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O Lord God of my salvation, I have cried day and night before thee.
O let my prayer enter into thy presence, incline thine ear unto my
calling.

Draw nigh unto my soul, and save it * O deliver me, because of mine
enemies.

But thou art he that took me out of my mother’s womb * thou wast
my hope, when I hanged yet upon my mother’s breasts.

I have been left unto thee ever since I was born * thou art my God,
even from my mother’s womb.

O go not from me.

Thou hast known my reproof, my shame, and my dishonour.

Thy rebuke hath broken my heart; I am full of heaviness * I looked for
some to have pity on me, but there was no man, neither found I any
to comfort me.

O God, the proud are risen against me * and the congregations of
naughty men have sought after my soul, and have not set thee before
their eyes.

Thou hast laid me in the lowest pit * in a place of darkness, and in the
deep.

Free among the dead

Haste thee to help me * O Lord God of my salvation.



