Psalm 36

4.

’0 God, how great thy mercies be,
The sons of men do trust in thee:

With thee they shall be fully fed:

And thou wilt give them drink full free,
80f pleasant rivers largely spread.

9The well of life is thine by right:

Thy brightness doth give us our light:
Thy favour, Lord, to such extend,

As knowledge thee with heart upright.
Thy righteousness to such men send.

| et not the proud, O Lord, prevail,

Nor vain men’s power make me to quail.
But lo, they fail in their device:

They mischief work with tooth and nail,
And fall, but can by no means rise.



