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Of their drink of- fer- ings- of blood
To saints on earth, to th' ex cel- lent,-

Lord, keep me; for I trust in thee.
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I will no off -'ring make;
where my de light's- all plac'd.

To God thus was my speech,
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Yea, neith er- I their ver y- names
Their sor rows- shall be mul tip- ly'd-
Thou art my Lord; and un to- thee
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up in my lips will take.
to oth er- gods that haste:
my good ness- doth not reach:
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