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Sunday Evening Prayer |

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER I
2nd Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

9 | | | |
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.




Octave of Easter

Hymn
The Wedding Supper of the Lamb
f) # | |
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1. The wed - ding sup - per of the Lamb,
2. Christ is to us  both host and feast,
3. We who were not God's peo - ple once,
4 In Christ the world's own life lay dead,
5. Sus - tain, O Ab - ba, this new life
0 # | | | | |
o AL I I I I I I I I I
e e = {5 5 1,
oJ \ =
1. pre - pared up - on the al - tar - cross,
2. un - leav-ened bread and pas - chal lamb,
3. en - slav - ing and en - slaved with - in,
4. yet God  this world  had loved  so well:
5. which  was in Christ  so dear - ly won.
fH 4 | ——~ | L
L — 1 —— 1 —— — ]
D) > ‘ \ — e
1. a - waits us who have shared Christ's pasch
2. the sac - ri - fice for - ev - er new,
3. are now the cher - ished of God's heart
4. that great de - ceiv - er's been de - ceived
5. Ac - cept our sac - ri - fice of praise,
f) # | |
D \ \ —] — 2 3 1 H
o \ i i = (o]
1. for he has borne its awe - some cost.
2. en - thron-ing us at God's  right hand.
3. for Christ him - self has tram - pled sin.
4. and  Christ for us has tram - pled hell.
5 O Ab - ba, Word and Spir - it one.

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago, IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: DUKE STREET, LM; John Hatton, ca. 1710-1793.



Sunday Evening Prayer I

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

Antiphon Mary Magdalene and the other Mary came to see the

Lord’s tomb, alleluia.

REFRAIN
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You are a priest for ev-er, se-gun el ri-to de Mel-qui - se-dec.

VERSES
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Alternate English and Spanish (as you are able)

Thus says the Lord to my lord:

“Sit at my right hand,

and I will make your enemies
a footstool for your feet.”

El Sefior extenderd el poder
de tu cetro desde Sién:

somete en la batalla a tus enemigos.

“You are a prince from the day
you were born

among sacred splendor;

I myself will beget you like dew,
before the dawn.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y no se arrepiente:

“T eres sacerdote eterno,
segun el rito de Melquisedec.”

Text: Psalm 110 © 1982, SOBICAIN. All rights reserved.

Ordculo del Sefior a mi sefior:
“Siéntate a mi derecha,

y haré de tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.”

The Lord will extend the power
of your scepter from Zion:

he makes your enemies

submit in battle.

Eres principe desde el dia

que naciste entre esplendores sagrados;
yo mismo te engendré como rocio,
antes de la aurora.”

The Lord has sworn it

and does not change his mind:

“You are a priest forever

according to the order of Melchizedek.”

Music: Owen Alstott, b. 1947, © 1977, 1990, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

All sing Antiphon togther



Octave of Easter

Psalm 114

Antiphon Come and see the place where the Lord was buried,
alleluia.
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1. When the Lord called forth from E - gypt Is - ra - el, the
2. Seas and riv - ers, why your won-der? Hills, what made you
9 4 i i i T i i i — i i
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cho - sen one, Ju - dah then be - came God’s tem - ple,
shake with  fear? Ah, vyou saw the Lord in splen-dor
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Ja - cob then the fa-vored one. As the sea be - held in
Saw the face of God ap-pear! God who turnedthe rock to

won - der, Wa-ters rose in fear and fled, Moun - tains skipped like
wa - ter  And the flint to flow-ing spring: Not to us, @)

ﬁ ! : \ ] e
o ! !
lambs in spring-time, As the Jor - dan  back - ward sped.
Lord, be glo - ry, But to your great name we sing!

| 10EA

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.



Sunday Evening Prayer 1
Revelation 19:1-7

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O

=" 1 | | |
(o A i i o

Antiphon Jesus said: Do not be afraid.
Go and tell my brothers to set out for Galilee;
there they will see me, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Alleluia!

Salvation, glory and pow’r to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Right and sure the judgments of God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

Praise our God, you faithful servants!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

In awe praise God, you small and great!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The Lord God almighty rules!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Be glad, rejoice, give glory to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The wedding feast of the Lamb begins.
Alleluia, Alleluia!

The bride is radiant, clothed in glory.
Alleluia, Alleluia!



Octave of Easter
PsaLmopy DoxoLoGy

TONE 2

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
) » " N ‘ I
i | | — —h i — s B —
%ttﬁ—ﬁr—FQLJ_H e ® ®
This is the day the Lord has made, let wus re -
D u ‘ ‘ ] e N ‘
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joice and be glad! Al-le-lu - ia, al - le-1lu -
fH 4 I
e e ———r = 1
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ia! Al - le - lu - ia!

Text: Refrain trans. © 1969, ICEL. All rights reserved.
Music: Marty Haugen, © 1983, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825..
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon After eight days, although the doors were locked, the
Lord came among them and said: Peace be with you,
alleluia.
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1. Sing, my soul, sing out your prais-es; sing, for God ex-
2. Hearts of pride our God will  scat - ter, haught-y ones will
3. Glo - ry be to God al - might-y, guid-ing us in
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alt - ed me. Look-ing on this low - ly  ser-vant, all shall
be cast down, rais-ing those who once were low -ly, feed -ing
per - fect love. Glo - ry be to Je - sus, Sav-ior, God’s own
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bless me ten - der - ly Might -y  God has shown great
all who are God's own. Is - ra - el up - held in

Word from heav'n a - bove. Glo - ry be to God the

H | p— A \
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fa-vor, Ho - ly is that won-drous name. Mer - ci - ful to
mer - ¢y, knows the heav'n-ly prom-ised grace giv'n to A - bra-
Spir - it, might-y  wind and burn - ing fire. Saints and sin - ners,
9 b \ \ — i \ — —- —— N |
| | | v | | N |
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all earth’s chil - dren, age to age, God loves the same.
ham and Sa - rah, par-ents of our cho-sen race.
join in sing - ing with the blest ce - les - tial choir.

Text: Alan J. Hommerding, © 1994, 1995, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: HOLY ANTHEM, 87 87 D; St. Basil’s Hymnal, 1889.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER

11



Octave of Easter

SUNDAY
MORNING PRAYER
Easter Sunday / 2nd Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6

9 1 ‘!7 [ [ [ [
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.

12



Sunday Morning Prayer

Hymn
We Feast This Day the Death of Death
| I I |
; | —
> 3 } I } i = b I i I } } 1
1. We  feast this  day the death  of death, when
2. My  Christ, they bur - ied me with  you, as
3. Though tears and grief  first filled their hearts, the
4. O vic - tim in - des - truc - ti - ble, God’s
5 (@) Ab - ba, Word and Spir - it - spring, in
%ﬂ—'—'—&ﬁ ‘ } - : ‘
O | i | s s o e
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heav - en's glo - 1y har - rows hell; to
yes - ter - day the tomb  was sealed; where
mourn - ing wom - en mourn no more. Their
gift SO free, love self - ef - faced, in
whom we have been born a - new, our
S —— | —_— —
e [ = 1o e = —H —
J —° . © = \ \ \
Christ who did this  awe-some deed is  raised cre -
we were both con - joined in death, to - day your
gloom is turned  to joy in you; they spread the
ris - ing to your  Ab - ba’s throne you raised up
earth is filled  with  pas - chal praise:  ours is the
o] |
BN S PR S i
& I | I I I I I'n
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a - tion’s can - ti - cle Al -le - Iu - ia
glo - ry is re - vealed! Al -le - lu - ia!
news: “It s the  Lord!” Al -le - lu - ia!
Eve and Ad - am’s race. Al -le - lu - ia!
joy in hymn - ing you. Al -le - lu - ial

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: GELOBT SEI GOTT, LM with alleluia; Melchior Vulpius, c. 1570-1615.

13



Octave of Easter
PSALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 63

P A I I I ]
y A.CY I | - I H
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Antiphon The splendor of Christ risen from the dead
has shone on his people redeemed by his blood, alleluia.

2 Choirs

God, my God, you I crave;

my soul thirsts for you,

my body aches for you

like a dry and weary land.

Let me gaze on you in your temple:
a vision of strength and glory.

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

I give you a lifetime of worship,
my hands raised in your name.
I feast at a rich table,

my lips sing of your glory.

On my bed I lie awake,

your memory fills the night.
You have been my help,

I rejoice beneath your wings.
Yes, I cling to you,

your right hand holds me fast.

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

But let the king find joy in God.
All who swear the truth be praised,
every lying mouth be shut.

14



Sunday Morning Prayer

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Our Redeemer has risen from the tomb; let us sing a
hymn of praise to the Lord our God, alleluia.

N Cantor; All  pm— P— — [— |
P’ AR /M | \’ | | } } } } | | | | | ]
@') Z I - ® i o | | | e 1
Bless the Lord, all you works of the Lord.
o} P— J— .

I [ I I

Praise and ex - alt him a - bove all for -ev - er
f Cantor r™™ ey All ) Cantor All
P’ AN N 5 [ [ [ | I | [ | } } } | i } .} =
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An-gels of God, bless the Lord. High-est heav-ens, bless the Lord.

Waters above, Dew and snow,

Spirits of God, Ice and cold,
Sun and moon, Frost and sleet,

Stars of heaven, Night and day,
Rainstorm and dew, Light and darkness,

Gales and winds, Lightning and clouds,

Fire and heat,
Frost and cold,

A Cantor; All  pm— — p— )
P AR 1 5 [ [ [ } } } — [ [ [ ]
B  HE— —— o | —e ™ — B —
.) e (7] [ [ [ e 1
Let the earth bless the Lord.
0 P— S ‘
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Praise and ex - alt him a - bove all for-ev - er
A Cantor = — All ) Cantor All
P’ AN 1 5 | | | | I | | | } } ; i } } =
—_— 71— \ &—1— \ 2 — 1 o z H
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Moun-tains and hills, bless the Lord. Trees and plants, bless the Lord.

Fountains and springs, Beasts of the earth,
Rivers and seas, Children of earth,
Fishes and whales,
Birds of the air,

Music © 2010 by The Jan Michael Joncas Trust. All rights reserved. Commissioned for the 800th Jubilee of the Crosier Fathers and Brothers.

—
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Octave of Easter

A Cantor; All g P— pr— )
p" AR NI 5 [ [ } } N | } — [ [ [ ]
o ’ ) .1 .1 T 1 Lt ) \
\ (@] Is - ra - el, bless the Lord.
—

Praise and ex - alt him a - bove all for-ev - er
A Cantor pmm e All ) Cantor All
)" AR 1 [ [ [ | I | [ | I | | I N |

e 2 < -~ *

Q) [ | [ — r J L4

Priests of God, bless the Lord. Ser-vants of God, bless the Lord.
Just and faithful souls, Hananiah,

Holy, humble hearts, Azariah, Mishael,

—
Praise and ex - alt him a - bove all for-ev - er

16



Sunday Morning Prayer

Psalm 149

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon The Lord has risen. Alleluia!
El Sefior ha resucitado. jAleluya!

Cantor/All

Canten al Sefor un canto nuevo,

su alabanza en la asamblea de los fieles.

Alégrese Israel por su Creador,

salten de gozo los hijos de Sién por su
Rey;

alaben su Nombre con danzas,

tocando tambores y citaras;

The Lord delights

in saving a helpless people.
Revel in God’s glory,

join in clan by clan.

Shout praise from your throat,
sword flashing in hand

para tomar venganza de las naciones,
y aplicar el castigo a los pueblos;
para atar a sus reyes con cadenas

y a sus nobles con esposas de hierro;
para aplicarles la sentencia escrita:
jqué honor para todos sus fieles!

Alleluia!
Alleluia!

Sing a new song, you faithful,
praise God in the assembly. Israel,
rejoice in your maker, Zion, in
your king. Dance in the Lord’s
name, sounding harp and
tambourine.

porque el Sefior ama a su pueblo
y corona con su victoria a los
humildes. Que los justos celebren
su gloria y lo aclamen aun en sus
lechos: con vitores a Dios en su
garganta, y espadas de dos filos en
las manos,

to discipline nations and punish
the wicked, to shackle their kings
and chain their leaders, and
execute God’s sentence. You
faithful, this is your glory!

jAleluya! jAleluya!

17



Octave of Easter
PsaLmopy DoxoLoGy

TONE 1

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
%b—KTF—ﬂ—'—V—H—g—’—V—H—gi
| I I I I
W‘, —
This is the day, this is the day, this is the day  the
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Lord has made; let us re - joice,
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let us re - joice, let us re-joice and Dbe glad.

Music and text from Psallite, © 2005, The Collegeville Composers Group. Published and administered by Liturgical Press, Collegeville, MN 56321.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Sunday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Very early on the morning after the Sabbath, when the
(Easter) sun had just risen, they came to the tomb, alleluia.

Antiphon With your hand, touch the mark of the nails; doubt no

(2nd) longer, but believe, alleluia.

| [ | [ } [ [ Py ]
e I R T I E— I —
1. Be blestt O God of Is - ra - el for you have
2. So you are faith - ful to your word, the prom -ise
3. Then let wus go be - fore the Lord as proph-ets
4. You bring the ris - ing  sun to us, and  jus - tice
5. So let us praise the liv - ing God  who leads us

0 4 | | | | | | | |
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| | | | | | | 1
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1. come to set wus free, just as you prom -ised from of
2. made to a - ges past: that we might serve you free from
3. to pre-pare the way, an - nounc-ing mer - cy from our
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s de-
5. out from dark of night Let grate - ful hearts give thanks for

|
i y 2 i i } i } } — i
>
1) P i T A — p i — i
1 1 —* [ M— 0
&

1 old to save us from the en - e - my.
2. fear as long as life and  time shall last.
3. God: the dawn of ev - er - last - ing day.
4.  spair and guide our feet in paths of  peace.
5. love that brings us  once a - gain to light.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
Tune: LOBT GOTT IN SEINEM HEILIGTUM 87 87 D; Heinrich Schutz, 1585-1672

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER

19



Octave of Easter

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER II
Easter Sunday / 2nd Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
9 I I I
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.
(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,

20

is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.




Sunday Evening Prayer 11

Hymn
Come One and All
I | | I | |
I I I I I I I } } } } } —
o L4 \ \ \
1. Come one and all, white-robed and washed, the ban - quet
2. For death our blood-stained doors did pass that night we
3. Our Mo - ses, Christt Our guide, our pasch whose blood has
4. O Word of God, for us en - fleshed, whom we be-
5. Hell is no more; its sov - ‘reign head, de - ceiv- ing
6. With bound-less love the feast is laid, yet nev - er
0 & | ‘ | | ‘
=il = —] 1 — | —— —] i —
ﬂg‘rﬁ—f’—iﬂ—a—-;%ﬂ—a e
1 of the Lamb is  spread! Our ex - o - dus is
2. fled our slav - er - y; of our op - pres - sors,
3. sanc - ti - fied us all:  our pas - chal bread, sin -
4. trayed, for sil - ver sold: you suf - fered death, vyet
5. death, is dragged in tow. You raise us to our
6. did you count the costt Our sav - ior, priest and
0 & ‘ |
A4 i ‘ — ‘ ! i ! ! i I — \ — —H
1. at an end: pro - claim Christ ris - en from the dead!
2. none  sur - vived, while we passed dry - shod through the sea.
3. cere and true, whose fra - grance fills the wed-ding hall.
4. loved us still to give us life a hun - dred - fold.
5. Ab - ba’s throne, with all the dead whose names you know.
6. sac - ri - fice, our shep-herd shoul - ders now the lost!

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.

Used with permission.

Music: SOLEMNIS HAEC FISTIVITAS, LM; Graduale, 1685.
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Octave of Easter
PsSALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

Antiphon Mary Magdalene and the other Mary came to see the
Lord’s tomb, alleluia.

REFRAIN
m— | —
| T — T |
D 3 — — — i }
oJ o o \ &
Ta e - res sa-cer - do - te pa-ra siem - pre,
) fr— ‘
a I
N se-gin el ri-to de Mel-qui - se - dec.
TONE 7
)
p | | | 7
f o ¢ ° o ® o .
Responsorial

Dijo el Sefior a mi sefior:
“Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

El Sefior extendera desde Sién
el poder de tu reinado:
jdomina entre tus enemigos!

“Your people stand behind you
on the day you take command.
You are made holy, splendid
newborn like the dawn,

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y no se arrepiente:

“Tu eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec.”

El Sefior estd a tu derecha:
exterminard a los reyes

el dia de su célera.

God executes judgment,
crushes the heads of nations
and brings carnage worldwide.
The victor drinks

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.

Text: Psalm 110 © 1982, SOBICAIN. All rights reserved.

The Lord decrees to the king:

“Take the throne at my right hand,

and I will make your enemies a footrest.
I will raise your scepter

over Zion and beyond,

over all your enemies.

“Tu pueblo estd dispuesto
para el dia de la movilizacion,
cuando aparezcas majestuoso;
desde el seno de la aurora

tuya es la flor de la juventud.”

God'’s oath is firm:

“You are a priest for ever,

the rightful king by my decree.”
The Lord stands at your side

to destroy kings on the day of wrath.

Sentenciard a los reyes,

amontonard caddveres,

aplastard cabezas sobre la ancha tierra.
En el camino beberd del torrente,

ast levantard su cabeza.

Music: Lourdes C. Montgomery, b. 1956, © 1999, Lourdes C. Montgomery. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline #U10230.
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Sunday Evening Prayer II

Psalm 114

P A I I I ]
g b | - I I ]

v O | - I

o

Antiphon Come and see the place where the Lord was buried,
alleluia.

2 Choirs

Israel marches out of Egypt,
Jacob leaves an alien people.
Judah becomes a holy place,
Israel, God’s domain.

The sea pulls back for them,
the Jordan flees in retreat.
Mountains jump like rams,
hills like lambs in fear.

Why shrink back, O sea?

Jordan, why recoil?

Why shudder, mountains, like rams?
Why quiver, hills, like lambs?

Tremble! earth, before the Lord,
before the God of Jacob,
who turns rock to water,
flint to gushing streams.
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Octave of Easter

Revelation 19:1-7

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

Antiphon Jesus said: do not be afraid.
Go and tell my brothers to set out for Galilee;
there they will see me, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Alleluia!

Salvation, glory and pow’r to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Right and sure the judgments of God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

Praise our God, you faithful servants!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

In awe praise God, you small and great!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The Lord God almighty rules!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Be glad, rejoice, give glory to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The wedding feast of the Lamb begins.
Alleluia, Alleluia!

The bride is radiant, clothed in glory.
Alleluia, Alleluia!
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Sunday Evening Prayer II

PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

» J

P A I I I ]
& | | | i

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

THANKSGIVING OVER THE WATER

Blessed Be God
0 ‘ | ‘
A3 ] 1 — — i —— 1
—+— == ——— |
Bless - ed  be God, bless-ed be God,
o} |
o — . 1 — ] — — H
O \ — o 1 = H
o \ \ hd o @
bless -ed  be God for ev - er!
Text and music: Dan Perry, © Dan Perry. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
SIGNING WITH WATER
Clothed in Christ, One in Christ
H | — —
vt T — T o~
B e  E—
J — - .2 — . |
Clothed in Christ, one in Christ,

) ~ [ Il 2. \

we have been bap - tized in Christ. tized in Christ.

Music and text from Psallite, © 2005, The Collegeville Composers Group. Published and administered by Liturgical Press, Collegeville, MN 56321.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Octave of Easter
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon On the evening of the first day of the week, the

(Easter) disciples were gathered together behind looked doors;
suddenly, Jesus stood among them and said: Peace be
with you, alleluia.

Antiphon Because you have seen me, Thomas, you have believed;

(2nd) blessed are they who have not seen me and yet believe,
alleluia.
() # | | | | |
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[ — 1 | —— ‘ J —
4 \
1. Sing with glad-ness o - ver - flow-ing; all my be - ing,
2. Gra-cious is our God all - ho - ly, ev - er mind - ful

3. Gath-‘ring ev - ‘ry  ser - vant hum-ble, scat-tring all the
4. Faith-ful is our God for - ev - er as the proph - ets

f) & | ‘ | ‘ |
A4 ] j ] — i 1 —— 1 ] 1
Wo i i — » e e e
1. bless God’s name! Mar-vels yet be - yond our know-ing
2.  of our need, who, with mer - cy for the low - ly,
3. proud of  heart, lift - ing up the  frail who stum-ble,
4. long fore - told, prom -is - es for - sak-ing nev - er
H & ‘ | | | ‘ | |
— ‘ ‘ | — 1 | e e
%ﬁ—f—d | #e z = | !
o \ ‘ ‘ \
1. fu - ture a - ges will pro-claim. Sing your prais - es
2. would the faint - ing hun - gry feed. Fa - vor - ing my
3. let - ting might - y ones de - part, grant-ing weak-ness
4. wit-nessed by the saints of old. Keep-ing trust e -
H & ‘ ‘ |
=i 1 1 i — 1 | — — i \ H
| |

1. might - i - 1y! God has done great things for mel!
2. pov - er - ty God has done great things for me!
3. wvic - to - 1y, God has done great things for mel
4. ter - nal - ly, God has done great things for mel!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1995, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc.
All rights reserved. Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: UPP, MIN TUNGA, 87 87 87; Koralpsalmboken, Stockholm, 1697.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Monday Morning Prayer

MONDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

9 I I I I
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.

27



Octave of Easter

Hymn
Let Hymns of Joy to Grief Succeed
0 4 |
P" AN _ IV (] I 4 I I I I ]
1 —— 1 | i - o — | !
L4 [~
1. Let hymns of joy to grief suc - ceed. We
2. The morn had spread her crim - son rays, when
3. The days of mourn-ing now are past, the
0 # | |
P A Y 4 I I I I Py I I
6% . | s o e s
14 ; \ \
know that Christ is ris’nm in - deed. Al - le - lu - ia,
rang the skies with shouts of  praise: Al - le - lu - ia
pains of death are loosed at last; Al - le - lu - ia,
0 4 \ i > o i i ! \ ! 1
#ﬁ:ﬁ i 2 = r i r - \ \ \ \ \
J ‘ ! \ ‘ ‘
al - le - lu - ial We hear his white-robed an - gel’s
al - le - lu - ial Earth joined the joy - ful hymn to
al - le - lu - ial An an - gel robed in light has
0 4 | | | |
At e —— | | 1 1 | 1 H
D \ — o o o | —{
o) ‘ ‘
voice, and in our ris - en Lord re - joice.
swell,  that  brought de - spair to  van-quished  hell.
said: “The Lord s ris - en from the dead.”
0 # | |
(I | || [ R e
S —— g ] L r g ] \ \ \
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1-3. Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia Al - le -
0 # | | |
#ﬁﬁ:@ — j 1 — ] H
= (7] & | I I N |
:Jv : 1 ! - LA — = E— a |
lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia!

Text: Aurora coelum purpurat; tr. R. Campbell, 1868, alt.
Music: LASST UNS ERFREUEN, 88 44 88 with alleluias, Geistliche Kirchengesange, Cologne, 1623.
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Monday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
TONE 3

Psalm 63

)" A I

g hH I

gg s = o o ° \ = \
Antiphon Christ has risen from the dead. Alleluia!
Cristo ha resucitado de entre los muertos. jAleluya!

Cantor/All

iOh Dios, ta eres mi Dios,

por ti madrugo:
mi garganta estd sedienta de ti,
mi carne desfallece por ti
como tierra seca, reseca sin agua!
Que asi te contemple en el santuario
viendo tu poder y tu gloria.

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

I give you a lifetime of worship,
my hands raised in your name.
I feast at a rich table,

my lips sing of your glory.

Si en mi lecho me acuerdo de ti,
en mis vigilias medito en ti,
porque tu has sido mi ayuda,
y a la sombra de tus alas

salto de gozo.
Mi vida estd unida a ti
y tu mano me sostiene.

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

But let the king find joy in God.
All who swear the truth be praised,
every lying mouth be shut.

God, my God, you I crave; my soul
thirsts for you, my body aches for
you like a dry and weary land. Let
me gaze on you in your temple: a
vision of strength and glory.

Porque tu amor vale mds que la
vida, te alabardn mis labios. Que
asi te bendiga mientras viva,
alzando las manos en tu Nombre.
Me saciaré como de enjundia y de
manteca, y mi boca te alabard con
labios jubilosos.

On my bed I lie awake, your
memory fills the night. You have
been my help, I rejoice beneath
your wings. Yes, I cling to you,
your right hand holds me fast.

Pero los que intentan quitarme

la vida vayan a lo profundo de la
tierra; sean pasados a filo de espa-
da, sirvan de pasto a los chacales.
Pero el rey se alegrard en Dios, el
que jura por él se felicitard, cuando

tapen la boca a los mentirosos.
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Octave of Easter

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Our redeemer has risen from the tomb; let us sing a

hymn of praise to the Lord our God, alleluia.

N Cantor All
&> I
T — = P — i
o .
Bless God, be-yond the stars. Give praise and glo - ry for ev - er.
A Cantor All Cantor All
&> | I
@V—ﬁ—O—‘ o—1 ol o1
Angels of God, bless the Lord! Highest heavens, bless the Lord!
Cantor: All:
Waters above, Bless the Lord!
Spirits of God, Bless the Lord!
Sun and moon, Bless the Lord!
Stars of heaven, Bless the Lord!
Rainstorm and dew, Bless the Lord!
Gales and winds, Bless the Lord!
Fire and heat, Bless the Lord!
Frost and cold, Bless the Lord!
Dew and snow, Bless the Lord!
Ice and cold, Bless the Lord!
Frost and sleet, Bless the Lord!
Night and day, Bless the Lord!
Light and darkness, Bless the Lord!
Lightning and clouds, Bless the Lord!
A Cantor All
> — i
B e e e
.) I I~ r ] ® (7] (7] 1]

Bless God, earthand sea.

Give praise and glo

Cantor: All:

Mountains and hills, Bless the Lord!
Trees and plants, Bless the Lord!

Fountains and springs, Bless the Lord!
Rivers and seas, Bless the Lord!

Fishes and whales, Bless the Lord!
Birds of the air, Bless the Lord!

Beasts of the earth, Bless the Lord!
Children of earth, Bless the Lord!
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Monday Morning Prayer

A Cantor All
D" AR I I
g b [ [
J%?“—gq—‘—’  —— e o o |
Bless God, Is - ra - el. Give praise and glo - ry for ev - er
Cantor: All:
Priests of God, Bless the Lord!
Servants of God, Bless the Lord!
Just and faithful souls, Bless the Lord!
Holy, humble hearts, Bless the Lord!
A Cantor
A5
'\3 z ol . - &
Bless God, Hananiah, Azari - ah, and Mishael.
n All
p” A I
6> o . 5 o |
d [ 4
Give praise and glo - ry for ev - er
Cantor: All:

Bless God, heaven and earth. Give praise and glory for ever.
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Octave of Easter

Psalm 149

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

Antiphon  Alleluia, the Lord has risen as he promised, alleluia.

H | | — | — |
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1. Sing a new song to your Mak-er, praise the Lord in
2. Play for God your harp and tim-brel, let God’s prais - es
3. Shout the praise of God, you faith-ful,  two-edged swords be
H | | | | P——
P 1 1 +— J i 1 R — s R— —
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ev - ’ry - thing. Now as - sem-bled all you faith - ful
set you free. God takes pleas - ure in the  hum - ble,
in  your hands to bring pun-ish - ment on sin - ners,
0 ‘ ‘ ‘ —
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I I 1
I I
find new prais - es for your king;  praise your God with
they are blest with  vic - to - ry. So you faith - ful,
lock their kings in i - ron bands, ex - e - cut - ing
49—V—g—l—ﬂ—’—l—l—’—'—l—rl
‘ ‘ \ T \ —
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fes - tive danc - es, to Gods glo - ry ev - er sing!
shout your glo - ry, sing your bless-ings joy - ful - ly
now God’s  sen-tence. Faith - ful ones, your glo - ry stands!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 2007, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Monday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 7 \ \ \ ul
b = — — ! il

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice, let us be glad.
9 # | —" | p— I —

This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice in sal - va - tion!

Text and music © 1988, 1989, Christopher Walker. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Octave of Easter

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Go quickly and tell his disciples: the Lord is risen,
alleluia.

= ——
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord Al - might - y! Un - to Is - ra-
2. Mer - cy came to our an - ces - tors, ho - ly cov-e -
3. Child, you shall pre - pare a path-way, proph-et of our

# A | |

Mo

el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your peo - ple,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you hon-ored:
God most high;  bring us word, “The Lord for - gives you,

# . . | | N . | | .
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I I
saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Freed from those who
now is your sal - va - tion nigh!” You, O God, will

# | . | | . |
o
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cho - sen ser-vant, sees the proph-e - cy ful-filled: all who
seek to harm us, we may serve you with-out fear, all our
come to save us in the shades of death and night: from our

o “ ‘ 1 [
hate us will not tri-umph, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in  ho - ly jus - tice, in your love, till you ap - pear
sins you lib - er - ate us, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Tune: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Monday Evening Prayer

MoONDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Cantor ~ This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Octave of Easter

HymnN
With Paschal Praise Be Christ Proclaimed
[}
= e e o & —
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1. With pas-chal praise be Christ pro- claimed, whose love for wus
2. Ours is a par - a - dise un-dreamed, whose fruit the tree
3. Ours is the man - na here con - sumed, bread blessed and bro -
4. Ours 1is the day-spring dawn-ing bright, whose light now burns
o | I
>r—o—*—* & P L4 =
\JU } & Py .—.—.—.;
1. un- folds, as-tounds: for by his life- blood we are freed
2. of life now bears. Ours is by death’s de - feat the gift
3. ken, shared yet whole! Ours is the name we each now bear,
4. with - in our heart. Ours is the gar- ment wo - ven white;
[a)
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1. to live in him be-yond death’s bounds. Al-le - lu - ia.

2. which Christ-in - us now ful - ly shares. Al-le - lu - ia.
3. breathed deep with-in our heart and soul. Al-le - lu - ia.
4. yes, ours the ver -y throne of God. Al-le - lu - ia.

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: ORIENTIS PARTIBUS, LM with alleluia, alt; attr. to Pierre de Corbeil, d. 1222.
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Monday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

TONE 7

;ﬁtb

Antiphon Mary Magdalene came to see the tomb, alleluia.
Maria Magdalena fue a examinar el sepulcro, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Dijo el Sefor a mi sefor;
Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

El Senor extendera desde Sion
el poder de tu reinado:
jdomina entre tus enemigos!

“Your people stand behind you
on the day you take command.
You are made holy, splendid,
newborn like the dawn,

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y No se arrepiente:

Ta eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec

El Senor estd a tu derecha:
exterminara a los reyes

el dia de su célera;

God executes judgment,
crushes the heads of nations,
and brings carnage worldwide.
The victor drinks

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.

The Lord decrees to the king: “Take the
throne at my right hand, I will make
your enemies a footrest. I will raise your
scepter over Zion and beyond, over all
your enemies.

Tu pueblo estd dispuesto para el dia
de la movilizacion, cuando aparezcas
majestuoso; desde el seno de la aurora
tuya es la flor de la juventud.

God’s oath is firm: “You are a priest for
ever, the rightful king by my decree.”
The Lord stands at your side to destroy
kings on the day of wrath.

sentenciard a los reyes, amontonara
caddveres, aplastard cabezas sobre la
ancha tierra. En el camino beberdi del
torrente asi levantard su cabeza.
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Octave of Easter

Psalm 114
Antiphon Come and see the place where the Lord was buried,
alleluia.
) # | |
i S— \ i [ — 1 | — ‘ —
[£an ) bl /! I I I I | -\ [ I i i 2
1. When the Lord called forth from E - gypt Is - ra - el, the
2. Seas and riv - ers, why your won-der? Hills, what made you
9 e i i I I I I i — i i
éd E | -\ a} i -} I I I I | ‘\ r F!
cho - sen  one, Ju - dah then be - came God’s tem - ple,
shake with fear? Ah, you saw the Lord in splen-dor,
H # | ‘ | | ‘ |
e  — —  E— H— 1
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Ja - cob then the fa-vored one. As the sea be - held in
Saw the face of God ap-pear! God who turnedthe rock to

won-der, Wa-ters rose in fear and fled, Moun - tains skipped like
wa - ter And the flint to flow-ing spring: Not to us, O

lambs in spring-time, As the Jor - dan  back - ward sped.
Lord, be glo - ry, But to your great name we sing!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Monday Evening Prayer
Revelation 19:1-7

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

Antiphon Jesus said: do not be afraid.
Go and tell my brothers to set out for Galilee;
there they will see me, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Alleluia!

Salvation, glory and pow’r to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Right and sure the judgments of God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

Praise our God, you faithful servants!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

In awe praise God, you small and great!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The Lord God almighty rules!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Be glad, rejoice, give glory to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The wedding feast of the Lamb begins.
Alleluia, Alleluia!

The bride is radiant, clothed in glory.
Alleluia, Alleluia!
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Octave of Easter
PsaLmopy DoxoLoGy

TONE 2

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice, let us be glad.
| " | —_— [T

This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice in sal - va- tion!

Text and music © 1988, 1989, Christopher Walker. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Monday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon Jesus met the women and greeted them. They came up
to him and knelt at his feet, alleluia.

o] ‘ ‘ | ‘ ‘
A —4— i N j e —— — 1 —
1. My  soul sings out your glo - ry, Lord! My spir - it
2. Though close at hand your might is great; all gen - er -
3 So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with pow - er
4. Long, long a - go you made an oath  to fa - vor
9 I — Pa— I i — s | o
© .,, o 5, Je = 0
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1. ov - er - flows with joy. To my sur - prise I  caught
2. a - tions sound your praise. I name you: He - ro, Ho -
3. you ex - pose the proud. The hun - gry come: you feed
4. ser - vant Is - ra - e. Now A - bra - ham and all
o] | | | |
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1. your eye; your bless-ings give me great de - light.
2. ly Lord; your mer - cy res - cues trem-bling  hearts.
3. each one; the rich you leave with emp - ty hands.
4. his line show won - der at  your stead - fast love.

Text: Vicki Klima, © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: TRURO, LM; Williams’ Psalmodia Evangelica, Part II, 1789.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Octave of Easter

TUESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4

0 #
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Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

Hymn
Our Justice, Christ, Resplendent Sun
H 1
r';{n Ibubb o o
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1. Our jus - tice, Christ, re - splend - ent sun, from pris -
2. From death to life we have been raised, from earth
3. Let all the heav-ens Dburst with joy, let all
4. Come share the end - less reign of Christ; the hal -
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1. on tomb bursts forth in light; with-in us joy and
2. to heav - en we are led: for Christ our res - ur -
3. the earth with song re - sound! Let all cre - a - tion
4. lowed cho - sen day has  come! Drink free - ly of the
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we have been born a - new, our earth is filled with
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1. glad - ness dance for Christ is ris - en in  his might

2. rec - tion joy is tru-ly ris - en as he said.

3. join the dance for Christ is ris - en, death is  bound!

4. fresh new wine; there’s joy e-nough for ev - ‘ry - onel!

5. pas - chal praise; ours is the joy in hymn-ing  you.

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: AETERNAE RERUM CONDITOR, LM; Ambrosian Chant.

43



Octave of Easter

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 63

Antiphon The splendor of Christ risen from the dead has shone
on his people redeemed by his blood, alleluia.

ANTIPHON
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For you my soul is thirst-ing, O God, my God.

VERSE TONE
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Responsorial

O God, you are my God, for you I long;
for you my soul is thirsting.

My body pines for you

like a dry, weary land without water.

So I gaze on you in the sanctuary
to see your strength and your glory.
For your love is better than life,

my lips will speak your praise.

So I will bless you all my life,

in your name I will lift up my hands.
My soul shall be filled as with a banquet,
my mouth shall praise you with joy.

For you have been my help;

in the shadow of yoru wings I rejoice.
My soul clings to you;

your right hand holds me fast.

Music and antiphon text © 2006, The Collegeville Composers Group. Published and administered by Liturgical Press, Collegeville, MN 56321.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Our redeemer has risen from the tomb;
let us sing a hymn of praise to the Lord our God,

alleluia.

2 Choirs

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, heaven and earth.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, angels of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, highest heavens.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, waters above.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, spirits of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, sun and moon.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, stars of heaven.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, rainstorm and dew.

Give praise and glory.
Bless God, gales and winds.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fire and heat.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, frost and cold.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, dew and snow.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, ice and cold.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, frost and sleet.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, night and day.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, light and darkness.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, lightning and clouds.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, earth and sea.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, mountains and hills.
Give praise and glory.
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Octave of Easter

TONE 1

Bless God, trees and plants.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fountains and
springs.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, rivers and seas.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fishes and whales.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, birds of the air.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, beasts of the earth.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, children of earth.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, Israel.

Give praise and glory.
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Bless God, priests of God.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, servants of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, just and faithful souls.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, holy and humble
hearts.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, Hananiah,
Azariah, and Mishael.

Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, heaven and earth.
Give praise and glory for ever.



Tuesday Morning Prayer

Psalm 149

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 1
9 1 I I I In|
Antiphon The Lord has risen. Alleluia!
El Sefior ha resucitado. jAleluya!

Cantor/All
Canten al Sefior un canto nuevo, Sing a new song, you faithful,
su alabanza en la asamblea de los fieles. praise God in the assembly. Israel,
Alégrese Israel por su Creador, rejoice in your maker, Zion, in
salten de gozo los hijos de Sién por su  your king. Dance in the Lord’s

Rey; name, sounding harp and
alaben su Nombre con danzas, tambourine.

tocando tambores y citaras;

The Lord delights porque el Sefior ama a su pueblo

in saving a helpless people. Yy corona con su victoria a los

Revel in God’s glory;, humildes. Que los justos celebren

join in clan by clan. su gloria y lo aclamen aun en sus

Shout praise from your throat, lechos: con vitores a Dios en su

sword flashing in hand garganta, y espadas de dos filos en
las manos,

para tomar venganza de las naciones,  to discipline nations and punish

y aplicar el castigo a los pueblos; the wicked, to shackle their kings
para atar a sus reyes con cadenas and chain their leaders, and

y a sus nobles con esposas de hierro; execute God'’s sentence. You
para aplicarles la sentencia escrita: faithful, this is your glory!

iqué honor para todos sus fieles!

Alleluia! jAleluya! j Aleluya!
Alleluia!
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Octave of Easter
PsaLmopy DoxoLoGy

TONE 1
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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This is the day the Lord has made, let us re -
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joice and be glad! Al-le-1lu - ia, al - le-1lu -
) 4 —
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ia! Al - le - lu - ia!

Text: Refrain trans. © 1969, ICEL. All rights reserved.
Music: Marty Haugen, © 1983, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825..
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Jesus called her by name: Mary. She turned to him and
said: Rabboni. Then he said to her: Do not touch me; I
have not yet ascended to my Father, alleluia.
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un - to Is-ra -
2. Mer -cy to your peo-ple came, ho - ly cov-e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph - et of our
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nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you  kept:

God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
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saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - vil
now is your sal - va - tion nigh!” You, O God, will
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cho - sen one, sees the proph-e - cy ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you with-out fear all our
vis - it us in the shades of death and night:  from our
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mies shall not pre - valil, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in  ho - li - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear.
sins you set us free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: LLANFAIR, 77 77 D; Robert Williams, 1781-1821.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Octave of Easter

TUESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

9 I I I
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

Hymn
Festival Canticle: Worthy Is Christ
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This is the feast of vic-to-ry for our God. Al-le - lu - ia.
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1. Wor - thy s Christ, the Lamb who was slain, whose
2. Sing with all the peo - ple of God and
H | | | | |
7 |  E—— e . — ——— — — \ —]
BD—C—e 5 5 9 g+ = ——— —
oJ ~-- 4 o 9
blood set us free to be peo-ple of God. —— Pow - er and
join in the hymn of all cre - a - tion: Bless-ing and
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rich - es and wis - dom and strength, and hon - or and

hon - or and glo - ry and might be to God and the
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bless-ing and glo-ry are  his. This is the feast of
Lamb for ev-er A - men
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vic-to-ry for our God, for the Lamb who was slain has be -
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gun his reign. Al - le - lu-ia. Al-1le - lu - ia

Text: John W. Arthur, b. 1922, © 1978, Augsburg Fortress Publishers. All rights reserved.
Music: Ronald A. Nelson, b. 1927 © 1978, Augsburg Fortress Publishers. All rights reserved.
Text and music reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Octave of Easter

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 110

TONE 7

§>'s>

Antiphon Mary Magdalene and the other Mary
came to see the Lord’s tomb, alleluia.

2 Choirs

The Lord decrees to the king:

“Take the throne at my right hand,
I will make your enemies a footrest.
I will raise your scepter

over Zion and beyond,

over all your enemies.

“Your people stand behind you
on the day you take command.
You are made holy, splendid,
newborn like the dawn,

fresh like the dew.”

God’s oath is firm:

“You are a priest for ever,

the rightful king by my decree.’
The Lord stands at your side

to destroy kings

on the day of wrath.

7

God executes judgment,
crushes the heads of nations,
and brings carnage worldwide.
The victor drinks

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

Psalm 114

o

Antiphon Come, see the place where the Lord lays. Alleluia.
Acérquense a ver el lugar donde el Sefior yacia. Aleluya.

Cantor/All

Cuando Israel salié de Egipto,
Jacob de un pueblo barbaro,
Juda fue su santuario,

Israel fue su dominio.

The sea pulls back for them,
the Jordan flees in retreat.
Mountains jump like rams,
hills like lambs in fear.

(Qué te pasa, mar, que huyes,

a ti, Jordan, que retrocedes?

(A ustedes montes, que saltan
COImMO carneros,

colinas, que triscan como corderos?

Tremble! earth, before the Lord,
before the God of Jacob,
who turns rock to water,
flint to gushing streams.

Israel marches out of Eqypt, Ja-
cob leaves an alien people. Judah
becomes a holy place, Israel, God’s
domain.

El'mar al verlos huyo, el Jordin
retrocedio. Los montes brincaron
como carneros, las colinas como
corderos.

Why shrink back, O sea? Jordan,
why recoil? Why shudder,

mountains, like rams? Why quiver,
hills, like lambs?

Estremécete, tierra, ante el Sefior,
en presencia del Dios de Jacob, que
transforma la roca en estanques, en
fuente el pedernal.
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Octave of Easter

Revelation 19:1-7
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon Jesus said: do not be afraid. Go and tell my brothers to
set out for Galilee; there they will see me, alleluia.

ANTIPHON

All pow’r is yours, Lord God al-might - y,  al-le-lu - ia!
VERSES

A 4 Cantor = - | 1st: Ref. 1; 2nd: Ref.
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Al-le - lu-ia! Salvation, glory and power to God!
Right and sure the  judgments of God!
Al-le - lu-ia! Praise our God, you faithful servants!
In awe praise God, you small and great!
Al-le - lu-ia! The Lord God al - mighty rules!
Be glad, rejoice, give  glory to God!
Al-le - lu-ia! The wedding feast of the Lamb be - gins.
The bride is ra -  diant, clothed in glory.
REFRAIN 1 REFRAIN 2
n_# \ \  — A\ \ pm [— .
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Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu-ia, Al-le - Iu - ia!

Text from the Liturgical Psalter © 1994, International Committee on English in the Liturgy, Inc. (ICEL). All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: Chrysogonus Waddell, OCSO © 1976, 1978, International Commission on English in the Liturgy, Inc. (ICEL) All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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This is the day the Lord has made, let wus re -
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joice and be glad! Al-le-lu - ia, al - le-lu -
fH 4 N
e e ———r = 1
% g SR —_————
ia! Al - le - lu - ia!

Text: Refrain trans. © 1969, ICEL. All rights reserved.
Music: Marty Haugen, © 1983, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825..
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Octave of Easter
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon While I was weeping at the tomb, I saw the Lord,

alleluia.
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1. My soul  pro - claims the Lord my God. My

2. Al na - tions now  will share my  joy, For

3. For those who fear the Ho - 1y One, God’s

4. God fills  the hun - gry with good things, And

5. Then let all na - tions praise our God, The
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1. spir - it sings God’s praise, Who looks on me and
2. gifts God has out - poured. This low - ly one has
3. mer - ¢y will not die, Whose strong right arm puts
4. sends the rich a - way The prom - ise made to
5. Fa - ther and the Son, The Spir - it Dblest who
H |
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1. lifts me up, That glad - ness fill my days.
2. been made great. I mag - ni - fy the Lord.
3. down the proud, And lifts the low - ly high.
4. A - bra- ham, Is filed to end - less day.
5. lives in us, While end - less a - ges run.

Text: Anne Carter, RSCJ, © 1988, Religious of the Sacred Heart, United States Province, St. Louis, MO 63108. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission.

Music: HIGH FEAST, CM; David N. Johnson, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

WEDNESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArr To WORSHIP (stand)

Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Octave of Easter

Hymn
Come, O Christian People
H | | |
e e
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1. Come, O Chris-tian peo - ple, sing in tri - um - phant
2. Spring is in our hearts to - day; Christ has burst his
3. Nei - ther could the gates of death, nor the tomb’s dark
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glad - ness; God has res - cued Is - ra - el
pris - on and from three days’ sleep in death
por - tal, nor the watch - ers, nor the seal,
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giv - en joy for sad-ness; freed from Phar-aoh’s bit - ter yoke
as a sun has ris - en. All the win -ter of our sins,
hold you as a mor - tal But to - day a - mid your own
H | |
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Ja - cob’s sons and  daugh - ters; lead - ing them be -
long and dark, is fly - ing from his light, to
you have stood be - stow - ing your own peace which
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yond all death through the Red Sea wa - ters
whom we give song and praise un - dy - ing.
ev - er - more pass - es hu - man  know - ing.
Text: Aisomen pantes laoi, John of Damascus, c. 740; tr. by John Mason Neale, 1859, alt.

Music: GAUDEAMUS PARITER, 76 76 D; John Horn, 1544.
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 63
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Antiphon The splendor of Christ risen from the dead
has shone on his people redeemed by his blood, alleluia.

2 Choirs

God, my God, you I crave;

my soul thirsts for you,

my body aches for you

like a dry and weary land.

Let me gaze on you in your temple:
a vision of strength and glory.

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

I give you a lifetime of worship,
my hands raised in your name.
I feast at a rich table,

my lips sing of your glory.

On my bed I lie awake,

your memory fills the night.
You have been my help,

I rejoice beneath your wings.
Yes, I cling to you,

your right hand holds me fast.

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

But let the king find joy in God.
All who swear the truth be praised,
every lying mouth be shut.
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Octave of Easter

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Our redeemer has risen from the tomb; let us sing a
hymn of praise to the Lord our God, alleluia.
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1. Let all cre - a - tion bless the Lord,  till
2. Al liv - ing things up - on the earth, green
3. O men and wom - en ev - ‘ry-where, lift
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heav'n with praise is ring - ing. Sun, moon, and stars, peal
fer - tile hills and moun- tains, sing to the God who
up a hymn of glo - ry; let all  who know God'’s
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out a chord, stir up the an - gels’ sing - ing. Sing,
gave you birth; be joy - ful, springs and foun-tains. Lithe
stead - fast care tell out sal - va - tion’s sto - ry.  No
[ 4 | | |
I ) I I I I I I ]
o r o i r o o
o \ \ ‘ \ \ o ° ]
wind and rain! Sing, snow and sleet! Make mu-sic, day, night,
wa - ter - life, bright air - borne birds, wild rov-ing beasts, tame
tongue be si - lent; sing your part, you hum-ble souls and
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cold and heat: ex - alt the God who made you.
flocks and herds: ex - alt the God who made you.
meek of heart: ex - alt the God who made you.

Text: Carl P. Daw, Jr., © 1989, Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: MIT FREUDEN ZART, 87 87 88 7; Bohemian Brethren’s Kirch inge, 1566.




Wednesday Morning Prayer

Psalm 149

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon The Lord has risen. Alleluia!
El Sefior ha resucitado. jAleluya!

Cantor/All

Canten al Sefor un canto nuevo,

su alabanza en la asamblea de los fieles.

Alégrese Israel por su Creador,

salten de gozo los hijos de Sién por su
Rey;

alaben su Nombre con danzas,

tocando tambores y citaras;

The Lord delights

in saving a helpless people.
Revel in God’s glory,

join in clan by clan.

Shout praise from your throat,
sword flashing in hand

para tomar venganza de las naciones,
y aplicar el castigo a los pueblos;
para atar a sus reyes con cadenas

y a sus nobles con esposas de hierro;
para aplicarles la sentencia escrita:
iqué honor para todos sus fieles!

Alleluia!
Alleluia!

Sing a new song, you faithful,
praise God in the assembly. Israel,
rejoice in your maker, Zion, in
your king. Dance in the Lord’s
name, sounding harp and
tambourine.

porque el Sefior ama a su pueblo
Yy corona con su victoria a los
humildes. Que los justos celebren
su gloria y lo aclamen aun en sus
lechos: con vitores a Dios en su
garganta, y espadas de dos filos en
las manos,

to discipline nations and punish
the wicked, to shackle their kings
and chain their leaders, and
execute God’s sentence. You
faithful, this is your glory!

jAleluya! jAleluya!
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Octave of Easter

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 T \ \ \ I
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o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

Es - tees el di-aen que ac - tud el Se - for:
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se - a nues-traa-le - gri - a. This is the day that the
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Lord has made; let us re-joice and be glad.

Text: Spanish © 1970, Comisién Episcopal Espaiiola de Liturgia. All rights reserved. English © 1969, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved.
Music: Mary Frances Reza, © 1998, Mary Frances Reza. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Beginning with Moses and the prophets, Jesus
interpreted for them all that had been written about
him in the scriptures, alleluia.

o} ‘ ‘ | ‘ ‘
A S— i N N R — = T — — —
\ \ \
1. Be Dblest, O God of Is - ra - el for you have
2. So you are faith - ful to your word, the prom - ise
3. Then let wus go be - fore the Lord as proph - ets
4. You bring the ris - ing sun to us, and jus - tice
5. So let wus praise the liv - ing God who leads wus
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1. come to set us free, just as you prom-ised from
2. made to a - ges past: that ~we might serve you free
3. to pre - pare the way, an - nounc -ing mer - cy from
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s
5. out from dark of  night. Let grate - ful hearts give thanks
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1. of old to save wus from the en - e - my
2. from fear as long as life and time shall last.
3. our God: the dawn of ev - er - last-ing day.
4. de - spair and guide our feet in paths of peace.
5. for love that brings us once a - gain to light.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
Music: TRURO, LM; Trier MS, 15th cent.; adapt. by Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Octave of Easter

WEDNESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
O #
o | | |
0 | = o s
:S O K 2 ® ® L 4 o ®

Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

Hymn
Come, Christians, Join to Sing
() 4 ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ | ‘ ‘
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1. Come, Chris-tians, join to sing: Al - le - lu - ia! A - men!
2. Come, praise the Ris - en One: Al - le - lu - ia! A - men!
3. Come, lift your hearts on high: Al-le-lu-ial A - men!
0 & ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ | ‘ ‘
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Let  Eas-ter an-thems ring: Al-le -lu-ia! A - men!
Love has the vic-try won: Al-le-lu-ia! A - men!
Christ lives, no more to die: Al - le - lu - ia! A - men!
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Let all, with heart and voice, glad - ly in  Christ re - joice;
Dark - ness gives way to light; blind - ness gives way to sight;
Let tears and weep-ing cease, laugh - ter and joy in - crease;
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praise is our grate-ful choice. Al-le-lu-ial A - men!
new life is our de - lightt Al-le-lu-ial A - men!
Christ Je - sus is our peace. Al-le-lu-ia! A - men!

Text: Christian Henry Bateman, 1843; revised: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1993, The Sisters of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, MN 56374-0277.
Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: MADRID, 66 66 D; anon. melody, Philadelphia, 1826.
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Octave of Easter
PSALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

Antiphon Mary Magdalene and the other Mary came to see the
Lord’s tomb, alleluia.

REFRAIN
) u | N
A4~ N e s
| | | I 11 N |
You are a priest for ev-er, se-gin el ri-to de Mel-qui - se-dec.

VERSES
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Alternate English and Spanish (as you are able)

Thus says the Lord to my lord: Oridculo del Sefior a mi Sefior:
“Sit at my right hand, “Siéntate a mi derecha,
and I will make your enemies y haré de tus enemigos

a footstool for your feet.” estrado de tus pies.”
El Sefior extendera el poder The Lord will extend the power
de tu cetro desde Sioén: of your scepter from Zion:
somete en la batalla he makes your enemies

a tus enemigos. submit in battle.
“You are a prince from the day Eres principe desde el dia

you were born que naciste entre esplendores sagrados;
among sacred splendor; yo mismo te engendré como rocio,
I myself will beget you like dew, antes de la aurora.”

before the dawn.”

El Sefor lo ha jurado The Lord has sworn it
y No se arrepiente: and does not change his mind:
“Tu eres sacerdote eterno, “You are a priest forever
segun el rito de Melquisedec.” according to the order of Melchizedek.”

All sing Antiphon togther

Text: Psalm 110 © 1982, SOBICAIN. All rights reserved.
Music: Owen Alstott, b. 1947, © 1977, 1990, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

66



Wednesday Evening Prayer

Psalm 114

Antiphon Come and see the place where the Lord was buried,
alleluia.

2 Choirs

Israel marches out of Egypt,
Jacob leaves an alien people.
Judah becomes a holy place,
Israel, God’s domain.

The sea pulls back for them,
the Jordan flees in retreat.
Mountains jump like rams,
hills like lambs in fear.

Why shrink back, O sea?

Jordan, why recoil?

Why shudder, mountains, like rams?
Why quiver, hills, like lambs?

Tremble! earth, before the Lord,
before the God of Jacob,
who turns rock to water,
flint to gushing streams.
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Octave of Easter

Revelation 19:1-7

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon Jesus said: Do not be afraid. Go and tell my brothers to
set out for Galilee; there they will see me, alleluia.
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1. Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia! Pow’r and
2. Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ial Faith - ful
3. Al - le - lu - ia al - le - lu - ia! Our God
4. Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia! Now the
e — — | — | | |
EGEEes————s= R R R
1. glo - ry to our  God! Al - le - lu - ia
2. ser - vants, praise  our God! Al - le - lu - ia,
3. rules with lov - ing  voice. Al - le - lu - ia
4. wed - ding feast be - gins. Al - le - lu - ia
o) ‘
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1. al - le - lu - ial Right the judg-ments of our God!
2. al - le - lu - ial Small and great, praise God in awe!
3. al - le - lu - ial Praise, be glad in God, re - joice!
4. al - le - lu - ial Glo - ry clothed the bride comes in!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 2007, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: STUTTGART, 87 87; Christian F. Witt, 1660-1716.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
)In T \ \ \ n
b - — ! ! il

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

Es - tees el di-aen que ac - tud el Se - for:
f 4 | — | | — e~
P A ] 4 A I I | I I I I I I I I I I ]
V4% | \\ | | | | | | | Py |
—— ‘

se - a nues-traa-le - gri - a. This is the day that the
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Lord has made; let us re-joice and be glad.

Text: Spanish © 1970, Comisién Episcopal Espafiola de Liturgia. All rights reserved. English © 1969, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved.
Music: Mary Frances Reza, © 1998, Mary Frances Reza. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Octave of Easter

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon Jesus went in with them, and while they were at table

he took bread and said the blessing; he broke the bread

and gave it to them, alleluia.
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1. My  soul sings out your glo-ry, Lord! My spir - it ov - er-
2. Though close at hand your might is great; all gen-er - a- tions
3. So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with pow-er you ex-
4. Long, long a - go you made an oath to fa - vor ser-vant
o] | | | | |
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1. flows with  joy. To my sur - prise I  caught your eye;
2. sound your praise. I name you: He - ro, Ho - ly Lord;
3. pose the proud. The hun-gry come: you feed each one;
4. Is - ra - el Now A - bra - ham and all  his line
| I I
‘ 1
ANV | | | [ | 1]
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1. your bless-ings give me great de - light Al-le-1lu - ia!
2. your mer - cy res - cues trem -bling hearts. Al-le-lu - ial
3. the rich you leave with emp - ty hands. Al-le-lu - ial
4. show won-der at  your stead - fast love. Al-le-1lu - ial

Text: Vicki Klima, alt., © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

Music: GELOBT SEI GOTT, LM with alleluia; Melchior Vulpius, ca. 1560-1616

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Thursday Morning Prayer

THURSDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL To WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
9 I ‘D I I I I
* o
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Octave of Easter

Hymn
Rejoice, You Heavens’ Mighty Pow’rs
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1. Re - joice, you heav - ens’ might-y  pow'rs! Ex - ult, cre -
2. Re - joice, you earth, re - splend-ent shine, as ra - diant
3. Re - joice, O church, who gave us birth, the ris - en
4. The morn-ing star which nev - er sets now  finds us
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a - tion round God’s throne! For Christ our  sov-’reign Lord
you re - flect your king! Christ con-quers! Glo - ry cov -
Sav - ior shines on  you! Song through this ho - ly place
daz - zling as the sun: Christ, day - star, ris - en from
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is raised: sal - va - tion’s trum - pets make it known!
ers you! Night, put to rout, is van - ish - ing!
re - sound, its joy - ous ech - oes earth re - new!
the dead, whose ra - diance rests on ev - 'ty - onel

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: TRURO, LM; Williams’ Psalmodia Evangelica, Part 11, 1789.
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Thursday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

TONE 3
H

Psalm 63

p” A I

o b |

#ﬁ?ﬂg:_._e_lu—’,_o_l_ﬁ_.ﬁt
Antiphon Christ has risen from the dead. Alleluia!
Cristo ha resucitado de entre los muertos. jAleluya!

Cantor/All

iOh Dios, tt eres mi Dios,

por ti madrugo:
mi garganta estd sedienta de ti,
mi carne desfallece por ti
como tierra seca, reseca sin agua!
Que asi te contemple en el santuario
viendo tu poder y tu gloria.

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

I give you a lifetime of worship,
my hands raised in your name.
I feast at a rich table,

my lips sing of your glory.

Si en mi lecho me acuerdo de ti,
en mis vigilias medito en ti,
porque tu has sido mi ayuda,
y a la sombra de tus alas

salto de gozo.
Mi vida estd unida a ti
y tu mano me sostiene.

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

But let the king find joy in God.
All who swear the truth be praised,
every lying mouth be shut.

God, my God, you I crave; my soul
thirsts for you, my body aches for
you like a dry and weary land. Let
me gaze on you in your temple: a
vision of strength and glory.

Porque tu amor vale mds que la
vida, te alabardn mis labios. Que
asi te bendiga mientras viva,
alzando las manos en tu Nombre.
Me saciaré como de enjundia y de
manteca, y mi boca te alabard con
labios jubilosos.

On my bed 1 lie awake, your
memory fills the night. You have
been my help, I rejoice beneath
your wings. Yes, I cling to you,
your right hand holds me fast.

Pero los que intentan quitarme

la vida vayan a lo profundo de la
tierra; sean pasados a filo de espa-
da, sirvan de pasto a los chacales.
Pero el rey se alegrard en Dios, el
que jura por él se felicitard, cuando

tapen la boca a los mentirosos.
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Octave of Easter

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Our redeemer has risen from the tomb; let us sing a
hymn of praise to the Lord our God, alleluia.

OSTINATO REFRAIN
@94‘ [\ S S S I o, [ S B
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O Sur - re - xit Chris - tus, al-le-1lu - ia!
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(@) Can - ta - te  Do-mi-no, al-le-lu - ia!

1. All you heavens, bless the Lord.
Stars of the heavens, bless the Lord.

2.  Sun and moon, bless the Lord.
and you, night and day, bless the Lord.

3. Frost and cold, bless the Lord.
Ice and snow, bless the Lord.

4. Fire and heat, bless the Lord.
And you, light and darkness, bless the Lord.

5. Spirits and souls of the just, bless the Lord.
Saints and the humble hearted, bless the Lord.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1982, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Thursday Morning Prayer

Psalm 149

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 1

g b | - I
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o

Antiphon Alleluia, the Lord is risen as he promised, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Sing a new song, you faithful,
praise God in the assembly.
Israel, rejoice in your maker,
Zion, in your king.

Dance in the Lord’s name,
sounding harp and tambourine.

The Lord delights

in saving a helpless people.
Revel in God’s glory,

join in clan by clan.

Shout praise from your throat,
sword flashing in hand

to discipline nations

and punish the wicked,

to shackle their kings

and chain their leaders,

and execute God’s sentence.
You faithful, this is your glory!

Alleluia!
Alleluia!
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Octave of Easter
PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 1
o]
75 o —— | i

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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Lord has made; let us re - joice,
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let us re - joice, let us re-joice and be  glad.

Music and text from Psallite, © 2005, The Collegeville Composers Group. Published and administered by Liturgical Press, Collegeville, MN 56321.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Thursday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Jesus stood in the midst of his disciples and said: Peace
be with you, alleluia.
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un - to Is - ra -
2. Mer - cy to your peo - ple came, ho -ly cov-e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph-et of our
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el you came, brought re - demp - tion to  your own,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham vyou kept:
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
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saved us in your ho -ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - il

now is your sal - va- tion nigh!” You, O God, will
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cho-sen one, sees the proph -e - cy ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you with-out fear all our
vis - it us in the shades of death and night: from our
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mies shall not pre-vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in ho - li - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear.
sins you set wus free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: SALZBURG, 77 77 D; Jakob Hintze, 1622-1702; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER

77



Octave of Easter

THURSDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

9 I I I
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

Hymn
Yours Be the Glory
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1. Yours be the glo - ry, Je - sus, Ho-ly One,
2. Ra - diant you meet us, ris - en from the tomb,
3. Yours be the glo - 1y, nev - er set-ting  sun,
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ris - en  up in tri-umph, splen-did as the  sun.
lov - ing - ly you greet us, scat - ter fear and gloom.

star yet bright-ly  burn - ing when life’s day is  done!
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To a - noint your bod -y griev-ing wom -en came
Let your Church with glad-ness hymns of tri-umph sing;
Dawn breaks forth from dark-ness, 0 - ver-com-ing  night.
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and with joy de - part-ed, has-tning to pro - claim:
you live now a - mong us; death has lost its sting.
Star of morn-ing  glo-rious, flood our world with light!
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Yours be the glo - ry Mar - y's on - ly Son,
Ra - diant you meet us, gra - cious as a  groom;
Yours be the glo - 1y, God's be - lov-ed Son,
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ris - en up in tri - umph, Je-sus, Ho - ly  One!
lov - ing - ly you greet us, ris - en from the tomb.
star for - ev-er burn - ing, nev - er - set - ting sun!

Text: Edmund L. Budry; trans.: R. Birch Hoyle; rev: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1992, The Sisters of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, MN 56374-0277
Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Used with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: JUDAS MACCABEUS, 55 65 65 65 55 65; Arr. from G. F. Handel Harmonia Sacra.
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Octave of Easter

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

TONE 7

§>'s>

Antiphon Mary Magdalene came to see the tomb, alleluia.
Maria Magdalena fue a examinar el sepulcro, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Dijo el Sefior a mi sefior;
Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

El Senor extendera desde Sién
el poder de tu reinado:
jdomina entre tus enemigos!

“Your people stand behind you
on the day you take command.
You are made holy, splendid,
newborn like the dawn,

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y No se arrepiente:

Ta eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec

El Senor esté a tu derecha:
exterminara a los reyes

el dia de su célera;

God executes judgment,
crushes the heads of nations,
and brings carnage worldwide.
The victor drinks

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.

80

The Lord decrees to the king: “Take the
throne at my right hand, I will make
your enemies a footrest. I will raise your
scepter over Zion and beyond, over all
your enemies.

Tu pueblo estd dispuesto para el dia
de la movilizacion, cuando aparezcas
majestuoso; desde el seno de la aurora
tuya es la flor de la juventud.

God’s oath is firm: “You are a priest for
ever, the rightful king by my decree.”
The Lord stands at your side to destroy
kings on the day of wrath.

sentenciard a los reyes, amontonard
caddveres, aplastard cabezas sobre la
ancha tierra. En el camino beberad del
torrente asi levantard su cabeza.



Thursday Evening Prayer

Psalm 114

Antiphon Come and see the place where the Lord was buried,
alleluia.

2 Choirs

Israel marches out of Egypt,
Jacob leaves an alien people.
Judah becomes a holy place,
Israel, God’s domain.

The sea pulls back for them,
the Jordan flees in retreat.
Mountains jump like rams,
hills like lambs in fear.

Why shrink back, O sea?

Jordan, why recoil?

Why shudder, mountains, like rams?
Why quiver, hills, like lambs?

Tremble! earth, before the Lord,
before the God of Jacob,
who turns rock to water,
flint to gushing streams.
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Octave of Easter

Revelation 19:1-7
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon Jesus said: do not be afraid. Go and tell my brothers to
set out for Galilee; there they will see me, alleluia.

ANTIPHON

All pow’r is yours, Lord God al-might - y,  al-le-lu - ia!

VERSES
A 4 Cantor p— | 1Ist: Ref. 1; 2nd: Ref. 2
N o H
e o ¢ ¢ ¢ | o . o — H
Al-le - lu-ia! Salvation, glory and power to God!
Right and sure the  judgments of God!
Al-le - lu-ia! Praise our God, you faithful servants!
In awe praise God, you small and great!
Al-le - lu-ia! The Lord God al - mighty rules!
Be glad, rejoice, give glory to God!
Al-le - lu-ia! The wedding feast of the Lamb be - gins.
The bride is ra - diant, clothed in glory.
REFRAIN 1 REFRAIN 2
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Al - le - lu-ia! Al-le - lu-ia, Al-le - lu - ia!

Text from the Liturgical Psalter © 1994, International Committee on English in the Liturgy, Inc. (ICEL). All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: Chrysogonus Waddell, OCSO © 1976, 1978, International Commission on English in the Liturgy, Inc. (ICEL) All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1

©

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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Lord has made; let us re - joice,
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let us re - joice, let us re-joice and be  glad.

Music and text from Psallite, © 2005, The Collegeville Composers Group. Published and administered by Liturgical Press, Collegeville, MN 56321.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Octave of Easter
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon See my hands and my feet and know that I am here
among you, alleluia.

EEs=see==——===——==

1. I ac - claim you, Lord my God, joy in
2. Hence - forth all  shall call me blessed; you, O
3. You have scat - tered all the proud; they shall
4. Al the starv - ing, Lord, you fill, leave the
0 |
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=Se=—=——————c—c=———
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1. you ex - alts my heart You re - gard - ed
2. Lord, have hon - ored me. To your own  who
3. fear your might - y  arm. From  their thrones the
4. rich in pov - er - ty, mer - cy grant to
0 ‘ | | ‘ |
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1. and held dear your poor maid - en’'s  hum-ble part.
2. cher - ish you comes your —mer - Cy end - less - ly.
3. great ones fall, but the hum - ble fear no harm.
4. Is - ra - el prom - ised through e - ter - ni - ty
9 7 ; I i - i p-s——— \
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Al -le - lu - ial Al - le - lu - ial Al -
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le - lu - ial Al - le - Iu - ia

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: CHRIST IST ERSTANDEN, 77 77 with alleluias; German Melody, 12th cent.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Friday Morning Prayer

FRrRIDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArr To WORSHIP (stand)

Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Octave of Easter

HymnN
Christ Is Risen
o) | | | ‘ ‘ |
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1. Christ is ris - en! Shout Ho - san - na! Cel - e - brate this
2. Christ is ris - en! Raise your spir - its from the cav - erns
3. Christ is ris - en! Earth and heav - en nev - er - more shall
o) | N ‘ | | | ‘
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day of days! Christ is  ris - en! Hush in won - der:
of des - pair. Walk with glad - ness in the morn-ing.
be the same. Break the bread of new cre - a - tion
o) ‘ | ‘ ‘ ‘ |
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all  cre - a - tion is a - mazed. In the des - ert
See what love can do and dare. Drink the wine of
where the world is still in  pain. Tell its grim, de -
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all sur-round-ing, see, a spread-ing tree has grown. Heal-ing
res - ur - rec - tion, not a ser - vant, but a friend. Je - sus
mon - ic  cho - rus: “Christis ris - en!  Get you gone!” God the
i | 7 i i i — i K i N |
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leaves of grace a-bound-ing bring a taste of love un-known.
is our strong com-pan - ion. Joy and peace shall nev-er end.
First and Last is with us. Sing Ho - san - na ev-'ry one!

Text: Brian Wren, b. 1936, © 1986,. Hope Publishing Co. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827; adapt. by Edward Hodges, 1796-1867.
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Friday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

TONE 3
o]

Psalm 63

D" A I

g b |
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Antiphon Christ has risen from the dead. Alleluia!
Cristo ha resucitado de entre los muertos. jAleluya!

Cantor/All

iOh Dios, tt eres mi Dios,

por ti madrugo:
mi garganta estd sedienta de ti,
mi carne desfallece por ti
como tierra seca, reseca sin agua!
Que asi te contemple en el santuario
viendo tu poder y tu gloria.

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

I give you a lifetime of worship,
my hands raised in your name.
I feast at a rich table,

my lips sing of your glory.

Si en mi lecho me acuerdo de ti,
en mis vigilias medito en ti,
porque tu has sido mi ayuda,
y a la sombra de tus alas

salto de gozo.
Mi vida estd unida a ti
y tu mano me sostiene.

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

But let the king find joy in God.
All who swear the truth be praised,
every lying mouth be shut.

God, my God, you I crave; my soul
thirsts for you, my body aches for
you like a dry and weary land. Let
me gaze on you in your temple: a
vision of strength and glory.

Porque tu amor vale mds que la
vida, te alabardn mis labios. Que
asi te bendiga mientras viva,
alzando las manos en tu Nombre.
Me saciaré como de enjundia y de
manteca, y mi boca te alabard con
labios jubilosos.

On my bed 1 lie awake, your
memory fills the night. You have
been my help, I rejoice beneath
your wings. Yes, I cling to you,
your right hand holds me fast.

Pero los que intentan quitarme

la vida vayan a lo profundo de Ia
tierra; sean pasados a filo de espa-
da, sirvan de pasto a los chacales.
Pero el rey se alegrard en Dios, el
que jura por él se felicitard, cuando

tapen la boca a los mentirosos.
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Octave of Easter

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Our redeemer has risen from the tomb;
let us sing a hymn of praise to the Lord our God,

alleluia.

2 Choirs

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, heaven and earth.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, angels of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, highest heavens.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, waters above.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, spirits of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, sun and moon.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, stars of heaven.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, rainstorm and dew.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, gales and winds.
Give praise and glory.

88

Bless God, fire and heat.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, frost and cold.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, dew and snow.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, ice and cold.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, frost and sleet.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, night and day.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, light and darkness.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, lightning and clouds.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, earth and sea.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, mountains and hills.
Give praise and glory.



Friday Morning Prayer

Bless God, trees and plants.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fountains and
springs.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, rivers and seas.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fishes and whales.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, birds of the air.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, beasts of the earth.

Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, children of earth.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, Israel.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, priests of God.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, servants of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, just and faithful souls.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, holy and humble
hearts.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, Hananiah,
Azariah, and Mishael.

Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, heaven and earth.
Give praise and glory for ever.
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Octave of Easter

Psalm 149

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

Antiphon Alleluia, the Lord has risen as he promised, alleluia.
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1. Sing a new song to your Mak-er, praise the Lord in
2. Play for God your harp and tim-brel, let God’s prais - es
3. Shout the praise of God, you faith-ful, two-edged swords be
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ev - ’ry - thing. Now as - sem-bled all you faith - ful
set  you free. God takes pleas - ure in the  hum - ble,
in your hands to bring pun -ish - ment on sin - ners,
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find new prais - es for your king;  praise your God with
they are blest with  vic - to - ry. So you faith - ful,
lock their kings in i - ron bands, ex - e - cut - ing
e e B e e e e e e e e e e e
' ! — \ \ \
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fes - tive danc - es, to God's glo - ry ev - er sing!
shout your glo - ry, sing your bless-ings joy - ful - ly.
now God’s sen - tence. Faith - ful ones, your glo - ry stands!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 2007, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Friday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 T \ \ \ n
7 b ] — ! ! il

Rsd

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
) u | —— | 1 —— |
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This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice, let us be glad.
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This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice in sal - va- tion!

Text and music © 1988, 1989, Christopher Walker. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Octave of Easter

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon This was the third time Jesus had shown himself to his
disciples after he had risen from the dead, alleluia.

1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un-to Is - ra -
2. Mer - cy to your peo - ple came, ho - ly cov -e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph-et of our
0 4 | | |
s
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el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your own,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you kept
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
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saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - vil
now is your sal - va- tion nigh!” You, O God, will
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cho-sen one, sees the proph -e - cy ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you  with-out fear all  our
vis - it us in the shades of  death and night: from our
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mies shall not pre-vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in ho - li - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear.
sins you set us free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: VICTIMAE PASCHALL, 77 77 D; Wiirth’s Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1859.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Friday Evening Prayer

FRrRIDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
H |
D | | | |

P A
gl b I I
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* o

Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Octave of Easter

Hymn
Christ Is Alive
H ‘ ‘ | ‘ ‘
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1. Christ is a - livel Let Chris-tians sing. The  cross stands
2. Christ is a - livel No long - er bound to dis - tant
3. In ev - ry in - sult, rift, and war, where col - or
4 Wom -en and men, in age and youth, can feel  the
5. Christ is a - live, and comes to bring Good News to
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1. emp - ty to the sky. Let streets and homes with prais -
2. years in Pal - es - tine, but sav - ing, heal - ing  here

3. scorn or wealth di - vide, Christ suf - fers still,  yet loves

4. Spir - it, hear the cal, and find the way, the life,

5. this and ev - 'ry age till earth and  sky and o -

H | ‘ ‘ ‘ [
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1. es ring. Love, drowned in  death, shall nev - er die.

2. and now, and touch - ing ev - 'ry place and time.

3. the more, and lives, where e - ven hope has died.

4. the truth, re - vealed in Je - sus, freed for all.

5. cean ring with  joy, with jus - tice, love and  praise.

Text: Romans 6:5-11; Brian Wren, b. 1936, © 1975, revised, 1995, Hope Publishing Co. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: TRURO, LM; Trier MS, 15th cent.; adapt. by Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621.
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Friday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

Antiphon Mary Magdalene and the other Mary came to see the

Lord’s tomb, alleluia.

REFRAIN
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Ta e - res do - te pa-ra siem - pre,
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se-guin el ri-to de Mel-qui - se - dec
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Responsorial

Dijo el Sefior a mi sefior:
“Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

El Sefior extendera desde Sién
el poder de tu reinado:
jdomina entre tus enemigos!

“Your people stand behind you
on the day you take command.
You are made holy, splendid
newborn like the dawn,

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y no se arrepiente:

“T eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec.”

El Sefior esta a tu derecha:
exterminard a los reyes

el dia de su cdlera.

God executes judgment,
crushes the heads of nations
and brings carnage worldwide.
The victor drinks

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.

Text: Psalm 110 © 1982, SOBICAIN. All rights reserved.

The Lord decrees to the king:

“Take the throne at my right hand,

and I will make your enemies a footrest.
I will raise your scepter

over Zion and beyond,

over all your enemies.

“Tu pueblo estd dispuesto
para el dia de la movilizacion,
cuando aparezcas majestuoso;
desde el seno de la aurora

tuya es la flor de la juventud.”

God'’s oath is firm:

“You are a priest for ever,

the rightful king by my decree.”

The Lord stands at your side

to destroy kings on the day of wrath.

Sentenciard a los reyes,

amontonard caddveres,

aplastard cabezas sobre la ancha tierra.
En el camino beberd del torrente,

ast levantard su cabeza.

Music: Lourdes C. Montgomery, b. 1956, © 1999, Lourdes C. Montgomery. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline #U10230.
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Octave of Easter

Psalm 114
Antiphon Come and see the place where the Lord was buried,
alleluia.
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1. When the Lord called forth from E - gypt Is - ra - el, the
2. Seas and riv - ers, why your won-der? Hills, what made you
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cho - sen  one, Ju - dah then be - came God’s tem - ple,
shake with fear? Ah, you saw the Lord in splen-dor,
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Ja - cob then the fa-vored one. As the sea be - held in
Saw the face of God ap-pear! God who turnedthe rock to
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won-der, Wa-ters rose in fear and fled, Moun - tains skipped like
wa - ter And the flint to flow-ing spring: Not to us, O
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lambs in spring-time, As the Jor - dan  back - ward sped.
Lord, be glo - ry, But to your great name we sing!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Friday Evening Prayer

Revelation 19:1-7

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

Antiphon Jesus said: do not be afraid.
Go and tell my brothers to set out for Galilee;
there they will see me, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Alleluia!

Salvation, glory and pow’r to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Right and sure the judgments of God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

Praise our God, you faithful servants!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

In awe praise God, you small and great!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The Lord God almighty rules!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Be glad, rejoice, give glory to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The wedding feast of the Lamb begins.
Alleluia, Alleluia!

The bride is radiant, clothed in glory.
Alleluia, Alleluia!
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Octave of Easter
PsaLmopy DoxoLoGy

TONE 2

» J
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice, let us be glad.
| —" | e | I —

This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice in sal - va - tion!

Text and music © 1988, 1989, Christopher Walker. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Friday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon The disciple whom Jesus loved said: It is the Lord,

alleluia.
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1. Sing, my soul, sing

\
out your prais - es; sing, for God ex -

2. Hearts of pride our God will scat - ter, haught -y  ones will

3. Glo-ry be to God al- might-y,

guid - ing us in
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alt - ed me. Look - ing on this low - ly  ser - vant,
be cast down, rais - ing those who

once were low - ly,
per - fect love.

Glo - ry  Dbe

to Je - sus, Sav - ior,
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all shall bless me ten - der - ly Might-y God has
feed - ing all who are  God’s own. Is -ra-el, up -
God’s own Word from  heav'n a - bove. Glo-ry be to
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shown great fa-vor, Ho - ly is that won-drous name. Mer - ci -
held in mer-cy, knows the heav'n-ly prom-ised grace giv'n to
God the Spir-it, might-y wind and burn - ing fire. Saints and
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ful to

all earth’s chil-dren,
A - bra - ham and Sa - rah,

\
age to age, God loves the same.
sin-ners, join

par-ents of our cho-sen race.
in sing-ing with the blest ce - les - tial choir.

Text: Alan J. Hommerding, © 1994, 1995, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

Music: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER

CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Octave of Easter

SATURDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArr To WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6

9 l I) | | | |
Cantor  This is the day the Lord made;
All let us rejoice and be glad.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

HymN
That Easter Day With Joy Was Bright
R —

.That East - er day with joy was brightt the sun shone

1
2. His ris - en flesh with ra - diance glowed; his wound - ed
3. O Je - sus, King of gen - tle - ness, who with your
4. O Lord of all, with wus a - bide in this  our
5. All praise to you, O Ris - en  Lord now both by
—— ‘ ——————
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out with  fair - er light When to their long - ing
hands and feet he showed; Those scars their sol - emn
grace our hearts  pos - sess That  we may give you
joy - ful East - er - tide; From ev - ’ry weap - on
heav'n and earth a - dored; To God the Fa - ther
H |
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eyes re-stored, thea - pos - tles saw their ris - en Lord.
wit - ness gave  that Christ was 1is - en from the grave.
all our days the will - ing trib - ute of  our praise.
death  can wield your own re-deemed for ev - er shield.
e - qual praise, and Spir - it blest, our songs we raise.

Text: Claro paschali gaudio. Latin, 5th cent.; tr. John M. Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Music: PUER NOBIS, LM; Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621, adapt.
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Octave of Easter
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 63
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Antiphon The splendor of Christ risen from the dead
has shone on his people redeemed by his blood, alleluia.

2 Choirs

God, my God, you I crave;

my soul thirsts for you,

my body aches for you

like a dry and weary land.

Let me gaze on you in your temple:
a vision of strength and glory.

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

I give you a lifetime of worship,
my hands raised in your name.
I feast at a rich table,

my lips sing of your glory.

On my bed I lie awake,

your memory fills the night.
You have been my help,

I rejoice beneath your wings.
Yes, I cling to you,

your right hand holds me fast.

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

But let the king find joy in God.
All who swear the truth be praised,
every lying mouth be shut.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Our redeemer has risen from the tomb; let us sing a
hymn of praise to the Lord our God, alleluia.

VERSES
A u Cantor | All ‘ | .
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1. O all you works of the Lord, bless the Lord.
2. And you, an - gels of the Lord, bless the Lord.
3. And you, the heav - ens of the Lord, bless the Lord.R/.
4. And you, sun and moon, bless the Lord.
5. And you, stars of the heav'ns, bless the Lord.
6. And you, show - ers and rain, bless the Lord. R/.
7. And you, all breez - es and winds, bless the Lord.
8. And you, cold and heat, bless the Lord.
9. And you, night - time and day, bless the Lord. R/.
10. And you, moun - tains and  hills, bless the Lord.
11. And you, all plants of the earth, bless the Lord.
12. And you, riv. - ers and seas, bless the Lord. R/.
13. And you, crea - tures of the sea, Dbless the Lord.
14. And you, ev-ry bird in the sky, bless the Lord.
15. And you, wild beasts and tame, bless the Lord. R/.
16. And you, chil - dren of earth, bless the Lord.
17. And you, priests of the Lord, bless the Lord.
18. And you, ser - vants of the Lord, bless the Lord. R/.
REFRAIN
H4 All\ rﬁ | - ; |
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Q) — o i
To God be high - est glo-ry and praise for ev -er

Text: Daniel 3:57-88, © 1962, The Grail, England; G.L.A. Publications, Inc., exclusive agent. All rights reserved.
Music: A. Gregory Murray, OSB, © 1986, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Text and music used with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Octave of Easter

Psalm 149

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon The Lord has risen. Alleluia!
El Sefior ha resucitado. jAleluya!

Cantor/All

Canten al Sehor un canto nuevo,

su alabanza en la asamblea de los fieles.

Alégrese Israel por su Creador,

salten de gozo los hijos de Sién por su
Rey;

alaben su Nombre con danzas,

tocando tambores y citaras;

The Lord delights

in saving a helpless people.
Revel in God’s glory,

join in clan by clan.

Shout praise from your throat,
sword flashing in hand

para tomar venganza de las naciones,
y aplicar el castigo a los pueblos;
para atar a sus reyes con cadenas

y a sus nobles con esposas de hierro;
para aplicarles la sentencia escrita:
iqué honor para todos sus fieles!

Alleluia!
Alleluia!

104

Sing a new song, you faithful,
praise God in the assembly. Israel,
rejoice in your maker, Zion, in
your king. Dance in the Lord’s
name, sounding harp and
tambourine.

porque el Sefior ama a su pueblo
y corona con su victoria a los
humildes. Que los justos celebren
su gloria y lo aclamen aun en sus
lechos: con vitores a Dios en su
garganta, y espadas de dos filos en
las manos,

to discipline nations and punish
the wicked, to shackle their kings
and chain their leaders, and
execute God’s sentence. You
faithful, this is your glory!

jAleluya! jAleluya!



Saturday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

ﬁ‘“ e —
e | e o i

ry) I |4
This is the day the Lord has made, let wus re -
) u ‘ ‘ ‘ e N ‘
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joice and be glad! Al-le-1lu - ia, al - le -Iu -
H # e
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ia! Al - le - lu - ia!

Text: Refrain trans. © 1969, ICEL. All rights reserved.
Music: Marty Haugen, © 1983, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825..
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Octave of Easter
CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon When Jesus had risen from the dead on the morning
after the Sabbath, he appeared first to Mary
Magdalene, from whom he had cast out seven devils,

alleluia.
0 # | | | | |
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1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el whose won-drous
2. A pledge was made to A - bra - ham and an - cient
3. Thus free from all who wish us harm now we can
4. You, child, will roar with God’s own word, a sound to
5. The Ris - ing Sun dis - pels the night, and, fac - ing
O # | ‘ —
G+t o — i "
:)V i [ i a o @
1. wvis - it res - cues  us. De - layed, we thought all
2. proph-ets  told the tale. With  hope they  spoke  of
3. safe - ly  serve our  God. Em - braced with love we
4. take our Dbreath a - way. We  know the Prom - ised
5. death, de - stroy-ing  fear, their  shad - ows van - quished
9 - —— —] — - \ P— u |
TN A A N R T R H
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1. hope was lost; from Da - vid’s house the Sav -ior comes.
2. what would be; our God would guard us from our foes.
3. can - not doubt, we wor -ship God for - ev - er - more.
4. One has come; our ten - der God for - gives us all.
5 in the light, now guides us in - to last-ing peace.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt. © 1985, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: DUKE STREET, LM; John Hatton, ca. 1710-1793.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Sunday Evening Prayer |

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER I
4th Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

I I
J & o & ° © o o o e © o o ® ©

Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

;>'sb

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week IV

Py) o I 1
1. The  wed-ding sup - per of the Lamb,
2. Christ is to us  both host and feast,
3. We who were not God's peo - ple once,
4. In  Christ the  world's own life lay dead,
5. Sus - tain, O Ab - ba, this new life
9 e i i i I i I i I I
=@ @« | > = - |
o \ =
1. pre - pared up - on the al - tar Cross,
2. un - leav -ened bread and pas - chal lamb,
3. en - slav - ing and en slaved with in,
4. yet God  this world  had loved  so well:
5. which  was in Christ  so dear - ly won
f) # — |
’{ ] [ [ | [ [ | P | | [

1. a - waits us who have shared Christ's pasch
2. the sac - ri - fice for - ev - er new,
3. are now the cher - ished of God's heart
4. that great de - ceiv - er's been de ceived
5. Ac - cept our sac - 1 - fice of praise,

f) # | |
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1. for he has borne its awe - some cost.
2. en - thron-ing us at God's right hand.
3. for Christ him - self has tram - pled sin.
4. and  Christ for us has tram - pled hell.
5 O Ab - ba, Word and Spir - it one.

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago, IL. All rights reserved.

Used with permission.
Music: DUKE STREET, LM; John Hatton, ca. 1710-1793.
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Sunday Evening Prayer I

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 122

Antiphon May the peace of Christ fill you with joy, alleluia.
Que la paz de Cristo los llene de gozo, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Me alegré con quienes me dijeron:
iIremos a la casa del Senor!
Nuestros pies se detienen

ante tus puertas, Jerusalén.

Jerusalem, the city so built
that city and temple are one.
To you the tribes go up,
every tribe of the Lord.

segun la ley de Israel,

a dar gracias al Nombre del Sefor.

Alli reside el tribunal de justicia,
el tribunal del palacio de David.

Pray peace for Jerusalem:
happiness for your homes,
safety inside your walls,
peace in your great houses.

Por mis hermanos y compateros
quiero decir: La paz contigo.

Por la casa del Senior nuestro Dios
quiero pedir: El bien para ti.

With joy I heard them say, “Let
us go to the Lord’s house!” And
now, Jerusalem, we stand inside
your gates.

jJerusalén!, edificada como
ciudad totalmente armoniosa,
adonde suben las tribus, las
tribus del Sefior;

It is the law of Israel to honor
God’s name. The seats of law are
here, the thrones of David’s line.

Pidan la paz para Jerusalén:
Vivan tranquilos los que te
aman; haya paz en tus murallas,
tranquilidad en tus palacios.

For love of family and friends I
say, “Peace be with you!” For
love of the Lord’s own house I

pray for your good.
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Week IV

Psalm 130
Antiphon With your own blood, you have redeemed us for God,
alleluia.
- =
— — e ‘ ‘ ‘
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1. From  deep - est need we cay, O God. To
2. Your love un - fail - ing gives us hope. We
3. In you  we find for - give-ness, God. For -
0 | ‘ | 31 |
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you we cry for mer - cy. Hear wus, then, Ho - ly
hope in your re - demp - tion. Loose, then, our bonds and
give - ness is sal - va - tion. Free us, then, from all
0 | ‘ ‘ | ‘
e
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One, O hear and grant our pray’r for mer - cy.
bind our wounds and bless us with re - demp - tion.
sin and shame and show us your sal - va - tion.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1982, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Used with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: ST. COLUMBA, 87 87.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1
Philippians 2:6-11

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 6

Antiphon Was it not necessary for Christ to suffer
and so enter into his glory? alleluia.

2 Choirs
Though in the form of God, God lifted him high
Jesus did not claim and gave him the name
equality with God above all names.
but emptied himself,
taking the form of a slave, So at the name of Jesus
human like one of us. every knee will bend

in heaven, on earth,
Flesh and blood, and in the world below,
he humbled himself, and every tongue exclaim
obeying to the death, to the glory of God the Father,
death on a cross. “Jesus Christ is Lord.”

For this very reason —

111



Week IV
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 6

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
CANON
) u 1 | 2. | |
e R EE= e e
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Ju-bi-la-te De-o om-nis ter - ra. Ser - vi - te
f) 4 | ‘ | | | |
—i 1 1 . e e s B S 2 ‘ —— ‘ —
e T T = — t i | i
Do-mi-no in lae-ti-ti - a. Al -le - lu-ia, al - le - lu-ia,

in lae-ti-ti - a. Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia, in lae-ti-ti - a!

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago, agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon 1 am the gate, says the Lord; whoever enters through
(Year A) me shall be saved and find pasture, alleluia.

Antiphon The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep,
(Year B) alleluia.

Antiphon 1 give my sheep eternal life, and they will never perish,
(Year C) alleluia.

[ £an ML "’i I | I | -
B S — ! ! e
1. Sing, my soul, sing out your prais-es; sing, for God ex-
2. Hearts of pride our God will  scat - ter, haught-y ones will
3. Glo - ry be to God al - might-y, guid-ing wus in

| |
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alt - ed me. Look-ing on this low - ly ser-vant, all shall
be cast down, rais -ing those who once were low - ly, feed -ing
per - fect love. Glo - ry be to Je - sus, Sav-ior, God's own
o) | | A |
—— | A p———— i —— N 1 —
185 - . | o —— o+ o — :
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bless me ten - der - ly. Might-y God has shown great
all who are God's own. Is - ra - el up - held in
Word from heav'n a - bove. Glo - ry be to God the
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fa-vor, Ho - ly is  that won-drous name. Mer - ci - ful to
mer - ¢y, knows the heav'n-ly prom-ised grace giv’n to A - bra-
Spir - it, might-y  wind and burn - ing fire. Saints and sin - ners,
- i \ — i i — —— — |
I I \' e I i 'n
all earth’s chil - dren, age to age, God loves the same.
ham and Sa - rah, par-ents of our cho-sen race.
join in sing - ing with the blest ce - les - tial choir.

Text: Alan J. Hommerding, © 1994, 1995, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: HOLY ANTHEM, 87 87 D; St. Basil’s Hymnal, 1889.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week IV

SUNDAY
MORNING PRAYER
4th Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
H |
D | | | |
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Sunday Morning Prayer

Hymn
We Feast This Day the Death of Death
| R T . Te e ]
1 | = : te . — F } i i }
1. We feast this  day the death of death, when
2. My  Christ, they bur - ied me with  you, as
3. Though tears and grief  first filled their hearts, the
4. O vic - tim in - des - truc - ti - ble, God’s
5. O Ab - ba, Word and Spir - it - spring, in
%ﬂ—'—’—&—. ‘ } ‘ : : ‘
® | e | E— e CR—
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heav - en's glo - 1y har - rows hell; to
yes - ter - day the tomb  was sealed;  where
mourn - ing wom - en mourn no more. Their
gift SO free, love self - ef - faced, in
whom we have been born a - new, our
— . | | |
gGE e e e £ I A
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Christ who did this  awe-some deed is  raised cre -
we were both con - joined in death, to - day your
gloom is turned  to joy in you; they spread the
ris - ing to your  Ab - ba’s throne you raised up
earth is filled with pas - chal praise:  ours is the
o] | | |
—— 1 — N——1+ — H
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a - tion’s can - ti - cle Al -le - lu - ia
glo - ry is re - vealed! Al -le - lu - ial
news: “It s the Lord!” Al -le - lu - ial
Eve and Ad - am’s race. Al -1le - lu - ia!
joy in hymn - ing you. Al -le - lu - ial

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: GELOBT SEI GOTT, LM with alleluia; Melchior Vulpius, c. 1570-1615.
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Week IV

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 118: 1-2, 16-17, 22-23, 28-29

Antiphon 1shall not die but live, alleluia.
No he de morir, viviré, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Den gracias al Sefor, Give thanks, the Lord is good,
porque es bueno, God’s love is for ever! Now let

porque es eterno su amor. Israel say, “God’s love is for ever!”

Diga la Casa de Israel:

es eterno su amor.

With right hand raised high, La diestra del Sefior es sublime, la

the Lord strikes with force. diestra del Sefior hace proezas. No

I shall not die but live he de morir, viviré para contar las

to tell the Lord’s great deeds. hazafias del Sefior.

La piedra que rechazaron los The stone the builders rejected has
albaiiiles become the cornerstone. This is the

es ahora la piedra angular. work of the Lord, how wonderful in

Es el Sefior quien lo ha hecho our eyes.

y nos parece un milagro.

I will thank you, my God, Tii eres mi Dios, te doy gracias,

I will praise you highly. Dios mio, yo te ensalzo. Den
Give thanks, the Lord is good, gracias al Sefior porque es bueno,
God’s love is for ever! porque es eterno su amor.

116



Sunday Morning Prayer

Daniel 3:52-57

Antiphon Blessed be your holy and glorious name, O Lord,

alleluia.
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1. Glo - ry to you, our faith - ful God, for
2. Glo - ry to you, in splen - dor shrined, re -
3. Glo - ry to you in heav - en's height, guard -
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you are wor - thy of all  praise; Dblest be the ra-diance
splen-dent on your roy - al  throne, dwell - ing be-tween the
ing the deep with watch - ful care. Glo - ry to you our
9 4 ; — i = I i i I i I i |
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of your Name: we will ex - alt you ev - er - more.
Cher - u - bim: we will ex - alt you ev - er - more.
Tri - une God; we will ex - alt you ev - er - more.

Text: Carl P. Daw, Jr., © 1990, Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: OLD HUNDREDTH, LM; Louis Bourgeois, c. 1510-1561.
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Week IV

Psalm 150

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

l) T T T T
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Antiphon  Give honor and praise to our God;
all that he does is perfect and all his ways are true,
alleluia.

2 Choirs

Praise! Praise God in the temple,
in the highest heavens!

Praise! Praise God’s mighty deeds
and noble majesty.

Praise! Praise God with trumpet blasts,
with lute and harp.

Praise! Praise God with timbrel and dance,
with strings and pipes.

Praise! Praise God with crashing cymbals,
with ringing cymbals.

All that is alive, praise. Praise the Lord.
Alleluia!

118



Sunday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
f— \ \ \ n
i ] — ! ! I

©

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
0 4 |
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Ris-en Lord,  be with us. Teach us to love as  you love us.
() & | ]
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Ris - en Lord, stay with us.  Help us to lay down our lives.

Text and music: Barbara Bridge, b. 1950, © 2003, 2004, Barbara Bridge. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Week IV

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Whoever enters through the gate is the shepherd of the
(Year A) sheep and the sheep hear his voice, alleluia.

Antiphon 1 am the shepherd of the sheep; I am the way, the truth
(Year B) and the life: I know my sheep, and my sheep know me,
alleluia.

Antiphon My sheep will hear my voice. I, their Lord, know them,
(Year C) alleluia.

A

. 1 — I — —
1. Be  blest, O God of Is - ra - el for  you have
2. So you are faith - ful to your word, the prom -ise
3. Then let wus go be - fore the Lord as proph-ets
4. You bring the ris - ing  sun to us, and  jus - tice
5. So let us praise the liv - ing God  who leads us

-+ o -
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1. come to set wus free, just as you prom-ised from of
2. made to a - ges past: that we might serve you free from
3. to pre-pare the way, an - nounc-ing mer - cy from our
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s de-
5. out from dark of night. Let grate - ful hearts give thanks for
f & ‘ | ‘ |
A" E— i — 1 o — — — i — H
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1 old to save us from the en - e - my.
2. fear as long as life and  time shall last.
3. God: the dawn of ev - er - last - ing day.
4. spair and guide our feet in paths of  peace.
5. love that brings us once a - gain to light.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
Tune: LOBT GOTT IN SEINEM HEILIGTUM 87 87 D; Heinrich Schutz, 1585-1672

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER II
4th Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

- o * -

EP'GD

Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week IV

Hymn
Come One and All
I | | | I | |
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1. Come one and all, white-robed and washed, the ban - quet
2. For death our blood-stained doors did pass that night we
3. Our Mo - ses, Christt Our guide, our pasch whose blood has
4. O Word of God, for us en - fleshed, whom we be -
5. Hell is no more; its sov - ‘reign head, de - ceiv-ing
6. With bound-less love the feast is laid, yet mnev - er
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P" A Y = I I I I I I I I I I I I
%) ‘ | I I I I I } i a\ d\ i ’j I
o) ‘ z ° o > e
1. of the Lamb is  spread! Our ex - o - dus is
2. fled our slav - er - y; of our op - pres - sors,
3. sanc - ti - fied us all:  our pas - chal bread, sin -
4. trayed, for sil - ver sold: you suf - fered death, yet
5. death, is dragged in tow. You raise us to our
6. did you count the cost!  Our sav - ior, priest and
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1. at an end: pro - claim Christ ris - en from the dead!
2. none  sur - vived, while we passed dry - shod through the sea.
3. cere and true, whose fra- grance fills the wed -ding hall.
4. loved us still  to give us life a hun - dred - fold.
5. Ab - ba’s throne, with all the dead whose names you know.
6. sac - ri - fice, our shep-herd shoul - ders now the lost!

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: SOLEMNIS HAEC FISTIVITAS, LM; Graduale, 1685.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

SOLEMN PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

H &« Cantor | [— — I
i ] ! ! —o i ! N \ 1
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Let us give thanks to God the Fa - ther,
0 #
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al - ways and for ev - ‘ry - thing.
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In the name of our Lord Je-sus Chri'st. Al-le-lu - ia!
REFRAIN
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Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu-ial Al - le - lu - ia!

Music: O FILII ET FILIAE; Chant, Mode I1.
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Week IV

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

TONE 7

§>'s>

Antiphon Seek the things that are above, alleluia.
Busquen los bienes del cielo, alleluya.

Cantor/All

Dijo el Sefor a mi sefior;
Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

El Senor extendera desde Sién
el poder de tu reinado:
jdomina entre tus enemigos!

“Your people stand behind you
on the day you take command.
You are made holy, splendid,
newborn like the dawn,

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y Nno se arrepiente:

Ta eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec

El Sefor esta a tu derecha:
exterminard a los reyes

el dia de su célera;

God executes judgment,
crushes the heads of nations,
and brings carnage worldwide.
The victor drinks

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.

124

The Lord decrees to the king: “Take the
throne at my right hand, I will make
your enemies a footrest. I will raise your
scepter over Zion and beyond, over all
your enemies.

Tu pueblo estd dispuesto para el dia
de la movilizacion, cuando aparezcas
majestuoso; desde el seno de la aurora
tuya es la flor de la juventud.

God’s oath is firm: “You are a priest for
ever, the rightful king by my decree.”
The Lord stands at your side to destroy
kings on the day of wrath.

sentenciard a los reyes, amontonard
caddveres, aplastard cabezas sobre la
ancha tierra. En el camino beberdi del
torrente asi levantard su cabeza.



Sunday Evening Prayer II

Psalm 112

TONE 7

§>'s>

Antiphon In the darkness he dawns:
a light for upright hearts, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Happy those who love God
and delight in the law.

Their children shall be blest,
strong and upright in the land.

Their households thrive,

their integrity stands firm.

Alight shines on them in darkness,
a God of mercy and justice.

The good lend freely

and deal fairly,

they will never stumble;

their justice shall be remembered.

Bad news holds no power,
strong hearts trust God.

Steady and fearless,

they look down on their enemy.

They support the poor,
their integrity stands firm,
their strength brings them honor.

Hatred devours the wicked.
They grind their teeth;
their hopes turn to ashes.
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Week IV

Revelation 19:1-7

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon Alleluia, salvation, glory, and power to our God,

alleluia.
Aoy e .
[ a0 ML /1 I I | | I I I
P — =" o o — i
1. Al - le - lu - ia al - le lu ia! Pow’r and
2. Al - le - lu - ia, al - le lu ia! Faith - ful
3. Al - le - lu - ia al - le lu ia! Our God
4 Al - le - lu - ia al - le Iu ia! Now  the
0 | | | | | |
p” A Py I I } } I I } I }
‘\y; ) 1 | I . \ - 1 . J—‘—M
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1. glo - ry to our  God! Al - le - lu - ia
2. ser - vants, praise  our God! Al - le - lu - ia
3. rules with lov - ing voice. Al - le - lu - ia
4. wed - ding feast be - gins. Al - le - lu - ia
o) ‘
e
Jﬁ—d—‘—o_‘_x_l - . r @ P~ z 1
1. al - le - lu - ia Right the judg-ments of  our God!
2. al - le - lu - ial Small and great, praise = God in awe!
3. al - le - lu - ial Praise, be glad in God, re - joice!
4

al - le - lu - ia!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 2007, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.

Music: STUTTGART, 87 87; Christian F. Witt, 1660-1716.
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Glo - ry clothed the

bride comes in!



Sunday Evening Prayer II

PsarLMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 1

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
O # |
| i I i 1 | — i ! i |
o & o =
Ris - en Lord, be with us. Teach us to love as  you love us.
0 # | ]
=i ‘ — 1 \ 1 ] \ 1 H
'\y; ) ] — E— 1 o ——— | 1 1 H
Q) i, [ 4 o [ 4 O
Ris - en Lord, stay with us.  Help us to lay down our lives.

Text and music: Barbara Bridge, b. 1950, © 2003, 2004, Barbara Bridge. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Week IV

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon
(Year A)

Antiphon
(Year B)

You were going astray, but now you have returned to
the shepherd and guardian of your souls, alleluia.

When God is revealed, we will be like him, for we will
see God as he is, alleluia.

Antiphon The Lamb will be their shepherd, and he will guide
(Year C) them to springs of the water of life, alleluia.

() 4 | | | | |
A4 — i 1 — 1 | —— | —
[ fan Y bl /! I | | } }

L4 I
1. Sing with glad-ness o - ver - flow-ing; all my be - ing,
2. Gra-cious is our God all - ho - ly, ev - er mind - ful
3. Gath-‘ring ev - ‘ry ser - vant hum-ble, scat-tring all the
4. Faith-ful is our God for - ev - er as the proph - ets

H & | ‘ | ‘ |
=il | 1 | — i 1 —— 1 | —]
b ge - e E— ™ - —

1. bless God’s name! Mar-vels yet be - yond our know -ing
2. of our need, who, with mer - cy for the low - ly,
3. proud of  heart, lift - ing up the frail who stum - ble,
4. long  fore - told, prom-is - es for - sak-ing nev - er
() 4 | | | | | | |
D" A VY I I I } } } } } o I ]
e e — T ) = e
o I ' ! I
1. fu - ture a - ges will  pro-claim. Sing your prais - es
2. would the faint - ing hun - gry feed. Fa - vor - ing my
3. let - ting might - y ones de - part, grant-ing weak-ness
4. wit-nessed by  the saints of old. Keep-ing trust e -
() 4 | | |
A 1 i — 1 | —— i \ H
bl | I I I I N |
@d ° . 2 . ° o & S d
1. might - i - ly! God has done great things for mel!
2. pov - er - ty God has done great things for mel!
3. wvic - to - 1y God has done great things for me!
4. ter - nal - ly God has done great things for me!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1995, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc.
All rights reserved. Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: UPP, MIN TUNGA, 87 87 87; Koralpsalmboken, Stockholm, 1697.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Monday Morning Prayer

MONDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArLL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
9 I I I I
[ fan} - | | — | = |
Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.

.

/ I
L7
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Week IV

Hymn
Let Hymns of Joy to Grief Succeed
0 # |
/"6 I } I i } I } } } I }
[ fan) bl X I | | | | } -\ P } O } }
— & ¢ —o—*° . ©
1. Let hymns of joy to grief suc - ceed. We
2. The morn had spread her crim - son rays, when
3. The days of mourn-ing now are past, the
0 4 | |
P’ AR 4 I I I I Py I I
[/ — 1 | 1 | o Fo e S —
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know that Christ is ris’m in - deed. Al - le - lu - ia
rang the skies with shouts of  praise: Al - le - lu - ia
pains of death are loosed at last; Al - le - lu - ia,
) 4 I i - o i i i I i 1
#ﬂ:@ i e = r i r - ] ] \ \ \
3] ‘ ! \ ‘ ‘
al -le - lu - ial We hear his white-robed an - gel’s
al - le - lu - ial Earth joined the joy - ful hymn to
al - le - lu - ial An an - gel robed in light has
0 # | | | |
it e e | | 1 1 1 1 H
D \ —] e R e — |
oJ
voice, and in our ris - en Lord re - joice.
swell,  that  brought de - spair to  van-quished  hell
said: “The Lord s ris - en from the dead.”
0 & ‘
71 j 1 — \ j —— \ —
J&B—‘—dﬂ T 2 = e E—— = 1 i |
1-3. Al - le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia Al - le -
0 & | |
[ | | [ [ [ N |
s | H
oJ \ T \ © o
lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!

Text: Aurora coelum purpurat; tr. R. Campbell, 1868, alt.
Music: LASST UNS ERFREUEN, 88 44 88 with alleluias, Geistliche Kirchengesange, Cologne, 1623.
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Monday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 90
TONE 5
n
P’ A I I I
(e | | |
g © e ® © © o ol o © O ol e ® ©

Antiphon Let the splendor of the Lord our God be upon us,

alleluia.
2 Choirs

You have been our haven, Lord,
from generation to generation.
Before the mountains existed,
before the earth was born,

from age to age you are God.

You return us to dust,

children of earth back to earth.
For in your eyes a thousand years
are like a single day:

they pass with the swiftness of sleep.

You sweep away the years
as sleep passes at dawn,

like grass that springs up in the day

and is withered by evening.

For we perish at your wrath,

your anger strikes terror.

You lay bare our sins

in the piercing light of your
presence.

All our days wither beneath your
glance,

our lives vanish like a breath.

Our life is a mere seventy years,
eighty with good health,

and all it gives us

is toil and distress;

then the thread breaks

and we are gone.

Who can know the force of your
anger?

Your fury matches our fear.

Teach us to make use of our days

and bring wisdom to our hearts.

How long, O Lord, before
you return?
Pity your servants,
shine your love on us each dawn,
and gladden all our days.

Balance our past sorrows

with present joys

and let your servants, young
and old,

see the splendor of your work.

Let your loveliness shine on us,

and bless the work we do,

bless the work of our hands.
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Week IV

Isaiah 42:10-16

TONE 9

|
D

>tb

5T

)
10

3
.
o]

Antiphon 1 will turn darkness into light before them, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Sing the Lord a new song.
Let the sea with its creatures,
the coastland and its people
fill the world with praise.

Let every village and town,
from Kedar on the plain

to Sela in the hills,

take up the joyful song.
Sing glory to the Lord,

give praise across the world.

The Lord strides like a hero
who rouses fury

with a great battle cry

and charges against the enemy.
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“I'have kept quiet too long,
too long held back.

Like a woman in labor

I now scream and cry out:

“I will lay waste mountains and
hills

and stunt all their greenery.

I will dry up rivers and pools

and create an arid wasteland.

“I will lead the blind safely
along strange roads.

I will make their darkness light,
their winding ways straight.

I will do all this,

I will not fail them.”



Monday Morning Prayer

Psalm 135:1-6

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon What God wills, God does, alleluia.
El Sefior hace cuanto quiere, aleluya.

Cantor/All

jAlaben el Nombre del Senor,
alabenlo, siervos del Senor,
los que estdn en la casa del Sefor,

en los atrios de la casa de nuestro Dios!

Sing hymns, for God is good.
Sing God’s name, our delight,
for the Lord chose Jacob,
Israel as a special treasure.

Bien sé que el Senor es grande,

nuestro Duenio mas que todos los
dioses.

El Sefor hace cuanto quiere

en el cielo y en la tierra,

en los mares y en los abismos.

Then God gave Israel their land,
a gift for them to keep.

Praise the name of the Lord, give
praise, faithful servants, who
stand in the courtyard, gathered
at God’s house.

Alaben al Seiior, que el Sefior
es bueno, canten en su honor,
porque es amable. Porque el
Sefior eligid a Jacob, a Israel
como su propiedad.

I know the Lord is great,
surpassing every little god.
What God wills, God does in
heaven and earth, in the deepest
sedq.

Y entreg6 su tierra en heredad,
en heredad a Israel, su pueblo.
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Week IV

PsAarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 \ \ \ \ ul
7 b ] — ! ! il

O

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
H | ‘ — | ‘ |
@’ IED Z" A — — 1 — i — —— ——
o [ o @ i \ o
Stay with us, O Lord Je-sus Christ, night will soon fall. Then
H | | ,
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stay with us, O Lord Je-sus Christ, light in our dark-ness.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1982, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Monday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon 1 am the Good Shepherd; I pasture my sheet and I lay
down my life for them, alleluia.

= _—
oJ \ \ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ \ \
1. Blessed are you, O Lord Al - might - y! Un - to Is - ra-
2. Mer - cy came to our an - ces - tors, ho - ly cov-e -

3. Child, you shall pre - pare a path-way, proph-et of our

f 4 I\ | |
o o S I \ I I P o
ANIYJ I I I I I } } } } I 1
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el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your peo - ple,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you hon-ored:
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord for - gives you,
e — — | —

ég ° I [T | | " - !

oJ \ \

saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Freed from those who
now is your sal - va - tion nigh!” You, O God, will
H & | | | | |
o o I — I I I — I I I I I
5 e o]
cho - sen  ser-vant, sees the proph-e - cy ful-filled: all who
seek to harm us, we may serve you with-out fear, all our
come to save us in the shades of death and night: from our
f # | | | | | \ |
I I I I I I I N I N |
| I I N |
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hate us will not tri-umph, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in  ho - ly jus - tice, in your love, till you ap - pear
sins you lib - er - ate wus, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Tune: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week IV

MONDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 9

)’ A I
Lo b | } | | |

)
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|

Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Monday Evening Prayer

HymnN
With Paschal Praise Be Christ Proclaimed
o)
b o
Jf)B—Q—Q—'—' ® L o o
1. With pas-chal praise be Christ pro - claimed, whose love for wus
2. Ours is a par - a - dise un-dreamed, whose fruit the tree
3. Ours is the man - na here con - sumed, bread blessed and bro -
4. Ours is the day-spring dawn-ing bright, whose light now burns
o)
D" A

un - folds, as-tounds: for by his life - blood we are freed
of life now bears. Ours is by death’s de - feat the gift

ken, shared yet whole! Ours is the name we each now bear,
with - in  our heart. Ours is the gar- ment wo - ven white;
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1 to live in him be-yond death’s bounds. Al-le - lu - ia.
2. which Christ-in - us now ful - ly  shares. Al-le - lu - ia.
3. breathed deep with-in our heart and soul. Al-le - lu - ia.
4 yes, ours the ver -y throne of God. Al-le - lu - ia

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: CONCORDI LAETITIA, LM with alleluia; Chant, Mode V1.
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Week IV

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 136:1-9

Antiphon Whoever is in Christ is a new creature, alleluia.
Si uno es cristiano, es una criatura nueva, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Den gracias al Sefior porque es bueno,
porque es eterno su amor.

Den gracias al Dios de los dioses,
porque es eterno su amor.

Den gracias al Sefior de sefiores,
porque es eterno su amor.

Alone the maker of worlds!
God’s love is for ever!
Architect for the skies!
God’s love is for ever!
Spread land on the sea!
God’s love is for ever!

Al que hizo las grandes luminarias,
porque es eterno su amor.

El sol, para regir el dia,

porque es eterno su amor.

La luna y estrellas, para regir la noche,

porque es eterno su amor.
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Our God is good, give thanks!
God's love is for ever! Our God
of gods, give thanks! God’s love is
for ever! Our Lord of lords, give
thanks! God’s love is for ever!

Al vinico que hace grandes
maravillas, porque es eterno su
amor. Al que hizo el cielo con
maestria, porque es eterno su
amor. Al que asenté la tierra sobre
las aguas, porque es eterno su
amor.

Set the great lights above! God’s
love is for ever! The sun to rule
the day! God'’s love is for ever! The
moon and stars, the night! God’s
love is for ever!



Monday Evening Prayer

Psalm 136:10-26

TONE 1

Antiphon Let us love God, for he has first loved us, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Struck down Egypt’s firstborn!
God’s love is for ever!

Guided Israel’s escape!

God’s love is for ever!

Held out a mighty arm!

God’s love is for ever!

Split in two the Reed Sea!

God’s love is for ever!

Led Israel across!

God’s love is for ever!

Drowned Pharaoh and his troops!
God’s love is for ever!

Led the desert trek!

God’s love is for ever!
Struck down mighty tribes!
God’s love is for ever!
Killed powerful kings!
God’s love is for ever!

Sihon, the Amorite king!
God’s love is for ever!
And Og, Bashan’s king!
God’s love is for ever!
Gave Israel a land!

God’s love is for ever!

For God’s servant to keep!
God’s love is for ever!

Remembered our distress!
God’s love is for ever!

Kept us from defeat!

God’s love is for ever!

God feeds all living things!
God’s love is for ever!

God in heaven, be thanked!
God’s love is for ever!
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Week IV

Ephesians 1:3-10

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O

P’ A I I I I
g b | | | P |
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Antiphon From his fullness we have all received,
grace upon grace, alleluia.

2 Choirs
Bless God, the Father of our By Christ’s blood we
Lord Jesus Christ, were redeemed,
who blessed us from heaven our sins forgiven
through Christ through extravagant love.
with every blessing of the spirit.
With perfect wisdom and
Before laying the world’s foundation,  insight
God chose us in Christ God freely displayed the
to live a pure and holy life. mystery
of what was always intended:
God determined out of love a plan for the fullness of time
to adopt us through Jesus Christ to unite the entire
for the praise and glory universe through Christ.

of that grace
granted us in the Beloved.
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Monday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

O

P’ A I I I n|
VWY | | | P |
| a0 WL I I et

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

\

LA [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 m | [ 4

Stay with us, O Lord Je-sus Christ, night will soon fall. Then
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stay with us, O Lord Je-sus Christ, light in our dark-ness.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1982, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week IV

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon Ihave other sheep that do not belong to this flock;
these also I must lead. They will hear my voice, and
there will be one fold and one shepherd, alleluia.

N>
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1. My  soul sings out your glo - ry, Lord! My spir - it
2. Though close at hand your might is great;  all gen - er -
3. So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with  pow - er
4. Long, long a - go you made an oath  to fa - vor
9 — — I I i — o | o
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1. ov - er - flows with joy. To my sur - prise I  caught
2. a - tions sound your praise. I name you: He - ro, Ho -
3. you ex - pose the proud. The hun - gry come: you feed
4. ser - vant Is - ra - e. Now A - bra - ham and all
o} | ‘ ‘ ‘ -
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1. your eye; your bless-ings give me great de - light.
2. ly Lord; your mer - cy res - cues trem-bling  hearts.
3. each one; the rich you leave with emp - ty hands.
4. his line show won - der at  your stead - fast love.

Text: Vicki Klima, © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

Music: TRURO, LM; Williams’ Psalmodia Evangelica, Part II, 1789.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

TUESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArLL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4

f) 4
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week IV

Hymn
Our Justice, Christ, Resplendent Sun
fH 1
y—_mina ° °
b - - o °
1. Our jus - tice, Christ, re - splend - ent sun, from pris -
2. From death to life we have been raised, from earth
3. Let all the heav-ens Dburst with joy, let all
4. Come share the end - less reign of Christ; the hal -
5 O Ab - ba, Word and Spir - it - spring in whom
9 ||D IPV‘ I
#}@ - i o o - o .
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1. on tomb bursts forth in lightt with-in us joy and
2. to heav - en we are led: for Christ our res - ur -
3. the earth with song re - sound! Let all «cre - a - tion
4. lowed cho - sen day  has  come! Drink free -ly of the
5. we have been born a - new, our earth is filled with
H 1. ,
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1. glad - ness dance for Christ is ris - en in his  might.
2. rec - tion joy is tru-ly ris - en as he said.
3. join the dance  for Christ is ris - en, death is  bound!
4. fresh new wine; there’s joy e-nough for ev - ‘ry - one!
5. pas - chal praise; ours is the joy in hymn-ing  you.

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: AETERNAE RERUM CONDITOR, LM; Ambrosian Chant.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 101:1-6

TONE 7

§>kb

Antiphon Whoever does the will of my Father
will enter the kingdom of heaven, alleluia.
El que cumpla la voluntad de mi Padre,
entrard en el reino de los cielos, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Voy a cantar la bondad y la justicia: I sing to you, O Lord, sing your
tocaré para ti, Sefor; justice and love, and live the truth
cantaré tu perfecto proceder: I sing. When will you come to me?
(cuando vendras a mi?

I show my royal household Quiero obrar con rectitud dentro

how to lead a perfect life. de mi palacio. No pondré ante

I shun what is devious mis ojos nada abominable; odiaré

and hate deceit: al fabricante de idolos, jamds se

it can never touch me. juntard conmigo.

Lejos de mi un corazén perverso, The wicked dare not approach me,

no protegeré al malvado. for I am no friend to evil. I silence

Al que en secreto habla mal those who gossip, I detest their
de su préjimo vanity and pride.

lo haré callar;
ojos altaneros, corazones arrogantes,
los destruiré.

I look for loyal people Me fijaré en los leales del pais,

to share my palace. para que vivan conmigo; el que
Those who live honest lives procede honradamente estard a mi
will serve me. servicio.
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Week IV

Daniel 3:26, 27, 29, 34-41

TONE 4

H 4
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Antiphon Let all the nations, O Lord,
know the depths of your loving mercy for us, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Blest are you, Lord,
God of our ancestors,
worthy of praise

and renowned for ever.

Your works are true,
your ways straight,
your judgments sound,
all your actions just.

We broke your law,
we strayed from you,
sinning in every way.

For the sake of your good name,
do not abandon us,
do not break your oath.
Think of your beloved Abraham,
your servant Isaac, your

holy Israel,
and do not withhold your love.

You promised them descendants
countless as the stars, —
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like sand on the shore.
Yet we are the weakest of nations,
disgraced before all by our sins.

We have no king,

no prophet, no leader,

no burnt offering, no sacrifice,
no gift, no incense, no temple,
nowhere to find mercy.

Let a crushed heart and spirit

mean as much as countless
offerings

of rams and sheep and bulls.

Let this be our sacrifice today,

let our loyalty win your favor,

for trust in you brings no shame.

Our hearts are completely yours.
We fear yet seek your presence.
Do not shame us.



Tuesday Morning Prayer

Psalm 144

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 7
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|
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Antiphon The Lord is my refuge and my savior, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Praise God, God my rock
who trains my hands for battle,
my arms for war.

God, my love, my safety,

my stronghold and defender,
God, my shield, my refuge,
you give me victory.

Who are we that you care for us?
Why give a thought to mortals?
We are little more than breath;
our days, fleeting shadows.

Come, Lord, lower the heavens,
touch the mountains,

let them spew out smoke.
Strike lightning,

let your arrows fly,

scatter my enemies in terror.

Reach down from the heavens,
snatch me from crashing waves;
rescue me from strangers

who speak lies

and then swear to them.

I sing you a new song, Lord,
I play my ten-stringed harp,
for you give victory to kings,
you rescue your servant, David.

Save me from the bitter sword,
deliver me from strangers,
who speak lies

and then swear to them.

God, you shape our sons
like tall, sturdy plants;
you sculpt our daughters
like pillars for a palace.

You fill our barns

with all kinds of food,

you bless our fields

with sheep by the thousands
and fatten all our cattle.

There is no breach in the walls,

no outcry in the streets, no exile.

We are a people blest with these
gifts,

blest with the Lord as our God!
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Week IV

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 7

b ] I ] ]
b

§>'s>

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
o) | , | | f— L
o— ‘ — | s e ™ s
L [ | 1] v ] [ |
r—— 14 y 1 \
Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ia!
o) | , | | —
=Y I [ I [ [ [ [ | I— | | A I Il |
| | 1 | I\ | Il |
| [ | 1] b ] [ |
D) r ' |4 y o —
Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ial

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon The works that I do in the name of my Father speak on

my behalf, alleluia.
o] | | — | —
P A 4 I I I I I | I I I I | I ]
[ ] I } e I } ] ~—
1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un - to Is-ra -
2. Mer - cy to your peo-ple came, ho - ly cov-e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph - et of our
0 ‘ ‘ | | — ‘
i — 1 1 — 1 = — = 7 —— ‘
J%BV—‘—‘—A—O—Q‘ o ——— —* ¢ !
el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your own,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you  kept
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
S e
&> ¢ = -
I 14 I I
saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - vil
now is your sal - va - tion nigh!” You, O God, will
0 ~ | \ |
#ﬁg—“—d‘ 1 — A e . 2 — 1
o —— a —* | ] i i Fo—o—
cho - sen one, sees the proph-e - cy ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you with - out fear, all our
vis - it us in the shades of death and night:  from our
o] | | e~ | —) | |
D" A I I I I I I I I | T I I I N |
D 1 | | | N |
I } ~_ e I } ] ~—
mies shall not pre - vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in  ho - li - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear.
sins you set us free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: LLANFAIR, 77 77 D; Robert Williams, 1781-1821.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week IV

TUESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

O
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

Hymn
Festival Canticle: Worthy Is Christ
| I [r— I | | I
See=——e s
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This is the feast of vic-to-ry for our God. Al-le - lu - ia.
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1. Wor - thy s Christ, the Lamb who was slain, whose
2. Sing with all the peo - ple of God and
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blood set us free to be peo-ple of God. —— Pow - er and
join in the hymn of all cre - a - tion: Bless-ing and
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rich - es and wis - dom and strength, and hon - or and

hon - or and glo - ry and might be to God and the
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bless-ing and glo-ry are  his. This is the feast of
Lamb for ev-er A - men
()  r— ‘ | ‘ |
e
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vic-to-ry for our God, for the Lamb who was slain has be -
H R | | ‘
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gun his reign. Al - le - lu-ia. Al-1le - lu - ia

Text: John W. Arthur, b. 1922, © 1978, Augsburg Fortress Publishers. All rights reserved.
Music: Ronald A. Nelson, b. 1927 © 1978, Augsburg Fortress Publishers. All rights reserved.
Text and music reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week IV

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 137:1-6

TONE 5
o]
b’ A I I I
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Antiphon Sing for us a song of Zion, alleluia.
Céntennos una cancién de Sién, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Junto a los canales de Babilonia
nos sentamos,

y lloramos con nostalgia de Sion.

En los sauces de sus orillas

colgdbamos nuestras citaras.

Our captors shouted
for happy songs,

for songs of festival.
“Sing!” they cried,
“the songs of Zion.”

iComo cantar un canto del Senhor
en tierra extranjera!

Jerusalem forgotten?
Wither my hand!
Jerusalem forgotten?
Silence my voice!

if I do not seek you

as my greatest joy.
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By the rivers of Babylon we
sat weeping, remembering
Zion. There on the poplars we
hung our harps.

Alli mismo los que nos
deportaron nos pedian
canciones, nuestros opresores,
canciones alegres: Cintennos
una cancion de Sion.

How could we sing the song of
the Lord in a foreign land?

Si me olvido de ti, Jerusalén,
que se me paralice la mano
derecha, que se me pegue la
lengua al paladar si no me
acuerdo de ti, si no exalto a
Jerusalén como colmo de mi
alegria.



Tuesday Evening Prayer

Psalm 138
TONE 4
0 #
y & | | | |
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Antiphon Though I am surrounded by affliction,
you preserve my life, alleluia.

2 Choirs
I thank you with all I am, Though high up,
I join heaven’s chorus. you see the lowly;
I bow toward your holy temple, though far away,
to praise your name. you keep an eye on the proud.
By your love and fidelity, When I face an opponent,
you display to all you keep me alive.
the glory of your name and promise. You reach out your hand,
As soon as I call, you act, your right hand saves me.

renewing my strength.
Lord, take up my cause,

Around the world, your love lasts for ever.
rulers praise you Do not abandon

for your commanding word. what your hands have made.
They sing of your ways,

“Great is your glory, Lord.”
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Week IV

Revelation 4:11;5:9-10, 12
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon Yours, O Lord, is majesty and power,
glory and triumph, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Worthy are you, Lord God,
to receive glory, honor and power,
for you are creator and source of all.

Worthy are you, O Christ,

to take the scroll and break the seals,
for you were slain

and your blood purchased for God
every tribe, language, people and nation.

You made them royal priests
to serve our God,
and they will rule on earth.

Worthy is the slaughtered Lamb,
worthy of power and wealth,
wisdom and strength,

honor and glory and praise.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
/) i pS— i I i — T —— ——
| I T I I |
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Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ia!
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Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ial

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week IV
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon 1 know my sheep and they follow me; I give them
eternal life, alleluia.

) T
= J 1 ‘1 S — T ——
1. My soul  pro - claims the Lor my God. My
2. Al na - tions now  will share my  joy, For
3. For those who fear the Ho - Iy One, God’s
4. God fills  the hun - gry with good things, And
5. Then let all na - tions praise our God, The
Y —— ~ —

‘
\ ! \ o
\ \ \ o \ \ \ i
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1. spir - it sings God’s praise, Who looks on me and

2. gifts God has out - poured. This low - ly one has

3. mer - ¢y will not die, Whose strong right arm puts

4. sends the rich a - way The prom - ise made to

5. Fa - ther and the Son, The Spir - it Dblest who

H |

Fee s e 1
:)v } i — ‘\ .\-/ e |

1. lifts me up, That glad - ness fill my days.

2. been made great. I mag - ni - fy the Lord.

3. down the proud, And lifts the low - ly high.

4. A - bra- ham, Is filed to end - less day.

5. lives in us, While end - less a - ges run.

Text: Anne Carter, RSCJ, © 1988, Religious of the Sacred Heart, United States Province, St. Louis, MO 63108. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission.

Music: HIGH FEAST, CM; David N. Johnson, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

WEDNESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 9
9 1 ll) | | | |
N "D = ol gg ! o | I |
Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week IV

Hymn
Come, O Christian People, Sing
) ‘ | |
e
S » = o= o —1 ! :
1. Come, O Chris-tian peo - ple, sing in tri - um - phant
2. Spring s in our hearts to - day; Christ has burst his
3. Nei - ther could the gates of death, nor the tomb’s dark
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glad - ness; God has res - cued Is - ra - el
pris - on and from three days’ sleep in death
por - tal, nor the watch - ers, nor the seal,
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giv - en joy for sad-ness; freed from Phar-aoh’s bit - ter yoke
as a sun has ris - en. All the win - ter of our sins,
hold you as a mor - tal But to - day a - mid your own
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Ja - cob’s sons and  daugh - ters; lead - ing them be -
long  and dark, is fly - ing from his light, to
you have stood be - stow - ing your own peace which
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yond all death through the Red Sea wa - ters.
whom we give song and praise un - dy - ing.
ev - er - more pass - es hu - man  know - ing.

Text: Aisomen pantes laoi, John of Damascus, c. 740; tr. by John Mason Neale, 1859, alt.

Music: GAUDEAMUS PARITER, 76 76 D; John Horn, 1544.
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 108: 1-6, 12-13

TONE 5
0
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Antiphon O God, rise high above the heavens, alleluia.
Tu grandeza, oh Dios, sobre los cielos, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Mi corazon esta firme, oh Dios,

cantaré y tocaré con toda mi alma:

Despierten, citara y arpa,
despertaré a la aurora.

I will lift my voice,

sing of you, Lord, to all nations.
For your love fills the heavens,
your unfailing love, the sky.

iTu grandeza, oh Dios, sobre los
cielos,

y tu gloria, sobre la tierra!

Para que tus predilectos sean
liberados

sdlvanos con tu diestra
y respéndenos.

Stand by us against the enemy,
all other aid is worthless.

With you the battle is ours,
you will crush our foes.

I have decided, O God, I will sing
of your glory, will sing your praise.
Awake, my harp and lyre, so I can
wake up the dawn.

Te daré gracias entre los pueblos,
Seiior, tocaré para ti entre las
naciones: por tu amor, que sobrepasa
el cielo, por tu fidelidad, que alcanza
las nubes.

O God, rise high above the heavens!
Spread your glory across the earth!
Deliver those you love,

use your strength to rescue me.

Ayidanos contra el enemigo, que

la ayuda del hombre es vana. jCon
Dios haremos proezas, €l aplastard a
nuestros enemigos!

159



Week IV

Isaiah 61:10—62:7

TONE 9
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Antiphon The Lord will make praise and justice blossom
before all the nations, alleluia.

2 Choirs

I sing out with joy to the Lord,
all T am delights in God,

for the Lord has dressed me

in robes of justice and victory,
like a groom wearing a garland
or a bride arrayed in jewels.

As earth causes seed to sprout,

and gardens make plants grow,

so justice and praise spring from God
for all the nations to see.

For Zion’s sake I speak out,

for Jerusalem I do not rest,

till her victory shines like the sun,
blazes out like a torch.

The world will see your deliverance,
all kings witness your glory.
They will know you by a new name
which the Lord will give you.
Your walls and towers

will shine forth,
a royal crown in God’s hand.
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They will no longer call you
Forsaken,
nor your land Barren.
Beloved will be your name,
and your land will be
called Married.
For the Lord delights in you,
and your fields will be fertile.

As a young man marries a wife,
your Builder will marry you.

As a groom delights in his bride,
the Lord will honor you.

“On your walls, Jerusalem,
I have posted guards

to stay alert

both day and night.”

Stay awake, you advocates,
and give God no rest

till Jerusalem is built up

to become earth’s crown.



Wednesday Morning Prayer

Psalm 146

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1
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Antiphon Zion, the Lord, your God, will reign for ever, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Praise the Lord, my heart!
My whole life, give praise.
Let me sing to God

as long as I live.

Never depend on rulers:

born of earth, they cannot save.
They die, they turn to dust.
That day, their plans crumble.

They are wise who depend on God,
who look to Jacob’s Lord,

creator of heaven and earth,

maker of the teeming sea.

The Lord keeps faith for ever, —

giving food to the hungry,
justice to the poor,
freedom to captives.

The Lord opens blind eyes

and straightens the bent,
comforting widows and orphans,
protecting the stranger.

The Lord loves the just

but blocks the path of the wicked.

Zion, praise the Lord!

Your God reigns for ever,
from generation to generation.
Alleluia!
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Week IV

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
CANON
f) 4 | | | | |
y i \ i — | |
Ju-bi - la-te coe - i, ju-bi-la-te mun - di
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Chri - stus Je - sus sur - re - Xit ve - re.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Iam the light; I have come into the world, that those
who believe in me may not remain in darkness,

alleluia.
o] | | | | |
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1. Be Dblest, O God of Is - ra - el for you have
2. So you are faith - ful to your  word, the prom - ise
3. Then let wus go be - fore the Lord as proph - ets
4. You bring the ris - ing sun to us, and jus - tice
5. So let wus praise the liv - ing God who leads wus
9 — I I ; I I i — o | o
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1. come to set us free, just as you prom-ised from
2. made to a - ges past: that we might serve you  free
3. to pre - pare the way, an - nounc-ing mer - cy  from
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s
5. out from dark of  night. Let grate - ful hearts give thanks
o] | ‘ ‘ ‘ [
A —— —— 1 } i |
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1. of old to save us from the en - e - my.
2. from fear as long as life  and time shall last.
3. our God: the dawn of ev - er - last-ing day.
4. de - spair and guide our feet in paths of peace.
5. for love that brings us once a - gain to light.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
Music: TRURO, LM; Trier MS, 15th cent.; adapt. by Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week IV

WEDNESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArr To WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
0 #
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

Hymn
Come, Christians, Join to Sing
) 4 | | | | | | |
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1. Come, Chris-tians, join to sing: Al - le - lu - ia! A - men!
2. Come, praise the  Ris-en One: Al-le-lu-ia! A - men!
3. Come, lift your hearts on high: Al-le-lu-ial A - men!
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Let  Eas-ter an-thems ring: Al-le -lu-ia! A - men!
Love has the vic-try won: Al-le-1lu-ial A - men!
Christ lives, no more to die: Al - le - lu - ia! A - men!
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Let all, with heart and voice, glad - ly in  Christ re - joice;
Dark - ness gives way to light; blind - ness gives way to sight;
Let tears and weep-ing cease, laugh - ter and joy in - crease;
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praise is our grate-ful choice. Al-le-lu-ial A - men!
new life is our de -light Al-le-lu-ia! A - men!
Christ Je - sus is our peace. Al-le-lu-ia! A - men!

Text: Christian Henry Bateman, 1843; revised: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1993, The Sisters of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, MN 56374-0277.
Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: MADRID, 66 66 D; anon. melody, Philadelphia, 1826.
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Week IV

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 139:1-12

TONE 8
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Antiphon The night will be as clear as day, alleluia.
La tiniebla es como la luz del dia, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Sefor, td me sondeas y me conoces.
Sabes cuando me siento o me levanto,
de lejos percibes mis pensamientos;
disciernes mi camino y mi descanso,
todas mis sendas te son familiares.

Before a word slips from my tongue,
Lord, you know what I will say.

You close in on me,

pressing your hand upon me.

All this overwhelms me:

too much to understand!

(Adonde me alejaré de tu aliento?
(adonde huiré de tu presencia?

Si subiera al cielo, alli estds tu;

si me acostara en el abismo, alli estés;

If I fly toward the dawn,

or settle across the sea,

even there you take hold of me,
your right hand directs me.

Si dijera: Que me cubra la tiniebla
y la luz se haga noche en torno a mi,
ni la tiniebla es tenebrosa para ti,
aun la noche es luminosa

como el dia:
la tiniebla es como la luz del dia.
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You search me, Lord, and know me.
Wherever I sit or stand, you read my
inmost thoughts; whenever I walk or
rest, you know where I have been.

Atin no ha llegado la palabra a mi
lengua, y ya, Sefior, la conoces toda.
Me estrechas por detrds y por delan-
te, apoyas sobre mi tu palma. Tanto
saber me sobrepasa, es sublime y no
lo alcanzo.

Where can I hide from you? How
can I escape your presence? I scale
the heavens, you are there! I plunge
to the depths, you are there!

si me remontara con las alas de la
aurora para instalarme en el confin
del mar, aun alli me guiaria tu izqui-
erda y tu derecha me aferraria.

If I think night will hide me and
darkness give me cover, 1 find dark-
ness is not dark. For your night
shines like day, darkness and light
are one.



Wednesday Evening Prayer
Psalm 139:13-24

TONE 8
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Antiphon 1know my sheep and mine know me, alleluia.
2 Choirs

You created every part of me,
knitting me in my mother’s womb.
For such handiwork, I praise you.
Awesome this great wonder!

I see it so clearly!

You watched every bone
taking shape in secret,
forming in the hidden depths.
You saw my body grow
according to your design.

You recorded all my days
before they ever began.

How deep are your thoughts!
How vast their sum!

like countless grains of sand,
well beyond my grasp.

Search my heart, probe me, God!
Test and judge my thoughts.

Look! do I follow crooked paths?
Lead me along your ancient way.
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Week IV

Colossians 1:12-20

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

o>
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Antiphon His glory covers the heavens
and his praise fills the earth, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Give thanks to the Father,

who made us fit

for the holy community of light
and rescued us from darkness,
bringing us into the realm

of his beloved Son

who redeemed us,

forgiving our sins.

Christ is the image
of the God we cannot see.
Christ is firstborn in all creation.

Through Christ the universe was
made,

things seen and unseen,

thrones, authorities, forces,
powers.

Everything was created

through Christ and for Christ.
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Before anything came to be, Christ
was,

and the universe is held together by
Christ.

Christ is also head of the body, the
church,

its beginning as firstborn from the
dead

to become in all things first.

For by God’s good pleasure
Christ encompasses
the full measure of power,
reconciling creation with its source
and making peace by the blood

of the cross.



Wednesday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

o]
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
CANON
f) 4 | | | | |
y ¢ .\ | | i } [ [ 1
Ju-bi - la-te coe - i, ju-bi-la-te mun - di,
f) & | | |
o AL =Y [ | [ | o } } | } ‘} =
ANV, ] e i i - — — Poy H
o I 1 L4
Chri - stus Je - sus sur - re - Xit ve - re.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week IV

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon  God sent his Son into the world not as its judge but as

its savior, alleluia.

o} | ‘ ‘ | ‘
T I I I I I
I = b I I I I I } } } e } 1
o \ \ \ \ \ \ ‘ \
1. My  soul sings out your glo-ry, Lord! My spir - it ov - er-
2. Though close at hand your might is great; all gen-er - a- tions
3. So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with pow-er you ex-
4. Long, long a - go you made an oath to fa - vor ser-vant
o] | | | | |
#ﬁ!@:&ﬂ:“:} | | — : ‘ | ! |
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1. flows with  joy. To my sur - prise I  caught your eye;
2. sound your praise. I name you: He - ro Ho - ly Lord;
3. pose the proud. The hun-gry come: you feed each one;
4. Is - ra - el Now A - bra - ham and all  his line
o] | | |
e ——
ANV | | | [ | 1]
J ‘ \ Ty f ~
1. your bless-ings give me great de - light Al-le-1lu - ia!
2. your mer - cy res - cues trem -bling hearts. Al-le-lu - ial
3. the rich you leave with emp - ty hands. Al-le-lu - ia!
4. show won-der at  your stead - fast love. Al-le-1lu - ial

Text: Vicki Klima, alt., © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

Music: GELOBT SEI GOTT, LM with alleluia; Melchior Vulpius, ca. 1560-1616

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Thursday Morning Prayer

THURSDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
0

|
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week IV

Hymn
Rejoice, You Heavens’ Mighty Pow’rs
H ‘ ‘ | ‘ ‘
o — i N 1 e E— — —  E— — —
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1. Re - joice, you heav - ens’ might-y  pow'rs! Ex - ult, cre -
2. Re - joice, you earth, re - splend-ent shine, as ra - diant
3. Re - joice, O church, who gave us birth, the ris - en
4. The morn-ing star which nev - er sets now  finds us

9 — T i Po— T i — o | o
(e e —— ——— i e i
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a - tion round God’s throne! For Christ our  sov-’reign Lord
you re - flect your king! Christ con-quers! Glo - ry cov -
Sav - ior shines on  you! Song through this ho - ly place
daz - zling as the sun: Christ, day - star, ris - en from

H | ‘ ‘ ‘ L
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| | \' I | I 7] | I | } } } } } } =
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is raised: sal - va - tion’s trum - pets make it known!
ers you! Night, put to rout, is van - ish - ing!
re - sound, its joy - ous ech - oes earth re new!
the dead, whose ra - diance rests on ev - 'ty one!

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: TRURO, LM; Williams’ Psalmodia Evangelica, Part 11, 1789.
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Thursday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 143

)" A I

P b |

2 oy P | |
#M?EE:_._O_A—,_()_A_H_.TO_L

Antiphon Be true to your name, O Lord,
and preserve my life, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Hear me, faithful Lord!
bend to my prayer,

show compassion.

Do not judge me harshly;
in your sight, no one is just.

My enemy hunts me down,
grinding me to dust,
caging me with the dead

in lasting darkness.

My strength drains away,
my heart is numb.

I remember the ancient days,
I recall your wonders,

the work of your hands.

Dry as thirsty land,

I reach out for you.

Answer me quickly, Lord.
My strength is spent.

Do not hide from me

or I will fall into the grave.

Let morning announce your love,
for it is you I trust.

Show me the right way;,

I offer you myself.

Rescue me from my foes,

you are my only refuge, Lord.
Teach me your will,

for you are my God.

Graciously lead me, Lord,

on to level ground.

I call on your just name,

keep me safe, free from danger.

In your great love for me,
disarm my enemies,
destroy their power,

for I belong to you.
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Week IV

Isaiah 66: 10-13

TONE 9
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Antiphon 1 will see you again, alleluia.
Los volveré a visitar, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Festejen a Jerusalén,
gocen con ella, todos los
que la aman;
alégrense de su alegria
los que por ella estaban de duelo;

Now drink your fill
from her comforting breast,
enjoy her plentiful milk.

Porque asi dice el Sefor:

Yo haré correr hacia ella,
como un rio, la paz;

como un torrente en crecida,
las riquezas de las naciones.

“I will carry you on my shoulders,
cuddle you on my lap.

I will comfort you

as a mother nurses her child.
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Rejoice with Jerusalem! Be glad
for her, all who love her. Share her
great joy, all who know her sadness.

mamardn de sus pechos y se
saciardn de sus consuelos, y
saboreardn las delicias de sus pechos
abundantes.

For this is what the Lord says:
“Look! to her I extend peace like a
river, the wealth of the nations like
a stream in full flood. And you will
drink!

Ella los amamantard y los llevard
en brazos, y sobre las rodillas los
acariciard; como a un nifio a quien
su madre consuela, asi los consolaré

yo.



Thursday Morning Prayer

Psalm 147:1-11

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

o b |

4

Antiphon The Lord rebuilds Jerusalem
and heals the brokenhearted, alleluia.

2 Choirs

How good to sing God praise!
How lovely the sound!

The Lord rebuilds Jerusalem
and gathers the exiles of Israel,
healing the brokenhearted,
binding their aching wounds.

God fixes the number of stars,
calling each by name.

Great is our God and powerful,
wise beyond all telling.

The Lord upholds the poor
but lets the wicked fall.

Sing thanks to the Lord,

sound the harp for our God.
The Lord stretches the clouds,
sending rain to the earth,
clothing mountains with green.

The Lord feeds the cattle

and young ravens when they call.

A horse’s strength, a runner’s
speed:

they count for nothing!

The Lord favors the reverent,

those who trust in God’s mercy.
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Week IV
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 7 \ \ \ ul
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o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
#g:?, ] ] T — i — ] ] o — 1
[ fan Y % | | | | | | | | | | | | | | I
Lau-da - te Do - mi-num, lau - da - te Do - mi-num
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om-nes gen-tes. Al-le-lu - ia. Al-le - lu - ia.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1979, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc. agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Thursday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon No disciple is greater than his teacher; he should be
glad to become like his master, alleluia.
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un - to Is - ra -
2. Mer - cy to your peo - ple came, ho - ly cov -e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph-et of our
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el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your own,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you kept
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
f) # | | | I |
i | 1 R — \ i 1 \ \ ——— —]
I | I I I | I

o =
saved us in your ho -ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - il

now is your sal - va-tion nigh!” You, O God, will

f) & | ‘ |
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cho-sen one, sees the proph-e - cy ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you  with-out fear all our
vis - it us in the shades of  death and night: from our

f) # | | ‘ | | ‘
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mies shall not pre-vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in ho - li - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear
sins you set us free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: SALZBURG, 77 77 D; Jakob Hintze, 1622-1702; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week IV

THURSDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

Hymn
Yours Be the Glory
0 4 | \ | —
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1. Yours be the glo - ry, Je - sus, Ho-ly One,
2.  Ra - diant you meet us, ris - en from the tomb,
3. Yours be the glo - ry, nev - er set-ting  sun,
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ris - en up in tri-umph, splen-did as the  sun.
lov - ing - ly you greet us, scat - ter fear and gloom.
star yet bright-ly  burn - ing when life’s day is  donel!
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To a - noint your bod -y griev-ing wom -en came
Let  your Church with glad-ness hymns of tri-umph sing;
Dawn breaks forth from dark-ness, 0 - ver-com-ing  night.
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B3] o g o % o [ I
and with joy de - part-ed, has-tning to pro - claim:
you live now a - mong us; death has lost its  sting.
Star of morn-ing glo - rious, flood our world with light!
f) # | \ | —
i | 1 ] \ i e e e —— 1
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Yours be the glo - ry, Mar - y's on - ly Son,
Ra - diant you meet us, gra - cious as a  groom;
Yours be the glo - ry, God’s be - lov-ed Son,
f & —_— | | ‘
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ris - en up in tri - umph, Je -sus, Ho - ly  One!
lov - ing - ly you greet us, ris - en from the tomb.
star for - ev-er Dburn - ing, nev - er - set - ting sun!

Text: Edmund L. Budry; trans.: R. Birch Hoyle; rev: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1992, The Sisters of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, MN 56374-0277
Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Used with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: JUDAS MACCABEUS, 55 65 65 65 55 65; Arr. from G. F. Handel Harmonia Sacra.
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Week IV

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 144:1-8

TONE 7
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Antiphon The Lord is my stronghold and my savior, alleluia.
El Sefior es mi baluarte y mi salvador, aleluya

Cantor/All

Bendito sea el Senor, mi Roca,

que adiestra mis manos para el
combate,

mis dedos para la batalla.

God, my love, my safety,

my stronghold and defender,
God, my shield, my refuge,
you give me victory.

Sefor, ;qué es el hombre
para que acuerdes de €I,

el ser humano para que pienses en é1?

El hombre se asemeja a un soplo,
sus dias a una sombra que pasa.

Come, Lord, lower the heavens,
touch the mountains,

let them spew out smoke.
Strike lightning,

let your arrows fly,

scatter my enemies in terror.

Alarga tu mano desde lo alto,
defiéndeme y librame
de las aguas caudalosas,
de la mano de extranjeros,
cuya boca profiere falsedades,
y su diestra es engafiosa.
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Praise God, God my rock who
trains my hands for battle, my
arms for watr.

Mi aliado y mi alcdzar, mi baluarte
donde me pongo a salvo, mi

escudo y mi refugio, él me somete
los pueblos.

Who are we that you care for us?
Why give a thought to mortals?
We are little more than breath; our
days, fleeting shadows.

Seiior, inclina tus cielos y
desciende; toca los montes y que
humeen. Fulmina tus rayos y
dispérsalos, lanza tus flechas y
desbaritalos.

Reach down from the heavens,
snatch me from crashing waves;
rescue me from strangers who
speak lies and then swear to them.



Thursday Evening Prayer

Psalm 144:9-15

TONE 7
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Antiphon Thanks be to God who has given us the victory
through our Lord Jesus Christ, alleluia.

2 Choirs

I sing you a new song, Lord,
I play my ten-stringed harp,
for you give victory to kings,
you rescue your servant, David.

Save me from the bitter sword,
deliver me from strangers,
who speak lies

and then swear to them.

God, you shape our sons
like tall, sturdy plants;
you sculpt our daughters
like pillars for a palace.

You fill our barns

with all kinds of food,

you bless our fields

with sheep by the thousands
and fatten all our cattle.

There is no breach in the walls,

no outcry in the streets, no exile.

We are a people blest with these gifts,
blest with the Lord as our God!
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Week IV

Revelation 11:17-18; 12:10b-12a
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon Christ yesterday and today:
he is the same for ever, alleluia.

2 Choirs
We thank you, Lord, Now is salvation,
God and ruler of all, the power and reign of God;
who is and who was. the Christ holds command.
You have claimed your power For the one who accused the saints
and begun to reign. day and night before God

has now been driven out.

When the nations raged
your anger stirred. They won the battle
Then was the moment by the blood of the Lamb
to judge the dead, and by the power of their witness
to reward your servants, despite the threat of death.

the prophets, Citizens of heaven, rejoice.

to honor your holy ones
who honored your name,
small and great alike.

182



Thursday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

H
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
ig:?; i i T — i — i i e — 1
[ fan) /1 | | | | | | | | | | | | | | I
Lau-da - te Do - mi-num, lau - da - te Do -mi-num
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Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1979, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc. agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

183



Week IV
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon I am the shepherd of my sheep. I have come that they
may have life, and have it more abundantly, alleluia.
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1. I ac - claim you, Lord my God, joy in
2. Hence - forth all  shall call me Dblessed; you, O
3. You have scat - tered all  the proud; they shall
4. Al the starv - ing, Lord, you fill, leave the
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1. you ex - alts my heart. You re - gard - ed
2. Lord, have hon - ored me. To your own who
3. fear your might - y  arm. From  their thrones the
4. rich in pov - er - ty, mer - cy grant to
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1. and held dear your poor maid - en’s  hum-ble part.
2. cher - ish you comes your mer - Cy end - less - ly.
3. great ones fall, but the hum - ble fear no harm.
4. Is - ra - el, prom - ised through e - ter - ni - ty
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Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: CHRIST IST ERSTANDEN, 77 77 with alleluias; German Melody, 12th cent.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Friday Morning Prayer

FRIDAY
MORNING PRAYER
In Cruce Vita/In the Cross Is Life

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 9
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,

All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.

)
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Week IV

Hymn
O Tree of Life
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1.0 Tree  of life, by run - ning stream, your roots sink
2.0 Tree  of life, in sun - light bathed, you stand with-
3.0 Tree of life, we hun - ger still for fruit that
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deep in an - cient dream of life  re - born from
in the gar - den laved in wa - ters flow - ing
grows on that far  hill. ~ We seek the One who
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death’s dark flood turned crys - tal clear by  pas - chal blood.
from the side of him you bore wup as  he died.
rose a - lone from throne of wood to glo - ry’s Throne.
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O Tree of life, by blood stained red, you  hold a - loft your
O Tree of life, in ear - ly morn, you Dbear the fruit of
O Tree of life, we bow in praise be - fore the One to
fH u | | ‘ | ‘ ‘ |
e e ——— — . S — —— |
J * e 4 ° . ' !
lin - tel's head to let the glo - rious Sun flood
death re - born for all who  seek the gar - den
glo - ry raised in love to reign in maj - es -
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through up - on a gar - den world made new.
closed un - il the Sun of God a - rose.

ty  through your bright wood, O liv - ing Tree!

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, © 2001, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Music: MAGNIFICAT, LMD; Michael Joncas, B. 1951, © 1979, 1988, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Text and music reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

186



Friday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 51
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Antiphon  Christ gave himself up for us
as a sacrificial offering to God, alleluia.

2 Choirs
Have mercy, tender God, Creator, reshape my heart,
forget that I defied you. God, steady my spirit.
Wash away my sin, Do not cast me aside
cleanse me from my guilt. stripped of your holy spirit.
I know my evil well, Save me, bring back my joy,
it stares me in the face, support me, strengthen my will.
evil done to you alone Then I will teach your way
before your very eyes. and sinners will turn to you.
How right your condemnation! Help me, stop my tears,
Your verdict clearly just. and I will sing your goodness.
You see me for what I am, Lord, give me words
a sinner before my birth. and I will shout your praise.
You love those centered in truth; When I offer a holocaust,
teach me your hidden wisdom. the gift does not please you.
Wash me with fresh water, So I offer my shattered spirit;
wash me bright as snow. a changed heart you welcome.
Fill me with happy songs, In your love make Zion lovely,
let the bones you bruised now dance. rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.
Shut your eyes to my sin, Then sacrifice will please you,
make my guilt disappear. young bulls upon your altar.
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Week IV

Tobit 13:8-11, 13-15

TONE 9
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Antiphon Jerusalem, city of God,
you will shine with a radiant light, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Give witness to God’s glory,
in Jerusalem give praise!

Jerusalem, holy city,

God punished you,

because your citizens did wrong.
Yet God will spare

the children of the just.

Make your praise worthy of God
who rules the ages,

that you may be a joyful city
where the temple rises again,
where God welcomes every exile
and loves for ever all who suffer.

Alight shining over all the earth
will draw to your holy name

They will bring gifts
for the ruler of heaven.

All generations

will offer sacrifice here.

They will name you,

“Chosen Forever!”

Go now and celebrate

with the children of the just,
gathered to praise the living God.

Jerusalem, holy city,

blest are they who love you
and delight in your peace,
blest who mourn when you suffer.
They shall dance in your streets,
brimming over with joy.

Bless the Lord who reigns for ever.
Bless the Lord who reigns for ever.

distant nations and peoples. —
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Friday Morning Prayer

Psalm 147:12-20

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon 1 saw the new Jerusalem, alleluia.
Vi la nueva Jerusalén, aleluya.

Cantor/All

iGlorifica al Sefor, Jerusalén,
alaba a tu Dios, Sién!,
que refuerza los cerrojos

de tus puertas
y bendice a tus hijos dentro de ti;
que da prosperidad a tu territorio
y te sacia en el mejor trigo;

God speaks to the earth,

the word speeds forth.

The Lord sends heavy snow
and scatters frost like ashes.

que arroja el granizo como migas,
ante su helada, ;quién resistird?
Envia una orden y se derrite,

sopla su aliento y fluyen las aguas.

God speaks his word to Jacob,
to Israel, his laws and decrees.
God has not done this for others,
no others receive this wisdom.

jAleluya!
jAleluya!

Jerusalem, give glory! Praise God
with song, O Zion! For the Lord
strengthens your gates guarding
your children within. The Lord fills
your land with peace, giving you
golden wheat.

que envia su mensaje a la tierra y su
palabra corre veloz; que extiende la
nieve como lana y esparce la escarcha
como ceniza;

The Lord hurls chunks of hail. Who
can stand such cold? God speaks, the
ice melts; God breathes, the streams

flow.

Anuncia su mensaje a Jacob, sus
decretos y mandatos a Israel. Con
ninguna nacion obro asi ni les dio a
conocer sus mandatos.

Alleluia! Alleluia!
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Week IV
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 7 \ \ \ ul
7> ] — ! ! il

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

o o o I T e T I
Sur-re-xit Do-mi-nus ve - re. Al-le-1lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia.
n © o D
|| | IT L | | L | | N |
— — &t & +—+——++_&H
SV 1 [ [ | [ [ ] [ | [T g [ [ | | g [ [ | Il |
o | \ \ ‘ ] "o o [ 9o o
Sur-re-xit Chri-stus ho - di - e. Al-le-1u - ia, al-le-1lu - ia

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1978, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Friday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon 1 go now to prepare a place for you, but I shall return

to take you with me, so that where I am you also may
be, alleluia.

H 4 ‘ | ‘ ‘ ‘ | ‘
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un-to Is - ra -
2. Mer - cy to  your peo - ple came, ho - ly cov -e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph-et of our
0 & | ‘
e = =——=c—Cc——
D) . C o
el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your own,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you kept:
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
0 # | | | |
i ‘ | — 1 1 1 R \ —]
J Z 1 1 £ | —
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saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,

“Loved of God, be

not a - fraid!” Now
now is your sal -

from e - vil

va - tion nigh!” You, O God, will
() 4 ‘ | | ‘ ‘ | ‘
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cho-sen one, sees the proph -e - ¢y ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you  with-out fear all our
vis - it us in the shades of death and night: from our
() 4 | | | | | |
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mies shall not pre-vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in  ho - li - ness, in your love, till

you ap - pear.
peace and light.

sins you set us free, lead our steps to

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: VICTIMAE PASCHALL, 77 77 D; Wiirth’s Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1859.
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Week IV

INTERCESSIONS

Presider

Presider

Let us offer our petitions to Christ, who has given us
life through his cross:

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by bringing good news to the poor and healing the
hearts that are broken.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by feeding those who are hungry and clothing those
who are naked.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by releasing the captives of injustice and all those
who are imprisoned by their sins.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by welcoming the stranger and visiting those in
loneliness.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by bringing your peace to those who are in trouble

and your joy to those who are in sorrow.

Since we live by faith in the Son of God, let us offer the
prayer he has given us.

Our Father . ..

CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Friday Evening Prayer

FRIDAY
EVENING PRAYER
In Cruce Vita/In the Cross Is Life

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

- o ® -

o

Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.

Q 2,
§ %
S -
%

)
Dty
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Week IV

HymnN
Up From the Earth
9 ﬁu % —— —— K i j— } —— i

1. Up from the earth, and surg-ing like a wave, Rise up, O
2. Up from the cross a bil-lion voic - es strain, Cry for a
3. Cry to the cross where ty-rants work their dread! Shout to the

) # ‘ N ‘
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e e ———
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Christ! Your God de - fies the grave! Up from the earth push

hand  to lift them from their pain. Up from the cross but
tombs where par - ents mourn their dead! Sing to the earth, for
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blade and leaf and stem. They rise for Christ, and we shall
scarred in limbs and side, A wound-ed church brings heal - ing
God all new-ness gives! Al - le - lu - ia! Christ Lib - er -
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rise with them! Up from the earth push blade and leaf and
far and wide! Up from the cross but scarred in limbs and
a - tor lives! Sing to the earth, for God all new-ness
f & | | ‘ A | ‘
i — — j 1 o —— j 1 —— H
"' [ ] } | | I N |

stem. They rise for Christt and  we shall rise with them!

sidee, A wound-ed church brings heal-ing far and wide!

gives! Al - le - lu - ia! Christ Lib - er - a - tor  lives!
Text: Rory Cooney © 1987, North American Liturgy Resources. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Tune: UNDE ET MEMORES, 10 10 10 10 10 10; William H. Monk, 1823-1889.
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Friday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 145:1-13b

Antiphon God so loved the world
that he gave us his only Son, alleluia.

2 Choirs
I will exalt you, God my king, Gracious and merciful is the Lord,
for ever bless your name. slow to anger, full of love.
I will bless you every day, The Lord is good in every way,
for ever praise your name. merciful to every creature.
Great is the Lord, highly Let your works praise you, Lord,

to be praised, your faithful ones bless you.

great beyond our reach. Let them proclaim your glorious

reign,
Age to age proclaims your works, let them tell of your might.
recounts your mighty deeds.
I ponder your splendor and glory Let them make known to all

and all your wonderful works. your might and glorious reign.
Your dominion lasts for ever,

They reveal your fearful power,  your rule for all generations!
I tell of your great deeds.

They recall your ample goodness,

joyfully sing your justice.
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Week IV

Psalm 145:13¢-21

Antiphon To the King of ages, immortal and invisible,
be all honor and glory, alleluia.

2 Choirs

The Lord is faithful in every word
and gracious in every work.

The Lord supports the fallen,
raises those bowed down.

The eyes of all look to you,

you give them food in due time.
You open wide your hand

to feed all living things.

The Lord is just in every way,
loving in every deed.

The Lord is near to those who call,
who cry out from their hearts.

God grants them their desires,
hears their cry and saves them.
Those who love God are kept alive;
the wicked, the Lord destroys.

I will sing the Lord’s praise,

all flesh will bless God’s Name,
holy, both now and for ever.
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Friday Evening Prayer

Revelation 15:3-4
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

» ]
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Antiphon The Lord has become my savior, alleluia.
El Sefor fue mi salvador, aleluya.

Cantor/All
Grande y maravilloso es todo lo All you do stirs wonder, Lord,
que has hecho, mighty God. Your ways are
Senor, Dios todopoderoso; right and true, ruler of all

rectos y verdaderos son tus caminos, nations.
oh Rey de las naciones.

Who would not be moved ¢ Quién no te temerd, oh Sefior?
to glorify your name? ¢Quién no te alabard? Pues
For you alone are holy. solamente tii eres santo;
todas las naciones vendran y All nations will gather, bow-
te adoraran, ing low to you, for your saving
porque tus juicios han sido works are plainly seen.
manifestados.
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Week IV

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 2

O

P’ A I I I
g b | | |
| a0 WL I I

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RENEWAL OF FAITH AND WATER RITUAL

After the reading, the presider invites all present to profess their
commitment to the life-giving mystery of the cross with the renewal of
faith. After the renewal, those present are invited to come forward two
by two to bless one another with the water.
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Friday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon The Good Shepherd laid down his life for his sheep,

alleluia.
f) & | ‘ ‘ |
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1. Sing, my soul, sing out your prais - es; sing, for God ex -
2. Hearts of pride our God will scat - ter, haught -y  ones will
3. Glo-ry be to God al- might-y, guid - ing us in
e — | . . |
ANIVJ I I I I I } } } } I
o ! ! ! ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ !
alt - ed me. Look - ing on this low - ly  ser - vant,
be  cast down, rais - ing those who once were low - ly,
per - fect love. Glo - ry be to Je - sus, Sav - ior,
f) & ‘ ‘ | | . ‘ | | ‘
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all shall bless me ten - der - ly Might-y God has
feed - ing all who are  God’s own. Is - ra-el, up -
God’s own Word from  heav'n a - bove. Glo-ry be to
- — — e —— |
M—P—P—P—J—H—P—P—P—t‘ﬁj—'—w—k
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shown great fa-vor, Ho - ly is that won-drous name. Mer - ci -
held in mer-cy, knows the heav'n-ly prom-ised grace giv'n to
God the Spir-it, might-y wind and burn - ing fire. Saints and
f & | ‘ ‘ | | \ ‘
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ﬁ—r—h}'—f—f—ﬁ‘jﬁi":‘ﬁﬁzﬂ
o ! ‘ ‘ ! \ !
ful to all earth’s chil-dren, age to age, God loves the same.
A - bra - ham and Sa - rah, par-ents of our cho-sen race.
sin-ners, join in sing-ing with the blest ce - les - tial choir.

Text: Alan J. Hommerding, © 1994, 1995, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week IV

SATURDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArr To WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
H |
D | | | |
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Cantor ~ Make the earth ring with rejoicing,
All all things are made new at last.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

Hymn
That Easter Day With Joy Was Bright
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1. That East - er day with joy was brightt the sun shone
2. His ris - en flesh with ra - diance glowed; his wound - ed
3. O Je - sus,King of gen - tle - ness, who with your
4. O Lord of all, with wus a - bide in this  our
5. All praise to you, O Ris - en  Lord, now both by
—— | o e o
—H — ——H —=F e
out with fair - er lightt When to their long - ing
hands and feet he showed; Those scars their sol - emn
grace our hearts  pos - sess That  we may give you
joy - ful East - er - tide; From ev - ’'ry weap - on
heav'n and earth a - dored; To God the Fa - ther
9 i i i I - ; ; I o |
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eyes re-stored, thea - pos - tles saw their ris - en Lord.
wit - ness gave  that Christ was ris - en from the grave.
all our days the will - ing trib - ute of  our praise.
death  can wield your own re-deemed for ev - er shield.
e - qualpraise, and Spir - it blestt our songs we raise.

Text: Claro paschali gaudio. Latin, 5th cent.; tr. John M. Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Music: PUER NOBIS, LM; Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621, adapt.
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Week IV
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 92: 1-9, 13-16

TONE 4

fH 4
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Antiphon How wonderful are your works, O Lord, alleluia.
Qué magnificas son tus obras, Sefior, aleluya.

Cantor/All
Es bueno dar gracias al Sefior How good to thank you, Lord, to praise
y cantar en tu honor, oh Altisimo, your name, Most High, to sing your
proclamar por la mafana tu amor love at dawn, your faithfulness at dusk
y durante la noche tu fidelidad, with sound of lyre and harp, with
con arpas de diez cuerdas y latides,  music of the lute. For your work
con arpegios de citaras. brings delight, your deeds invite song.
I marvel at what you do. Pues me alegro, Sefior, con tus
Lord, how deep your thought! acciones, y salto de gozo con las obras
Fools do not grasp this, de tus manos. jQué magnificas son
nor the senseless understand. tus obras, Sefior, qué insondables tus
pensamientos! El ignorante no lo
entiende, ni el necio lo comprende.
Aunque broten como hierba los Scoundrels Spring up like grass,
malvados flourish and quickly wither.

y florezcan todos los malheChores, You, Lord, standﬁrmfor ever.
seran destruidos para siempre.
Mas td, Senor, eres excelso por

siempre.
The just grow tall like palm trees, El justo florecerd como palmera,
majestic like cedars of Lebanon. crecerd como cedro del Libano,
They are planted in the temple courts plantado en la casa del Sefior, crecerd
and flourish in God’s house, en los atrios de nuestro Dios. Aun en
green and heavy with fruit la vejez darid fruto, estard lozano y
even in old age. frondoso,

para proclamar que el Sefior es recto: Proclaim that God is just, my rock
Roca mia, en quien no hay falsedad. without a fault.
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Saturday Morning Prayer
Ezekiel 36:24-28
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Antiphon 1 will pour cleansing water upon you, alleluia.

2 Choirs

I will draw you from the nations,
gather you from exile
and bring you home.

I will wash you in fresh water,
rid you from the filth of idols
and make you clean again.

I will make you a new heart,
breathe new spirit into you.

I will remove your heart of stone,
give you back a heart of flesh.

I will give you my own spirit
to lead you in my ways,
faithful to what I command.

Then you will live in the land,
the land I gave your ancestors.
You will be my people

and I will be your God.
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Week IV

Psalm 8

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon All things are yours, and you are Christ’s
and Christ is God’s, alleluia.

2 Choirs
Lord our God, the human race
the whole world tells that you care for them?
the greatness of your name.
Your glory reaches You treat them like gods,
beyond the stars. dressing them in glory and
splendor.
Even the babble of infants You give them charge of the earth,
declares your strength, laying all at their feet:
your power to halt
the enemy and avenger. cattle and sheep,
wild beasts,
I see your handiwork birds of the sky;,
in the heavens: fish of the sea,
the moon and the stars every swimming creature.
you set in place.
Lord our God,
What is humankind the whole world tells
that you remember them, —  the greatness of your name.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGy

TONE 1
9 T \ \ \ n
7 b ] — ! ! ]

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
CANON
|
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Do-mi-no in lae-ti-ti - a. Al-le -lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia,
() 4 | | | |

oJ L
in lae-ti-ti - a. Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia, in lae-ti-ti - a!

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago, agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825
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Week IV

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon When the prince of pastors comes again, you will
receive from him an unfading crown of glory, alleluia.
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1. Blest be the God of Is - tra - el whose won-drous
2. A pledge was made to A - bra - ham and an - cient
3. Thus free from all who wish us harm now we can
4. You, child, will roar with God’s own word, a sound to
5. The Ris - ing Sun dis - pels the night, and, fac - ing
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1. wvis - it res - cues us. De - layed, we thought all
2. proph-ets  told the tale. With hope they  spoke  of
3. safe - ly serve our  God. Em - braced with love we
4. take our Dbreath a - way. We  know the Prom - ised
5. death, de - stroy-ing fear, their shad - ows van - quished
() 4 - | |
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1. hope was lost; from Da - vid’s house the Sav -ior comes.
2. what would be; our God would guard us from our foes.
3. can - not doubt, we wor - ship God for - ev - er - more.
4. One has come; our ten - der God for - gives us all.
5. in the light, now guides us in - to last-ing peace.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt. © 1985, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: DUKE STREET, LM; John Hatton, ca. 1710-1793.

INTERCESSIONS

OuUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Sunday Evening Prayer |

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER I
5th Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
0
P A [ [ [ [
) 1 1 1 1
J © o ® © © ® o ot o © O ol o ® ©
Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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1. Christ, the Lord, is risn  to - day:
2. Lives a - gain our glo -rious King;
3. Love’s re-deem-ing work is done;
4. Soar we now where Christ has led,

1. Al on earth with an-gels say:
2. Where, O death, is now your sting? Al
3. Fought the fight, the  bat - tle  won;
4. Fol-T'wing our ex - alt - ed Head;

9 T i | h i — K—r— i I
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1. Raise your joys and tri - umphs high:
2. Once he died our souls to save; .
Al - le - lu - ia!

3. Death in wvain for - bids him rise;
4. Made like him, like him we rise:

1. Sing, O heav'ns, and earth re - ply:
2. Where your vic - to - ry, O grave? Al
3. Christ has o - pened par - a - dise.
4. Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

- le - lu - ial

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt.
Music: LLANFAIR, 77 77 with alleluias; Robert Williams, 1781-1821.
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Sunday Evening Prayer I

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 141
Antiphon Like the evening offering my hands rise up in prayer
to you, O Lord, alleluia.
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% N | N | | | N N ]
| | IT Py I (7] ]
\
Lord, let my prayer a - rise, up like in - cense
Su-ba mi o - ra-cién mo in - cien - so
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in - to your pres-ence, in-to your pres-ence.
en tu pre-sen - cia, en tu pre-sen-cia.
Responsorial

From the depths of my heart
I thank you, O Lord;

before all the angels

I sing out your praise.

I will bow myself down
before your holy temple,
praising your name

for your constancy and love.

I called out and you heard,
you answered my cry;

you filled me with courage
and strengthened my soul.

For the Lord dwells on high,
yet cares for the poor,

lifting the lowly

and humbling the proud.

In the face of my foes
you safeguard my life;
outstretched is your hand
to protect me, O Lord.

Te doy gracias, Sefior,
de todo corazén;
delante de los dngeles
tafieré para ti.

Yo vendré a postrarme
ante tu santo templo,
déndote gracias

por tu amor y lealtad.

Me escuchaste, Sefior,
cuando yo te invoqué
y diste a mi alma
mds valor.

El Sefior es sublime,

se fija en el humilde;

A aquel que es soberbio
lo mira desde lejos.

Si me encuentro entre peligros,
me conservas la vida.

Tu brazo me salva

de mis enemigos.

Text and music: Bob Hurd; trans. by Jaime Cortéz, © 2001, Bob Hurd. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Psalm 142
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Antiphon You have led me forth from prison,
that I may give praise to your name, alleluia.

2 Choirs

I pray, I plead,

I cry for mercy, Lord;

I pour out all my troubles,
the story of my distress.
My spirit fails me.

You know the road I walk

and the traps hidden from me.
See what they are doing!

No one befriends me

or cares for me.

There is no escape,

so I turn to you, Lord.

I know you are my refuge,

all I have in the land of the living.

I am pleading, hear me!
I have no strength.
God, rescue me!

They hunt me down,
and overwhelm me.

Free me from this cage!

Then I will praise your name
and gather with the just

to thank you for your kindness.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1
Philippians 2:6-11

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon The Son of God learned obedience through suffering
and became for all who obey him the source of eternal
salvation, alleluia.

o) — | ‘ ‘
s — ‘ — | i 1 i 1 i } i } FZ!:
—_— —
1. Have in you the mind of Je - sus, who was
2. On the cross Christ died to save us. For this
3. This gives Christ a Name a - bove all: ev - 'ty
0 , , p— |
’{ [ | I | I [ [ [ I [

o ° S v e < ‘ ! !
God but did not  boast, stripped him - self as slave to

rea - son  he was raised. Christ o - beyed the  Fa - ther
knee bend and a - dore. Ev - ’‘ry tongue pro - claim his
O | ‘
e
o — o o —° o — | 1 H
PY) — e L4 p=2
suf - fer, gave  to us  the ver -y most.
al - ways for  which he is high - ly  praised.
mer - cy, Je - sus Christ for - ev - er - morel

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 2007, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Week V
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 7 \ \ \ ul
7> ] — ! ! il

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
CANON
9 ﬂ 1. | 2. | |
2 ‘ O B S— — — S e —— 1
| al L .1 » i' o — ot T 1
Ju-bi-la-te De-o om-nis ter - ra. Ser - vi - te
fH u | , | | | |
i 1 1 e Bt Bt S Y B S B2 ‘ —fe ‘ —
e T — L i * ﬁ‘
v ‘ [ ‘ [
Do-mi-no in lae-ti-ti - a. Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - lu -ia,
O u | | | |
[ e o | & | [ T [ | | — H
PY) o =7 ' I ' I
in lae-ti-ti - a. Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia, in lae-ti-ti - a!

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago, agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)
Antiphon 1 am the way, the truth and the life; no one comes to the

(Year A) Father except through me, alleluia.

Antiphon My Father is the vinegrowrer; I am the vine, you are
(Year B) the branches, alleluia.

Antiphon All will know that you are my disciples, if you have
(Year C) love for one another, alleluia.

4

[ fan) X I

1. Sing, my soul, sing out your prais-es; sing, for God ex-
2. Hearts of pride our God will  scat - ter, haught-y ones will
3. Glo-ry be to God al - might-y, guid-ing wus in

1 l) T — I I - I I — ]
& I I | 1 I ] I I I I b g
oJ - = LA 4 \ 1 = \ q®
alt - ed me. Look-ing on this low - ly  ser-vant, all shall
be cast down, rais-ing those who once were low -ly, feed -ing
per - fect love. Glo - ry be to Je - sus, Sav-ior, God’s own
H | | \ ]
e e ————
S o - 1o o [ D D
bless me ten - der - ly Might -y God has shown great
all who are God's own Is - ra - el up - held in
Word from heav'n a - bove. Glo - ry be to God the
H | e I\ N
A — ‘ | — : 1 p——— A
%ﬁ’—d—‘—?—f — — ] —— ‘
o) e '—‘—'—J—d—‘—i
fa-vor, Ho - ly is  that won-drous name. Mer - ci - ful to
mer - cy, knows the heav'n-ly prom-ised grace giv'n to A - bra-
Spir - it, might-y  wind and burn - ing fire. Saints and sin - ners,
H | | \ ‘ e e
g D I I I I I I I I o | I I N |
I I I bt I I 'n
oJ ' r |
all earth’s chil - dren, age to age, God loves the same.
ham and Sa - rah, par-ents of our cho-sen race.
join in sing - ing with the blest ce - les - tial choir.

Text: Alan J. Hommerding, © 1994, 1995, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: HOLY ANTHEM, 87 87 D; St. Basil’s Hymnal, 1889.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

SUNDAY
MORNING PRAYER
5th Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 9

Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.

7R
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Sunday Morning Prayer

Hymn
Alleluia! Love Is Alive
VERSES
0|
A 56 —— 1 1 1 ] — — } -
) e ™ R I — ——— e - R E—-R—
S o . 1
1.— Peo - ple of God, see the morn-ing is new;
A grave that is emp - ty, a prom-ise ful-filled. —
2.— Peo-ple of God, let your fear fall a - way Your
— Here now is mer - cy em - brac-ingyour soul;, —
3.— Peo-ple of God now re - joic-ing in Christ, —
— Hear the good news of this glo - ri-ous day, —
H |
A2 } } } } ] 1 — — ] \ \ }
'9 L) J P P P P i } | I I I I I |
J ‘ ‘ ‘ . ‘
rise  from your sleep-ing and run to the tomb.Come and
God who was with us s here with wus still. He s
chains have been bro - ken; a - ban - don your shame. Lift your
here the ful - fill - ment that once was fore - told. It is
car - ry your joy to the dark-ness of night. Tell the
ev - 'ty heart sing - ing as heav - en  pro-claims: He is
A ‘ ‘ e a2 1
i — « ﬁ{ii} e o — S T— S—) 2 —
o - > ) s e S S— |
o - o o
see! Comeand see! Heis a - livel
here! He is here! Heis a - livel
hearts! Lift your hearts! He is a - livel
true! It is true! Heis a - livel __
world! Tell the world! He is a - livel
Lord! He is Lord! Heis a - livel _
REFRAIN
9 b i . — e s B—— ! — ——
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Al-le -lu -ia! Loveis a-live; con-quered the grave and de-feat-
9 ‘D I I N
- ed the night. Al-le - lu - ia! Love is a-live! The
0|
g'{g‘b”g =
Son has a-ris-en for all. Your peo-ple sing al - le - lu - ia!

Text and music: Steve Angrisano, Sarah Hart and Jesse Manibusan. Published by Two by Two Ministries and Spirit & Song, a division of OCP.
Administered by Spirit & Song, a division of OCP. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Week V
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 63
Antiphon Whoever thirsts will drink freely of life-giving water,
alleluia.
ANTIPHON
0 A | —
L — R R S — — S R — 1
b s S
\ & =
Come to me and drink, all  you who are thirst - ing.
o} | ‘ ‘ I
e
ANV | & =
D) e !
Streams of liv-ing wa - ter shall flow from with - in  you.
VERSES
A 1 1 o 1 H
o * o
Responsorial

O God, you are my God, for you I long;
for you my soul is thirsting.

My body pines for you

like a dry, weary land without water.

So I gaze on you in the sanctuary
to see your strength and your glory.
For your love is better than life,

my lips will speak your praise.

So I will bless you all my life,

in your name I will lift up my hands.

My soul shall be filled as with a banquet,
my mouth shall praise you with joy.

On my bed I remember you.

On you I muse through the night

for you have been my help;

in the shadow of your wings I rejoice.
My soul clings to you;

your right hand holds me fast.

Psalm text: The Grail (England), © 1963, 1986, 1993, 2000, The Grail, GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved
Music and antiphon text © 2005, The Collegeville Composers Group. Published and administered by the Liturgical Press, Collegeville, MN 56321.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Sunday Morning Prayer

Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Worship the Lord who made the heavens and the earth,
springs of water and the mighty sea, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, heaven and earth.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, angels of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, highest heavens.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, waters above.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, spirits of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, sun and moon.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, stars of heaven.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, rainstorm and dew.

Give praise and glory.
Bless God, gales and winds.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fire and heat.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, frost and cold.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, dew and snow.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, ice and cold.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, frost and sleet.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, night and day.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, light and darkness.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, lightning and clouds.
Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, earth and sea.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, mountains and hills.
Give praise and glory.
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Bless God, trees and plants.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fountains and
springs.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, rivers and seas.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fishes and whales.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, birds of the air.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, beasts of the earth.

Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God, children of earth.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, Israel.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, priests of God.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, servants of God.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, just and faithful souls.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, holy and humble
hearts.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, Hananiah,
Azariah, and Mishael.

Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

Bless God, heaven and earth.
Give praise and glory for ever.
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Sunday Morning Prayer

Psalm 149

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 1
0

b4

75 I
b

Antiphon The saints will rejoice in glory, alleluia.
Los santos celebraran en gloria, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Canten al Sefior un canto nuevo,

su alabanza en la asamblea de los fieles.

Alégrese Israel por su Creador,

salten de gozo los hijos de Sién por su
Rey;

alaben su Nombre con danzas,

tocando tambores y citaras;

The Lord delights

in saving a helpless people.
Revel in God’s glory,

join in clan by clan.

Shout praise from your throat,
sword flashing in hand

para tomar venganza de las naciones,
y aplicar el castigo a los pueblos;
para atar a sus reyes con cadenas

y a sus nobles con esposas de hierro;
para aplicarles la sentencia escrita:
iqué honor para todos sus fieles!

Alleluia!
Alleluia!

Sing a new song, you faithful,
praise God in the assembly. Israel,
rejoice in your maker, Zion, in
your king. Dance in the Lord’s
name, sounding harp and
tambourine.

porque el Sefior ama a su pueblo
Yy corona con su victoria a los
humildes. Que los justos celebren
su gloria y lo aclamen aun en sus
lechos: con vitores a Dios en su
garganta, y espadas de dos filos en
las manos,

to discipline nations and punish
the wicked, to shackle their kings
and chain their leaders, and
execute God’s sentence. You
faithful, this is your glory!

jAleluya! jAleluya!
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Week V
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
0 4 |
] \ — ] ] e — } ! |
v ¢ 4 ¢
Ris-en Lord,  be with us. Teach us to love as  you love us.
f) # | )
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Ris - en Lord, stay with us.  Help us to lay down our lives.

Text and music: Barbara Bridge, b. 1950, © 2003, 2004, Barbara Bridge. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Sunday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)
Antiphon Whoever believes in me will do the works that I do,

(Year A) and will do greater ones than these, alleluia.

Antiphon Those who live in me and I in them will yield much
(Year B) fruit, says the Lord, alleluia.

Antiphon 1 give you a new commandment: love one another as I
(Year C) have loved you, says the Lord, alleluia.
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1 Be blest, O God of Is - ra - el for you have
2 So you are faith - ful to your word, the prom -ise
3. Then let wus go be - fore the Lord as proph-ets
4. You bring the ris - ing sun  to us, and  jus - tice
5 So let us praise the liv - ing God  who leads us
9 4 — — i I i i I i — i i ]
@—f—r—?—d—i—?—af—x—?—r—i_‘_’_a—d_’_g_‘_‘
1. come to set wus free, just as you prom -ised from of
2. made to a - ges past: that we might serve you free from
3. to pre-pare the way, an - nounc-ing mer - ¢y from our
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s de-
5. out from dark of night. Let grate - ful hearts give thanks for
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1. old to save us from the en - e - my
2. fear as long as life and  time shall last.
3. God: the dawn of ev - er - last - ing day.
4. spair and guide our feet in paths of  peace.
5. love that brings us  once a - gain to light.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
Tune: LOBT GOTT IN SEINEM HEILIGTUM 87 87 D; Heinrich Schutz, 1585-1672

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER II
5th Sunday of Easter

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

- o * -

;ﬁkb

Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

Hymn
At the Lamb’s High Feast
O & | | | \ | | ‘
i — — o | — 1 1 — | 1 —
5 | =
1. At  the Lamb’s high feast we sing praise to our vic -
2. Where the Pas - chal blood is poured, death’s dark an - gel
3. Might -y vic - tim from the sky,  hell's fierce pow’rs be -
4. Eas - ter tri - umph, Eas - ter joy, this a - lone can
# | | | \
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1 to - rious King, who has washed us in the tide
2. sheathes his sword. Is - rael's hosts tri - wum - phant go
3. neath you lie. You have con-quered in the fight,
4. sin  de - stroy. From sin’s pow’r, Lord, set us free,
0 & | | ‘ — |
s — | 1  — — i —— i e e —
| | | | | | |
Q) —_
1. flow - ing from his wound-ed side. Praise we him, whose
2. through the wave that drowns the foe. Praise we Christ whose
3. you have brought us life and light: now no more  can
4. new - born souls in you to Dbe. Hymns of glo - 1y
O & | ‘ |
o AL I I I I - - — } } }
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1. love di- vine gives his sa - cred blood for wine, gives his

2. blood was shed, Pas-chal vic - tim, Pas - chal bread! With sin -
3. death ap-pall now no more the grave en-thrall. You have
4. songs of praise, Fa - ther, un - to you we raise: and to

1. bod -y for the feast, Christ the vic - tim, Christ the priest.
2. cer - i - ty and love eat we man - na from a - bove.
3. o-pened Par - a - dise, and in you the saints shall rise.
4. you, our ris - en King, with the Spir - it, praise we sing.

Text: Ad regias Agni dapes; Latin, 4th cent.; tr. by Robert Campbell, 1814-1868, alt
Music: SALZBURG, 77 77 D; Jakob Hintze, 1622-1702; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750.
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Week V

SOLEMN PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

H & Cantor ‘ p— |
1 1 1 1 — 1 1 N \ 1
L o N \ \
— — o &
Let us give thanks to God the Fa - ther,
fH 4
ymia— ] ] ] 1 1 1 i H
'UQ -\ i [ [ \‘ |
al - ways and for ev - ‘ry - thing.
9 ﬁ A‘” K i — rg | T —— ] ut
”'L“ } \\} } } } } é‘ [ [ [ [ I [ [ [ y A |
In the name of our Lord Je-sus Chri.st. Al-le-lu - ia!
REFRAIN
fH 4 —

T —— T — — ' ! . |
{es i ] 1 1 1 —— 1 1 \ 1 ‘ ‘ i H
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Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia!

Music: O FILII ET FILIAE; Chant, Mode II.
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Sunday Evening Prayer II

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 110

Antiphon The Lord has risen and is seated at the right hand of
God, alleluia.

REFRAIN
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ANIV =x I |
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Ta e - res sa-cer - do - te pa-ra siem - pre,
H f— ‘
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se-gin el ri-to de Mel-qui - se - dec.
TONE 7
H
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#ﬂ b } | | H
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Responsorial
Dijo el Sefior a mi sefior: .
“Siéntate a mi derecha The Lord decrees to the king:
hasta que haga a tus enemigos “Tuke the throne at my right hand,
estrado de tus pies. and I will make your enemies a footrest.
El Sefior extenderd desde Sién I will raise your scepter
el poder de tu reinado: over Zion and beyond,

jdomina entre tus enemigos! over all your enemies.
“Your people stand behind you
on the day you take command. . Iy
You are made holy, splendid para el dia de la movilizacion,

newborn like the dawn cuando aparezcas majestuoso;
fresh like the dew.” desde el seno de la aurora

tuya es la flor de la juventud.”

“Tu pueblo estd dispuesto

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y no se arrepiente: God’s oath is firm:

“T1 eres sacerdote del Eterno, “You are a priest for ever,

al modo de Melquisedec.” the rightful king by my decree.”
El Sefior estd a tu derecha: The Lord stands at your side

exterminard a los reyes

el dia de su colera. to destroy kings on the day of wrath.

Sentenciard a los reyes,

God executes judgment, , ;
amontonard caddveres,

crushes the heads of nations

and brings carnage worldwide aplastard cabezas sobre la ancha tierra.
The victor drinks En el camino beberd del torrente,
from a wayside stream ast levantard su cabeza.

and rises refreshed.

Text: Psalm 110 © 1982, SOBICAIN. All rights reserved.
Music: Lourdes C. Montgomery, b. 1956, © 1999, Lourdes C. Montgomery. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline #U10230.
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Week V

Psalm 114

Antiphon He has rescued us from the power of darkness and has
brought us into the kingdom of his Son, alleluia.

) 4 | |
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1. When the Lord called forth from E - gypt Is - ra - el, the
2. Seas and riv - ers, why your won-der? Hills, what made you
9 #u i i T T T T f — i i
e ==
.J I I
cho - sen one, Ju - dah then be - came God’s tem - ple,
shake with fear? Ah, you saw the Lord in splen-dor,
() & | ‘ | | ‘ |
i s — — | i — — 1 1
:\)} ] ] ] 1 i - Aa— e e S—"
Ja - cob then the fa-vored one. As the sea be - held in
Saw the face of God ap-pear! God who turnedthe rock to
9 ﬁ j— ” i j— } i i i } ]

won-der, Wa-ters rose in fear and fled, Moun - tains skipped like
wa - ter And the flint to flow-ing spring: Not to us, O

f # | | | | |
i 1 1 s 1 —— | —
ha } =i | I I | I 'y
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lambs in spring-time, As the Jor - dan  back - ward sped.
Lord, be glo - ry But to your great name we sing!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Sunday Evening Prayer II
Revelation 19:1-7

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O

=" 1 | | |
(o A i i o

Antiphon  Alleluia, our God is king;
glory and praise to him, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Alleluia!

Salvation, glory and pow’r to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Right and sure the judgments of God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

Praise our God, you faithful servants!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

In awe praise God, you small and great!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The Lord God almighty rules!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Be glad, rejoice, give glory to God!
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Alleluia!

The wedding feast of the Lamb begins.
Alleluia, Alleluia!

The bride is radiant, clothed in glory.
Alleluia, Alleluia!
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Week V
PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

O

P A I I I ]
Y AW I I I & ]
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
fH 4 |
[ I [ [ [ [ [ } } } } } }
e o o <
Ris - en Lord, be with us. Teach us to love as  you love us.
fH # | p—
=3 | — 1 — —— I 1 H
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Ris - en Lord, stay with us.  Help us to lay down our  lives.

Text and music: Barbara Bridge, b. 1950, © 2003, 2004, Barbara Bridge. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)
Antiphon You are called to be a chosen race, a royal priesthood,
(Year A) alleluia.

Antiphon God’s commandment is this: we should believe in Jesus
(Year B) and love one another, alleluia.

Antiphon The one who sat on the throne said: Behold, I make all
(Year C) things new, alleluia.
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1. Sing with glad-ness o - ver - flow-ing; all my be - ing,
2. Gra-cious is our God all - ho - ly, ev - er mind - ful
3. Gath-‘ring ev - ‘ry ser - vant hum-ble, scat-tring all the
4. Faith-ful is our God for - ev - er as the proph - ets
f & | ‘ | ‘ |
i ! 1 | — i 1 R — 1 | 1
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1. bless God’s name! Mar-vels yet be - yond our know-ing
2. of our need, who, with mer - cy for the low - ly,
3. proud of  heart, lift - ing up the  frail who stum-ble,
4. long  fore - told, prom-is - es for - sak-ing nev - er,
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1. fu - ture a - ges will  pro-claim. Sing your prais - es
2. would the faint - ing hun - gry feed. Fa - vor - ing my
3. let - ting might - y ones de - part, grant-ing weak-ness
4. wit-nessed by  the saints of old. Keep-ing trust e -
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1. might - i - 1ly! God has done great things for me!
2. pov - er - ty God has done great things for me!
3. vic - to - 1y, God has done great things for me!
4. ter - nal - ly, God has done great things for mel!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1995, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc.
All rights reserved. Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: UPP, MIN TUNGA, 87 87 87; Koralpsalmboken, Stockholm, 1697.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

MONDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
0 4
/4 F | | | |
[ \ ol o O \ Poy \
;S O r 2 o ¥ o O [
Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Monday Morning Prayer

Hymn
Alleluia! Alleluia!
[—
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1. Al-le-1lu -ial Al -le-lu - ia! Let the ho -1ly an-them
2. Al-le-1lu -ial Al -le-lu - ial Like the sun from out the
3. Al-le-1lu-ia Al - le-lu - ia! Bless-ed Je - sus, make us
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rise, and the choirs of heav-en chant it in the
wave, he has ris - en up in tri - umph from the
rise from  the life of this cor - rup - tion to the
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tem - ple of the  skies. Let the moun - tains skip with
dark - ness of the grave. He’'s  the splen - dor of the
life that nev - er dies. May your glo - ry be our
O | ‘ e \ —
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glad - ness, and the joy - ful val-leys ring with  ho -
na - tions, he’s the lamp of end-less  day, he’s the
por - tion when the days of time are  past, and the
H | N p— \ ‘ o ‘
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san -nas in the high-est to our Sav-ior and our King!
ver - y Lord of glo-ry who is ris - en up to - day!
dead shall be a - wak-ened by the trum-pet's might-y  blast!

Text: Edward Caswall, 1814-1878.

Music: HOLY ANTHEM, 87 87 D; St. Basil’s Hymnal, 1889.
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Week V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 5

p” A I

V 4WY |

#‘D‘?Hg:w Ho—s —
R 4 L 4

Antiphon All those who love your name
will rejoice in you, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Hear my words, my groans,
my cries for help,
O God my king.
I pray to you, Lord,
my prayer rises with the sun.
At dawn I plead my

case and wait.

You never welcome evil, God,
never let it stay.

You hate arrogance

and abhor scoundrels,

you detest violence

and destroy the traitor.

But by your great mercy
I enter your house

and bend low in awe
within your holy temple.

In the face of my enemies

clear the way,
bring me your justice.
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Their charges are groundless,
they breathe destruction;
their tongues are smooth,
their throat an open grave.

God, pronounce them guilty,
catch them in their own plots,
expel them for their sins;

they have betrayed you.

But let those who trust you

be glad and celebrate for ever.

Protect those who love your
name,

then they will delight in you.

For you bless the just, O God,
your grace surrounds them
like a shield.



Monday Morning Prayer

1 Chronicles 29:10-13

Antiphon Yours is the kingdom, Lord, alleluia.
A ti, Sefior, es el reino, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Bendito seas, Sefor,
Dios de nuestro padre Israel,
desde siempre y para siempre.

A ti, Sehor, la grandeza, el poder,

el honor, la majestad y la gloria.

The whole universe is yours.
You are peerless in majesty,
from you flow

wealth and glory.

Riqueza y gloria vienen de ti.
Todo lo gobiernas.
En tus manos estan la fuerza
y el poder,
en tus manos engrandecer
y fortalecer a quien quieras.

And so we thank you, God,
we praise your splendid name.

Blest are you for ever, Lord,
God of our father Israel. Power,
splendor, greatness, glory and
honor are yours.

Porque tuyo es cuanto hay en
cielo y tierra. Tuyo el reino y el
que estd por encima de todos.

You command all: your hand
is strength, your hand makes
strong.

Nosotros, Dios nuestro, te
damos gracias y alabamos tu
nombre glorioso.
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Week V

Psalm 29

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1
b

0
A

Antiphon The Lord is enthroned as king for ever, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Give the Lord glory, you spirits!
Give glory! Honor God’s strength!
Honor the name of the Lord!

Bow when the Lord comes,
majestic and holy.

God’s voice thunders

above the massive seas;
powerful, splendid,

God shatters the cedars,

shatters the cedars of Lebanon,
makes Lebanon jump like a calf,
Sirion like a wild ox.

God’s voice strikes fire,
makes the desert shudder,
Qadesh shudder in labor,
deer writhe in labor.

God strips the trees.

All shout “Glory” in your temple, Lord.
For you rule the mighty waters,

you rule over all for ever.

Give strength to your people, Lord,
and bless your people with peace.
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Monday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 T \ \ \ I
7 b ] — ! ! T

o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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Stay with us, O Lord Je-sus Christ, night will soon fall. Then
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stay with us, O Lord Je-sus Christ, light in our dark-ness.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1982, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Those who love me will be loved by my Father, and I
will love them and show myself to them, alleluia.
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord Al - might-y! Un - to Is - ra-
2. Mer - cy came to our an - ces - tors, ho - ly cov - e -
3. Child, you shall pre - pare a path-way, proph-et of our
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el you came, brought re - demp- tion to your peo - ple,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you hon- ored:
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord for - gives you,
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saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Freed from those who
now is your sal - va - tion nigh!” You, O God, will
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cho - sen ser-vant, sees the proph-e - cy ful - filled: all who

seek to harm us, we may serve you with- out fear, all our
come to save us in the shades of death and night: from our

hate us will not tri-umph, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in  ho - ly jus - tice, in your love, till you ap - pear.
sins you lib - er-ate wus, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, OSC, alt. © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Tune: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Monday Evening Prayer

MONDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

- s * -

o

Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Hymn
Come, Spread the News
O & ‘
o AL I 4 I I I I ]
(1 —— 1 ] | - - — | !
@ o
1. Come, spread the news with shouts of joy, let
2. Al peo - ple  of  the earth, re - joice, praise
3. Come, wit - ness all our Lord has done, God
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it  be heard with ev - 'ry cry: Al -le - lu - ia
God, and raise a  joy - ful  voice. Al -le - lu - ia
is the awe-some Ho - ly One. Al -le - lu - ia
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s
al - le - lu - ial Speak to the ends of earth with
al - le - lu - ia! Sing psalms, and glo - ri - fy his

al - le - lu - ia! Who turned the sea in - to dry
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glee: the Lord  has set his peo - ple free.
name,  give joy - ful prais - es all the same.
land, they passed through it at  his com - mand.
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1-3. Al - le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia Al - le -
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lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia!

Text: Christoph Tietze, © 2005, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: LASST UNS ERFREUEN, 88 44 88 with alleluias, Geistliche Kirchengesange, Cologne, 1623.
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Monday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 11
TONE 4
A 4
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Antiphon Have courage; I have overcome the world, alleluia.
2 Choirs

I have taken shelter in God,

so how can you say to me:
“Go, fly like a bird to the hills,
for the wicked bend their bows,

lock their arrows on the string

to shoot the just from the shadows.
When the world falls apart,

what can the good hope to do?”

God dwells in his holy temple,
the heavens hold God’s throne;
the Lord watches the earth,
eyes fixed on all nations,

weighing both righteous and wicked,
rejecting the violent.

God sends a rain of fire,

allots them a scorching wind.

The Lord loves justice,
the just will see God'’s face.
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Week V

Psalm 15

TONE 9

Antiphon He shall dwell on your holy mountain, alleluia.
El habitard en tu santo monte, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Sefor, ;quién puede residir en tu
santuario?,

(quién puede habitar en tu santo
monte?

Those who walk with integrity
and do only what is right,
speaking the truth with courage.

el que no habla mal de nadie;
el que no hace dafo a su amigo
ni ofende a su vecino;

They disdain the godless,

but honor those who believe.
Before God, they give their word
and keep it at any cost.

el que presta su dinero sin exigir
intereses;

el que no acepta soborno en contra
del inocente.

El que asi vive, jamds caera.
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Lord, who is welcome in your house?
Who can rest on your holy
mountain?

Sélo el que vive sin tacha y practica
la justicia; el que dice la verdad de
todo corazon;

They never spread slander or abuse
their friends or condemn their
neighbors.

el que mira con desprecio a quien
desprecio merece, pero honra a quien
honra al Sefior; el que cumple sus
promesas aunque le vaya mal;

They neither lend for gain nor take
bribes against the guiltless. These are
the just: they stand for ever
unshaken.



Monday Evening Prayer
Ephesians 1:3-10

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon When I am lifted up from the earth
I shall draw all people to myself, alleluia.

2 Choirs
Bless God, the Father of our By Christ’s blood we
Lord Jesus Christ, were redeemed,
who blessed us from heaven our sins forgiven
through Christ through extravagant love.
with every blessing of the spirit.
With perfect wisdom and
Before laying the world’s foundation,  insight
God chose us in Christ God freely displayed the
to live a pure and holy life. mystery
of what was always intended:
God determined out of love a plan for the fullness of time
to adopt us through Jesus Christ to unite the entire
for the praise and glory universe through Christ.

of that grace
granted us in the Beloved.
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Week V

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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Stay with us, O Lord Je-sus Christ, night will soon fall. Then
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stay withus, O Lord Je-sus Christ, light in our dark-ness.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1982, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

242



Monday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon The Holy Spirit, the Paraclete, whom the Father will
send in my name will teach you, and remind you of all
that I told you, alleluia.
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1. My soul sings out your glo - ry, Lord! My spir - it
2. Though close at hand your might is great;  all gen - er -
3. So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with  pow - er
4. Long, long a - go you made an oath  to fa - vor
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&6 J,) ]2 J 1] JIes ¢ T 1
—® o 4 < o- [ \ ‘ ‘ \
1. ov - er - flows with joy. To my sur - prise I  caught
2. a - tions sound your praise. I name you: He - ro, Ho -
3. you ex - pose the proud. The hun - gry come: you feed
4. ser - vant Is - ra - e. Now A - bra - ham and all
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1. your eye; your bless-ings give me great de - light.
2. ly Lord; your mer - cy res - cues trem-bling  hearts.
3. each one; the rich you leave with emp - ty hands.
4. his line show won - der at  your stead - fast love.

Text: Vicki Klima, © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: TRURO, LM; Williams’ Psalmodia Evangelica, Part II, 1789.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

TUESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArr To WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
0 4
o [ [ [ |
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Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

HymnN
Christ, the Lord, Is Ris'n Today
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1. Christ, the Lord, is risn to - day; Chris-tians, haste your
2. Christ, the Vic - tim un - de - filed, God and sin - ners
3. Say, O won-dring Mar -y, say what you saw a -
4. Christ, who once for sin-ners bled, now the first-born
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1. vows to pay; Make your joy and  prais - es known
2. re - con - ciled; When in strange and awe - some strife
3. long the way. “1 be - hold two an - gels bright,
4. from the dead, Throned in end - less might and pow's,
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1. at the Pas - chal Vic - tim’s throne; For the sheep the
2. met to - geth - er death and life; Chris - tians, on this
3. emp - ty tomb and wrap-pings white; I be - hold the
4. lives and reigns for - ev - er - more. Hail, e - ter - nal
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1. Lamb has bled, sin - less in  the sin - ner’sstead;  Christ, the
2. hap - py day haste with joy your vows to pay; Christ, the

3. glo-ry bright of the ris - en Lord of light Christ, my

4. Hope on high! Hail, our King of  Vic - to - ry! Hail, our
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1. Lord, is ris’n on high; now he lives, no more to die!
2. Lord, is ris’'n on high; now he lives, no more to  die!
3. hope, is ris’n a-gain; now he lives, and lives to reign!”
4. Prince of Life a-dored! Help and save us, gra-cious Lord!

Text: Victimae pachali laudes; ascr. to Wipo of Burgundy, ca. 1000-1050; tr. by Jane E. Leeson, 1807-1882, alt.
Music: VICTIMAE PASCHALLI, 77 77 D; Wiirth’s Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1859.
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Week V
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 24

TONE 9

|
D
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3
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Antiphon The one who came down from heaven
has ascended above all the heavens, alleluia.

2 Choirs
God owns this planet Stretch toward heaven,
and all its riches. you gates,
The earth and every creature open high and wide.
belong to God. Let the glorious sovereign enter.

God set the land on top of the seas Who is this splendid ruler?
and anchored it in the deep. The Lord of power and might,
the conqueror of chaos.

Who is fit to climb God’s
mountain Stretch toward heaven,
and stand in his holy place? you gates,
open high and wide.
Whoever has integrity: Let the glorious sovereign enter.
not chasing shadows,
not living lies. Who is this splendid ruler?
The Lord of heaven’s might,
God will bless them, this splendid ruler is God.

their savior will bring justice.
These people long to see the Lord,
they seek the face of Jacob’s God.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

Tobit 13:3-6

TONE 9

Antiphon Give thanks to the Lord, alleluia.
Den gracias al Sefior, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Celébrenlo ustedes, israelitas,
ante los paganos,
porque él nos dispersoé entre ellos.

Announce God’s greatness
wherever you are.

Extol the Lord to everyone:
the Lord is our God,

who fathered us,

God for ever.

Nos azotara por nuestros delitos,
pero se compadecera de nuevo,
y nos reunird entre los paganos
por donde los disperso.

When you turn your heart and
mind

to live rightly before God,

then God will turn to you

and never hide again.

Miren como los va a tratar

y celébrenlo en voz alta.
Bendigan al Sefior de la justicia
me confieso a él:

y glorifiquen al Rey de los siglos.

Praise God, Israel, among the
nations where you are scattered.

Alli les mostré su grandeza. Denle
gloria delante de todos los vivientes.
Porque él es nuestro Sefior y Dios,
nuestro Padre eternamente.

Once God punished you, because
you did wrong. Now God comforts
all of you and gathers you from the
nations where you have been scat-
tered.

Si se convierten a él de todo corazén
y con toda el alma, siendo sinceros
con él, entonces él se volverd a
ustedes y no les ocultard su rostro.

Match your praise to all God has
done for you. Bless the Lord of
justice, who rules for ever.
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Week V

Psalm 33

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1
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Antiphon The mercy of the Lord fills the earth, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Shout joy to the Lord,
lovers of justice,

how right to praise!
Praise God on the harp,
with ten-string lyre
sing to the Lord.

Sing God a new song.
Play music to match
your shout of joy.

For the word of the Lord is true:
what God says, God does.

This lover of truth and justice
fills the earth with love.

God speaks: the heavens are
made;

God breathes: the stars shine.

God bottles the waters of the sea

and stores them in the deep.

All earth, be astounded,

stand in awe of God.

God speaks: the world is;

God commands: all
things appear.

God blocks the plans of nations,
disrupts all they contrive. —
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But God’s plan and designs
last from age to age.
Blest the land whose god
is the Lord,
the heirs whom God has chosen.

The Lord looks down

and sees our human kind.
From heaven God surveys
all peoples on earth.

The maker of human hearts
knows every human act.

Armies do not save kings,

brute force does not spare soldiers.
The warhorse is a sham;

despite its power, it will not save.

God keeps a loving eye

on all who believe,

on those who count on God
to bring relief from famine,
to rescue them from death.

With all we are, we wait for God,
the Lord, our help, our shield.
Our hearts find joy in the Lord;
we trust God’s holy name.

Love us, Lord!

We wait for you.




Tuesday Morning Prayer

PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 T \ \ \ ul
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o

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ia!
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Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ia!

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week V
CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Peace I leave with you, alleluia; peace is my gift to
you, alleluia.
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un - to Is-ra -
2. Mer - cy to your peo-ple came, ho - ly cov-e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph - et of our
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el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your own,
nant was made; oath  to A - bra - ham you  kept:

God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
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saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - vil
now is your sal - wva - tion nigh!” You, O God, will
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cho - sen one, sees the proph-e - cy ful - filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you with - out fear, all our
vis - it us in the shades of death and night:  from our
0 | | f— | —
o [ [ I [ [ [ I [ [ [ } } } } }=
T ~ A | } ] ~—
mies shall not pre - vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in ho - li - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear.
sins you set us free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: LLANFAIR, 77 77 D; Robert Williams, 1781-1821.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

TUESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week V

Hymn
We Know that Christ Is Raised
o] | | | | |
| —— — 1 1 ‘ — —
SGEE == ————— '
o ‘ - L4 &
1. We know that Christ is raised and dies no more. Em -
2. We share by wa - ter in his sav-ing death. Re -
3.The Fa-ther’s splen - dor clothesthe Son with life.  The
4. A new cre - a - tion comes to life and grows as
0 ‘ ‘
e
e — < P I bt o [ 7 I 1
o e e e 4 =S o
braced by death, he broke its fear - ful hold, and
born, we share with him an East - er life as
Spir - it's pow - er shakes the Church of God. Bap -
Christ's new bod - y takes on flesh and Dblood.  The
e —— :
:)V a a I } } I i } — -
our de - spair he turned to blaz - ing joy.
liv - ing mem - bers of our Sav - ior Christ.
tized, we live with God the  Three in One.
u - ni - verse re - stored and whole  will sing.
) — — I — i i } 0
XV } ] u } I~ el I i
Al - le - lu - ial Al - le-lu - ia!

Text: John Brownlow Geyer, b. 1932, © John Geyer. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: SINE NOMINE, 10 10 10 with alleluias; English Hymnal, 1906; Ralph Vaughn Williams, 1872-1958.

252



Tuesday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 20

TONE 7

§>'s>

Antiphon Now the reign of our God has begun
and power is given to Christ, his anointed, alleluia.

2 Choirs
God defend you in battle! Now I know for certain:
set you safe above the fray! the anointed of the Lord
The God of Jacob send you help, is given victory.
and from holy Zion, God favors him from
keep you strong! highest heaven

with a strong, saving hand.
May God recall your many gifts
and be pleased with your sacrifice, Some boast of chariots and

favoring all your hopes, horses,
making your plans succeed. but we boast of God’s name.
They waver and fall,
Then we will sing of your but we stand firm.
conquest,
raise the flags in triumph, Lord, give victory to your king,

to proclaim the name of our God answer us on the day we call.
who grants all you ask.
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Week V

Psalm 21

TONE 7

wT

§>'s>

Antiphon You have assumed the authority that is yours;
you have established your kingdom, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Lord, the king triumphs with your
help,

exults in the victory you gave;

you granted what he hoped for,

accomplished what he asked.

You handed him this blessing
and crowned him with gold;
he begged only to be spared,
but you multiplied his years.

All his glory is in your victory,

for you invest him with royal
splendor,

confer on him lasting blessings,

and give him joy in your presence.

The king relies on the Most High;

God’s love becomes his strength.
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Your hands search out your
enemies,

uncover all who hate you;

you burn them with your anger,

consume them in your fiery blaze.

Your fury swallows them,

the fire devours them;

you purge them from the land

and leave them no offspring.

For they plotted and schemed
against you,

but their evil did not succeed,;

you made them turn and run

from the deadly aim of your

arrows.
Rejoice in your victory, Lord!
We sing and praise your strength.



Tuesday Evening Prayer

Revelation 4:11;5:9-10, 12

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

Antiphon Let all creation serve you, alleluia.
Que toda la creacion te sirva, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Eres digno, Sefior Dios nuestro,

de recibir la gloria, el honor y el poder,

porque creaste el universo

y por tu voluntad fue creado y existio.

Worthy are you, O Christ,

to take the scroll and break the seals,

for you were slain

and your blood purchased for God
every tribe, language, people and nation.

Hiciste de ellos el reino

de nuestro Dios y sus sacerdotes,

y reinaran en la tierra.

Worthy is the slaughtered Lamb,
worthy of power and wealth,
wisdom and strength,

honor and glory and praise.

Worthy are you, Lord God, to
receive glory, honor and power, for
you are creator and source of all.

Eres digno de recibir el rollo y
omper sus sellos, porque fuiste
degollado y con tu sangre
compraste para Dios hombres de
toda raza, lengua, pueblo y nacion;

You made them royal priests to
serve our God, and they will rule
on earth.

Digno es el Cordero degollado de
recibir el poder, la riqueza, el saber,
la fuerza, el honor, la gloria y la
alabanza.
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Week V
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

O

P A I I I
g b | | |
[ a0 ML I I

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
? ‘ o | | ' e o T e
L [ | 1] et ] [ |
r—— 1 y \
Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ial
o) | ‘ | | [— e
~ | [ | [ [ [ [ | I | | A I Il |
[ [ 1 [ [ [ Il |
L [ | I/ b ] [ | :
oJ r— 4 y —
Be not a-fraid, sing out for joy! Christ is ris-en, al-le - lu - ia!

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon If you loved me, you would surely be glad that I am
going to the Father, alleluia.

) T .
| I I I
D) -
1. My soul  pro - claims the Lord my God. My
2. Al na - tions now  will share my  joy, For
3. For those who fear the Ho - ly One, God’s
4. God fills  the hun - gry with good things, And
5. Then let all na - tions praise our God, The
/) j ——— i I j i I o |
G-, — ===
oJ ‘ \ \
1. spir - it sings God’s praise, Who looks on me and
2. gifts God has out - poured. This low - ly one has
3. mer - ¢y will not die, Whose strong right arm puts
4. sends the rich a - way The prom - ise made to
5. Fa - ther and the Son, The Spir - it blest who
o] |
R T T T |
\Qj/ } i [ ] I '\ & ‘\ '\-/ I (7K N |
1. lifts me up, That glad - ness fill my days.
2. been made great. I mag - ni - fy the Lord.
3. down the proud, And lifts the low - ly high.
4. A - bra- ham, Is filled to end - less day.
5. lives in us, While end - less a - ges run

Text: Anne Carter, RSCJ, © 1988, Religious of the Sacred Heart, United States Province, St. Louis, MO 63108. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission.

Music: HIGH FEAST, CM; David N. Johnson, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

WEDNESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArr To WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 9
H |
g D I I I I
N> o s — e —— 1
L g
Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

HymnN
Alleluia! Alleluia!
) #u | ‘ ‘ |
ﬁﬁﬁ‘:@ - — 1 1 ‘ . ‘
D i S— i i i — i i
PY) I I f ' ' f I I
1. Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Hearts and voic - es
2. Now the i - ron ©bars are bro-ken, Christ from death to
3. Christ is ris - en, we are ris - en! Shed up - on us

# A | |

heav'n-ward raise: sing to God a hymn of glad - ness,
life is  born, glo - rious life and life  im - mor - tal,
heav’'n - ly grace, rain and dew and gleams of glo - ry

\ | | I
I I I T I N I I I ]

I I ‘. ! | S é‘ 1 ’j i i !
[y \ \
sing to God a hymn of praise. Christ, who on  the

on that ho - ly Eas - ter morn.  Christ has tri-umphed,
from your ho - ly ra - diant face; that, with hearts in
f) u | . | | . |
D’ AN ] | — | | | — | | | | |
5 = CRE
cross a vic - tim, for the world’s sal - va - tion bled, Je - sus
and we con - quer by this might - y en - ter-prise, we with
heav - en dwell - ing, we on earth, your ser - vants true, will by
f) 4 | ‘ ‘ | | R ‘
[ | [ [ [ | [ N [ Il |
%—F—W—}'—f—t‘:‘jﬁ‘ﬁﬁzﬂ
o ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ \ \

Christ, the King of glo-ry now is ris - en from the dead.
Christ to life e - ter - nal by his res - ur - rec-tion rise.
an - gel hands be gath-ered, and be ev - er, Lord, with you.

Text: Christopher Wordsworth, 1807-1885.
Tune: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethove, 1770-1827; adapt. by Edward Hodges, 1796-1867.
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Week V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 36:1-7

)" A I

P b |

s - — s © =0 *—e o ® o O
Antiphon You, O Lord, are the source of life, alleluia.
Senior, tu eres la fuente de la vida, aleluya.

Cantor/All

El pecado inspira al malvado

en lo profundo de su corazén;

no tiene temor de Dios ni siquiera
en su presencia.

Pues Dios lo destruira con
su mirada,

al descubrir su abominable delito.

Their words ring false and empty,
their plans neglect what is good.
They daydream of evil,

plot their crooked ways,

seizing on all that is vile.

Senor, tu misericordia
viene del cielo,
tu fidelidad llega hasta las nubes;
tu justicia es como las altas
cordilleras,

tus juicios son un océano inmenso.

God, your people seek shelter,
safe in the warmth of your wings.
They feast at your full table,

slake their thirst in your cool stream,

for you are the fount of life,
you give us light and we see.
260

Sin whispers with the wicked,
shares its evil, heart to heart.
These sinners shut their eyes to
all fear of God. They refuse to see
their sin, to know it and hate it.

Las palabras de su boca son

maldad y traicion, es incapaz
de ser sensato y de obrar bien.
Acostado planea el crimen, se

obstina en el camino, no rechaza
la maldad.

Your mercy, Lord, spans the sky;
your faithfulness soars among the
clouds. Your integrity towers like a
mountain; your justice runs deeper
than the sea. Lord, you embrace
all life: How we prize your tender
mercy!

Los humanos se refugian a la
sombra de tus alas, se sacian con

la abundancia de tu casa, les das a
beber en el rio de tus delicias; porque
en ti estd la fuente de la vida y con
tu luz vemos la luz.



Wednesday Morning Prayer
Judith 16:2-3a, 13-15

TONE 2

O

A5 1 | | |
[ an WL i i o

Antiphon You sent forth your Spirit, O Lord,
and all things were created, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Shake tambourines! Clash cymbals!
Strike up a song to my God!

Sound a new music of praise!
Praise and call on God’s name!

I sing my God a fresh new song;:
“Grandeur and glory are yours, Lord,
with power that astonishes all;

no rival can match your might.

“Let all creation bend to you:

for you spoke, and they took shape;
you breathed, they came alive.

No one can resist your voice.

“Mountain peak and ocean depth

quake to their inmost core.

Rocks melt like wax when you appear,
while you spare those who stand in awe.”
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Week V

Psalm 47

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 2

O

P’ A I I I n|
Y AW I I I n|
[ £an ML | |

Antiphon God is King over all the earth;
make music for him with all your skill, alleluia.

2 Choirs

All peoples, clap your hands,
shout your joy to God.

For God Most High is awesome,
great king of all the earth.

The One who conquers peoples
and sets them at our feet
chooses for beloved Jacob

a land to be our pride.

God ascends the mountain

to cheers and trumpet blasts.
Sing out your praise to God,

to the king, sing out your praise.

For God rules the earth;

sing praise with all your skill.
God rules over nations,

high on the sacred throne.

Foreign rulers join

the people of Abraham’s God;
all the powers on earth
belong to God on high.
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 2

»

P A I I I
. b | | |
[ a0 WL I I

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
CANON
f) # | | | | |
y ¢ '\ [ [ i } } [ 1
Ju-bi - la-te coe - i, ju-Dbi-la-te mun - di,
f) 4 | | |
p” AR . DY =) | | | [ o } } ; } ‘}=
'\.j/= ) ] = e ! i ] — J o =i |
Chri - stus Je - sus sur - re - Xit ve - re.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Iam the true vine, alleluia; you are the branches,

alleluia.
o] | | | | |
i S— i N - 1 ] = o 1 = —
%ﬁg I 1 1
1. Be Dblest, O God of Is - ra - el for you have
2. So you are faith - ful to your  word, the prom - ise
3. Then let wus go be - fore the Lord as proph - ets
4. You bring the ris - ing sun to us, and jus - tice
5. So let wus praise the liv - ing God who leads wus
9 — I I ; I I i — o | o
(e i e —— — —— ———2 z——F" i e
%\é .\ “L I 7] P>l I 0“ .\ I o I i I I I }
1. come to set us free, just as you prom-ised from
2. made to a - ges past: that we might serve you free
3. to pre - pare the way, an - nounc-ing mer - cy  from
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s
5. out from dark of  night. Let grate - ful hearts give thanks
o] | ‘ |
A —— — 1 } i |
[ P | [ I |
o | I [ — < o o
1. of old to save us from the en - e - my.
2. from fear as long as life and time shall last.
3. our God: the dawn of ev - er - last-ing day.
4. de - spair and guide our feet in paths of peace.
5. for love that brings us once a - @gain to light.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
Music: TRURO, LM; Trier MS, 15th cent.; adapt. by Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER

CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

WEDNESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

(bow)

(upright)

Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son,

and to the Holy Spirit:

as it was in the beginning,

is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week V

HymnN
Christian People
9 Schola
} § - i i i i — \_ |

oJ o — \ ~— —
1. Chris - tian peo - ple, lift_ your grate - ful voic - es,
2.Death and life were drawn in___ awe - some bat - tle,
3. Tell us, Mar -y, what you saw that morn-ing!
4. Christ in - deed from death to___ life is ris - en,

H | N |

g D | I N | [

0 I |
| I
Christ the Pas - chal Lamb with joy we  praise!

L
Q[
M

Christ the Vic - tor in that fear - ful strife,
“Tomb of Christ the Ris - en One I see.”
Chris-tians  all in him new life ob - tain.
) | Al \ | | |
N I I 4 N I I |
. I Py I I I AN I I H
P ud o — I
s | . e
Christ is ris - en, Al - le - lu - ia!
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Vic - tim who re - turns wus to__ the Fa - ther
Passed through death to_  rise a - gain im - mor - tal,
“An - gels and the emp - ty shroud be - tween them,
As__ we thank and  praise with “Al - le - lu - ia”
H | ‘ ‘ ‘
%:ﬁ:’ > . e - . A |
I I I | [ ] i}
I —
he, the In - no - cent, our___ ran - som pays.
he has con-quered death, our__  Prince of life!
he is ris - en, gone to_ Gal - i - lee!”
Ris - en King of life, for - ev - er reign!
H Al \ ‘ ‘
I I 4 N I I il |
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Christ is ris - en, Al - le-lu - ia!

Text: Bernard C. Mischke, osc, © 1967, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1967, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 27:1-6
TONE 4
A u
P’ AN _ ] | | | |
(n | - o s
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Antiphon With his right hand God has raised him up
as king and savior, alleluia.

2 Choirs

The Lord is my saving light;
whom should I fear?

God is my fortress;

what should I dread?

When the violent come at me
to eat me alive,

a mob eager to kill:

they waver, they collapse.

Should battalions lay siege,
I will not fear;

should war rage against me,
even then I will trust.

One thing I ask the Lord,
one thing I seek: —

to live in the house of God
every day of my life,
caught up in God’s beauty,
at prayer in his temple.

The Lord will hide me there,
hide my life from attack:

a sheltering tent above me,

a firm rock below.

I am now beyond reach

of those who besiege me.
In his temple I will offer

a joyful sacrifice,

I will play and sing to God.
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Week V

Psalm 27:7-14

TONE 4
fH 4
p" AN . | | |
( | o e o
;5 q o [ 4 o o O [ 4

Antiphon 1 shall see the goodness of the Lord, alleluia.
Yo llegaré a ver la bondad del Sefior, aleluya.

Cantor/All

A ti clamo, Senor: esciichame.

Ten compasién de mi, jrespéndeme!

El corazén me dice:
“Busca la presencia del Senor.”

So I look for your face,

I beg you not to hide.

Do not shut me out in anger,
help me instead.

No me dejes solo y sin amparo,

pues tu eres mi Dios y salvador.

Aunque mi padre y mi madre
me abandonen,
td, Senor, te haras cargo de mi.

Teach me how to live,

lead me on the right road

away from my enemies.

Do not leave me to their malice;
liars breathing violence

rise to swear against me.

Pero yo estoy convencido

de que llegaré a ver la bondad
del Senor

a lo largo de esta vida.

iTen confianza en el Senor!

iTen valor, no te desanimes!

iSi, ten confianza en el Senor!
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O God, listen to me; be gracious,
answer me. Deep within me a voice
says, “Look for the face of God!”

Y yo, Sefior, busco tu presencia.
iNo te escondas de mi! jNo me
rechaces con ira! | Mi vinica ayuda
eres tii!

Do not abandon or desert me, my
savior, my God. If my parents
rejected me, still God would take me
in.

Sefior, muéstrame tu camino;
guiame por el buen camino a causa
de mis enemigos; no me entregues a
su voluntad, pues se han levantado
contra mi testigos falsos y violentos.

I know I will see how good God is
while I am still alive. Trust in the
Lord. Be strong. Be brave. Trust in
the Lord.



Wednesday Evening Prayer

Colossians 1:12-20

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

» J

P A
g b I

[ £an ML |

Antiphon From him, through him, and in him all things exist:
glory to him for ever, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Give thanks to the Father,

who made us fit

for the holy community of light
and rescued us from darkness,
bringing us into the realm

of his beloved Son

who redeemed us,

forgiving our sins.

Christ is the image
of the God we cannot see.
Christ is firstborn in all creation.

Through Christ the universe was
made,

things seen and unseen,

thrones, authorities, forces,
powers.

Everything was created

through Christ and for Christ.

Before anything came to be, Christ
was,

and the universe is held together by
Christ.

Christ is also head of the body, the
church,

its beginning as firstborn from the
dead

to become in all things first.

For by God’s good pleasure
Christ encompasses
the full measure of power,
reconciling creation with its source
and making peace by the blood

of the cross.
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Week V

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
CANON
fH 4 | | | | |
y o - — 1 i — I 1
Ju-bi - la-te coe - i, ju-bi-la-te mun - di,
) u | | |
P AR Y = [ I [ I P } } , } ‘} =
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Chri - stus Je - sus sur - re - xit ve - re.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1998, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon If you live in me and my words live in you, all you ask
for will be yours, alleluia.

/) - i — i I — ‘
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1. My  soul sings out your glo-ry, Lord! My spir - it ov - er-
2. Though close at hand your might is great; all gen-er - a- tions

3. So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with pow-er you ex-
4. Long, long a - go you made an oath to fa-vor ser-vant

2 7 |
W‘j&:‘:‘:“: — \ ] \ \ i \
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1. flows with  joy. To my sur - prise I  caught your eye;
2. sound your praise. I name you: He - ro, Ho - ly Lord;
3. pose the proud. The hun-gry come: you feed each one;
4. Is - ra - el Now A - bra - ham and all  his line
o] | | |
]
ANV | | | [ | 1]
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1. your bless-ings give me great de - light Al-le-1lu - ia!
2. your mer - cy res - cues trem -bling hearts. Al-le-lu - ial
3. the rich you leave with emp - ty hands. Al-le-lu - ial
4. show won-der at  your stead - fast love. Al-le-1lu - ial

Text: Vicki Klima, alt., © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: GELOBT SEI GOTT, LM with alleluia; Melchior Vulpius, ca. 1560-1616

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

THURSDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

- - ° -

™o

Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Thursday Morning Prayer

HymnN
Hymn to Christ the King

GHr v+ N T | I N T
1. Oh, we were wan - dring in the dark; — we had
2. The Word made flesh, the light from light, a cry that
3. Though heav - en’'s glo - ry he had shown, — all our
4. And though they laid him in the tomb, — in the

o)

A — SR I R
lost our hope and way. And we were rest - less in our
pierced our end - less noise. A child to speak in - to our
prais - es turned to  scorn. The gift of mer - cy that he
si - lence of the grave; no stone could keep the love of
2 [ I | . o . |
(& A e o, N L

) @ o L4 o o o —
hearts; — how we need - ed to be saved. And so to
pain, re-stor-ing un - to us our  joy. To teach our
gave, — we re-turned with cross and thorn. Yet to the
God — from the ones he came to save. And so in

p f . f i — ]

® - s 5 — |

[3) b hd o o b
res - cue all  your own you sent to
hearts and heal our wounds, re - place our
end he loved wus still, sur ren - dered
pow’r and ra - diant light he van - quished

p . . i — k I
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us your on - ly Son. A light to fall, a peace to
doubt with heav-en’s truth. The bro -ken, healed, the lost, re -
to the Fa-ther’s will. For-give-ness was his of - fer -
death and rose to life. Now with the heav - ens 1 shall

e S==—

U | | \ bt | - | | \ | | Il |
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bring;: the com - ing of our Christ, the King.

deemed: the beau - ty of our Christ, the King.

ing: the mer - cy of our Christ, the King.

sing the glo - ry of our Christ, the King.

Text and music: Sarah Hart, b. 1968, Josh Blakesley, b. 1976, Sarah Kroger, b. 1987, and Ike Ndolo, bo. 1983, © 2016, Sarah Hart, Josh Blakesley,
Fiat Music, LLC, and Ike Ndolo. Published by Spirit and Song, a division of OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Used with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week V
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 57
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Antiphon Be exalted, O God, high above the heavens, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Care for me, God, take care of me, They rigged a net for me,

I have nowhere else to hide. a trap to bring me down;
Shadow me with your wings they dug a pit for me,

until all danger passes. but they — they fell in!

I call to the Most High, I have decided, O God,

to God, my avenger: my decision is firm:

send help from heaven to free me, to you I will sing my praise.
punish those who hound me. Awake, my soul, to song!
Extend to me, O God, Awake, my harp and lyre,
your love that never fails, so I can wake up the dawn!
for I find myself among lions I will lift my voice in praise,
who crave for human flesh, sing of you, Lord, to all nations.
their teeth like spears and arrows, For your love reaches

their tongues sharp as swords. heaven’s edge,

your unfailing love, the skies.
O God, rise high above the

heavens! O God, rise high above the
Spread your glory across the heavens!
earth! Spread your glory across the
earth!
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Thursday Morning Prayer

Jeremiah 31:10-14

TONE 9
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Antiphon The Lord has ransomed his people, alleluia.
El Sefior redimi6 a su pueblo, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Escuchen, pueblos, la Palabra
del Senor,
anuncienla, islas remotas:

“El que esparci6 a Israel lo reunira,

lo guardara como el pastor a
su rebano;”

The Lord has saved Jacob’s people,

loosened the enemy’s grip.
They reach Zion shouting for joy,
thrilled with the goodness of God:

Trigo y vino y aceite,

y rebafios de vacas y ovejas;
serd como huerto regado,
no volveran a desfallecer,

Young girls break into dance,
the young and old join in,

for I turn their grief to laughter,
ease their sorrow with joy.

Alimentaré a los sacerdotes
€on manjares
y mi pueblo se saciard de mis
bienes.

Nations! Hear God's word, tell your
distant shores, “God gathers the
scattered flock, guides Israel like a
shepherd.”

El Sefior redimioé a Jacob, lo rescato
de una mano mds fuerte, y vendrin
entre aclamaciones a la altura de
Sion, acudirdn hacia los bienes del
Seiior:

they see grain and oil and wine,
new lambs and young calves; they
thrive like a watered garden never to
wither again.

entonces la muchacha gozard
bailando y los ancianos igual que
los jovenes; convertiré su tristeza
en gozo, los consolaré y aliviaré sus
penas;

I serve my priests rich food, I fill my
people with plenty.
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Week V

Psalm 48

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon  Such is our God, he will be our guide forever, alleluia.

2 Choirs
Our great Lord “This is the city the Lord protects;
deserves great praise our God is strong for ever.”
in the city of God: In your temple, Lord,

we recall your constant love.
Holy mountain, beautiful height,

crown of the earth! Your praise, like your name,
Zion, highest of sacred peaks, fills the whole world.
city of the Great King! Your right hand holds the victory.
God enthroned in its palaces Mount Zion and the cities of Judah
becomes our sure defense! rejoice at your justice.
Watch the foreign kings March around Zion,
massing to attack; make the circuit,
seeing what they face, count each tower.
they flee in terror. Ponder these walls,
observe these citadels,
Trembling grips them,
anguish like childbirth, so you may tell your children:
fury like an east wind “Here is God!
shattering a merchant fleet. Our God for ever!
God who leads us
What we see even against death!”

matches what we were told, —
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Thursday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

O
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
#g:g f f i } T— T — f f i — }
[ fan) /1 | | | | | | | | | | | | | |
Lau - da - te Do - mi-num, lau - da - te Do - mi-num
Aae [1. | [2 |
s Si— —y " S —— o — SN m—— —1— H
[ PN | [ [ [ | [ LN | [ [ [ | \‘ N |
@e) LS b—‘—d—d—'—‘—ﬁa—u—d—d—ﬁ—‘—é—u
om-nes gen-tes. Al-le-lu - ia Al-le - lu - ia.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1979, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc. agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon If you keep my commandments, you will live in my
love, alleluia.

0 # | | | \ | | |
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un - to Is - ra -
2. Mer - cy to your peo - ple came, ho -ly cov-e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph-et  of our
0 4 | | | \
A4 i i \ 1 | 4 | — A 1 1
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el you came, brought re - demp - tion to  your own,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you kept
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
0 4 | | | |
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saved us in your ho -ly name. House of Da - wvid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - il
now is your sal - va - tion nigh!” You O God, will
0 # | | |
P A Y I I I I 5 > — } } }
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cho-sen one, sees the proph -e - cy ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you with - out fear, all our
vis - it us in the shades of  death and night: from our
0 4 | | ‘ | | ‘
=it — ‘ | ‘ | 1 —— i \ 1|
ﬁ—ﬂ—r—d—?tﬁi‘:g—‘—"—l—d‘—d‘—a‘—u
J \ \
mies shall not pre-vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in ho - li - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear
sins you set us free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: SALZBURG, 77 77 D; Jakob Hintze, 1622-1702; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Thursday Evening Prayer

THURSDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 1
H
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Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:

All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Hymn
We Pray You, Christ
) Schola , All N\
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We pray you, Christ, our ris - en King, Al-le - lu -
Raise up your sign of vic - to - 1y, Al-1le - lu-
The Lord is ris - en and is here, Al-le - lu -
o) Schola )
= e
:)V - ‘\ @ b ‘\ e [ ] } ]
ial While saints and an - gels prais - es  sing,
ia! Your cross, for high and low to see:
ial Keep fes - ti - val with  hearts sin - cere.
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Al - le - lu - il Stretch  forth your hand up -
Al - le - lu - ia! The Lord, whom ha - tred
Al - le - lu - ial O shout with joy, be_
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on__ our race, on those you love pour out your grace.
cru - ci - fied, has ris - en and is__ glo - ri - fied!

not a - fraid, this is the day the_ Lord has made!
A e e e [ T 11, T 1
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Al - le - lu - ia, praise Christ our ris - en  King!

Text: Bernard C. Mischke, osc, © 1967, Crosier Fathers & Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1967, Crosier Fathers & Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 30
TONE 4
9 ﬂ [ [ [ [
[ fan) = I = ok o O I o I
Antiphon You have turned my mourning into joy, alleluia.
2 Choirs
I give you high praise, I cried out, “Lord, Lord!”

for you, Lord, raised me up
above my gloating enemy.
Lord, how I begged you,

and you, God, healed me.
You pulled me from the pit,
brought me back from Sheol.

Celebrate, all you saints,
praise this awesome God,
whose anger passes quickly,
whose mercy lasts a lifetime
as laughter fills a day

after one brief night of tears.

When all was going well,

I thought I could never fall;
with God’s powerful blessing,
I would stand like a mountain!
Then you hid your face;

I shook with fear!

I begged, I pleaded:

“What good is my blood to you?
Why push me down the pit?
Can dead bones praise you,
recount your unbroken love?
Listen to me, O God,

turn and help me now.”

You changed my anguish

into this joyful dance,

pulled off my sackcloth,

gave me bright new robes,

that my life might sing your glory,
never silent in your praise.

For ever I will thank you,

O Lord my God.
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Week V

Psalm 32:1-5
TONE 4
0 #
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Antiphon We have been reconciled to God, alleluia.
Fuimos reconciliados con Dios, aleluya.

Cantor/All

iFeliz el hombre

a quien el Sefor no le imputa
el delito

y en cuya conciencia

no hay engafo!

While I hid my sin,
my bones grew weak
from endless groaning.

porque dia y noche

tu mano pesaba sobre mi;
se me secaba la savia

con los calores estivales.

Then I stopped hiding my sin
and spoke out,

“God, I confess my wrong.”
And you pardoned me.
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Happy the pardoned, whose sin
is canceled, in whom God finds
no evil, no deceit.

Se consumian mis huesos
cuando callaba, cuando gemia
sin parar;

Day and night, under the weight
of your hand, my strength
withered as in a summer
drought.

Te declaré mi pecado, no te
encubri mi delito; propuse
confesarme de mis delitos al
Seiior; y ti perdonaste mi culpa
y mi pecado.



Thursday Evening Prayer
Revelation 11:17-18; 12:10b-12a

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2
o]

- | | | I
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Antiphon Lord, who is your equal in power?
Who is like you, majestic in holiness? alleluia.

2 Choirs
We thank you, Lord, Now is salvation,
God and ruler of all, the power and reign of God;
who is and who was. the Christ holds command.
You have claimed your power For the one who accused the saints
and begun to reign. day and night before God

has now been driven out.

When the nations raged
your anger stirred. They won the battle
Then was the moment by the blood of the Lamb
to judge the dead, and by the power of their witness
to reward your servants, despite the threat of death.

the prophets, Citizens of heaven, rejoice.

to honor your holy ones
who honored your name,
small and great alike.
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Week V
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2
9 l I I I i}
6> | | | . g
All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.
READING (be seated)
RESPONSORY
e s
Lau-da - te Do - mi-num, lau - da - te Do -mi-num
9 ﬂ f f — i \‘ 1.‘ . — ‘\l‘ 2 . . — \l‘
& o o 1, 1 i
J@—‘—‘—‘L@q—d—uﬁ—md—d—w—ue—“ .
om-nes gen-tes. Al-le-lu - ia Al-le - lu - ia.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1979, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc. agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon 1have said these things to you so that my joy may be
in you and your joy may be complete, alleluia.

Do

y— i i i
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1. I ac - claim you, Lord my God, joy in
2. Hence - forth  all shall call me blessed; you, (@]
3. You have scat - tered all  the proud; they shall
4. Al the starv - ing, Lord, you fill, leave the
0 | ‘
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1. you ex - alts my heart You re - gard - ed
2. Lord, have hon - ored me. To your  own who
3. fear your might - y  arm. From  their thrones the
4. rich in pov - er - ty, mer - cy grant to
e | — |

1. and held dear your poor maid - en’s  hum-ble part.

2. cher - ish you comes your mer - Cy end - less - ly.

3. great ones fall, but the hum - ble fear no harm.

4. Is - ra - e, prom - ised through e - ter - ni - ty
0 | ‘ | |
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Al -le - lu - ial Al - le - lu - ia Al -
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le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: CHRIST IST ERSTANDEN, 77 77 with alleluias; German Melody, 12th cent.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

FRIDAY
MORNING PRAYER
In Cruce Vita/In the Cross Is Life

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

- o * -
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Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Friday Morning Prayer

Hymn
This Day Was Made by the Lord
REFRAIN
H & | " | —_— —1
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This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice, let us be glad.
G } T —_— ——— \ 1
| | | N |
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This day was made by the Lord, let us re-joice in sal - va - tion!
VERSES
) 4 Cantor I
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1. I  thank you, your love is e - ter - nal you have
2. Your hand raised me up in tri-umph, you have
3. The stone which the build - ers re - ject - ed is  the
4. You 0 - pened the gates of heav - en, you have
5 — You are my strength and my Sav - ior, you have
fH 4  —— IN All e — |
i — J - =" — — J | | 1
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1. giv - en me life. you have giv - en me life.
2. giv - en me life. You have giv - en me life.
3. cor - ner-stone. — Is the cor - ner-stone. —
4. giv - en me life. You have giv - en me life.
5. giv - en me life. You have giv - en me life
A u p—— y ] | To Refrain

i J I I \- ]

mﬁ
e
pu: )

1-5. 1 will  pro - claim the won - ders you  do!

Text and music © 1988, 1989, Christopher Walker. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Week V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 51
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Antiphon Remember me, Lord God,
when you come into your kingdom, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Have mercy, tender God,
forget that I defied you.
Wash away my sin,
cleanse me from my guilt.

I know my evil well,

it stares me in the face,
evil done to you alone

before your very eyes.

How right your condemnation!
Your verdict clearly just.

You see me for what I am,

a sinner before my birth.

You love those centered in truth;
teach me your hidden wisdom.
Wash me with fresh water,
wash me bright as snow.

Fill me with happy songs,

let the bones you bruised now
dance.

Shut your eyes to my sin,

make my guilt disappear.
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Creator, reshape my heart,
God, steady my spirit.

Do not cast me aside
stripped of your holy spirit.

Save me, bring back my joy,
support me, strengthen my will.
Then I will teach your way

and sinners will turn to you.

Help me, stop my tears,

and I will sing your goodness.
Lord, give me words

and I will shout your praise.

When I offer a holocaust,

the gift does not please you.
So I offer my shattered spirit;
a changed heart you welcome.

In your love make Zion lovely,
rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.
Then sacrifice will please you,
young bulls upon your altar.



Friday Morning Prayer

Isaiah 45:15-24

TONE 9
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Antiphon Truly you are a hidden God,
the God of Israel, the Savior, alleluia.

2 Choirs

You are an unseen God,

O saving God of Israel.

Makers of idols will be shamed

and paraded in disgrace.

But you, Israel, will never be
shamed,

for your God upholds you for ever.

Thus says the Lord,
creator of the heavens,
God who formed the earth
and fixed it firm,

not a place of chaos,

but good to live in:

“T am the Lord.

There is no other.

“I did not speak in secret
from some dark land.

I did not say to Israel,
‘Seek me in chaos.’

I am the Lord.

I speak the truth,

I say what is just.

“Gather together, you exiles,
come out from the nations

who are foolish enough

to parade their idols

and bow to gods unable to save.

“Speak out, present your case.

Consult among yourselves.

Who foretold this in ancient
times?

Was it not I, the Lord?

There is no other God but me,

no God to help and deliver,

no one but me.

“Turn to me for rescue,
all you in foreign lands,
for I am God.

There is no other.

“On my word I swear:

I speak only truth

that shall not be revoked.

To me every knee shall bend,
every tongue shall swear:

“From God alone

comes victory and strength.
All who dety the Lord

shall stand in disgrace.

In the Lord shall Israel
triumph and glory.”
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Week V

Psalm 100

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon Serve the Lord with gladness, alleluia.
Sirvan al Sefior con alegria, aleluya.

Cantor/All

Aclame al Senor, la tierra entera,
sirvan al Sefor con alegria,

entren a su presencia con vitores.

Know that the Lord is God,
our maker to whom we belong,
our shepherd, and we the flock.

Entren por sus puertas dandole
gracias,

por sus atrios con himnos,

denle gracias, bendigan su
Nombre:

Indeed the Lord is good!

God’s love is for ever,
faithful from age to age.
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Shout joy to the Lord, all earth,
serve the Lord with gladness, enter
God's presence with joy!

Reconozcan que el Sefior es Dios,
que nuestro Dios es poderoso,
nosotros somos su pueblo y ovejas
de su rebafio.

Enter the temple gates, the court-
yard with thanks and praise; give
thanks and bless God’s name.

El Sefior es bueno, su amor es
eterno, su lealtad perdura por
generaciones.



Friday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 T \ \ \ n
7 b ] — ! ! il

Rsd

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

PY) o4 o f T e T I
Sur-re-xit Do-mi-nus ve - re. Al-le-1lu - ia, al-le-1lu - ia.
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Sur-re-xit Chri-stus ho - di - e. Al-le-lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1978, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon My commandment is this: love one another as I have
loved you, alleluia.
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1. Blessed are you, O Lord our God! Un-to Is - ra -
2. Mer - cy to  your peo - ple came, ho - ly cov -e -
3. You, my child, shall lead the way, proph-et of our
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el you came, brought re - demp - tion to your own,
nant was made; oath to A - bra - ham you kept:
God most high; bring us word, “The Lord will come,
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saved us in your ho - ly name. House of Da - vid,
“Loved of God, be not a - fraid!” Now from e - vil
now is your sal - va- tion nigh!” You, O God, will
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cho-sen one, sees the proph -e - ¢y ful-filled: en - e -
we are saved, we may serve you  with-out fear all our
vis - it us in the shades of  death and night: from our
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mies shall not pre-vail, we are res-cued as you willed.
days in ho - 1i - ness, in your love, till you ap - pear.
sins you set us free, lead our steps to peace and light.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: VICTIMAE PASCHALL, 77 77 D; Wiirth’s Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1859.
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Friday Morning Prayer

INTERCESSIONS

Presider

Presider

Let us offer our petitions to Christ, who has given us
life through his cross:

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by bringing good news to the poor and healing the
hearts that are broken.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by feeding those who are hungry and clothing those
who are naked.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by releasing the captives of injustice and all those
who are imprisoned by their sins.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by welcoming the stranger and visiting those in
loneliness.

Help us, O risen Lord, to proclaim your resurrection,
— by bringing your peace to those who are in trouble

and your joy to those who are in sorrow.

Since we live by faith in the Son of God, let us offer the
prayer he has given us.

Our Father . ..

CoONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week V

FRIDAY
EVENING PRAYER
In Cruce Vita/In the Cross Is Life

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
0
P [ [ [ [
) 1 1 1 1
J © e ® © © * o o s ® © fof e ® ©
Cantor  Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:
All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Friday Evening Prayer

Hymn
Now the Green Blade Rises
H | \
v, — ; |
—& i Ll T i ]
%ﬁﬁ | ! |
1.Now the green blade ris - es
2.In the  grave they laid him,
3.Forth he came at_ East - er,
4. When our  hearts are_ win - try,
H | ‘ ‘ — ‘ ‘
A5 — — e E—— 1 1 — : i
52— Ca— . - .
PY) Y — ~ —e 6‘i :
from the bur - ied__ grain, wheat that in
love by ha - tred  slain, think - ing that
like the ris - en__ grain, he that for
griev - ing or in__  pain, your __ touch can
H | — ——
A — i i — [Ne— e —— Fr—o —
L6 M— o 2 o oo e © 1 1 |
J . b “ — ‘
dark__  earth man - y days has lain. Love
he_  would nev - er wake a - gain, laid
three__  days in the grave had lain. Raised
call us back to life a - gain, fields
H | —

I I I I
#ﬂ@ﬁ:‘?_ﬁ—'_kp-—ﬂ—a - —
W] I bt & I

1”4 b I

T
I
I
a

o 1 1 — i i = 2 1
lives a - gain that with  the dead has been:
in the earth like grain that sleeps un - seen:
from the_ dead, our liv - ing Lord is__ seen:
of our___ hearts that dead and bare have been:
fH | ‘ N ‘
g 1D | I | [ . NT | [ A | | | N |
%5 \ ‘ \ WJ
Love is come a - gain like wheat a-ris - ing  green.

Text: John M.C. Crum, 1872-1958.
Music: LIFE'S BREADTH, 11 12 12 11; Sr. Rosemary, O.P. © 2006, LBP Communications, Inc. Nashville, TN. All rights reserved.
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Week V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 41
TONE 4
f 4
o | | | |
o | = s o s
;s O K2 ® ® E 2 O L4

Antiphon Christ, became poor for our sake,
that we might become rich, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Blest are those ready to help the
poor;

in hard times God repays their
care.

God watches, protects,

blesses them in their land,

lets no enemy swallow them up!

God comforts them on their
sickbed

and nurses them to health.

Isaid, “God, pity me,
heal me for I have failed you.”

Enemies predict the worst for me:

“How soon till this one dies,
how soon forgotten?”

Visitors all wish me well,

but they come seeking bad news
to gossip on the street.

296

My enemies whisper

and spread the worst about me:
“Something fatal has taken hold,
this one will not get well.”

Even my trusted friend
who used to eat with me
now turns on me.

Pity me, God, restore me

so I can pay them back.

Then I will know you favor me
when my foes cannot prevail.

I am innocent; uphold me!

Let me stand with you for ever.

Blessed be the Lord,
God of Israel for ever.
Amen! Amen!



Friday Evening Prayer

Psalm 46

TONE 2

O

D’ A
7 b I

[ a0 ML I

Antiphon The streams of the river gladden the city of God, alleluia.

2 Choirs

Our sure defense,
our shelter and help in trouble,
God never stands far off.

So we stand unshaken

when solid earth cracks

and volcanoes slide into the sea,

when breakers rage

and mountains tremble in the
swell.

The Lord of cosmic power,
Jacob’s God, will shield us.

Acriver delights the city of God,

home of the Holy One Most High.

With God there, the city stands;
God defends it under attack.
Nations rage, empires fall.

God speaks, earth melts.

The Lord of cosmic power,
Jacob’s God, will shield us.

Come! See the wonders

God does across the earth:
everywhere stopping wars,
smashing, crushing, burning
all the weapons of war.

An end to your fighting!

Acknowledge me as God,

high over nations, high over
earth.

The Lord of cosmic power,
Jacob’s God, will shield us.
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Week V

Revelation 15:3-4
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O

P’ A I I I n|
VAW I I I n|
[ £an ML | |

Antiphon Let us sing to the Lord, alleluia.
Aclamemos al Senor, aleluya.

Cantor/All
Grande y maravilloso es todo lo All you do stirs wonder, Lord,
que has hecho, mighty God. Your ways are
Senor, Dios todopoderoso; right and true, ruler of all

rectos y verdaderos son tus caminos, nations.
oh Rey de las naciones.

Who would not be moved ¢ Quién no te temerd, oh Sefior?
to glorify your name? ¢ Quién no te alabard? Pues
For you alone are holy. solamente tii eres santo;
todas las naciones vendran y All nations will gather, bow-
te adorardn, ing low to you, for your saving
porque tus juicios han sido works are plainly seen.
manifestados.
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Friday Evening Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

O

P’ A I I I n|
g b | | | P |
| a0 WL I I e

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

PY) o o f " I
Sur-re-xit Do-mi-nus ve - re. Al-le-1lu - ia, al-le-1lu - ia.
n © . D
W‘:ﬁ:f:‘q_ﬂ -ttt +H
S e — — o i — teo—eig—+—++refJ—+—+ o<
e | \ \ ‘ ‘ ] "o o [ 9o o
Sur-re-xit Chri-stus ho - di - e. Al-le-1lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1978, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
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Week V
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon There is no greater love than to lay down your life for
your friends, alleluia.

e =
NS, = i i \ — i i
D) \ \ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ \ \
1. Sing, my soul, sing out your prais - es; sing, for God ex -
2. Hearts of pride our God will scat - ter, haught -y ones will
3. Glo-ry be to God al- might-y, guid - ing us in

alt - ed me. Look -ing on this low - ly  ser - vant,
be  cast down, rais - ing those who once were low - ly,
per - fect love. Glo - ry be to Je - sus, Sav - ior,
e — Nt ——— |
R ===
J \ \
all shall bless me ten - der - ly Might-y God has
feed - ing all who are  God’s own. Is -ra-el up-
God’s own Word from  heav'n a - bove. Glo-ry Dbe to
= ] e |
oy —e 2 P o 5 o o F o 4 5 o e e
o — | — I
shown great fa-vor, Ho - ly is that won-drous name. Mer - di -

held in mer-cy, knows the heav'n-ly prom-ised grace giv'n to
God the Spir-it, might-y wind and burn - ing fire. Saints and

fH 4 | ‘ ‘ | |

A L
I T I I I T I N I N |

D }  —— i | |
ful to all earth’s chil-dren, age to age, God loves the same.
A - bra - ham and Sa - rah, par-ents of our cho-sen race.
sin-ners, join in sing-ing with the blest ce - les - tial choir.

Text: Alan J. Hommerding, © 1994, 1995, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: HYMN TO JOY, 87 87 D; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Saturday Morning Prayer

SATURDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
H |
D | | | |

P A
gl b I I I I
| 0 WL I I I

* o

Cantor ~ Now new blades are sprouting where the grain was sown:

All wheat grows in abundance from one seed alone.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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1. Je - sus Christ is  ris'n to - day, Al - le - lu - ial
2. Hymns of praise then let us sing, Al - le - lu ia!
3. But the pains which he en-dured, Al - le - lu - ial
o) ~
e
Our tri - um-phant ho - ly day, Al - le - lu - ial
Un - to Christ, our  heav'n-ly King, Al - le - lu ia!
Our sal - va - tion have pro-cured; Al - le - lu ial
n i — | i
i P ] i i R R
ANIV 4 [ [ [ b | [ [ [ ] [ [ 1 [ [ |
o ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ =g =
Who did once up - on the cross, Al - le - lu ia!
Who en-dured the cross and grave, Al - le - lu ia!
Now a - bove the sky he’s King, Al - le - lu - ial
o) — | | |
D" A | [ [ | | } } [ } } } —
—o — u‘ = 1
Suf - fer to re-deem our loss. Al - le - lu ia!
Sin - ners to re - deem and save. Al - le - lu ia!
Where the an-gels ev - er sing. Al - le - lu - ial

Text: verse 1, Latin, 14th cent.; para. in Lyra Davidica, 1708, alt.; verses 2-3, The Compleat Psalmodist, ca. 1750, alt.
Music: EASTER HYMN, 77 77 with alleluias; later form of melody fr. Lyria Davidica, 1708.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 119:145-152

TONE 8

= o o
%M—OTO—‘—M—O—'O o ® °

Antiphon Lord, in your love, give me life, alleluia.

§>k>

2 Choirs

My heart begs you, Lord:
hear me, so I can keep faith.
I beg you, make me free,

so I can live your laws.

I face you in the cold night
praying, waiting for your word.
I keep watch through the night,
repeating what you promise.

Hear me, loving God,

let your justice make me live.
The wicked close in on me;
to them your law is foreign.

But you, Lord, are closer still,
your law is my whole truth,
learned when I was young,
fixed for all time.
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Week V

Exodus 15:1-18

TONE 2

O

)’ A
g b I

[ oo ML I

Antiphon Those who were victorious sang the hymn of Moses,
and the hymn of the Lamb, alleluia.

2 Choirs

I sing of the Lord,
great and triumphant:
horse and rider

are cast into the sea!

The Lord is my strength,
the Lord who saves me:
this is the God I praise,
the God of my ancestor.

True to the name “Lord,”
our God leads in battle,
hurls Pharaoh’s chariots
and army into the sea.

The best of their warriors
sink beneath the Reed Sea,
sink like rocks to the bottom,
lie covered by the deep.

Your right arm, Lord,
is majesty and power,
your raised right arm
shatters the enemy.
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Awesome your power:

you hurl down enemies,

you blaze forth in anger

to consume them like stubble.

One blast from your nostrils
and the waters pile high,
the waves pull back

to stand firm as a wall.

The enemy thinks, “Pursue them,
seize them and all they have,
feast on all their wealth,

draw the sword and destroy them.”

But you send another blast;
the sea swallows them,
like lead they sink

in the terrifying waters.

Who can rival you, Lord,
among the gods?

Who can rival you,
terrifying in holiness?



Saturday Morning Prayer

Awesome this story,

tearful your wonders:

you stretched out your hand,
the earth swallowed them.

By your love you guide

this people you redeemed,
your power clears their path
to your holy place.

When nations hear, they shudder:
the Philistines writhe in fear,

all the princes of Edom

tremble in their terror,

all the chiefs of Moab
shake beyond control,
all the people of Canaan
melt away in dread.

Your mighty arm strikes terror,
they fall silent as stone,

while your people, Lord, cross over,
your own people cross over.

You brought and planted them, Lord,
on the mountain you chose,

where you make your dwelling,

the temple you built by hand.

The Lord rules for ever and ever!
The Lord rules for ever and ever!
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Week V

Psalm 117

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

P A I I I |
o b | | | |

v | I

Antiphon  Strong is his love for us, alleluia.
Pues grande es su amor con nosotros, aleluya.

Cantor/All
Alaben al Sefor, todas las naciones, Praise! Give glory to God!
aclamenlo, todos los pueblos. Nations, peoples, give glory!
Strong the love embracing us. Pues grande es su amor con
Faithful the Lord for ever. nosotros, la fidelidad del Sefior es

eterna.

jAleluya!
jAleluya! Alleluia! Alleluia!
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Saturday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 7 \ \ \ ul
Zb ] — ! ! ]

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

CANON
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Do-mi-no in lae-ti-ti - a Al -le - lu-ia, al - le - lu-ia,
O« | | | |
[ e o | 2 | [ ] [ | ‘ — H
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in lae-ti-ti - a. Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia, in lae-ti-ti - a!

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago, agent. All righls reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825
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Week V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Christ died and rose from the dead, that he might be
the Lord of the living and the dead, alleluia.

f 4 | | | | |
— I =) — I I I I I
L ST o i
1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el whose won-drous
2. A pledge was made to A - bra - ham and an - cient
3. Thus free from all who wish us harm now we can
4. You, child, will roar with God’s own word, a sound to
5. The Ris - ing Sun dis - pels the night, and, fac - ing
() 4 | | |
o  H I I I I I I I I 4 I I I P
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\Q_)V i I i (7] I o I (7]
1. vis - it res - cues  us. De - layed, we  thought all
2. proph - ets told the tale. With  hope they  spoke of
3. safe - ly  serve our God. Em - braced with love we
4. take our Dbreath a - way. We  know the Prom - ised
5. death, de - stroy-ing  fear, their ~ shad - ows van - quished
() 4 [ | |
= — 1 — - ™ —— —— — H
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1. hope was lost; from Da - vid’s house the Sav -ior comes.
2. what would be; our God would guard us from our  foes.
3. can - not doubt, we wor - ship God for - ev - er - more.
4. One has come; our ten - der God for - gives us all.
5. in the light, now guides us in - to last-ing peace.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt. © 1985, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: DUKE STREET, LM; John Hatton, ca. 1710-1793.

INTERCESSIONS

OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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