Davy 5. M.

3 He shall con’vert my’soul : and bring me forth in the paths of
righteousness ’ for his” Name’s ’ sake.

4 Yea though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will
Cres ’fear no’evil : for thou art with me, thy’rod and thy’staff
’ comfort me.

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me, against’them that’ trouble me :
thou hast anointed my head with oil ” and my ’ cup shall be ” full.

f 6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me, all the” days of my
7life : and T will dwell in the’ house of the’ Lord for’ ever.

DAY 5. MORNING PRAYER.
PSALM 24. Domini est terra.

Vss 1- 6 and Gloria W. CROTCH.

We will do
alternative
chant

THE earth is the Lord’s, and all that’therein’is : the compass of the
world and’ they that ” dwell there’in.

2 For he hath founded it up’on the’seas : and pre’pared it up’on the
"floods.

3 Who shall ascend into the’ hill of the’I,ord : or who shall rise up
’in his’ holy ’ place?

4 Fyven he that hath clean hands and a’ pure” heart : and that hath not
lift up his mind unto vanity, nor’sworn to de’ceive his ’ neighbour.

5 He shall receive the blessing’ from the’Lord : and righteousness
from the’ God of ” his sal’vation.

6 This is the generation of ’ them that’seek him : even of them that
’ seek thy ’ face O’ Jacob.
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(alternative chant) W. BOYCE.

I‘.’
7 Lift up your heads O ye gates, and be ye lift up ye ever’lasting
’doors : and the King of ” glory ’ shall come in.

8 Who is the’” King of ’ glory : it is the Lord strong and mighty, even
the ’ Lord ’ mighty in’ battle.

9 Lift up your heads O ye gates, and be ye lift up ye ever’lasting ’ doors :
and the King of ” glory ” shall come’ in.

10 Who is the’King of glory : even the Lord of hosts,” he is the
’ King of ’ glory.

Glory be to the Father, and ' to the ' Son: and ' to the ' Ho-ly ' Ghost.
As it was in the beginning * is now and ' e-ver ' shall be: world without ' end ' A- ' men.

PSALM 25. Ad te, Domine, levavi.

E.KEDWARDS.

Unro thee O Lord will T lift up my soul, my God I have put my ’ trust in
’thee : O let me not be confounded, neither let mine’ enemies
’triumph ’ over me.

2 For all they that hope in thee shall”not be a’shamed : but such as
transgress without a cause’ shall be’ put to con’fusion.

3 Shew me thy’ways O’ Lord : and’teach me’ thy *paths.

50





