread my board before my foes,
With flowing cup have oiled my head.
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Kindness and mercy follow me,

On every day I live ;

And in the LORrRD’s house I shall dwell,
To lengthen out my days

PSALM 24.

A Psalm of Babid,
The Earth is the LORD’s, and its fulness;
The World, and all dwelling therein ;
For He founded it upon periods,
And constructed to move in its spheres.

Who should mount to the hill of the Lorp,
To His Holy Place who should go?
The clean handed and pure of heart,
Who incites not his mind to deceive,
And who does not feast upon vice,
He will receive bliss from the LoRrD,
And from my GOD win in his right.
: These are the kind who desire You,
Like Jacob who seek for Your face,

PSALM 24a.
A Responsibe Anthem.

THE SUMMONS.

‘** Lift up your heads, you Gates,
Draw up your ancient doors,
And let the Glorious King come in }”

THE REPLY.

““Who is this Glorious King?"

THE RESPONSE.

“’The LORD of Strength and Might ;
The mighty LORD of War.”

‘ Lift up your heads, you Gates,
Lift up your ancient Doors,
Admit the Glorious King.”

THE REPLY.

' He is the LORD of Armies,
He is the Glorious King,"

PSALM 2s.
By Babid,

My L1VING GOD to You I lift my soul,
My Gob in You I trust,
Nor fear disgrace;

“Though my foes on me tread.

None fail who hope on You,

But fools and traitors fail.

O! teach me, LORD, Your ways,
Instruct me in Your paths;
Conduct me to Your truth,

And teach that You are Gop,—
My trust, my hope all day.

I think, LoRD, of Your kindness,
And everlasting love;
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Boox 1.

So shake me from my sins;
My crimes remember not,
In mercy charge not them,
For You my LORD are good.

You, LORD, are good and just,

Lead sinners to Your paths,

To justice lead the poor,

Aund teach the lost his road:
All my LORD’S paths are smooth and safe,
To those who guard His Law and Proofs,

O, LORD, for Your name's sake,
Forgive my grievous sin |—

The men who fear the LoRrD,

With care should choose their path ;-
And then their life will rest in ease,
Their children hold the land.

The LorD directs His friends,
And teaches them His Law.

I, therefore, watch the LoORD,
Who freed my feet from nets,
Who turned to me and pitied,
When I was lost and weak.

He eased my griefs of heart,
And brought me from my woes $
Saw I was weak and lost,

And freed me from my wrongs.

I saw my many foes,

My cruel haters, hate.

Yet You relieved my life;

My trust on you held up.

You kept me firm and straight,
For I had trust in You.

THE ENVOY,

My God set Israel free
From all of his distress.}

PSALM 26,

By Babhid,
STANZA 1.

Judge me, LoRrbp, for straight forward I walk;
I move not from my trust in the LorRD;
EVER-LIVING! test me, and be kind,
And refine both in thoughts and in heart,
For Your mercy is guiding my sight,
And Your Truth is the guide of my march,

STANZA 2. :
With the foolish I do not consort,
And with vicious youths I do not go.
I hate the discourse of the bad,
And with profligates never will sit.
In innocence 1 wash my hands,
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! NoTe.~—~Psalm 25, v. 22. 1 believe this 22nd verse to be the prayerof an old transcriber,

not part of David's Psalm,—F, F,
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\When, LORD, to Your Altar I go
To hear to the yoice of Your Law,
And to read of Your wonderful acts.
LoRD I love the Court of Your House,
And the Place of Your glorious Home,

Among sinners record not my soul,
Nor my life with the bloodthirsty men,
Who with their hands fondle a crime,
And with bribery fill their right hand,
For I in my honesty walk ;—
So redeem and show kindness to me,
My feet are fixed firm in the Right ;—
I give openly thanks to the Lord.

PSALM 27,
By Babid.

The LORD, is my light and my Victor, for whom should 1 fear ?
Who dread, when You, LORD, are the strength of my life ?

When the wicked assailed me, to eat up my flesh,
My opponents and foemen all stumbled and fell,
If an army assail me my heart will not fear;

If they rise up to war I shall go out content.

I asked from the LORD one request,—
To rest in His House all my days;
To gaze on my LORD’S beauty in life,
And inside His Palace reflect.

In hard times, He concealed in His Tent —
He hid-in the shade of His HALL, '
And lifted me into His fort;
Raised my head o'er encircling foes,
So I offer my gift in His Hall,
And chant songs and Psalms to the Lord.

Listen, LORD to my voice when I cry,
And have pity and answer to me ;
For You said to my heart *“ Seek My face,"—
I therefore will seek Your face, LORD;
So hide not Your presence from me,
Nor depart from Your servant in wrath.
You helped,—so abandon me not,—
Nor forsake me, my Gob, who can save,
Though my Father and Mother forsake,
Yet the LoRD will receive me again.

EVER-LIVING, O! teach me Your way,
Show me a straight path from my foes.
Give me not to my enemies’ wish,
For false-witnesses rise against me,

And breathe out their lies |

But for this I had trusted to see,
The LoRrD’s bounty while living on earth,
Yet trust on the LORD, and be bold ;— ,
Encourage your heart, and still trust in the LorD,

PSALM 28.

By Babid,
To You, LORD, I cry,~—to my Rock,—
To me be not deaf,—O! to me be not deaf,
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Boox 1.

When I seem falling down to a pit!
Hear and pity my voice as I shout out to you,
As I lift up my hand to Your Holy Abode.

Cast me not to the bad, and the doers of wrong,
Who speak fair as friends, but with malice at heart ;—
What they practice, return to themselves,
And give them the suffering they make.
What their own hands have done, let return on themselves,
Since they see not the works of the LoRD,
And what He has made by His hands;
Cast them down and build not up again.

Thank the LoRD, who has heard my prayer’s voice,—

My hearr rests in the LORD, as my shield,
He helped and He cheered up my heart,—
So I praise in my songs.

The LoORD is my power and strength,
He saves His appointed Himself;

Save Your people and bless Your estate,
Conduct and for ever lead on!

PSALM 29.

By Babid.

Ascribe to the Lorp, you Sons of GOD,—
Glory and power ascribe to the LoRrD !
Ascribe to the Lorp His Glorious NaME,
Worship the Lorp, with Holy Beauty.

The LoRD with His grand voice over Seas,—
Over Mighty Seas the LORD thunders,

The voice of the Lorbp is strong,—
The voice of the Lorbp is splendid ;
The voice of the LORD breaks Cedars,—

The voice of the LORD breaks Lebanon’s Trees,

When Lebanon gallops like heifers,
And Shirion like young Bulls!

The LoRp’s voice shoots flashing fire,
The LORD’s voice the desert revives,—
The LORD’S voice revives the Desert of Kadesh!
The LORD's voice whirls the Fir-trees,
And strips the leaves from the Woods;
And all tell His might in His Home,

The LORD controls the spheres,

And the LoRrb sits King for ever |

The LoORD is the strength of His People,
May the LORD bless His Race with peace.

PSALM 30.

By Bavid.—2A Psalm for the Wedication of bis ¥ome.
I will exalt You LorD who delivered,—
That my foes should not sneer over me,
And mock, LIVING GoD, when I cried to You.

LoRrD, You took up my life from the Grave,
You revived when descending the pit ;

So I chant to the LORD for His mercy,
And praise when remembering Him kind,
His anger is but for a moment,
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But Hiskindness remains for a life.
In the evening He may bring me tears,
But enjoyment at dawn!

I exclaimed in my ease, I shall never be moved,—
You LORD, in Your kindness, had fixed my Hill firm.
But You hid Your Presence, and I became weak !—
To you LORD I cry, and to you LORD I pray,—
What profits my blood, if I sink in a ditch ?
Can the dust give You praise or report of Your truth?
Hear, LORD, and have pity, be helpful to me.

: My grief You have turned to a dance,
Stripped my sackcloth, and girt me with joy.
I therefore will chant to Your glory,
Nor be dumb to JEHOVAH my Gop,
But thank You for ever and ever.

PSALM 31.
A Psalm by Babid.

STANZA 1.
I trust to You LORD, without shame;
To Your goodness I always can fly,
Bend your ear to me, then, from on high,
Become my Deliverer, a tower of strength,
And a fortified house to preserve !

To his Bandmaster.

For you are my Fortress, and rock,
So lead me and guide by Your power.
Release from the net they have spread ;—
For You are my Guardian alone.
My breath to Your hand I resign,
So redeem me O LORD GOD of Truth.

. STANZA 2. :

I have hated the teachers, of empty ideas,
And my trust I have placed in the LorD,—
In Your mercy I joy and am glad.
Because You have looked on my griefs,

And known of the woes of my life,
Give not up to the hand of my foe,
But set on my feet, in the plain,

. STANZA 3. .
O ! pity me, LORD —for my sorrows,
My body, and soul, and my sight waste with grief,
For by anguish my life is consumed,
And my years are exhausted in sighs;
By sufferings the strength of my body decays.
I became to my tyrants a jest,
To my neighbours a grief, and a dread to my friends,
Who saw me in public and fled!
I'm forgot, as the ‘dead from their heart,
I'm become like a vessel disused, :
For I heard the abuse of the mob,
Who conspired around about me,
And plotted to capture my life.

STANZA 4.

But I have relied upon You,
For, O L1Fx, You are truly my Gob.
In Your hand is my fate ;—set me free

684



PsaLms 31, 32. PSALMS.

Book I.

From the power and pursuit of my foes.

And let Your face smile on Your slave,

And save me for Your mercy's sake,

O LORD shame me not when 1 call;

In the silent grave let the bad sink,

And silence the false-speaking lips,

Bold, proud, and insulting the good,

For great is the goodness You store,

For Your friends, and the kindnesses done,
By You to the children of Adam!

You hide in Your presence secure,

You guard them from ruffian men,

And shelter from libellous tongues,

STANZA 5.

Thank the Lorp for His marvellous acts,
A Strong-hold was His kindness to me |
Yet I have exclaimed in my terror,
I shall be cut off in Your sight (—
But You heard the voice of my prayers,
When I to You shouted aloud1— ~ °
So let all His saints love the LORD ;
For the faithful the LorDp will preserve,—
But repay to the rest their proud acts.
Take courage! embolden your hearts,
All you who keep watch for the LorD,

PSALM 3.
A Meditation by Babid.

He is happy whose sin is reversed—
Whose fault is forgiven!

STANZA 1.

How Happy the man, o
Whose fault the LokD counts not to him,
And there is in his mind no defect |

STANZA 2,
1In my silence my bones wore me out,

When I groaned for the length of the day, -
While Your heavy hand, day and night,
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Changed my moisture to summer’s fierce drought,

STANZA 3.

My sin I confessed, nor have hidden my wrong;
To the Lorp I told freely my crime; _

So You have forgiven my passionate fault |—

For this, all in sin will be prayerful to You,
At the time they discover their slip, . '

That the torrent of waters may not overwhelm.
You were my shelter, my guard in distress,
When I called were the guard of my flight !

STANZA 4.
GoD’s REPLY, : o
*“ I will teach and will show you the way
My glance will control you, and guide.
Be not senseless like horses or mules,
Who with bridle, and bit are controlled,
To prevent them assailing yourself,”
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STANZA 5.

DAvVID'S RESPONSE,

Many troubles will come to the bad,
But who trust in the LORD possess ease.

The Holy are glad and delight in the LIFE:

And all the right-hearted rejoice.

PSALM 33.

@The Gxhortation,

You righteous rejoice in the LORD,
You upright be happy and sing.

STANZA 1.

Give praise to the LORD with the Harp,

Sing Him Psalms on the sweet mandoline.
Come on ! sing to Him a new song,

And rejoice in Him with ringing cheers—
For the word of the LORD is sincere,

And all His works rest upon truth ;

He loves both the just and the right,

And His mercies replenish the earth.—

The Lord made the skies by His word,

And their Host by the breath of His mouth}
He collects the wild waves of the Sea,

From His treasures He gives out their foam.

STANZA 2.

Let all the earth reverence the LORD
All fear Him who dwell in the spheres;
For HE spoke and they came into life,
He commanded, and then they appeared!
The LORD breaks the plans of the pagans,
And frustrates mere human designs ;—
But the plans of the LORD last for ever,
The designs of His heart for all times.
Blest the nation whose GOD is the LORD,
And the people He takes for His own.

STANZA 3.

From the heavens the LoRD looking down,

Examined the children of man;

And from the abode of His Rest,

GobD watched all the dwellers on earth:

He, who formed every heart of the whole,

Reflected on all they had done {—

By his army, a King did not win,

Nor a Hero prevail by his strength;

The horse often failed to preserve,

Or to fly by exerting his power ;—

But the L.ORD looks on those who fear Him,
And those who rely on His love,
From death to deliver their life,

And restore them in periods of want.

CHORUS OF THE CONGREGATION,

Our souls therefore cling to the LorRD
For HE is our strength and our shield,
And by Him our hearts are made glad,
And we can in His HoLY NAME trust.
Let Your mercy LORD rest upon us,
For our hope has been fixed upon You.
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PSALMS.

Boox 1.

Psaim 34.

PSALM 34.

By Babid, in his Bistress for Want of Food, when he fwent to Abimelech 1

who Bismissed him and he Gscaped,
STANZA 1.

The LoRD I will bless at all times,
His praise shall remain in my mouth ;
My soul shall exult in the LORD,—
The wretched will hear and rejoice,
Exalting the LORD with myself,
And in union proclaiming His NAME,

STANZA 2.

I called to the LORD who replied,
And rescued me out of my fears.—
They will look out for Him and have light,
And their faces will not be cast down,
*“The LORD heard this wretch, they will say,
And relieved him from all his distress.”

STANZA 3.

The LORD'S Angels camp all around,
Those who fear Him, and serve Him like men.
How good the LORD is, taste and try ;—
Men are happy who trust upon Him.
Let all His Saints look to the L.ORD,
For none who fear Him are in need.
The Tigers may pine and be starved,
But who seek for the LorD will find food,

STANZA 4.

* Come my children, and listen to me,
While I teach you to reverence the LORD,
What man takes delight in his life ?
Who is longing to see happy days?
From wickedness hold back your tongue,
And your lips from the word that betrays,
Turn from insult and do what is kind ;
Seek peace and pursue it alone.
For the LORD is observing the good,
And His ears have recourse to their cry.—
The LORD rejects doers of wrong,
And erases their memory from earth.
But the LORD will hear those who implore,
And delivers from all their distress
The LORD comes to the broken in heart,
And saves those whose mind is depressed.
The good may have frequently woes,
But the LORD will release from them all.—
He guards every one of his bones,
And provides that not one of them break.,—
But the wicked are killed by their sin,
And the haters of good will despair.

ENvoY,

The LORD rescues the life of His servants,
And those who trust Him will not fail.”
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PSALM 3.
By Babid,

STANZA 1,

Against my opponents, O LoRD lead the fight,
Seize Your shield and come on to my aid !
Couch the spear, and close in with my hunters
Tell my life, ** I will come to save you."”

Bring to shame, and disgrace all who seek for my life,
Repulse and reprove those who plot for my wrong ;—

Let them be like the chaff to the wind ;

And as when the LORD'S Angel pursues

Let their pathway be slippery and dark,

At the time the LORD'Ss Angel comes on,

For they dig for me pits without cause,

And lay nets for my innocent life,—~

Let them meet with destruction unknown,
The net spread for my life, catch themselves,

- In their pit let them fall to despair.

Then my life will be glad in the Lorbp,
And rejoice in salvation from %iim.

All my bones they will say to the Lorbp,

* Who like You saves the weak from the strong,—
From their robbers, the poor and oppressed ?

STANZA 2,

False witnesses rose against me,
They accused me of what I knew not.
They repaid me with evil for good,
With intent to bereave me of life.
Tho' 1 had in their griefs worn a sack,
And enfeebled my life by my fasts,
And my prayer from my bosom drew out.
I went on my trembeling knees,
As though mourning a mother in death.—
But they joy and collect, as I grieve,—
Against me the ruffians combine.
Those I know not, incessantly tear;
And as reprobates laugh at a feast,
Against me they rattle their teeth |

STANZA 3.

How long, LorDp, will you only look on ?—
O1 deliver my life from their rage,
Your beloved from their lion-like yells]
In public I then can thank You,
Would extol to a powerful race.—

STANZA 4.

Let no traitors triumph on me,
Ceaseless haters, who wink with their eye;
Who never will think about peace,

But of things that will trouble the land,
They reflect, as the means of revolt.—

Such opened their mouths against me,

They sneered, ** We have seen it ourselves.”
LORD, you also saw, be not silent my Prince,
And from me remove not far away.

Awake, rouse, and rise up as my judge,

My Gop and my Prince plead for me!
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LoORD judge by your standard of right,

And o'er me let them not triumph long.—

Let them not say * Ah-ah ! " in their hearts,

Or, * We destroyed him,” to their minds.
Shame, and degrade those who laugh at my wrongs,

Clothe in shame and contempt for their boast;

Let my true friends, rejoice and be glad,
And say, * How perpetually great is the Lorbp,

Who enraptures His servant with peace!”

Then my tongue can declare You are good,

And will publish Your praises all day.

PSALM 36.
To the Conductor of the servants of the LORD.

By Babid.
STANZA 1.

Rebellion to Wickedness said,—
*Oh, come to my heart!"”
There was no reverence of Gob in his sight,
When he smiled with his eyes on his lies,
But he will find out his vile sin!

His mouth utters lies and revolt,
He meditates fraud on his bed;
He is firm in his path of no use,
He never rejects what is bad |

STANZA 2.

Your mercy LORD reaches the hills,
Your truthfulness goes to the clouds;
Your goodness like mountains divine,
Your justice is like flowing streams !
The LoRD helps both the cattle and men —
How precious your bounty, O Gop |—
Adam’'s sons trust your canopy's shade,
They are fed by the fat of your House,
And they drink of your health-giving streams.
For with you is the Fountain of Life,
And Your brightness gives to us light.
Your kindness extends to Your friends,
And Your goodness to those of right heart.
Let not a proud footstep be mine,
Nor let mine be the hands to oppress,
When evil they do let them fail,
And never be able to rise.

PSALM 3.
By Babid,

STANZA 1.

Let not the wicked attract :—

Nor envy their practice of sin ;
For like grass they are quickly cut down,
And they wither, as do the green leaves,
But trust in the LorRD and do good,
Rest safe in the land and be fed,
And make your delight in the LORD,
Who will grant the desire of your heart.
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Wind on your path up to the LORD;

And trust Him because He can save,

And will bring out your right like the dawn,
Your acquittal like noon of the day!
Resign all, and rely on the LORD,—

Fret not at the prospering path,

Of the man who will practice deceit.
Cease anger, and leave off from wrath,
Nor be fretful, except against wrong;

For the wicked will all be cut off,

And who trust in the LORD hold the Land.
Wait awhile, and the bad will be not!
While you look at him, his home is gone!
But the kind will inherit the land,

And enjoy its perfection of peace.

Tho' the wicked may rage at the good,
And gnash with their teeth against them.
The Almighty still laughs them to scorn,
For He sees that their day will come on;

STANZA 2.

The wicked draw sword, and bend bow,
To strike down the feeble and poor,
And murder the good on the path ;—
But their sword will come to their own hearts,
And their bows will destroy their own selves;
And what little the righteous possess,
Is more than the wealth of the bad.
For the arms of the bad will be smashed,
But the LoRD will the righteous support.
Of the honest the LORD knows the days,
Their possessions for ever will be,
Nor fail in the time of distress,
But in periods of famine be fed,
While the wicked will wither away,
And who hate the LORD, like a parched field
Will vanish in smoke and dissolve!
The bad borrows, and does not repay,
The righteous is generous and gives.
Whom He blesses inherit the earth,
And those whom He curses decay.
The man who steps on with the Lorp,
Is safe, and his pathway is smooth ;
If he stumbles he is not cast down,
For the LLorD will hold him by His hand.
I have been young,—and now I am old,
And have not seen the righteous forsaken,
Nor his children go begging their bread ;
All day he was kindly, and lent,
And so his descendants are blest.
Turn away from the wrong and do right,
And eternal your dwelling will be ;
For the just are beloved by the Lorp,
And He never abandons His Saints;
For eternity they are preserved,
But the Race of the bad is destroyed ;
For the good will inherit the earth,
And upon it for ever will dwell.
For the mouth of the good utters sense,
And his tongue speaks for justice alone,
With the L.aws of his Gob in his heart,
Ife never will cease to advance.

696



PsarLms 37, 38.

PSALMS.

Book 1.

STANzA 3.

The wicked lay wait for the good,
And seek to procure his death.
But the LORD will not leave to their hand,
Nor let him be wronged by their judge.
Keep the path of the LorD and have hope,
He will help you to conquer the land.
And to cut off the wicked you fear.

I have seen how the wicked succeed,
And spread like a green growing tree ;
Then I passed and I saw he was not,
And I sought him, but nowhere could find.
Watch the True, and regard the Upright,
For the end of those men is in peace.
But Transgressors will perish together,—
The future of sinners is wreck.

The righteous are served by the LorD,—
Their fortress in time of distress,—
JEHOVAH assists and protects,

And saves from the hand of the bad,
All who trust upon Him,

PSALM 38.

A Memorinl Psalm of Pabid,

STANZA 1.

LORD punish me not in Your haste,
Nor in Your hot anger correct :
For Your arrows have pierced into me,
And upon me the blow of Your hand.
In my flesh now no soundness remains,
Because of Your wrath;
In my bones there is nothing of ease,
Because of my sin !
For my passions went over my head,
Like a burden too heavy to bear.
They debase and they rot me away,—
And because of my crimes,
I am bent and crushed down.
All the day I am walking in gloom,
For my vitals are full of disease,
And there is no health in my frame,
I am feeble and very depressed,
And groan from my anguish of heart,
All my wail is before You, my LORD,
And my sighs are not hidden from You.
My heart throbs, my vigour is gone,
And I have not the sight of mine eyes.
My loved ones and friends shrink away,
‘They rise and avoid my approach;
But those hunt, who desire my life,
And are seeking for injuries to me,
And meditate treason all day.

STANZA 2,

But I, like the deaf, hear it no }
And there is in my mouth no reproof.
I am like to a man who hears not,
And without a reproach in his mouth.
Yet my hope, LORD, relies upon You,—
You, my LORD and my GOD, are my help ;—
For I thought they would triumph on me;
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PsarLms 38, 39.

PSALMS.

Boox 1.
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Would exult when my footsteps had slipped.
For now I am ready to halt,

And my anguish is always at hand.

I therefore confess to my faults,

And deeply I grieve for my sins,

But my enemies live and are strong,

And my treacherous haters increase ;

And they who pay goodness with hurt,
Accuse me, though I did them good!

Envoy.

IL.ORD never forsake me;—
My GoD leave me not.

Haste to help me, my Saviour and Prince,

PSALM 30.

To Jeduthun the Bandmaster,

A Psalm by Babid,

STANZA 1.

I said 1 will guard my path,
From sinning with my tongue;
With a bridle guard my mouth,
From ever-approaching crime!
I was silent and dumb,
I was silent from good,
But I troubled and grieved.~—
My heart was hot in my breast,
A fire burnt in my mind,
Until I uttered my thoughts ;—
Instruct me, LORD, of my end,
And what the extent of my days,—
What I am and how weak, let me know.

STANZA 2,

You have given me a measure of days

I am weak, and as nothing to You;
How weak are all men at the best!—
How shadow like man passes by !
How vainly he stores up his wealth,
And who will collect it knows not !
And what now, my LORD, is my hope?
My only hope rests upon You.

STANZA 3.

Redeem me from all my revolts,
Let me not be the scorn of the vile.
I was silent, nor opened my mouth,
Because You had done it Yourself,
Remove Your affliction from me
I am crushed by the blow of Your hand,—
For when You correct man for sin,
You crush all his joys like a moth ;—
How feeble! alas! are all men |

STANZA 4.
Listen, O LORD to my prayer,
And attend to my cries,
Be not deaf to my tears;
For I am but a stranger with You,—
A lodger, like my fathers were.
Then make for me comfort awhile,
Betore I depart, and am not,
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PsaLus 40, 41.

PSALMS.

Boox 1.

PSALM 4o0.

To his Bandmaster,

To his Bandmaster,

A Psalm by Basid.
STANZA 1.

Hoping, I hoped in the Lorp,
Who looked on, and heard as I cried,
And raised from the Pit of Despair,

'Pulled my feet from the miry clay,

Placed on the firm rock of success,

And put a new song in my mouth.—
Many saw and gave thanks to our Gobp,
And will reverence and trust in the LORD.

STANZA 2.

Happy man! who can trust in the LORD,

Nor turns to false slippery lies!

LORD how many the things You have made,

How grand Your designs for our sakes,

No man can relate them for You,—

They exceed every utterance by speech,

You approved not of offerings and gifts,
—You revealed to my ears,—

You asked not burnt offerings for sin,

So I answered, * Behold I have come,

As prescribed in the letter to me,

With delight, Gop, to work out Your will,

For Your law is endorsed in my breast,

I publicly preached about Right,

You know, LORD, my lips were not still,

I hid not Your good news in my heart,—

Your Truth, and Salvation proclaimed ;

I concealed not Your mercy and Faith,
From the Public at large!

STANzA 3.

LORD hold not Your pity from me,
Let Your mercy and truth always guard.
For sufferings upon me are heaped,
Without number the frailties I bear,
To look at them I have no power ;
They are more than the hairs of my head,
So 1 have abandoned my heart;—
Let it please You, my LORD, to relieve,
Everlasting make haste to my aid |—
Degrade and disgruce them at once,
Who hunt for my life to destroy,
Repulse and defeat those who joy in my woes;
Give them loss, in reward for their jeers,
Who uttered against me their laugh.
Let those sing-and be glad who seek You,
Say always the LORD was my Saviour and Friend,
For tho' I am poor and. in want, :
About me my Lorp cares, and guards,—
So delay not to save me, my Gop,

PSALM 41.
A Psalm by Babid,
Bless the man who consoles the depressed ]

The LorD will relieve him in grief..
Lorp ! keep his life happy on earth,

693

I0

11

I2

13

14
15

16

17
18



PsaLMs 41, 414A, 41B, 42. PSALMS. Boox 1.

And give not to the wish of his foes.
4 Lorp! support him when sick on his bed ;
And in illness make pleasant his couch.

PSALM 41a.

STANZA 1.
I entreat, LORD, have pity on me;
Heal my soul though I sinned against You.

6 My foe says,—** It goes hard with him;
He will die and his memory fade.”
7 And if on a visit he comes,

- Deception he speaks from his heart ;
His malice he feeds in himself,
Goes out, and then spreads it abroad.
8 All my enemies whisper together,
All who hate me combine for my hurt.
9 They say, ** He is loaded with crimes,—
When he falls he will not rise again|”

STANZA 2.
10 Yet that man was my most trusted friend ;
He has kicked me who ate of my bread ;
18 So have pity, O LORD, upon me,
And raise, that I may repay him ;—
12 By which I shall know,that You love,
When o'er me my foes cannot shout.,
13 And You hold me up in my right,
And fix me for ever near You.

PSALM 41B.
A Chorus or Boxology.

14 Let Israel bless the LIVING GOD for ever,
And ever, and for aye!
Amen and still Amen.!

END OF THE FIRST BOOK OF PSALMS,

THE SECOND BOOK OF PSALMS.

CONTAINING SELECT SONGS BY 'VARIOUS
CHORISTERS AND POETS.

PSALM 42.
1 To the Bandmaster.

A Meditation addressed o the Choristers.

STANZA 1.
2 As pants a Hart for rippling brooks,
So pants my soul my Gob for You.
3 My soul is thirsting for my Gop:—

1 Nore.—The 415t Psalm of the ordinary  ancient transcriber. Iconsequently separate
notation is clearly three distinct anthems, of them.—F. F.
entirely distinct character, confused by some
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PsaLms 42, 43.

PSALMS

Boox II.

When can I come, Oh Source of Life,
And see the face of Gop?
My tears have been my food,

Whilst day and night they ask,

* To-day where is your Gop ? "’

I think of this, and pour my soul,
For to the House of Gop I went,
Along with you, with cheerful vojce :

And festive singing crowds.

STANZA 2.

Why are you bowed down, O my soul ?
And why in trembling grief for me ?
I still possess my trust in God,
And thank Him for His help.

STANZA 3.
My Gop, my soul is bowed for me :—
Yet from Depression's Land I think,
And from Grief's Mountain, bow to You
Where torrent—torrent hail S,
With voices from Your crashing falls,
And waves that roll along.

STANZA 4.

By day JEHOVAH shows his love,

And sings with me at night.—
I pray to GOp about my life,—
I ask from Gob, my hope,
** Why do I walk depressed
While enemies oppress
And crush me to my bones?
Tormentors in their scorn,
Demand from me all day,

‘" Ah, where is now your Gop ? "

STANZA 6.

Why are you bowed down, O my soul,
And why in trembling grief for me ?
In Gob I still possess my trust,—
Still thank my Saviour, Prince, and Gob |

PSALM 43.
STANZA 1.
GoD judge me, and plead in my cause
Against an unmerciful race ;
And guard me from men false and vile;
For You, only, my Gobp, are my help.
O! why do You cast me away ?
O! why do I walk so depressed
While my foeman is free to oppress ¢
Send Your light and Your truth,
They comfoit and lead to Your Hill,
And up to your Holy Abode,
Where I go to the Altar of Gop,—
To the God of my pleasure and joy,
And thank you, my Gop, with the harp,

STANZA 2.

Why are you depressed, O my soul ?

And why are you anguished within ?

I still have my trust in my Gop,

Still thank my Prince, Saviour, and GoD,
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PsaLm 44.

PSALMS.

Booxk II,
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PSALM 4.

To the Conductor of the Choristers.

A Meditation,
STANZA 1.

THE GENERAL.

O! Gob, we have heard with our ears,
Our Fathers relating to us,
The wonders You did in their days,
In the days of old times,
When your hand drove the Heathen away,
And you punished and flung out vile tribes.
For they seized not the land by their sword,
And their own arm did not save themselves,
But Your right hand and arm,
And the light of Your face, for You loved.

STANZA 2.

THE TROOPS.

And You are our Leader, and GoOp,
Who orders for Jacob success.
Our opponents through You we defeat,
And who rise, we o’erthrow by Your NAME,

THE GENERAL.

For I rely not on my bow,
And victory comes not from my sword ;==
But from our assailants You save,
And make those who hate us to fail.
Let us cheer to our Gob all the day,
And for ever give praise to His NAME,

STANZA 3.

THE TROOPS.

Will You now reject and disgrace,
And not with our armies go out ?-~
Would You now turn us from our foes,
And let those who hate us rejoice?
Will You let us be eaten like sheep,
And for Pagans to chase like a storm?
Will You sell Your People for naught
And make no wealth out of their price ?
Will You set us a scorn to our friends,
To our neighbours a laughter and mock ?
Will You set us a proverb to Pagans,
And to Peoples a shaking of head ?

THE GENERAL.

All day put dishonour before me,
And cover my face with disgrace?
At the voice of Derision and Libel,
‘In the face of my foe, unrevenged ?

 STANZA 4.

THE TROOPS.

All this comes, tho’ we have not forsook,
Or not to your Treaty been false;
We have not turned away in our hearts,
Nor bent our steps out of Your path,
Yet we fall in a den full of snakes,
And are wrapped in the Shadow of Death !
Had we forgotten the name of éur Gop,
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FsaLMs 44, 45. | PSALMS. Boox 11.

And stretched our hands to a God who was strange,
Would not Gop enquire about that,

For he knows all the secrets of hearts ?

Yet for You we are murdered all day,

We are treated like sheep to be slain |
Rouse, ALMIGHTY! For what do You sleep ?
Awake! nor cast us off for ever|

Your face, for how long will You hide,

And forget our affliction and grief?

Rise up, and to us restore ease,

And redeem us, because You are kind.

PSALM 4s.
To the Conductor of the Flageolets,

A BMeditation for the Choristers,.—A Song of the Affections.

MAIDEN BRIDE.
** My heart o'erflows, with pleasant thought ;—

I tell my doings to the King,—
A rapid writer's pen, my tongue."”

DAviD.
* You're fairer than a child of Adam,
Your graceful lips express it well,
So may GobD bless for ever.”

MAIDEN BRIDE.

* Your sword gird on your thigh,
For courage, fame, and honour;
For Honour, drive your Chariot,

And for the sake of truth, -

Seek out and help the Right :—
It honours your right hand.
Your darts will Nations pierce,
Beneath you they will fall,—
Aim at your foeman's heart.
Your Throne, Prince, is for ever ;—
Your Kingdom’s Staff, the Right;
You love the right, and hate the wrong,
So GoD, your GOD, anoints
With sweeter oil than all your friends!
Your garments smell of cassia-myrrh;
From ivory jars, to make you glad.”

Davip,
** On you Kings’ daughters wait,
A Queen stands at your right,
In lace of woven gold. ,
Hear, girl, look and attend ;—
Forget your Tribe, and Home.
A King desires your love,—
Bow to him, as your LORD,
Tyre’s daughter brings you gifts,
The wealthy nations come.’’

THE PRIEST.

* Princess of Glorious Veil,
With Gold Embroidered Robes, .
Approach the King with grace;
Come, follow, shepherd girls,
Where she leads on for you.
Advance with joy, and smile,—
She enters the King’s Hall,”
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PsaLms 43, 46, 47. PSALMS. Boox 1I.

THE CHORUS TO THE BRIDE.
17 ** Your Sons, instead of father,
Will sit provincial Lords.
18 Forget your name for ever,
And the Tribes will always love.”

PSALM 46.
To the Conductor of the Choir of Girl Singers,

A Song.

STANZA 1.

2 GOD is a refuge for us,
A strong help, when great troubles come;
3 So when the earth quakes we fear not,
Tho' hills splash to the heart of the seas,
4 Whose waters will murmur and roar,
Ang break on the Cliffs in their rush.

STANZA 2.
Bright streams deck the City of Gop,
Whose Holy Abode is on High, _
6 She shrinks not with Gob in her midst :—
GOD comforts at break of the day.

_ STANzA 3.
7 Trembling Peoples and Kingdoms may shake,
v Earth dissolve when He utters His voice -
8 : With us is the LORD of the Hosts,
Jacob’s Gob is a fortress for us!

STANZA 4. ,
9 Come gaze on the works of the Lorp
What power they show to the earth!
10 He gives peace to the bounds of the land,
‘Breaks the bow, and the arrow, and spear,
And the Chariots burns in the fire |

THE LORD'S ORDER.
11 Go and learn, that I only am Gop,—
I rule in the Heathen, I rule in the Land|

CHORUS,

12 With us is the LORD of the HOSTS |-~
Jacob’s Gop is‘a Fortress to us|

-

| PSALM 47.
To the Conductor of the Choir. o
A Psalmn,

STANZA 1.

- Let all the Tribes clap with their hands,
Cheer to'Gop with a clear ringing voice ; :
Thus honour the LORD in the Heights, -

The Great King over all on the Earth |
Who threw down the People beneath us,
And put nations under our feet. ‘
He chose for us our possessions,

The Glory of Jacob He loved )
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DPsaLms 47, 48. PSALMS.

Boox Ii.

STANZA 2,

Rouse GobD with a shout I—
The LorD with the voice of a trumpet }—
Chant all to our Gop, O chant,—
Chant, yes, chant to our King.
For Gop is the King of all earth,
So now with intelligence sing |

STANzA 3,

GOD is the King over N ations,
As HE sits on His most Holy Throne,
So Princes of Peoples collect,
With the People of Abraham’s Gop,
For the Princes who guard all the Land,
Are offering much !

PSALM 48.
A Bancing Song for the Choristers,

STANZA 1.
INVOCATION. -
Exalt our LORD, and highly praise,
In City of Gop's Holy Hill |
The lovely height,—our country’s joy,— -
With Zion’s City on the North,—
The City of the Mighty King!

STANZA 2,
RESPONSE, :
GOD is known in her Mansions high i—
When Kings learnt that, they passed ;—
They looked, they feared, and shook in dread,
Their loins shook with child-birth pains,—
As Tarshish ships wrecked by East-winds,

STANZA 3.

CHORUS OF TRIBUTARY KINGS.

‘ As we had heard,—so now we see,
The City of the LORD OF HOSTs,
The City of the GoD of gods,

Was founded for all time}

STANZA 4.

* We have thought of Your kindness, O Gop,
In the midst of Your Glorious Home :
Gop, Your fame is as wide as Your praise,—
Your hand. fills the earth with all good ;
So let the Mount Zion rejoice,—
The daughters of Judah be glad,—
Because of Your perfect Decrees| "

STANZA 5.
THE CHOIR.

Come forward and go about Zion,—
And number her Towers!
Lay your heart to her ramparts,

Consider her Halls,
And regard them for ages to come |
For her Gop, is our Gop for ever,
And He is our guardian till death}
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PSALM 49.

To the Conductor of the Choristers.

A Psalm.
STANZA 1.

Hear this all you Peoples,—
Attend, all who dwell in the World ;—
Sons of Adam, with children of men,
Along with the rich and the poor.
For my mouth speaks in knowledge,
And sense is the thought of my heart.
I will bend down my ears to the verse,
And unfold my ideas to the harp!

" STANZA 2,

Why fear I the bad in my right?

And the wicked surrounding my feet ?
Those who trust on their power,
And confide on their wealth ?

Which never can set a man free,

Nor give GOD a ransom for him.

How costly redeeming their lives,

When they fall down for ever !
For can he always live,
And look not on decay?

STANZA 3.

Yet he sees that philosophers die ;=
All, like fools and the brutes are destroyed,
And to others abandon their power.
Their houses they thought built for ever,
And their dwellings for ages of time,
And they fix their own names on their Lands,
Yet man cannot last in renown,
He perishes like the dumb brutes.
How foolish this way of theirs is!
But their children delight in their plans,

STANZA 4.

They lie in the grave like a flock ;
Death shepherds them when they descend,
He lays them straight out to the view,
With their troubles and griefs in his care,
But Gop will deliver my life
From the hand of the Grave, who may seize.

STANZA 5.

Envy not when a man grows in wealth;
When in honour his family gains,
For nothing he takes in his death,
Nor can carry his honours with him
Though his mind may be happy in life,—
Yet that you are well be content,
He goes to his ancestor’s race,
And never more looks on the light.
Men in honour, and yet without sense,
Are like to the perishing beasts,
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PsaLm s0.

PSALMS.

Book 1I1.

PSALM ;so.
& Psalm of Asaply,

STANZA 1,
The Gob of gods, the LoRrD, has spoken,

Called Earth from Sunrise to its set,
Gop’s perfect beauty shines from Zion;
Our GOD comes on and is not still.

Fire devours before Him,

And round Him mighty storms,
He calls to Heaven above,

And Earth to help His Race;

** Collect to me my Saints,

By offering treat with Me.

The Heavens declare the right,
Which Gop Himself decrees,

STANZA 2.

“I speak,—My People hear,—
Whilst I, you, Israel teach,
Your Gob of gods am I }—
I claim not sacrifice,
Your gifts before me stand.
Nor take bulls from your house,
Nor goats from out your fold.—
All Forest-beasts are mine,
Herds on a thousand hills.—
I know all mountain birds,—
The pasture's wealth is mine,
I need not tell if hungry,—
Mine are the whole World's frujts |—
Eat I the flesh of bulls?
Or drink the blood of goats ?—
Then offer Gop your thanks,
Pay the Most HiGH your vows,
Call Me in Sorrow’s day,—
I will relieve ;—you thank.”

STANZA 3.

But GOD asks of the bag
* Why study you my Laws?
Take My Treaty in your mouth,
Whilst you correction hate,
And fling Commands away ?
You see a Thief,—and share with him —
And with the adulterers join !
You let your mouth to rogues,
And mislead by your tongue |
You libel all your brothers, .
Your mother’s son revile |—
Did these, and I was still,—
You thought Me like yourself!
Reflect! nor Gob forget,
Lest I resistless tear,—
So offer thanks to Me,
And walk GOp’s saving path,”
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PsaLMs 51, 51A, PSALMS. Book 11,

PSALM 51,
1 To his Bandmaster.

A Psalm, by Babid, when Nathan the Preacher came to him on
account of his Adnltery wwith Pathsheba,

STANZA 1.

Pity me GOD in Your mercy,
In great kindness blot out my crime.
Like rain-showers wash off my passions,
And purify me from my guilt,
For I will acknowledge my crime,
And before me are standing my sins ;
1 certainly sinned against You,
And committed this wrong in Your sight;
You therefore are right in Your message,
And are in Your sentence correct.
7 Alas! I was born with this passion,
And my mother conceived me for sin.

[

([~ T S N )

STANZA 2.
8 You delight in the truth that was hid,
My conscience You made me display ;
9 But cleanse me and scour me with soap,
Yes, wash me till whiter than snow.
10 If You hear me I joy and am glad,
The bones You have broken will laugh.—
11 Oh, cover Your face from my sin,
, And the whole of my passions blot out!
12 Create a clean heart for me, GOD;
And put a new mind in my breast.
13 And cast me not out fro:n Your Presence,
Nor take Your pure spirit from me,
14 Restore me Your triumphant joy,
Support me with freedom of soul,
15 Then I'll teach the rebellious Your path,
And turn back the sinners to You.
16 O pardon me, GOD, for the murders ;—

O give me salvation, my Gobp !
When my tongue will proclaim You are right,

_ STANZA 3.
17 My Prince You have opened my lips,—
Your kindness my tongue shall proclaim,
18 You wished not for Offerings or Gifts,
And Burnt-offerings gave You no delight,

19 So 1 give to GOD my broken spirit ;—
. A heart that is broke and depressed,
Will not be refused by that Gop.

PSALM 51a.1
A Prayger for Zion,
20 O! look with Your favour on Zion,
And build up Jerusalem’s walls.
21 Then You will be pleased with right Offerings,

On Your Altar whole bulls they will lay!

1 Notk.—These last four lines of the usually of David’s sublime Ode of repentance, there

>

called s1st Psalm are most certainlynotapart  fore I separate them as above.—F, F,
702



PsaLms 52, 53. PSALMS.

Boox 1I.

PSALM ;sa2.
To his Bandmaster,

& feditation by Dabid, tohen Boag the Gdomite went and

iizpn.rtgh

[

to Saul, “ Dabid bas goue ta the Wouse of Ahhimglek.”

STANZA 1.

Why boasts the General of mischief 7—
GoD’s mercy exists all the day.—

Mischief you weave with your tongue,

With a glance of the eye you betray.

Evil you love more than good,

Falsehood better than speaking the truth |

STANZA 2.

You love everything that js vile ;—
With your tongue you will always mislead.—
But Gop will destroy you for ever,
And cast you away from His Hall H
And uproot from the land of your life!

STANZA 3.

The righteous will see it and fear,
And raise up a laugh against him.
**See that man put no trust upon Gop,
But relied on his wealth and his might ! "

STANZA 4.

But I grow in Gobp’s House like an olive,

Always trust in Your mercy, O Gob,

I will praise You for ever, for what You have done,

And will call on Your Name,
For sweet mercy is present with You.

PSALM 53.
To his Bandmaster.

A Reflection upon his Sickness, by Babid.
STANZA 1,

“There is no Gop,” says the fool in his heart,
Corrupted and rotten in vice, never practising good,

10

11

On the Children of Adam, GoOp looked down from the Heavens 3

To see if they had enough sense to enquire for Gop ?
All straggled, corrupted together,
None doing fairly, no, not even one!

STANZA 2.

Do they not know they do wrong

When devouring My Race as they eat up their bread ?
And they call not on Gobp !

So they tremble where no fear exists,

For GobD shakes the bones of the vile ;

Brings to grief for despising their Gop,

Who gives Israel victory from Zion.

(ENvoy, BY A RABBINICAL EDITOR.)

(When Gob turns His People's captivity,
Jacob will laugh and Israel smile.)
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PsaLMSs 54, 55.

PSALMS.

Boox II.
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PSALM 34.

To his Bandmaster,

A Reflective Song, by Babid, fohen the Zifites went and Reported
to Saul that Babid fwas Xibing near them.

STANZA 1.

Gop, in Your power is my safety,
And in Your might my defence,~—
Oh, GOD hear my prayer,
And attend to the words of my mouth,
For savages rise upon me,
And ruffians seek for my life;
With whom there is no thought of Gop!

STANZA 2.

But look! for a Gop is my helper,
The ALMIGHTY supporting my life,
He turns their crime back on my foes,
And He by His firmness destroys

STANZA 3.

With a vow, I will offer to You,

Praise Your Name, Lord, because You are good:
For from all my foes You deliver,

And my enemies show to my sight.

PSALM ;55.

To his Bandmaster.

A Reflectibe Song by Babid,

STANZA 1,
Listen O GobD to my prayer,

- And hide not Yourself from my pleas;

Give a hearing to me, and reply,

For I wander reflecting, and moan,

At my foe's voice, before and behind,

For the wicked throw terror on me;

They accuse me with fury and rage,

My heart beating quick in my breast,

Whilst the faintness of Death on me falls;
And on me fear and shuddering comes,

And terrors encircle me round!

* Who will give me Dove's wings,” I exclaim,
To fly off, and seek myself rest ?

For then I would fly far away,

And rest in the Desert secure.

I would hasten to make my escape,

From the rage of this wind, and this storm.”

STANZA 2.

LORD swallow and split up their tongues,—

Cruel wrong I have met in this Town.—
Day and night they encircle the walls,—
And passion and sorrow are there.
There, mischief that will not depart;
With arrogance, malice, and fraud.

STANZA 3.

I could have borne, if a foe had reviled,
Or against me an enemy rose,—
For I could have hidden from them,
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