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23.Princ es- sit and speak a gainst- me. Your ser vant- pon ders- your stat utes.-
21.You have re buked- the proud, the cursed, those who do err from your com mands.-
19.I'm a so journ- er- on the earth. Do not hide your com mands- from me.

17.Deal bount i- f'ly- with your ser vant,- that I may live and keep your word.
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24.Your test i- mo- nies- are my de light,- and they are my coun se- ~- lors.
22.Take a way- from me scorn and con tempt.- For I've kept your test i- mo- nies.-
20.My soul is con sumed- with long ~- ing for your judg ments- at all ~ times.
18.O pen- my eyes that I may be hold- won der- ful- things out of your law.
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