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Let bur ning- coals up on- them fall,
As for the head and chief of those
Un to- the wick ed- man, O Lord,
O God the Lord, who art the strength
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them throw in fier y- flame,
a bout- that com pass- me,

his wish es- do not grant;
of my sal va- ti- on:-
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And in deep pits, that they no more
Ev'n by the mis chief- of their lips
Nor fur ther- thou his ill de vice,-
A cov' ring- in the day of war
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may rise out of the same.
let thou them cov er'd- be.
lest they them selves- should vaunt.
my head thou hast put on.
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