
Remember the patience of Job, 
and the end of the Lord.

Whom the Lord loveth, He chasteneth, 
and scourgeth every son whom He receiveth.

T Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away. 
As it seemed good unto the Lord, so hath it come to pass. 

Blessed be the Name of the Lord.
We count them blessed who endure.

If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you as with sons.

I all these things that came upon him, Job sinned not at all 
before the Lord, and imputed not folly unto God. 

Humble yourselves under the mighty hand of God.

Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous: 
nevertheless afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness 

unto them which are exercised thereby.

A the Lord blessed the latter end of Job, 
more than the beginning.

God resisteth the proud, 
but giveth grace unto the humble.


