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63.I am a friend of those who fear you, of those who kepp your pre `- cepts.
61.The wic ked’s- cords have bound me, but I’ve not been for get- ful- of your law.
59.I've thought a bout- my ways, and un to- your test i- mo- nies- turned my feet.
57.You are my her i- tage,- O Yah weh.- I’ve said that I would keep your words.
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64.Your lov ing- kind- ness- fills the earth, ~ O Yah weh.- Teach me your stat utes.-
62.At mid night- I will rise to thank you, be cause- of your right eous- judg ments.-
60.I've hast ened,- and I've not de layed- to ob serve- all your com mand- ~- ments.

58.With all my heart I begged your fa vor.- Be kind ac cor- ding- to your word.
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