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Psalm 119
Samekh vv. 113–120

    113.            I hate the double- | minded,
                            But I | love your law.

    114.            You are my hiding place | and my shield

                            I hope | in your word.

    115.             Depart from me, you evil-  | doers,

                            That I may keep the commandments| of my God.

    116.             Uphold me according to your promise, that | I may live,

                            And let me not be put to shame | in my hope!

    117.             Hold me up, that I |may be safe
                            And have regard for your statutes con- | tinually!

    118.            You spurn all who go astray from your | statutes,

                            For their cunning | is in vain.

    119.            All the wicked of the earth you dis- | card like dross,

                            Therefore I love your testi- | monies.

    120.            My flesh trembles for | fear of you,

                            And I am afraid of your | judgments.

                    Glory be to the Father and | to the Son

                        And to the Holy | Spirit

                    As it was in the be- | ginning,

                        Is now, and will be forever. | Amen
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