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2.	The	cords	of	death	entangled	me;	the	grip	of	the	grave	took

7.	For	you	have	rescued	my

myO

no cent;

because	he	has	included	his	ear	to	me	whenever	I	called

in

eous;rightis	the	Lord	and

a gain	to	your	rest,

of thepres ence

the	Lord,	because	he	has	heard	the	voice	of	my	suppli

him.

6.	Turn

the

5.	The	Lord	watches	over	the

in

cious4.	Gra

life."my

sor row.and

sion.

saveyou,
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ve
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Lord

16.	I	will	fulfill	my	vows	to	the
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