
Francis  Psalm 6 

 

1 O all ye that pass by, attend and see if there be any sorrow like to my 

sorrow. 

2 For many dogs are come about me * and the council of the wicked 

layeth siege against me. 

3 they stand staring and looking upon me. 

4 They part my garments among them * and casts lots upon my 

vesture. 

5 They pierced my hands and my feet; I may tell all my bones. 

6 They gape upon me with their mouths * as it were a ramping and a 

roaring lion. 

7 I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint * my 

heart also in the midst of my body is even like melting wax. 

8 My strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue cleaveth to 

my gums. 

9 They gave me gall to eat * and when I was thirsty they gave me 

vinegar to drink. 

10 and thou shalt bring me into the dust of death. 

11 For they persecute him whom thou hast smitten * and they talk how 

they may vex them whom thou hast wounded. 

12 Nevertheless, I am always by thee * for thou hast holden me by my 

right hand. 

13 Thou shalt guide me with thy counsel * and after that receive me with 

glory. 

14 Whom have I in heaven but thee * and there is none upon earth that I 

desire in comparison of thee. 

15 Be still then, and know that I am God * I will be exalted among the 

heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth.  Blessed is the Lord God of 

Israel, 

16 The Lord delivereth the souls of his servants * and all they that put 

their trust in him shall not be destitute. 

17 For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth * and with 

righteousness to judge the world, and the people with his truth. 

 


