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Neith er- say they who do go by,
Where of- e nough- to fill his hand

Let Si on's- ha ters- all be turn'd
The plow ers- plow'd up on- my back;
Oft did they vex me from my youth,
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God's bles sing- on you rest:
the mo wer- can not- find;

back with con fu- si- on.-
they long their fur rows- drew.
may Is r'el- now dec lare;-
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We in the name of God the Lord
Nor can the man his bos om- fill,
As grass on hous es'- tops be they,
The righ teous- Lord did cut the cords
Oft did they vex me from my youth,
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do wish you to be blest.
whose work is sheaves to bind.
which fades ere it be grown:

of the un god- ly- crew.
yet not vic tor- ious- were.
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