Intr. I
2 t: n balilieia = i i i

T He Lord spake, * and said un-to me: Thou art
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my Son, this day have I be- got-ten thee. Ps. Why do
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the heathen so fu-ri-ously rage together: * and why do the
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people ima-gine a vain thing? Glo-ry be. The Lord.



