Psalm 26

4, 80 Lord, thy house | love most dear

to me it doth excel:

| have delight and would be near,
whereas thy grace doth dwell.

°0h, gather not my soul with them
to sin that bend their will

Nor yet my life amongst those men
that thirst much blood to spill.

5.  Whose hands are heaped and stuffed full

of fraud, deceit, and guile

And there right hand for bribes doth pull
and pluck with wrench and wile.

HBut | in righteousness intend
my time and days to serve

Have mercy Lord and me defend.
so that | do not swerve

6. 12My foot is stayed against all assays,
it standeth well and right:
Therefore O God thee will | praise:
in all the peoples’ sight.



