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Cantor Come, let us worship the Lord of creation;
All he enters his holy temple.

(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.

August 6
Morning Prayer

The Transfiguration of the Lord

Call to Worship (stand)
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August 6 - Morning Prayer

Hymn
Transform Us as You, Transfigured
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Text: Sylvia Dunstan, 1955-1993, © 1993, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Music: Eugune Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Psalmody (be seated)
Psalm 63

Antiphon Today the Lord Jesus Christ shone with splendor
      on the mountain,
 his face like the sun and his clothes white as snow.

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.

& b á œ œ w

TONE 3

á œ œ w á œ œ w á œ œ w



15

August 6 - Morning Prayer

Daniel 3:56–88

Antiphon Today the Lord was transfigured and the voice of the
 Father bore witness to him; Moses and Elijah appeared
 with him in glory and spoke with him about the death
 he was to undergo.

⇒

& b 44 .. œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
Bless the Lord, all you

Cantor; All œ œ œ œ ú
works of the Lord.

& b ..œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
Praise and ex - alt him a -

œ œ œ œ œ œ
bove all for - ev - er.

& b .. ..œ œ œ œ ú
An - gels of God,

Cantor œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

All œ œ œ œ
High - est heav-ens,

Cantor

œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

All

& b .. œ œ œ œ ú
Let the earth

Cantor; All œ œ œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

& b ..œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
Praise and ex - alt him a -

œ œ œ œ œ œ
bove all for - ev - er.

& b .. ..œ œ œ œ ú
Moun-tains and hills,

Cantor œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

All œ œ ú
Trees and plants,

Cantor

œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

All

Waters above,    
  Spirits of God,          
Sun and moon,            
  Stars of heaven,            
Rainstorm and dew,        
  Gales and winds,
Fire and heat,            
  Frost and cold,

Dew and snow,            
  Ice and cold,              
Frost and sleet,            
  Night and day,              
Light and darkness,        
  Lightning and clouds,

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

Beasts of the earth,
  Children of earth,

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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& b .. œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
O Is - ra - el,

Cantor; All œ œ œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

& b ..œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
Praise and ex - alt him a -

œ œ œ œ œ œ
bove all for - ev - er.

& b .. ..œ œ œ œ ú
Priests of God,

Cantor œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

All œ œ œ ú
Ser - vants of God,

Cantor

œ œ ú
bless the Lord.

All

& b .. œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
Bless the Lord, all you

Cantor; All
œ œ œ œ ú

works of the Lord.

& b ..œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
Praise and ex - alt him a -

œ œ œ œ œ œ
bove all for - ev - er.

Just and faithful souls,
    Holy, humble hearts,

Hananiah,
    Azariah, Mishael,
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August 6 - Morning Prayer

Psalm 149

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

Antiphon Moses and Elijah were seen speaking with the Lord.
 Moisés y Elías fueron vistos conversando con el Señor.

Cantor/All

Canten al Señor un canto nuevo,
su alabanza en la asamblea de los fieles.
Alégrese Israel por su Creador,
salten de gozo los hijos de Sión por su
     Rey;
alaben su Nombre con danzas,
tocando tambores y cítaras;

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:
¡qué 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 Señor 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 vítores 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!

¡Aleluya! ¡Aleluya!

& b á œ œ w
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.

Psalmody Doxology

Responsory

Reading (be seated)

Cantor With glory and honor, Lord,
 you have crowned him.
All You set him over the works of your hands.
 you have crowned him.

& b á œ œ w
TONE 1

á œ œ w á œ œ w á œ œ w
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August 6 - Morning Prayer

Canticle of Zechariah (stand)

Antiphon A voice spoke from the cloud: This is my beloved Son
 in whom I am well pleased; listen to him.

Intercessions
Our Father
Concluding Prayer
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Text: Delores Dufner, OSB © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved. 
    Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.
Music: MERTHYR TYDFIL, LMD; Joseph Perry, 1870.
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Cantor Come, let us worship the Lord of creation;
All he enters his holy temple.

(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.

August 6
Evening Prayer II
The Transfiguration of the Lord

Call to Worship (stand)
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August 6 - Evening Prayer II

Hymn
Tis Good, Lord, to Be Here
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Text: Joseph A. Robinson, 1858-1933, alt. 
Music: SWABIA, SM; Johann M. Speiss, 1715-1722; adapt by William H. Havergal, 1793-1870.
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Psalmody (be seated)
Psalm 110

Antiphon Jesus was transfigured before them
 Delante de ellos Jesús se transfiguró.

Cantor/All

Dijo el Señor a mi señor;
Siéntate a mi derecha
hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.
El Señor extenderá desde Sión
el poder de tu reinado:
¡domina 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 Señor lo ha jurado
y no se arrepiente:
Tú eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec
El Señor está a tu derecha:
exterminará a los reyes
el día de su cólera;

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 está dispuesto para el día 
de la movilización, 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.

sentenciará a los reyes, amontonará 
cadáveres, aplastará cabezas sobre la 
ancha tierra. En el camino beberá del 
torrente así levantará su cabeza.
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August 6 - Evening Prayer II

Psalmody (be seated)
Psalm 121

Antiphon A bright cloud overshadowed them
      and suddenly a voice spoke from the cloud:
 This is my beloved Son in whom I am well pleased;
      listen to him.

2 Choirs

If I look to the mountains,
will they come to my aid?
My help is the Lord,
who made earth and the heavens.

May God, ever wakeful,
keep you from stumbling;
the guardian of Israel
neither rests nor sleeps.

God shields you,
a protector by your side.
The sun shall not harm you by day
nor the moon at night.

God shelters you from evil,
securing your life.
God watches over you near and far,
now and always.
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1 Timothy 3:16

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon As they came down from the mountain Jesus
 commanded them: Tell no one of the vision until the
 Son of Man has risen from the dead.
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Text and music: Lucien Deiss, © 1965, 1966, World Library Publications, a division of GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. 
    Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.
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August 6 - Evening Prayer II

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.

Psalmody Doxology

Responsory

Reading (be seated)

Cantor Beauty and wealth surround him,
 alleluia, alleluia.
All Richness and splendor adorn his holy place.
 Alleluia, alleluia.
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Canticle of Mary (stand)

Antiphon When they heard the voice from the cloud, the
 disciples fell on their faces, overcome with fear; Jesus
 came up to them, touched them and said: Stand up. Do
 not be afraid.
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Text: Luke 1:46Ð58; Rory Cooney, b. 1952, © 1990, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Music: STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN; Irish traditional; arr. by Rory Cooney, b. 1952, © 1990, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. 
    Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.
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August 6 - Evening Prayer II

Intercessions
Our Father
Concluding Prayer
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Text: Luke 1:46Ð58; Rory Cooney, b. 1952, © 1990, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Music: STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN; Irish traditional; arr. by Rory Cooney, b. 1952, © 1990, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. 
    Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.


