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My com fort,- and my heart's de light,-
A gainst- me prin ces- spake with spite,

Thou hast re buk'd- the cur sed- proud,
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thy tes ti- mon- ies- be;
while they in coun cil- sat:
who from thy pre cepts- swerve.
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And they, in all my doubts and fears,
But I thy ser vant- did u pon-
Re proach- and shame re move- from me,
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are coun sel- lors- to me.
thy stat utes- med i- tate.-
for I thy laws ob serve.-
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