


























They died by the hundreds, both day and night, 

and all were thrown in ... ditches and covered with 

earth. And as soon as those ditches were filled, 

more were dug. And I, Agnolo di Tura … buried my 

five children with my own hands … And so many 

died that all believed it was the end of the world.”





1 He that dwelleth in the help of the highest 

God; shall dwell in the protection of God of 

heaven. 



1 He that dwelleth in the help of the highest 

God; shall dwell in the protection of God of 

heaven. 

2 He shall say to the Lord, Thou art mine 

up-taker, and my refuge; my God, I shall hope 

in him. 



3 For he delivered me from the snare of 

hunters; and from a sharp word. 



3 For he delivered me from the snare of 

hunters; and from a sharp word. 

4 With his shoulders he shall make shadow to 

thee; and thou shalt have hope under his 

feathers. His truth shall (en)compass thee with 

a shield.






