38 THE LIFE OF THE SPIRIT
foretelling the birth of John the Baptist, these were all used to

show God’s providence for men, and the fallen angels were
vanquished in the one instance by our Lady’s ‘Fiat’, and in the
other by the Crucifixion, and triumphant Ascension: ‘The Lord
has gone up with a joyful sound . . .".

As with all work with children it is impossible, yet, to see the
effect in full. Certainly all work dealing with references from the
Ol to the New Testament was made simpler: the patriarchs
were real people, the incidents were vivid pictures. But above all,
many grew to love the words of Scripture; quotations once
learnt were looked upon as peculiar and personal possessions, and
repeated for sheer pleasure. God’s words must have become a
part of themselves; can they remain unaffected by them, remem-
bering, ‘He was wounded for our iniquities; he was bruised for
our sins. The chastisement of our peace was upon him; and by
his bruises we are healed’?
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THE PSALMS FOR SUNDAY COMPLINE
Translated from the Hebrew by
SEBASTIAN BUulrroucy, 0.p.

PSALM 4
Cum invocarem

I When I cill to thee, dnswer me,
Gé6d of my jdstness,
When straitened enlérge me,

2 Pity me, hedr thou my préyer.
3 Sons of mén, O how léng:
Why heévy of heirt?

Your l6ve spent on émptiness,
Seéking deceit?
4 But knéw that the Lérd hath made wéndrous
His mércy to mé:
The Lérd, he will heir,
When I cry unto him.
s Be 4ngry and sin not,
Commiine with your heirts
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As you lie in the silence.

6 © Be your sicrifice jist
And your triist in the Lérd,
7 For many are siying,

“Who shall shéw us good thipgs?’
O Lérd, lift the light

Of thy cotintenance 6n us!

8 More jéy thou hast sét in my hedrt
Than abdndance of cém and of wine!
9 In pedce shall I lie down and sleép,

For thotd, O Lord, thot and no 4ther
Shalt méke me in sifety to dwélk.

PSALM 9o (Hebrew 91)
Qui habitat

I Hid with the Highest thy dwélling,
The Almighty thy shélter and héme,

2 Thou hast said to the Lérd, ‘Here my réfuge,
My G6d is my strénghold and trdst.’

3 Set freé from the trip of the féwler,
From pligue and diséster,
4 The spredd of his wings shall embrice thee,
Thére in thy réfuge assiired,
His friéndship a shiéld and protéction.

S No hérror by night shall affright thee,
Nor 4rrow that flieth by diy, -

6 No pligue in the dirkness shall hatnt thee,
Nor térror that striketh at no6n.

Vi A thotsand foes falling beside fhee,
Ten thotsand beneath thy right hind,
Nét one shall totich thee.

8 Cést but thine eyes round abotit thee,
To lodk on the wiges of sin;
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9 Thou siyest, “The Lord is my réfuge’,
With the Highest thou hast thine abdde.

10 No évil shall éver befall thee,
No scotirge shall come neér to thy tént,
II For to theé he shall sdmmon his 4ngels,
To witch thee wheréver thou gé:
12 High on their hénds they shall beir thee,
Lest thy fo6t should be dashed on a sténe,
13 And spiirning both lion and whélp,
Thou shalt stimp on the snike and the drigon.

14 How he cledves to me! I will protéct him,
Sectire, for he knéw me by nime;
IS I will 4nswer his call, close beside him,
In his sérrow give rést—and renéwn:
16 Léng is the life I will grint him,
He will seé the salvition I bring.

PSALM 133 {Hebrew 134)
Ecce nunc benedicite

I O céme—bléss ye the Lérd,
All the Lord’s sérvants,
Who stind in the Hotise of the Lérd
Night after night,
2 Lift up your hinds in the Témple
And bléss ye the Lérd!

And the Lérd who made hedven and eirth
Shall bléss you from Sion each é6ne.
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