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If it had not been the Lord who was on our side,
when men rose up against us:

Then they had swallowed us up alive, when their
wrath was kindled against us:

Then the waters had overwhelmed us, the stream
had gone over our soul:

Then the proud waters had gone over our soul.

Blessed be the Lord, who hath not given us as a
prey to their teeth.

Our soul is escaped as a bird out of the snare of the
fowlers: the snare is broken, and we are es-
caped.

The Choir.

Our help is in the name of God, who made heaven
and earth,

The Congregation in Silent Devotion.
(Psalm xxv.)

Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. O my
God, in Thee have I trusted, let me not be ashamed ;
let not the enemies of my peace triumph over me in
their heart. Show me Thy ways, O Lord; teach me
Thy paths. Guide me in Thy truth, and teach me;
for Thou art the God of my salvation ; on Thee do I
wait all the day. Remember, O Lord, Thy tender
mercies and Thy loving-kindnesses; for they have
been ever of old. Remember not the sins of my
youth, nor my transgressions: according to Thy
loving-kindness remember Thou me, for Thy good-
ness sake, O Lord. Good and upright is the Lord :
therefore will He instruct sinners in the way. All
the paths of the Lord are loving-kindness and truth
unto such as keep His covenant and His {esti-
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monies. For Thy name’s sake, O Lord, pardon
mine iniquity, for it is great. Mine eyes are ever
toward the Lord ; for He shall pluck my feet out of
the net. Turn Thee unto me, and have mercy upon
me; for T am desolate without Thee. Have pity
on the troubles of my heart; O bring Thou me out
of my distresses. Consider mine affliction and my
travail, and forgive all my sins. O keep my soul,
and deliver me; let me not be ashamed, for I put
my trust in Thee. Let integrity and uprightness

preserve me, for I wait on Thee.
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The Minister.

Come ye, let us return unto our God! He striketh
and healeth; He woundeth and bindeth up again.
He shall lift us up and we shall live before His
countenance. Him let us seek, that we may know
Him. As the dawn never faileth to come forth from
the chambers of the morning, so His mercy is sure
to be manifest over us. His love descendeth upon
us like the early rain which refresheth the thirsting
fields. O, how would mortal man be found righteous
before Him, who knoweth all things? But one balm
for man’s wounds there is:—Let him return unto
his merciful Father, ere life’s light be quenched and
his days’ work be ended. Would guilt-stained sin-
ner flee from before His presence and hide him be-
fore His all-seeing eye? Would he, with smooth
words of deceit, excuse and explain away before
God his treacherous conduct? Lo! the heavens’
heavens cannot contain the Lord. Darkness shineth
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before Him as the day. Attempt to veil thy face from
before Him, He seeth thee: He hath probed the
innermost parts of thy heart. Before the spotless
clearness of His glory, the stars in all their brilliancy
pale and grow dim unto utter disappearance, and
thou wouldst mislead Him with thine assumed
splendor? O think thou on thy final day, thy goal to
which thy way thou must wend, the supreme hour
that will call thee hence! At the end, neither gold nor
silver availeth. Butif thou hast laid up for thyself
the treasures of love, righteousness and pity—they
will lead thy van and prepare for thee the smooth
path. Therefore, get thee the gold of truth, before
thy life’s short day decline in death’s dark night; it
will, forsooth, lead thee to the paths of peace divine.

O Lord, we are in Thy hand as is the clay in the
hand of the potter. Incline Thou our heart unto
the love and veneration of Thy name that we may
cleave unto Thy holy precepts. Keep us in the true
life for we would praise Thee and sing Thy glory
all the time and with the same fervor, as now we ex-
claim with one accord and with all our heart and
goul: Thou art our God, the King of truth.
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The Minister.
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Thou art our Judge. Thou citest us to appear
before Thee, though Thou knowest our doings, for
Thou who art in all place and time recordest our
works, and keepest strict account of our impulses.
And at the same time, Thou art the unimpeachable
witness against us at the bar of Thine own judg-
ment. Thou rememberest when we have forgotten.

Thou wilt open the book of memory wherein are
inscribed by his own hand and under his own seal the
deeds of each mortal, and is recorded his sentence. All
they thatinhabit this globe are called to muster before
Thee as do the sheep before their shepherd who
would count and inspect them as they pass under
his crook. None of the living is forgotten: all are
regarded and numbered ; Thou determinest the lot
and assignest the lines unto all Thy ereatures. Thou
decreest how many shall pass away, and how many
shall be born ; who shall be kept in life and who
shall die ; who shall attain the appointed measure of
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his natural years and who shall be called away be-
fore his time; who shall perish by water and who
by fire; who—by hunger, and who—by the sword;
who—by the earthquake’s raging and who by dire
pestilence’s fury. Thou decidest who shall lead his
life in ease and who shall pass his days in unrest;
who shall enjoy tranquility and who shall be torn
by distracting disturbances; who shall be prosper-
ous and who shall be afflicted; who ghall become
poor and who shall become rich; who shall be cast
down and who shall be lifted up. What is man
that Thou art mindful of him? And the son of
man that Thou visitest him? Thou hast made him
but little less than the angels, and crownest him
with glory and honor. Thou desirest not the death
of mortal man but that he turn him from his evil
ways and live. Till the day of his death, Thou wait-
est for him, graciously to receive him, as soon as he
returneth. Thou hast fashioned man and knowest
his weakness, for he is but for a brief span. His
root is in the dust and his end is again—dust; in






