Sunday Evening Prayer |

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER |

CALL TO WORSHIP [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34] (stand)

TONE 5
H
D" A I I I I
(o) 1 1 1 1
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CALL TO WORSHIP [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30] (stand)

Tone 9
Q ﬁu | | | |
’(\\ n = . | | H | . |
Cantor Come, bow down and worship,
kneel to the Lord our maker.
All This is our God, our shepherd,
we are the flock led with care.
(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.

127



Week 11

HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]

Christ, Mighty Savior

4 | ‘ \ | |
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1. Christ, might -y Sav - ior, Light of all «cre -
2. Now comes the day’s end as the sun s
3. There - fore we come now eve - ning rites to
4.  Give heed, we pray you, to our sup - pli -
5. Though bod - ies slum - ber, hearts shall keep their
N4 | | |
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1. a - tion, you make the day - time ra - diant with the
2. set - ting: mir - ror of day - break, pledge of res - ur -
3. of - fer joy - ful - ly chant - ing ho - ly hymns to
4. ca - tion: that you may grant us par - don for of -
5. vig - il for ev - er rest - ing in the peace of
N4 | | | ‘ ‘ ‘ |
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1. sun - light and to the night give glit - ter - ing a -
2. rec - tion; while in the heav - ens choirs of stars ap -
3. praise you, with all cre - a - tion join - ing hearts and
4. fen - ses, strength for our weak hearts, rest for ach - ing
5. Je - sus, in light or dark - ness wor - ship - ing our
N4 ‘ | ‘
A 1 1 i — \ 1 — \ 1 H
H—"—e0—%— —~ | o — 2 1 H
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1. dorn - ment, stars in the heav - ens.
2. pear - ing hal - low the  night - fall.
3. voic - es sing - ing your glo - ry.
4. bod - ies, sooth - ing the wea - ry.
5. Sav - ior now and for ev - er.

Text: Christe, lux mundi; Mozarabic Rite, 10th C.; tr by Alan G. McDougall, 1895-1964, alt.
Music: CHRISTE SANCTORUM, 11 11 11 6; La Feillée’s Méthode du plain-chant, 1782.
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Sunday Evening Prayer I

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

As Evening Fragrance

P m— — ! \ ! ] \ ! \ | ! \
(B . . . S~ E——
o) o r
1. As eve - ning fra - grance fills  the air  and
2. Des - pite a judg - ing world’s re - coil, they
3. On Cal - vry’s hill, they grieved their loss as
4. So God keeps vig - il hears our cries, and
n— | ; ; | ; |
Y 1D I I I I I I I 1
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1. twi- light stars be - gin to glow, our hearts re - call the
2. felt no shame at  tears they shed. With al - a - bas - ter
3. day-light’s bright-ness dimmed to gloom. They kept their vig - il
4. com - forts at a  Moth - er’s breast. God wipes all tears from
n | P ‘ ‘ | ‘
p— — —— o — 1 1 —— 1 i H
¢ \ ¢ ‘
1. per-fumed care of lov - ing wom - en long a - go.
2. flasks of oil they knelt to bless Christ's feet and head.
3. by the «cross and car - ried spic - es to  the tomb.

4. cy - ing eyes, a - noint-ing hearts to peace and rest.

Text: Mary Louise Bringle, 2001, © 2002, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net
Music: DUGUET, LM; attr. to Abbé Dieudonne Duguet, 1794-1849.
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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 119:105-112

TONE 8

H

p” AN I I I In|
R | | —_— |
:j o O M o H [ 4

Antiphon Your laws are the joy of my heart for ever.
Tus preceptos son el gozo de mi corazon.

Cantor/All
Lampara es tu palabra para mis Your word is a lamp for my steps, a
pasos, light for my path. I have sworn firmly
luz en mis senderos. to uphold your just rulings.

He jurado, y lo ratifico:
cumpliré tus justos mandamientos.

I have suffered so much, Estoy sumamente afligido,

give me the life you promise. vivificame, Sefior, seguin tu palabra.
Receive, Lord, all that I say, Acepta, Sefior, las ofrendas de mi
and teach me your wisdom. boca y enséiiame tus mandamientos.

Mi vida estéd siempre en mis manos, Though danger stalks, I will never

pero no olvido tu ley. forget your law. Though the wicked
Los malvados me ponen trampas,  set traps, I will not stray from you.
yo no me desvio de tus decretos.

Your laws are my heritage, Tus preceptos son mi herencia perpet-
the joy of my heart for ever. ua, son el gozo de mi corazon. Inclino
I am determined to obey mi corazon a cumplir tus normas,
for a lasting reward. que son mi recompensa eterna.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1

Psalm 16
TONE 4
f
P’ AN _ ] | | | |
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Antiphon You show me the road to life:
boundless joy at your side for ever.

2 Choirs
Protect me, God, I bless God who teaches me,
I turn to you for help. who schools my heart even at
I profess, “You are my Lord, night.
my greatest good.” I am sure God is here,

right beside me.

I once put faith in false gods, I cannot be shaken.
the idols of the land.
Now I make no offering to them, = So my heart rejoices,
nor invoke their names. my body thrills with life,
Those who chase after them my whole being rests secure.
add grief upon grief.

You will not abandon me to Sheol,
Lord, you measure out my portion, nor send your faithful one to

the shape of my future; death.

you mark off the best place for me You show me the road to life:

to enjoy my inheritance. boundless joy at your side for
ever!
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Week 11

Philippians 2:6-11
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 6

|
0] T T T T

No

P

A 2
Antiphon At the name of Jesus
every knee will bend in heaven and on earth.

All together
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 —

PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 6

|
0] T T T T

N>

P

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.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

TONE 1
H

P A I I I ]
g b | I | | I
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Cantor ~ From the rising of the sun to its setting,
may the name of the Lord be praised.

All God’s splendor reaches far beyond the heavens;
may the name of the Lord be praised.

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon from the Proper of the day

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CoONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

SUNDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34] (stand)

TONE 1

P A [ [ [

7 b | - I I

v |- I

CALL TO WORSHIP [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30] (stand)

TONE 5
9 I I I

Cantor Come, bow down and worship,
kneel to the Lord our maker.

All This is our God, our shepherd,
we are the flock led with care.

(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 [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
The First Day of the Week
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1. The first  day of the week, his own, in
2. O - be - dient to  his word, they shared what
3. Each day through - out the week, as on the
4. So on this joy - ful day, from need - less
5. How soon  we forge a - gain the fet - ters
6. To - day his peo - ple meet; to - day his
Q # } h i Py T o ; ﬂ T } |
=== S === ==
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1. sad de - spair, could not be - lieve for ver -y
2. Je - sus gave, and, one in him, in break - ing
3. Lord’s own day, they walked in new - found lib - er -
4. bur - dens freed, we keep the feast he gave to
5 of the past!  As long as Je - sus lives in
6. Word is sown. Lord Je - sus, show us how to
H & , o | [r— , ,
\iEV; i i —4 7 — o — ~—* o —=o° N |
D) g [ =
1. joy their ris - en Lord was there.
2. bread knew what it cost to save.
3.ty his true  and liv - ing way.
4. us to fit our in - most need.
5. us, so long our free - doms last.
6. use this day we call your own.

Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000, © 1982, Hope Publishing Co., Carol Stream, IL. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: KENTUCKY 93rd, SM; from The Missouri Harmony, 1830.
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Week 11
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]
How Beautiful the Morning and the Day

H— I i ; ; I I I i \
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1. How beau-ti - ful the morn-ing and the day. Our
2. How glo - ri - ous the morn-ing and the day. Our
3. How boun-ti - ful the bless-ings that God  brings of
4. How mer - ci - ful the work-ings of God’s  grace, a -
5. How bar-ren life be - fore our Sav - ior came sup -

hearts a-bound with mu-sic,c our lips «can on-1ly say how
hearts are still and lis- ten, our souls be - gin to pray to
peace and joy and rap-ture that make our spir-its sing: how
rous - ing faith and ac-tion our minds would nev-er face with -
ply - ing love and heal-ing. We live now to ac- claim the

——
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beau - ti - ful the  morn- ing and¥/ the day.

God who is  the glo - ry  of the day.

boun - ti - ful the bless - ings that God brings.

out such match- less mer - cy and such grace.

maj - es - ty and won - der  of God’s Name.

Text: Owen D. Barker, 1899-1974, alt. All rights reserved.
Music: ST. OWEN, 10 7 6 10; Sherrell Prebble, b. 1951. All rights reserved.
Text and music © 1975, Celebration. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Sunday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 118
ESTRIBILLO/REFRAIN
o] ‘
A 52— ‘ —— 1 — —— — o ; —]
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Es-tees el di - a que hi-zoel Se - fior. A - 1é - gren-
H ‘ ‘ ‘
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se,a - 16 - gren - se! This is the day that the
H | | | |
e e s | 1 ———r1
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Lord has made. Al - le-lu - ia!
ESTROFAS/VERSES

Den gracias al Sefior porque es bueno;
eterna es su misericordia.

Diga la casa de Israel:

eterna es su misericordia.

The right hand of the Lord
has struck with power;
the right hand of the Lord is exalted.
I shall not die, but live,
and declare the works of the Lord.

Give thanks to the Lord,

for he is good;
his mercy endures forever.
Let the house of Israel say,
“His mercy endures forever.”

La diestra del Sefior es poderosa,
la diestra del Sefior es excelsa.

No he de morir, viviré

para contar las hazafias del Sefior.

La piedra que desecharon los arquitectos The stone which the builders rejected

es ahora la piedra angular.
Es el Sefior quie lo ha hecho,
ha sido un milgragro patente.

has become the cornerstone.
By the Lord has this been done;
it is wonderful in our eyes.

Letra/Text: Spanish tr. © 1970, Conferencia Episcopal Espafiola. All rights reserved.
English tr. (ref.) © 1969, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved. English tr. (vss.) © 1998, 1997, 1970, CCD. All rights reserved.

Music: Michelle Lobato © 2006, World Library Publications. All rights reserved.
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Week 11

Daniel 3:52-57

Antiphon Sing a hymn of praise to our God,
acclaimed and honored for ever!

2 Choirs

Blest are you, God of our ancestors,
praised and lifted above all for ever!
Blest your holy name, full of wonder,
praised and lifted above all for ever!

Blest are you in your temple of glory,
acclaimed and honored for ever!
Blest are you who see the depths
from the cherubim throne,

praised and lifted above all for ever!

Blest are you enthroned in majesty,
praised and lifted above all for ever!
Blest are you beyond the stars,
acclaimed and honored for ever!

All you creatures, bless our God,
acclaimed and exalted for ever!
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Sunday Morning Prayer

Psalm 150

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

REFRAIN
04 ‘ | ‘ ‘
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Let us go to the al-tar of God, the God of our
04 | ‘ | | | \ |
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glad-ness and joy! Let wus en- ter the courts of the
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house of the Lord and sing to the glo-ry of God.
VERSES
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1. Give praise with blast of trum - pet, with no - ble
2. Give praise with lyre and tim - brel, with lute and
3. Give praise with pipe and or - gan, with rous - ing
4. Give praise, all liv - ing «crea - tures and all that
04 ‘ ¢ | | | ‘ |
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1. sound of the horn. With the clash of the clang - ing
2. sound of the harp. With the dance of the flute and
3. beat of the drum. With the call of the bell and
4. dwell on the earth. Come to wor-ship the God who
A 4 ‘ | | ‘ To Refrain
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1. cym - bal give glo - ry to the Lord!
2. o - Dboe give glo - 1y to the Lord!
3. bag - pipe, give glo - ry to the Lord!
4. made us, and dance be - fore the Lord!

Text and music © 1996, Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1947. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
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Week 11

PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 1
9 1 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)

RESPONSORY

TONE 1

Cantor ~ We give thanks to you, O God,
as we call upon your name.

All We cry aloud how marvelous you are,
as we call upon your name.

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon from the Proper of the day

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER II

CALL TO WORSHIP [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34] (stand)

TONE 9

CALL TO WORSHIP [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30] (stand)

TONE 5
9 I I I I
| fan - | | = - | = |
Cantor Come, bow down and worship,
kneel to the Lord our maker.
All This is our God, our shepherd,
we are the flock led with care.
(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 11

HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]

Blessing and Honor and Glory and Power

[a) | | |
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I I I
1. Bless - ing and hon - or and glo - ry and pow’,
2. Hear through the heav - ens the sound of God’s name,
3. Ev - er as - cend-ing  the song and the prayer;
4. Let us give glo - ry and praise to the Lamb,
Q i T i T i } } T T i T ]
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1. wis - dom and rich - es and strength ev - er - more,
2. while rings the earth with God'’s glo - ry and fame;
3. ev - er de - scend-ing the love that we share;
4. tak - ing the robe and  the harp and the palm;
Q T } T f T T T } T ]
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1. give we to God who our bat - tles has won,
2. 0 - cean and moun- tain, stream, for - est, and flow’r
3. bless - ing and hon - or and glo - ry and praise—
4. sing - ing the song  of the Lamb that was slain,
[a) , | | |
) A I | |

\ E— | \
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1. whose are the king - dom, the crown and the throne.
2. ech - o God’s prais - es and tell of God’s pow'r.
3. this is the theme of the hymn that we raise.
4. dy - ing in weak - ness, but ris - ing to reign.

Text: Horatius Bonar, 1808-1889, alt.
Music: Ancient Gaelic melody.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]
O Word of God, before the Light Poured Forth

d o - 4 ‘ © —f -
1. O Word of God, be - fore the light poured forth in splen- did
2. O Word of God, you came in light to pitch your tent up-
3. O Word of God, O Im - age bright of glo - ry that we
0 ; A | N
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G ——— = e e
) [ e L4 o e 14 1
streams un-furled a - cross the bar - ren waste of night, you
on the earth. You cast your fire in - to the night to
can - not see, we  praise you in the fire - lit night that
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shone up-on the un - made world. You struck from cha - os’
bring the hu - man heart to birth. You took the flesh you
hides the day - break yet to be. O Word made flesh, O
N ‘ \ N ‘
A — N i o p-S— R — N I — ! N
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swirl - ing dark the fire no flood shall ev - er drown; you fanned in -
gave our race and prom-ised on a  dis- tant morn, set free in
prom-ised sight, we bow be-fore your dwell-ing place, as - ton-ished
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to a flame the spark of life no death shall ev - er own.
truth and bathed in grace, a cit - y for the new -ly Dborn.
here to glimpse your light a - blaze in ev - ’ry hu-man face.

Text: Jennifer Glen, CCVI, b. 1945, © 1987, The Sisters of Charity of the Incarnate Word. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline #U10230.
Music: SWEET HOUR, LMD; William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868.
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Week 11

SOLEMN PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Cantor: Let us give thanks to God our Father, always and for ev'rything.

N All I puemm— P ———
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L | e — s o — ¢ o | H
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In the name of our Lord Je - sus  Christ.

Cantor: Praised be the Lord our God, Ruler of the universe,

who led our ancestors in the faith by a pillar of cloud by day

and a pillar of fire by night, and prepared a lamp for his Anointed.

Light up our darkness, O God, by the light of your Christ;

may his word be a lamp to our feet and a light to our path,

for you are full of loving kindness for your whole creation

and we, your creatures, glorify you,

Father, Son and Holy Spirit, now and for ever.

n Al I | ‘

)7 | | oo | | [ [
6 — T . 1, |

g e -

A - men, a - men.

Music: RADIANT LIGHT, LM; Michael Joncas, b. 1951, © 1979, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Sunday Evening Prayer II

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

TONE 7

N>
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Antiphon You are a priest for ever. Tu eres sacerdote del Eterno.

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 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.

The Lord decrees to the king: “Take the
throne at my right hand, 1 will make
your enemies a footrest. 1 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 beberai del
torrente asi levantard su cabeza.
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Week 11

Psalm 115

Antiphon God will bless all believers, the small and the great.
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1. Let all na-tions see your mer - cy, For they ask, “Where
2. We shall trust the Lord our Sav -ior, Who is all our
3. Small and great the Lord re- mem-bers, May God bless you
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is the Lord?” God rules all the earth and heav - en,
strength and shield: House of Is - ra - el and Aar - on,
more and  more: Bless you and your chil-dren’s chil - dren,
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Let no i- dols be a-dored! Gold and sil - ver works of

To our God have we ap-pealed. Those who live in faith shall
God, whom earth and sky a - dore. God, whose heav-en rules the
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sculp-tors Can-not see or speak or hear, Can-not rule or

trust God, Who re-mem-bers one and all; God will bless the

heav-ens, Gave the earth to us be - low; Not from death, but
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guide our jour - ney: May false i - dols dis - ap - pear!

house of Aar - on, Bless-ing all the great and small
life, ~we wor - ship: Let our praise and Dbless - ing flow.

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

Antiphon Praise our God, you faithful servants!
In awe praise God, you small and great!

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 11

PsaLMobpYy 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

TONE 1

Cantor ~ The whole creation proclaims
the greatness of your glory.
All Eternal ages praise
the greatness of your glory.

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon from the Proper of the day

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Monday Morning Prayer

MONDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week 11

HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
How Lovely Is Your Dwelling Place
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1. How love-1ly is your dwell-ing place, O Lord of
2. All dwell-ers in your house re - joice, Their  voice in
3. Far bet- ter one day in your house, O God, our
H— — i I I I I I i i ;
e — —— —— ] ] —  — ——

A\SVJ | [ i | [ | @ @ P [ @

D) \ o o - -
heav-en’s throng! My soul longs for the courts of God, To
con - cert raise; How hap - py those whose strength you are Through
for - tress strong, Than thou-sands in the tents of sin, Where
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whom my days be - long! My search is for the

ev - er - last - ing days. Your own on earth’s brief
life is dark and long. For grace and glo - ry
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liv - ing God, As  spar-row finds her nest; Your al - tar,
pil - grim - age Bring rain to des - ert land; They grow from
are the Lord’s And to wus all re - vealed; How bless - ed
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Lord of Thosts, my home, In you my soul shall rest.

strength to strength through life Be - neath your guid - ing hand.
they who walk  with God Who is their sun and  shield.

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 Morning Prayer
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

Again the Night Has Run Its Course
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1. A - gain the night has run  its course; a -
2. The ris - ing sun will warm the earth, its
3. And so we come with  psalm and hymn, cre -
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gain the day is dawn-ing. A - gain the light of
rays new life un - fold -ing. The Ris-en Son will
a - tion’s prais - es voic - ing, to of - fer all we
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Christ ap - pears, the  world made new this morn - ing.
warm our hearts, no gift ~ of grace with -
have and are, in

hold - ing.
love  of Christ re - joic - ing.
Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, 2008; © 2011, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
Music: BARBARA ALLEN, 87 87; English folk tune.
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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 42
(Recited, if not a Memorial)

p” A I

o b |
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Antiphon 1 thirst for God, the living stream.
When will I see God’s face?

2 Choirs

As a deer craves running water,
I thirst for you, my God;

I thirst for God,

the living God.

When will I see your face?

Tears are my steady diet.
Day and night I hear,
“Where is your God?”

I cry my heart out,

I remember better days:

when I entered the house of God,
I was caught in the joyful sound
of pilgrims giving thanks.

Why are you sad, my heart?
Why do you grieve?

Wait for the Lord.

I will yet praise God my savior.

My heart is sad.

Even from Jordan and Hermon, —
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from the peak of Mizar,
I remember you.

There the deep roars to deep;
your torrents crash over me.

The love God summoned by day
sustained my praise by night,
my prayer to the living God.

I complain to God,

who I thought was rock:
“Why have you forgotten me?
Why am I bent double

under the weight of enemies?

“Their insults grind me to dust.
Day and night they say,
‘Where is your God?””

Why are you sad, my heart?
Why do you grieve?

Wait for the Lord.

I will yet praise God my savior.



Monday Morning Prayer

Sirach 36:1-7, 13, 16-22

Antiphon Show us the radiance of your mercy, God,

and favor us as always.
2 Choirs

Show us mercy, God of all,
teach every land to fear you.
Strike boldly against the enemy,
display your power.

Make them an example of your
glory,

as we once showed them your
holiness.

Then they will know what we know:

there is no God but you.
Forge new signs, new wonders
with your strong right hand.

Gather every tribe of Jacob

to reclaim its birthright.

Be kind to Israel, your firstborn,

to the people who bear your name.

Deal gently with Jerusalem,
your holy city,

where your throne is fixed.
Fill Zion with your splendor,
your temple with your glory.

Make real the vision

prophets spoke in your name;
keep faith with what you began.
Reward those who hope in you,
prove the prophets right.

Answer the pleas of the faithful
and favor us as always.

Then the world will know

that you are God for ever.
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Week 11

Psalm 19

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1
o]

b4
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Antiphon The sky tells the genius of God’s work.
Los cielos proclaman la obra de sus manos.

Cantor/All

Los cielos proclaman la gloria de
Dios,

el firmamento pregona la obra
de sus manos.

Un dia le pasa el mensaje a otro dia,
una noche le informa a otra noche.

without a word, without a sound,
without a voice being heard,

yet their message fills the world,
their news reaches its rim.

Alli le ha preparado una tienda al
sol:

Se regocija cual esposo que sale
de su alcoba,

como atleta que corre su carrera.

It springs from the edge of the earth,

runs a course across the sky
to win the race at heaven’s end.
Nothing on earth escapes its heat.

PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY
Tone 1

The sky tells the glory of God, tells
the genius of God’s work. Day
carries the news to day, night brings
the message to night,

Sin que hablen, sin que

pronumncien, sin que se 0iga Su V0z,

a toda la tierra alcanza su discurso,
a los confines del mundo su lenguaje.

There God has pitched a tent for the
sun to rest and rise renewed like a
bridegroom rising from bed, an
athlete eager to run the race.

Asoma por un extremo del cielo y su
orbita llega al otro extremo; nada se
escapa a su calor.

All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,

and to the Holy Spirit:

(upright) as it was in the beginning,

154

is now, and will be for ever. Amen.



Monday Morning Prayer

READING (be seated)

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Tone V

Antiphon Praise the Lord, the God of Israel,

who sets the people free.

2 Choirs

Praise the Lord, the God of Israel,
who shepherds the people
and sets them free.

God raises from David’s house
a child with power to save.
Through the holy prophets

God promised in ages past

to save us from enemy hands,
from the grip of all who hate us.

The Lord favored our ancestors
recalling the sacred covenant,

so we might worship without fear
and be holy and just all our days.

And you, child, will be called
Prophet of the Most High,

for you will come to prepare

a pathway for the Lord

by teaching the people salvation
through forgiveness of their sin.

Out of God’s deepest mercy
a dawn will come from on high,
light for those shadowed by death,

the pledge to our ancestor Abraham, a guide for our feet on the

to free us from our enemies, —

DoxoroGy

Tone V

way to peace.

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.
INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER 155



Week 11

MONDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

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

HYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]

Abide with Me
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1. A - bide with me! fast falls the e - ven - tide;

2. 1 need your pres - ence ev - ry pass - ing hour:

3. 1 fear no foe with you at hand to bless;

4. Hold then your cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes;
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1. the dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - Dbide;
2. what but your grace can foil the tempt- er’s pow’r?
3. ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
4. shine through the gloom and point me  to the skies!
N
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1. when oth - er help - ers fail and com - forts flee,
2. Who  like your - self my guide and strength can be?
3. Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, your vic - - ry?
4. Heav'n’s morn - ing  breaks and earth’s vain shad - ows flee;
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1.  help of the help - less, O a - bide with me!
2. Through cloud and sun - shine, Lord, a - bide with me!
3. I tri - umph  still, if you a - bide with me!
4. in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me!

Text: Henry Francis Lyte, 1793-1847, alt.
Music: EVENTIDE, 10 10 10 10; William Henry Monk, 1823-1889; Hymns Ancient and Modern, 1861.

Translation for Merveille ~ Wonder:
1. We were born of the Father, and we are children of God.

Refrain: Wonder! God loves us! His love will have no end.

2. In him, we are brothers, called to God’s salvation.

3. Let us love one another, my brothers: our God so loved us!
4. He so loved the world that he sent his Son.

5. He so loved the Church; he saves and sanctifies her.

6. He made of us his people, baptized in the same Spirit.

7. He is the living spring for all who believe in him.

8. All who receive him are truly children of God.

9. He opens his Kingdom to all who seek him.

10. He offers his dwelling to those who love.
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Week 11

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

Merveille ~ Wonder

COUPLETS
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som - mes les fils de Dieu
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2. Enlui, nous sommes freres, appelés au salut de Dieu.
3. Aimons-nous tous, mes fréres: notre Dieu nous a tant aimés!
4. Il a aimé le monde jusqu’a lui envoyer son fils.
5. Il a aimé I'Eglise, il la sauve et la sanctifie.
6. Il fait de nous son peuple baptisé dans un méme Esprit.
7. Ilest’ la source vive pour tout homme qui croit en lui.
8. Tous ceux qui le recoivent sont vraiment les enfants de Dieu.
9. Il ouvre son Royaume a tout homme qui I'a cherché.
10. 11 offre sa Demeure a celui qui a su aimer.
REFRAIN
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Mer-veil - le! Dieu nous ai - me! Son a-mour n‘au-ra pas e fin.
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Text: D. Machetta
Music: Jean-Paul Lécot
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Monday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 45:2-10

TONE 7

» J
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Antiphon Unrivaled in beauty, gracious in speech:
how God has blessed you!

2 Choirs

A great song fills my heart,

I will recite it to the king,

my tongue as skilled as the
scribal pen.

Unrivaled in beauty,
gracious in speech:
how God has blessed you!

Hero, take up your sword,
majestic in your armor.
Ride on for truth,

show justice to the poor,
wield your power boldly.

Your weapons are ready;
nations fall beneath your might,
your enemies lose heart.

Your throne is as lasting
as the everlasting God.
Integrity is the law of your land.

Because you love justice and hate
evil,

God, your God, anoints you

above your peers with festive oil.

Your clothes are fragrant

with myrrh and aloes

and cinnamon flowers.

Music of strings welcomes you
to the ivory palace

and lifts your heart.

Royal women honor you.

On your right hand the queen,
wearing gold of Ophir.
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Week 11

Psalm 45:11-18

TONE 7

§>ND

Antiphon The Bridegroom is here; go out to welcome him.
iAqui esta el novio, salgan a recibirlo!

Cantor/All

Escucha, hija, mira, pon atencion:
olvida tu pueblo y la casa paterna,

The king desires your beauty.
He is your lord.

Tyre comes with gifts,

the wealthy honor you.

Entra la princesa, toda esplendorosa,

vestida de tisti de oro y brocados.
Llevan ante el rey a las doncellas,

sus amigas la siguen y acompanan;

avanzan entre alegria y algazara,
van entrando en el palacio real.

Your sons will inherit

the throne your fathers held.

They shall reign throughout the
land.

iInmortalizaré tu nombre por
generaciones,

asi los pueblos te alabaran

por los siglos de los siglos!
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Mark these words, daughter: leave
your family behind, forget your
father’s house.

prendado estd el rey de tu belleza;
postrate ante él, que es tu sefior. La
ciudad de Tiro viene con regalos,
los hacendados del pueblo buscan tu
favor.

The robes of the queen are
embroidered with gold. In brilliant
attire she is led to the king; her
attendants follow. In high spirits
they enter the royal palace.

A cambio de tus padres tendris
hijos, que nombrards principes por
todo el pais.

Every age will recall your name.
This song will fix it in their
memory.



Monday Evening Prayer
Ephesians 1:3-10

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon In the fullness of time
God planned to unite the entire universe through Christ.

2 Choirs

Bless God, the Father of our
Lord Jesus Christ,

who blessed us from heaven
through Christ

with every blessing of the spirit.

Before laying the world’s foundation,

God chose us in Christ
to live a pure and holy life.

God determined out of love

to adopt us through Jesus Christ

for the praise and glory
of that grace
granted us in the Beloved.

PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 2

O

By Christ’s blood we
were redeemed,

our sins forgiven

through extravagant love.

With perfect wisdom and
insight
God freely displayed the
mystery
of what was always intended:
a plan for the fullness of time
to unite the entire
universe through Christ.
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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)
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Week 11
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

TONE 11
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Antiphon For ever will my soul proclaim,
the greatness of the Lord.

2 Choirs
I acclaim the greatness of the Lord, The mighty arm of God
I delight in God my savior, scatters the proud in their conceit,
who regarded my humble state. pulls tyrants from their thrones,
Truly from this day on and raises up the humble.
all ages will call me blest. The Lord fills the starving

and lets the rich go hungry.
For God, wonderful in power,

has used that strength for me. God rescues lowly Israel,
Holy the name of the Lord! recalling the promise of mercy,
whose mercy embraces the faithful, the promise made to our ancestors,
one generation to the next. to Abraham’s heirs for ever.
DoxoLoGy
TONE 11
9 1 }7 T T T N |

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.

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

TUESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week 11
HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]

Come, Father, as We Rise from Sleep

I
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1. Come, Fa - ther, as we rise from sleep  with
2. In - spire the  words that leave our lips and
3. Bring us your light, re - deem - ing Lord, to
4. Most ho - ly Fa - ther, grant our prayer through
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1. strength and hope re - stored, be pres - ent for we
2. fire each heart and mind,  that ho - 1li - ness may
3. guide and to pro - claim, that ev - ry ac - tion
4. Christ your on - ly Son, that in your Spir - it
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1. raise in song your liv - ing two-edged  sword.
2. touch with pow’r the  hands that you de - signed.
3. of this day may glo - ri - fy vyour name.
4. we may live and praise you ev - er one.

Text: Ralph Wright, OSB, b. 1938, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Used with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.

Music: CAPEL, CM; English Traditional Melody.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]
The Rising Sun Will Bless the World
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1. The ris - ing sun will bless the world with
2. The ris - ing  sun in - vites us all to
3. The Ris - en  Son has blessed  the earth with
4. We know the clouds of dark - ness now, the
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1. life and beau - ty, love and light. All crea-tures, wak - ing,
2. chant with flow - ing mel - o - dy, to move in step with
3. mer - cy’s stream of bound - less grace, and all who thirst may
4. wan - ing moon and set - ting sun, but Christ, our light, for
= - 4+
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1. praise your God and let your prayer in song take flight.
2. Je - sus Christ, whose dance sets all cre - a - tion free.
3. drink their fill at an - y time, in an - y place.

4. ev - er shines, the whol - ly  splen-did Ris - en One.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1997, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Music: ILLSLEY, LM; M. Bishop, c. 1665-1773.
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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 43
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Antiphon Send your light and truth, my God.
Envia tu luz y tu verdad.

Cantor/All

Hazme justicia, oh Dios,
defiende mi causa

contra gente sin piedad,
ponme a salvo

del hombre traidor y malvado.

Why have you forgotten me?
Why am I bent double
under the weight of enemies?

Envia tu luz y tu verdad:

que ellas me escolten

y me conduzcan a tu monte santo,
hasta llegar a tu morada.

I will approach the altar of God,
God, my highest joy,

and praise you with the harp,
God, my God.

¢Por qué estas abatida, alma mia,

por qué estas gimiendo?

Espera en Dios, que aun le daras
gracias:

Salvador de mi rostro, Dios mio.
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Decide in my favor, God, plead my
case against the hateful, defend me
from liars and thugs. For you are
God my fortress.

Si til eres mi Dios y mi protector:
;por qué me rechazas? ;por qué he
de andar cabizbajo, acosado por el
enemigo?

Send your light and truth. They
will escort me to the holy mountain
where you make your home.

Me acercaré al altar de Dios, al
Dios, gozo de mi vida, y te daré
gracias al son del arpa, Dios, Dios
mio.

Why are you sad, my heart? Why
do you grieve? Wait for the Lord. I
will yet praise God my savior.



Tuesday Morning Prayer

Isaiah 38:10-14, 17-20
(Recited, if not a Memorial)

TONE 4
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Antiphon We will sing to God our savior as long as we live.

2 Choirs

In the prime of my life
I felt death reaching for me,
calling me to Sheol’s gates,
cutting short my days.

I was stunned to think

I will never again see God,
never again see a human face
here on this earth.

My life collapsed

like a tent pulled down,
like cloth cut from a loom
before it is finished.

Day and night I face death.

God like a lion

tears my bones apart.

I groan until dawn.

Day and night I face death.

Shrill as a crane,
mournful as a dove,
I weep before heaven, —

“My world is collapsing;
Lord, hold me up.”

You brought good from my pain.
You cast aside my sins

and from the deadly pit
snatched me away:.

Who thanks you in the grave?
Death does not praise you.
The dead in Sheol

no longer hope in you.

Only those alive,
alive like me,

can thank you

and tell their children
how faithful you are.

The Lord saved me.
Let us make music
and sing in the temple
as long as we live.
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Week 11

Psalm 65
Please stand for this psalm of praise.
TONE 6
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* @

Antiphon Fill us with the plenty of your house,
the holiness of your temple.

2 Choirs

Praise is yours, God in Zion.
Now is the moment

to keep our vow,

for you, God, are listening.

All people come to you
bringing their shameful deeds.
You free us from guilt,

from overwhelming sin.

Happy are those you invite

and then welcome to your courts.

Fill us with the plenty of your
house,
the holiness of your temple.

You give victory

in answer to our prayer.

You inspire awe, God, our savior,
hope of distant lands and waters.

Clothed in power,
you steady the mountains;
you still the roaring seas, —
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restless waves, raging nations.
People everywhere

stand amazed at what you do,
east and west shout for joy.

You tend and water the land.
How wonderful the harvest!

You fill your springs,

ready the seeds, prepare the grain.

You soak the furrows

and level the ridges.

With softening rain

you bless the land with growth.

You crown the year with riches.
All you touch comes alive:
untilled lands yield crops,

hills are dressed in joy;,

flocks clothe the pastures,

valleys wrap themselves in grain.
They all shout for joy

and break into song.



Tuesday Morning Prayer

PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 6
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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)

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

ANTIPHON
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Dawn, break up - on us, Shine on those in dark - ness.
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Dawn, break up - on us, Guide us in ways of  peace.
Refrain text and music: J. Michael Joncas, © 1979, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. :>

Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week 11

TONE 5
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2 Choirs

Praise the Lord, the God of Israel, so we might worship without fear
who shepherds the people and be holy and just all our days.
and sets them free.
And you, child, will be called

God raises from David’s house Prophet of the Most High,

a child with power to save. for you will come to prepare
Through the holy prophets a pathway for the Lord

God promised in ages past by teaching the people salvation
to save us from enemy hands, through forgiveness of their sin.

from the grip of all who hate us.
Out of God’s deepest mercy

The Lord favored our ancestors a dawn will come from on high,
recalling the sacred covenant, light for those shadowed by death,
the pledge to our ancestor Abraham, a guide for our feet on the
to free us from our enemies, — way to peace.

DoxoLoGy

TONE 5

9 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.

(refrain to Canticle of Zechariah)

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

TUESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week 11

HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]

Holy Darkness
REFRAIN
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VERSES 2-3
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2. In your deep - est hour of dark - ness I will
3. As the watch- man waits for morn - ing, and the
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give you wealth un - told. When the si - lence stills your
bride a - waits her groom, so we wait to hear your
0 t To Refrain
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spir - it, will my rich - es fill your soul.
foot - steps as we rest be-neath your moon.

Text and music: Dan Schutte,b. 1947, © 1988, 1989, 1992, Daniel L. Schutte. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #607576.

172



Tuesday Evening Prayer

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]
Let Evening Fall on Field and Forest

===
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1. Let eve-ning fall on field and for - est, on des - ert
2. Let those who la-bor in the day - light now bring their
3. Let day-light fade and shad-ows length - en when those we
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me - sa, can-yon deep. Let coy-ote prowl and night hawk
work-ing to an end. Let oth-ers rise to keep the
love draw near to death. At - tend our prayers, our weak faith
e |
O 2 s—F— = — — s s . —o 1
1 I hd
cir - cle while sol- emn owl her wise watch  keeps.
vig - il, the weak to guard, the sick to tend.
strength - en as you re - ceive their fi - nal breath.
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Let night-en - gale be- gin the chant-ing, and bull - frog
Let ev - 'ry heart that har-bors  ha - tred re - lease its
O Mak - er of «cre - a-tion’s cho - rus, (@) Song  of
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sing the an - ti - phon. Let dusk-y breez - es  rus - tle
hold, re - ceive your grace. Let ev-'ry mouth that spoke in
love sung out for all, O  Spir-it, breath of all our
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as - pen while lake and land join e - ven - song.
an - ger, seek par - don’s peace, then sing your praise.
sing - ing, let praise a - rise, let eve- ning fall.

Text: Susan Briehl, © 2002, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: RENDEZ A DIEU, 98 98; Louis Bourgeois, c. 1510-1561.
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Week 11
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 49:2-13
(Recited, if not a Memorial)

TONE 8
9 1 I I I In|
%mfl —" o . ‘ p— - 1 P J—Q—FH—?):H
Antiphon We cannot save ourselves, but God will rescue us.
2 Choirs
Everyone, take heed, the price is too high,
all the world, listen, well beyond our means.
high and low,
rich and poor alike. There is no escaping death,
no avoiding the grave.
I have wisdom you need to hear. Look, even the wisest die.
I see to the heart of things. Fools and idiots perish with
I tune my ear to the truth them,
and set my insight to music. and others claim their wealth.
Why should I be afraid in bad The grave is the only home
times where they settle for good,
when enemies surround me, even if their land
disdainful in their power, still bears their name.

arrogant in their wealth?

No matter how great,
We cannot save ourselves, no one sees the truth:
cannot set things right with God; — we die like beasts.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

Psalm 49:14-21

TONE 8
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Antiphon 1 know God will rescue me
and save me from the grip of death.

2 Choirs

Here is the fate of those
only concerned for themselves:
they go straight to Sheol.

Death shepherds them
right into the grave,
where flesh is eaten up
and earth consumes them.

But I know God will rescue me,
save me from the grip of death.

Do not worry about wealth,
when someone else becomes rich.
You cannot take it to your grave,
wealth is worth nothing in death.

No matter how wealthy,

no matter how many tell you,
“My, how well you have done,”
the rich all join the dead

never to see light again.

No matter how great,

no one sees the truth:
we die like beasts.
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Week 11

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

TONE 2

Antiphon Worthy is the slaughtered Lamb,
worthy of honor and glory and praise.

2 Choirs
Worthy are you, Lord God, You made them royal priests
to receive glory, honor and power, to serve our God,

for you are creator and source of all.  and they will rule on earth.

Worthy are you, O Christ, Worthy is the slaughtered Lamb,
to take the scroll and break the seals, worthy of power and wealth,
for you were slain wisdom and strength,

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

PsarLMobpYy 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)
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

TONE 11
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Antiphon God, wonderful in power, has used that strength for me.
Holy the name of the Lord!

Alternate English and Spanish (as you are able)

I acclaim the greatness

of the Lord,
I delight in God my savior,
who regarded my humble state.
Truly from this day on
all ages will call me blest.

Desde ahora me felicitardn todas
las generaciones,

porque el Poderoso ha hecho
obras grandes por mi:

su nombre es santo,

y su misericordia llega a sus fieles

de generacién en generacion.

The mighty arm of God
scatters the proud in
their conceit,
pulls tyrants from their thrones,
and raises up the humble.
The Lord fills the starving
and lets the rich go hungry.

Auxilia a Israel, su siervo,

acordandose de su misericordia,

como lo habia prometido a
nuestros padres,

en favor de Abrahan

y su descendencia por siempre.

Proclama mi alma la grandeza del
Sefior, se alegra mi espiritu en Dios
me salvador; porque ha mirado la
humillacién de su esclava.

For God, wonderful in power, has
used that strength for me. Holy the
name of the Lord! whose mercy
embraces the faithful, one
generation to the next.

El hace proezas con su brazo:
dispersa a los soberbios de corazon,
derriba del trono a los poderosos y
enaltece a los humildes, a los
hambrientos los colma de bienes y a
los ricos los despide vacios.

God rescues lowly Israel, recalling
the promise of mercy, the promise
made to our ancestors, to
Abraham’s heirs for ever.
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Week 11
Doxorogy

TONE 11

|
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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.

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

WEDNESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week 11
HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]

Hakuna Kitu
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Translation:

Refrain: There is nothing that can separate us from God.

1. Suffering, can’t separate us from God.
2. Hunger, can’t separate us from God.

3. Death, can’t separate us from God.

4. Persecution, can’t separate us from God.
5. Joy, can’t separate us from God.
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Wednesday Morning Prayer

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

Morning Has Broken

| INER
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Morn-ing has  bro - ken like the first morn- ing, black-bird has
Sweet the rain’s new fall, sun-lit from heav - en, like the
Mine is the sun - light, mine is the
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first
morn - ing born of  the
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spo - ken like the first bird.
dew - fall on the first grass.
one light E- densaw play!

Praise for the sing - ing! Praise for the
Praise for the sweet-ness of the wet
Praise with e - la - tion, praise ev- 'ry
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morn - ing! Praise for them spring-ing fresh from the Word!
gar - den, sprung in com - plete - ness where his feet pass.
morn - ing, God’s re- cre - a - tion of the new day!

Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965, © 1957, Eleanor Farjeon. All rights reserved. Administered by Harold Ober Assoc., Inc.
Music: BUNESSAN, 55 54 D; Trad. Gaelic Melody.

181



Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 77
TONE 5
n
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Antiphon God, you alone are holy. What god compares to you?

2 Choirs

I cry to you, God! I plead with
you!
If only you would hear me!

By day I seek you in my distress,

by night I raise my hands in
prayer,

but my spirit refuses comfort.

I groan when I remember you;

when I think of you, I grow faint.

You keep me from sleep.
Troubled, I cannot speak.

I consider former days,

the years gone by;

all night, memories fill my heart,
I brood and question.

Will God always reject me?
Never again be pleased?

Has God stopped loving me
and cut me off for ever?

Can God forget to pity,

can anger block God’s mercy?

It troubles me to think

the Almighty has grown weak.
I recall your awesome deeds,
your wonders of old. —
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I reflect on all you have done,
on all your works.

You alone are holy.

What god compares to you?

You are the God of power,

strong among the nations.

You reached out to save your
people,

the children of Jacob and Joseph.

Seeing you, the waters churned,
shuddering, writhing,
convulsed to the depths.
Clouds poured down rain,
thunder shook the heavens,
lightning darted like arrows.

And the thunder rolled,

flashes lit up the world,

the earth trembled and quaked.
You set a path through the sea,
a way through raging waters,
with no trace of your footprints.

You led your flock
under Moses and Aaron.



Wednesday Morning Prayer

1 Samuel 2:1-10

Antiphon I acclaim the greatness of God,
who casts down the mighty and lifts up the poor.

2 Choirs

I acclaim the Lord’s greatness,
source of my strength.

I devour my foe,

I say to God with joy:

“You saved my life.

Only you are holy, Lord;
there is none but you,

no other rock like you.”

God knows when deeds match
words,

so make no arrogant claims.

The weapons of the strong are
broken,

the defenseless gain strength.

The overfed now toil to eat,

while the hungry have their fill.

The childless bear many children,
but the fertile learn they are sterile.
The Lord commands death and life,
consigns to Sheol or raises up.

God deals out poverty and
wealth,

casts down and lifts up,

raising the poor from squalor,

the needy from the trash heap,

to sit with the high and mighty,

taking their places of honor.

God owns the universe

and sets the earth within it.

God walks with the faithful

but silences the wicked in
darkness;

their power does not prevail.

God’s enemies will be broken,
heaven thunders against them.
The Lord will judge the earth,
and give power to the king,
victory to the anointed.
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Week 11

Psalm 97

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 2

Antiphon Be joyous in the Lord God, you people of faith,
praise God’s holy name!

2 Choirs

The Lord rules: the earth is eager,
joy touches distant lands.
God is wrapped in thunder cloud,

throned on justice, throned on right.

Fire marches out in front

and burns up all resistance.
Overhead, God’s lightning flares,
the earth shudders to see it.

Mountains melt down like wax
before the Lord, the ruler of all.
Overhead God’s justice resounds,

a glory all people can see.

Idolators are the fools,
they brag of empty gods. —

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 2

You gods, be subject to the Lord!
Zion hears, and is happy.

The cities of Judah are joyful
about your judgments, Lord.

You, Lord, you reach high

in majesty above the earth,

far higher than any god.

Those who love the Lord hate evil;
God shields their faithful lives
and breaks the hold of the wicked.

Light will rain down on the just,
joy on the loyal heart.

Be joyous in the Lord God,

you people of faith,

praise God’s holy name!

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.

184



Wednesday Morning Prayer

READING (be seated)

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

TONE 11
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Antiphon God, save us from enemy hands,
from the grip of all who hate us.

Alternate English and Spanish (as you are able)

Praise the Lord, the God of Israel,

who shepherds the people
and sets them free.

Nos ha dado un poderoso Salvador

en la Casa de David, su siervo,

como habia prometido desde antiguo

por boca de sus santos profetas:

para salvarnos de nuestros enemigos,
y del poder de cuantos nos odian,

The Lord favored our ancestors

recalling the sacred covenant,

the pledge to our ancestor
Abraham.

to free us from our enemies,

so we might worship without fear

and be holy and just all our days.

Y a ti, nifio, te llamaran profeta
del Altisimo,

porque caminaras delante del Sefor,

preparandole el camino;

anunciando a su pueblo la salvaciéon

por el perdén de los pecados.

Bendito el Sefior, Dios de Israel,
porque se ha ocupado de rescatar a
su pueblo.

God raises from David’s house a
child with power to save. Through
the holy prophets God promised in
ages past to save us from enemy
hands, from the grip of all who hate
us.

manifestando su bondad a nuestros
padres y recordando su alianza
sagrada, lo que juré a nuestro
padre Abrahdn, que nos concederia,
ya liberados del poder enemigo, lo
sirvamos sin temor en su
presencia, con santidad y justicia
toda la vida.

And you, child, will be called
Prophet of the Most High, for you
will come to prepare a pathway for
the Lord by teaching the people
salvation through the forgiveness
of their sin. N
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Week 11

TONE 11
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Out of God’s deepest mercy Por la entrafiable misericordia de
a dawn will come from on high, nuestro Dios, nos visitard desde lo
light for those shadowed by death, alto un amanecer que ilumina a los
a guide for our feet on the que habitan en tinieblas y en

way to peace. sombras de muerte, que endereza

nuestros pasos por un camino de paz.

Doxorogy

TONE 11
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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.

INTERCESSIONS
OUuUR FATHER
CoONCLUDING PRAYER
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

WEDNESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week 11
HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
God of Endless Life Unfolding
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1. God of end - less life un - fold-ing, how a - maz-ing

2. Well you knew our se - cret be - ing in the dark-ness

3. Lives and worlds your care em - brac-es, God in whom we
4. Light of Light in hu- man shad-ow, Hope of Hope, in
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1. are your ways! What can an - y breath-ing be-ing do  but
2. of the womb. You have formed our mor - tal fab-ric like a

3. live and move. Peo - ple of all times and plac-es know your
4. hu-man pain, flow through us, «cre - a - tive Spir-it, work through
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1. sing you thanks and praise? Great- er than our minds im- ag - ine
2. weav-er at the loom. Should we rise on wings of morn-ing,
3. vast cre - a - tive love. You have come to us in Je - sus,
4. us, re - veal your reign! Search our hearts,our thoughts,and ac - tions;
)
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1. are your thoughts! How  vast their sum! Yet you care a -
2. fly to gal - ax - ies wun-known, e - ven there you
3. shar - ing all the life of earth, call-ing  us to
4. show wus what our lives can  be. Hold us in your
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1. bout us  deep-ly: what we do, what we be - come!
2. would re - ceive us, love us, claim us as your own.
3. be your part-ners bring-ing life and love  to  birth.
4. heart for - ev - er; move us  withyour en - er - gy

Text: based on Psalm 139; Ruth Duck, 1984, © 1992, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: IN BABILONE, 87 87 D; Oude en Nieuwe Hollanste Boerenlities, c. 1710.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]
Lord, You Probed Me

A

1. Lord, you probed me and you know me, When I rest or
2.  High and loft - y is  your knowl-edge, Far too won-der-
3. Though I take the wings of morn - ing, Out be - yond the
4. Great your thoughts, im- mense your pat - terns, Count-less as the
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1. when I rise; All my thoughts you clear - ly fol - lowed,

2. ful for me; In all worlds I find your pres - ence,

3. far - thest sea, E - ven there your hand will guide me:

4. sands a - shore! May your wis - dom  con- quer e - il
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1. Kept my  deeds be - fore your eyes. All my jour - neys

2. From your  sight I can - not flee. If I fly a -

3. 1 will find your com - pa - ny. Shall not  deep - est

4. Break your foes for - ev - er - more! Far from sin - ners
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1. you have meas-ured, Long be - fore I speak, you hear, You sur -

2. bove the heav-ens, Lord, I find you near to me; If I

3. dark-ness hide me? Night to you is light of day! Dark- est

4. let me serve you, Search me, God, and set me free; If my
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1. round me with your wis-dom, While your guid-ing hand is near
2. seek the neth-er shad-ows, In your pres-ence I will be.

3. soul is clear be - fore you, From your eyes none goes a - stray.
4. thoughts are false or hurt- ful, Light my way, that I may see.

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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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 62
TONE 4
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Antiphon Wait, my soul, silent for God, for God alone, my hope.

2 Choirs

My soul waits, silent for God,
for God alone, my salvation,
alone my rock, my safety,

my refuge: I stand secure.

How long will some of you attack
tearing others down

as if walls or fences

on the verge of collapse?

You scheme to topple them,
so smug in your lies;

your lips are all blessing,
but murder fills your heart.

Wait, my soul, silent for God,
for God alone, my hope,
alone my rock, my safety,
my refuge: I stand secure.
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God is my glory and safety,

my stronghold, my haven.
People, give your hearts to God,
trust always! God is our haven.

Mortals are but a breath,
nothing more than a mirage;
set them on the scales,

they prove lighter than mist.

Avoid extortion and fraud,

the hopes they breed are nothing;
and if you should grow rich,
place no trust in wealth.

Time and again God said,

“Strength and love are mine to
give.”

The Lord repays us all

in light of what we do.



Wednesday Evening Prayer

Psalm 67

Antiphon Favor and bless us, Lord.

Que el Senor tenga piedad y nos bendiga.

Cantor/All

Que el Senor tenga piedad y nos
bendiga,

que nos muestre su rostro radiante,

Favor and bless us, Lord. Let your
face shine on us, revealing your
way to all peoples, salvation the

que se reconozca en la tierra tu poderio, world over.

y entre las naciones tu victoria.

Let nations sing your praise,
every nation on earth.

Que se alegren y salten de gozo

las naciones
porque riges al mundo con justicia,
riges los pueblos con rectitud

y gobiernas las naciones de la tierra.

Let the nations sing your praise,
every nation on earth.

La tierra ha dado su cosecha:
nos bendice Dios, nuestro Dios.
Que Dios nos bendiga,
y que lo respeten hasta

en los confines del mundo.

jQue te den gracias los pueblos,
oh Dios, que todos los pueblos te
den gracias!

The world will shout for joy, for
you rule the planet with justice.
In fairness you govern the nations
and guide the peoples of earth.

jQue te den gracias los pueblos,
oh Dios, que todos los pueblos te
den gracias!

The land delivers its harvest, God,
our God, has blessed us. O God,
continue your blessing, may the
whole world worship you.
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Week 11

Colossians 1:12-20

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O

P A
o b |
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Antiphon  Through Christ the universe was made,
things seen and unseen.

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.

PsarLMobpYy DoxoLoGY
Tone 2

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.

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.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

READING (be seated)

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

CANON
0 @\ —
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Ma - gni - fi - cat. Ma - gni - fi - cat. Ma - gni - fi -
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2 Choirs
I acclaim the greatness of the Lord, The mighty arm of God

I delight in God my savior, scatters the proud in their conceit,
who regarded my humble state. pulls tyrants from their thrones,
Truly from this day on and raises up the humble.

all ages will call me blest. The Lord fills the starving

and lets the rich go hungry.
For God, wonderful in power,

has used that strength for me. God rescues lowly Israel,
Holy the name of the Lord! recalling the promise of mercy,
whose mercy embraces the faithful, the promise made to our ancestors,
one generation to the next. to Abraham’s heirs for ever.

DoxoLoGy

Tone 11

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.

INTERCESSIONS / OUR FATHER / CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

THURSDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

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

HYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
God, We Praise You

) R )
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1. God, we praise youl! God, we bless you! God, we
2. Je-sus Christ, the King of glo - 1y, Ev - er -
3. Christ, at God’s right hand vic - to - rious, You will
n# | I
Y
A\SV} I
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name you sov-'reign Lord! Might-y  King whom an - gels
last - ing Son  of God, Hum-ble was your vir - gin
judge the world you made; Lord, in mer - cy help your
n# — |
Y w i ! L = I I I e ———— I
(5t 1 j | s - — j
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wor - ship, Fa - ther, by  your Church a - dored:
moth - er, Hard the lone - ly path you trod:
ser - vants For whose free - dom you have  paid:
n# — fre—
) A ) I P I I I I I I ]
\Q)\J I d I | } I j %_‘
All cre - a - tion shows your glo - ry, Heav'n and
By your cross is sin de - feat - ed, Hell con -
Raise us up from  dust to glo - ry, Guard us
e —
A\SVJ I I I I & P I | | [ ] 1
P3) ! [ ! b L4 4
earth draw near your throne, Sing-ing “Ho - ly, ho - ly,
front - ed face to face,  Heav-en o - pened to be -
from all sin to - day; King en - throned a - bove all
H# I |
) A ) L L | ot I I I [ ———— I N |
6+ = == . — %
o o ‘ o o,
ho - ly” Lord of hosts and God a - lone!
liev - ers, Sin - ners jus - ti - fied by grace.
prais - es, Save your peo - ple, God, we pray.

Text: Te Deum laudamus; attr. to St. Nicetas, ca. 335-414; tr. by Christopher Idle, b. 1938, © 1982, Jubilate Hymns, Ltd. All rights reserved.
Administered by Hope Publishing Co. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Music: NETTLETON, 87 87 D; J. Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part 11, 1813.
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Week 11
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]
Celtic Te Deum

REFRAIN
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A\SVJ
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Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia
VERSES
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1. Fa - ther, we praise you as Lord,
2. Bless - ed a - pos - tles sing praise;
3. You are the  Christ ev - er - last-ing,
4. Help those you  saved by  your  blood,
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1. all of the earth gives you wor - ship, for your
2. proph-ets and mar - tyrs give glo - ry: “For your
3. born for us  all of a Vir - gin. You have
4. raise them to life with your mar - tyrs. Save your
A ‘ N  To Refrain
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1. maj - es - ty fills the  heav-ens, fills the earth.

2. maj - es - ty praise the Spir-it, praise the Son!”

3. con-quered death, o-pened heav-en to all be - liev-ers.
4. peo - ple, Lord, as their rul- er raise them up.

Text and music: Fintan O’Carroll, d. 1977, and Christopher Walker, b. 1947, © 1985, Fintan O'Carroll and Christopher Walker.
Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
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Thursday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 80
(Recited, if not a Memorial)
TONE 5
0n

&

o © -

Antiphon Gather your strength, O God,
come, save us, Shepherd of Israel.

2 Choirs

Hear us, Shepherd of Israel,
leader of Joseph’s flock.

From your throne on the cherubim

shine out for Ephraim,

for Benjamin and Manasseh.
Gather your strength,

come, save us!

Restore to us, God,
the light of your presence,
and we shall be saved.

How long, Lord God of might,
will you smoulder with rage,
despite our prayers?

For bread you feed us tears,
we drink them by the barrel.
You let our neighbors mock,
our enemies SCOIn us.

Restore to us, God of might,
the light of your presence,
and we shall be saved.

You brought a vine from Egypt,
cleared out nations to plant it;
you prepared the ground

and made it take root

to fill the land.

It overshadowed the mountains,
towered over the mighty cedars,
stretched its branches to the sea,
its roots to the distant river.

Why have you now torn down its
walls?

All who pass by steal the grapes,

wild boars tear up its roots,

beasts devour its fruit.

Turn our way, God of might,

look down from heaven;

tend this vine you planted,

cherish it once more.

May those who slashed and
burned it

wither at your rebuke.

Rest your hand upon your
chosen one

who draws strength from you.

We have not turned from you.

Give us life again

and we will invoke your name.

Restore to us, Lord God of might,
the light of your presence,

and we shall be saved.
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Week 11

Isaiah 12:1-6

Tone 9
N #
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Antiphon Sing the wonders God works.
Canten al Sefior, que hizo proezas.

Cantor/All

Te doy gracias, Sefior,

porque estabas irritado contra mi,

pero ha cesado tu ira
y me has consolado.

God is my savior,

my trust knows no fear;
God’s strength is my strength,
yes, God is my savior.

Sacardn agua con gozo

del manantial de la salvacion.
Aquel dia, recitaran:

Den gracias al Sefor,
invoquen su Nombre,

Tell the world what God does,

make known this majestic name.

Sing the wonders God works,
recount them in every land.

grita jubilosa, Sidn, la princesa,
que es grande en medio de ti
el Santo de Israel.
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I praise you, Lord! When your rage
turned on me, you turned it away
and now you console me.

Siendo Dios mi salvador, confio y no
temo porque mi fuerza y poder es el
Sefior, él fue mi salvacion.

With joy you will draw water from
God’s saving well; then you will say
to each other, “Praise the Lord! pro-
claim God’s name!”

cuenten a los pueblos sus hazafias,
proclamen que su Nombre es
sublime. Canten al Sefior, que hizo
proezas, que las conozca toda la
tierra;

Shout and sing for joy, citizens of
Zion, for great among you is the
Holy One of Israel!



Thursday Morning Prayer

Psalm 81

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

Tone 9
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Antiphon You, O Israel, will feast on finest wheat,
will savor pure wild honey.

2 Choirs

Shout joy to God,
the God of our strength,
sing to the God of Jacob.

Lift hearts, strike tambourines,
sound lyre and harp.

Blow trumpets at the New Moon,
till the full moon of our feast.

For this is a law for Israel,

the command of Jacob’s God,
decreed for the house of Joseph
when we marched from Egypt.

We heard a voice unknown:
“I lifted burdens from your backs,
a blistering load from your hands.

“You cried out in pain
and I rescued you;

robed in thunder,

I answered you.

At the waters of Meribah
I tested you.

“My people, hear my complaint;
Israel, if you would only listen.
You shall have no other gods,
do not bow before them.

I am the Lord your God.

I brought you out of Egypt

and fed your hungry mouths.

“But you would not hear me,

my people rejected me.

So I hardened your hearts,

and you left me out of your plans.

My people, if you would only
listen!

Israel, walk in my ways!

“Then I will strike your enemy,
and put them all to flight.

With their fate sealed,

my foes will grovel at your feet.
But you, O Israel,

will feast on finest wheat,

will savor pure wild honey.”
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Week 11
PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGy

Tone 9
gty 1 1 1 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)

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

TONE 11
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Antiphon Give your people knowledge of salvation, Lord,
and forgive us our sins. —
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Thursday Morning Prayer

TONE 11

|
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Alternate English and Spanish (as you are able)

>tb

Praise the Lord, the God of Israel, Bendito el Sefior, Dios de Israel,
who shepherds the people porque se ha ocupado de rescatar a
and sets them free. su pueblo.

Nos ha dado un poderoso Salvador  God raises from David’s house a

en la Casa de David, su siervo, child with power to save. Through

como habia prometido desde antiguo the holy prophets God promised in

por boca de sus santos profetas: ages past to save us from enemy

para salvarnos de nuestros enemigos, hands, from the grip of all who hate

y del poder de cuantos nos odian, us.

The Lord favored our ancestors manifestando su bondad a nuestros

recalling the sacred covenant, padres y recordando su alianza

the pledge to our ancestor sagrada, lo que jurd a nuestro
Abraham. padre Abrahdn, que nos concederia,

to free us from our enemies, ya liberados del poder enemigo, lo

so we might worship without fear sirvamos sin temor en su

and be holy and just all our days. presencia, con santidad y justicia

toda la vida.

Y a ti, nifo, te llamaran profeta And you, child, will be called

del Altisimo, Prophet of the Most High, for you
porque caminaras delante del Sefior,  will come to prepare a pathway for
prepardndole el camino; the Lord by teaching the people
anunciando a su pueblo la salvacion  salvation through the forgiveness
por el perdén de los pecados. of their sin.
Out of God’s deepest mercy Por la entraviable misericordia de
a dawn will come from on high, nuestro Dios, nos visitard desde lo
light for those shadowed by death,  alto un amanecer que ilumina a los
a guide for our feet on the que habitan en tinieblas y en

way to peace. sombras de muerte, que endereza

nuestros pasos por un camino de paz.
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Week 11
Doxorogy

TONE 11
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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.

o

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoONCLUDING PRAYER
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Thursday Evening Prayer

THURSDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week 11
HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
God of Day and God of Darkness
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1. God of day and God of dark - ness, now we stand be -
2. Show us Christ in one an - oth - er, make us ser-vants
3. You shall be the path that guides wus, you the light that
4. Praise to you in day and dark - ness, you our sourceand
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1. fore the night; as the shad-ows stretch and deep - en, come and
2. strong and true; give us all your love of jus - tice so we
3. in us burns; shin-ing deep with - in all peo - ple, yours the
4. you our end; praise to you who love and nur - ture as a
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1. make our dark-ness bright. All cre - a - tion still is groan-ing
2. do what you would do. Let us «call all peo - ple ho - ly,
3. love that we must learn, for our hearts shall wan - der rest- less
4. fa - ther, moth- er, friend. Grant us all a peace - ful rest-ing,
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1. for the dawn - ing  of your might, when the Sun of
2. let us pledge our lives a - new, make us one with
3. ’til they  safe to  you re - turn; find-ing you in
4. let each mind and bod - vy mend, so we rise re -
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1. peace and jus - tice fills the earth with ra- diant light.
2. all the low - ly, let wus all be one in you
3. one an - oth - er, we shall all your face dis - cern.
4. freshed to - mor - row, hearts re - newed to King-dom tend.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950, © 1985, 1994, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Tune: BEACH SPRING, 87 87 D; The Sacred Harp, 1844.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

Christ, Be Our Light
VERSES
H 4 ‘ ‘
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1. Long-ing for light, we wait in dark- ness. Long-ing for
2. Long-ing for peace, our world is  trou- bled. Long-ing for
3. Long-ing for food, man - y are hun - gry. Long-ing for
4. Long-ing for shel-ter, man - y are home-less. Long-ing for
5. Man - y the gifts, man - y the peo - ple, man -y the
N4 ‘ | ‘ B
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1. truth, we turn to  you. Make wus your own,
2. hope, man - y de - spair. Your word a - lone
3. wa - ter, man-y still thirst. Make wus your bread,
4. warmth, man - y are cold. Make wus your build - ing,
5. hearts that yearn to be - long. Let wus  Dbe ser - vants
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1. your ho - ly peo-ple, light for the world to see.
2. has pow’r to save us. Make wus your liv - ing voice.
3. bro- ken for oth-ers, shared un - til all are fed.
4. shel - ter - ing oth-ers, walls made of liv - ing  stone.
5. to one an- oth-er, mak- ing your king-dom come.

REFRAIN
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Christ, be our light! Shinein our hearts. Shine through the dark - ness.
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Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gath-ered to - day.

Text and music: Bernadette Farrell, b. 1957, © 1993, 2000, Bernadette Farrell. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 72:1-11

TONE 7

» J
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Antiphon 1have made you the light of all nations
to carry my salvation to the ends of the earth.

2 Choirs

God, give your king judgment,
the son of the king

your sense of what is right;
help him judge your people
and do right for the powerless.

May mountains bear peace,
hills bring forth justice.

May the king defend the poor,
set their children free,

and kill their oppressors.

May he live as long as the sun,
as long as the moon, for ever.
May he be like rain on a field,

like showers that soak the earth.
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May justice sprout in his time,
peace till the moon is no more.
May he rule from sea to sea,
from the River to the ends of the
earth.

Enemies will cower before him,
they will lick the dust.

Kings from Tarshish and the islands

will bring their riches to him.

Kings of Sheba, kings of Saba
will carry gifts to him.

All kings will bow before him,
all the nations serve him.




Thursday Evening Prayer

Psalm 72:12-19
(Recited, if not a Memorial)

TONE 7
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Antiphon The king will rescue the poor,
will save their lives from violence.

2 Choirs

He will rescue the poor at their call,
those no one speaks for.

Those no one cares for

he hears and will save,

save their lives from violence,

lives precious in his eyes.

Every day they pray for him
and bless him all his life.
Long life to him!

Gold to him from Saba!

May wheat be thick in the fields,
fruit trees sway on the slope.
May cities teem with people,
thick as the forests of Lebanon.

May his name live on for ever,
live as long as the sun.

May all find blessing in him,
and he be blest by all.

Blessed be Israel’s God,

Lord of wonderful deeds!
Bless God’s name for ever!
Let God’s glory fill the world!
Amen and Amen!
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Week 11

Revelation 11:17-18; 12:10b-12a
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon Now is salvation, the power and reign of God.

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.

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 2
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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.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

READING (be seated)

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

REFRAIN/ESTRIBILLO

Pro - cla-ma mi al-ma lo gran - de quees Dios, ben -
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di - toes el Se - fior. My spir-it finds joy in my
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Sav-ior and God, O bless  the Lord, my soul.

Madisica: Juan J. Sosa, Pbro., © 1986, 2000, Juan J. Sosa, Pbro. Obra publicada por OCP Publications. Derechos reservados.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230. :>



Week 11

TONE 11

o

Alternate English and Spanish (as you are able)

I acclaim the greatness

of the Lord,
I delight in God my savior,
who regarded my humble state.
Truly from this day on
all ages will call me blest.

Desde ahora me felicitardn todas
las generaciones,

porque el Poderoso ha hecho
obras grandes por mi:

su nombre es santo,

y su misericordia llega a sus fieles

de generacién en generacion.

The mighty arm of God
scatters the proud in
their conceit,
pulls tyrants from their thrones,
and raises up the humble.
The Lord fills the starving
and lets the rich go hungry.

Auxilia a Israel, su siervo,

acordandose de su misericordia,

como lo habia prometido a
nuestros padres,

en favor de Abrahan

y su descendencia por siempre.
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Proclama mi alma la grandeza del
Sefior, se alegra mi espiritu en Dios
me salvador; porque ha mirado la
humillacion de su esclava.

For God, wonderful in power, has
used that strength for me. Holy the
name of the Lord! whose mercy
embraces the faithful, one
generation to the next.

El hace proezas con su brazo:
dispersa a los soberbios de corazon,
derriba del trono a los poderosos y
enaltece a los humildes, a los
hambrientos los colma de bienes y a
los ricos los despide vacios.

God rescues lowly Israel, recalling
the promise of mercy, the promise
made to our ancestors, to
Abraham'’s heirs for ever.



Thursday Evening Prayer

Doxorogy

TONE 11

|
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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.

(refrain to Canticle of Mary)

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CoONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

FRrRIDAY
MORNING PRAYER

Memorial of the Holy Cross
In Cruce Robur/In the Cross Is Strength

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Friday Morning Prayer (Memorial of the Holy Cross)
HYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
O Dawn of All Creation

No
e
\

D 4 \
1. O Dawn of all cre - a - tion and Mys-ter -y un -
2. O Light of in - car - na - tion, the face of Love here
3. O Flame of trans-for - ma - tion and Pow-er yet un -
4. O Dawn of all the liv - ing, what is and what shall
H 4 ; ; | |
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1. known, whose  ways are not as our ways, whose
2. known, whose  ways were not  as our ways, whose
3. known, whose  ways are not as our ways, whose
4. be, @) Light and Flame of lov - ing, tran -

[ . | | . | | |
') i i i i i i ]

%:g ™ id‘ ™ 3.1 i—f—i—{‘

D \ \

1. thoughts are  not our own: in grace you made and

2. thoughts were not our own: in fol - ly was your

3. thoughts are not our own: in per - il you are

4. scen - dent Mys - ter - y: you dwell where none can
n# ‘ e e
e e e
S pe p- P —— 5 ®

1. blessed wus; in mer - ¢y you for - gave; in ten - der -

2. wis - dom; your wealth, in pov - er - ty; a cross, your

3. fear - less, in hu - man weak-ness, strong; in bond - age

4. fol - low, in worlds be - yond our own, yet all who
0 # — i I i i I i o |
A\SVJ I I I I I b I I I I I - I'n
D \ ‘ ‘ \ [ \

1. ness and long - ing, in faith - ful - ness you save.

2. ex - al - ta - tion; de - feat, your vic - to - 1y

3. you are free - dom; in griev - ing  hearts, a song.

4. seek may  find you in flesh and  blood and bone.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1987, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Week 11
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

As Light of Dawn
VERSES 1-3, 5
p— } I I - I 4 ]
. —e o e ot N
J - - i
1. As light of dawn makes dark - ness yield, So
2. The Son whom God the Fa - ther sent, Who
3.May God the Spir - it lead us on In
5. To God the Fa - ther, Spir - it, Son, One
9 — — T e o —
G — i vy T iie a1
.) b [J b hdf L4 o hdf
Christ has con-quered death an sin. To Christ the ris - en
dwells for-ev - er God-with - us, Shall be this day our
peace, in love, in ho - ly joy, Re - stor - ing in a
un - di-vid - ed, Dbless-ed Three, Let glo -ry hon - or
A - . 13 |1 Final \
s S —— —— — 1 1 ] — H— H
& —e: —N . = |
o L4 e T e o o o
Sav-ior then, To Christ the day - star let us come.
truth, our way, Our res - ur - rec - tionand our life.
world re - deemed The im - age of di-vin - i - ty
wor-ship, praise From wus and all cre-a - tion rise.
VERSE 4
0 — ‘ "
y — T e » e Ch— ]
D R —— 1 :
J s ° | — .
4. The Fa-ther, all - tran-scend - ing, near, The fount of
o) [ —— —
— — —¥ w N — " s 1 —
G S S s e s —=
[y LA 4 o \ -~
God-head may we know, God’ssons and daugh - ters liv - ing
; = To Verse 5
5y — ——— e — — — H
— . | | F—+% i)
o ® —
now With-in  the mys-try of  the cross.

Text: Adapted from a text by St. Mary's Abbey, West Malling
Music © 1983, JOEL SONGS. All rights controlled and administered by EMI Blackwood Music, Inc. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
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Friday Morning Prayer (Memorial of the Holy Cross)

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 38

p” AN I I I I
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Antiphon 1 wait for you, Lord, and you, my God, will answer.

2 Choirs
God, do not punish me keeping their distance.
or strike me in your anger. My mortal foes scheme against
Your arrows have pierced deep, me,
your hand has struck hard. hatching plots day after day

and spreading lies to trap me.
Because of your wrath,

my whole body withers. Like someone born deaf
Because of my sin, or unable to speak,
all my bones grow brittle. I can no longer hear,
I have no words for my defense.
For my sins weigh me down, But I wait for you, Lord,
too heavy to bear. and you, my God, will answer.
My wounds fester and reek
because of my folly. I said, “Don’t let them gloat,
those who laugh when I fall.”
Bent over and humbled, For I am about to collapse,
I walk in misery all day long. there is no relief from my pain.
Fever consumes me;
there is no health in my body. I know my guilt
Feeble and broken, I cry out, and grieve over my sin.
groaning from the heart. My enemies are strong;
many hate me for no reason.
Lord, you see what I long for, Those who deal evil for good
you hear all my sighs. blame me for seeking what is
My heart pounds, my strength right.
fails,

the light of my eyes is snuffed out. Do not abandon me, God,
do not stay far from me.
Friends and neighbors avoid me, — Hurry, Lord, help me!
for you keep me safe.
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Week 11

Habakkuk 3:2-4, 13a, 15-19

Tone 9
n 4
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Antiphon  Act quickly for us, not in anger but with compassion.

2 Choirs

They told me what you did, O Lord;

I listened, struck with awe.

Show your strength again,

act quickly for us,

not in anger but with compassion.

Now God comes from distant
Teman,

the Holy One from Mount Paran.

God’s brilliance fills the skies,

its grandeur lights the earth.

It blazes with a blinding flame

that conceals God’s might.

You rise to save your people,

to rescue your anointed.

You ride your horses through the
sea

and make the oceans rage.
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I shake at their roar,

my stomach churns, my voice
fails,

my knees buckle, I fall!

I wait for the day of agony

to overwhelm my foes.

Even if the fig tree fails

and vines bear no fruit,

if olives yield no oil

and fields no grain,

if sheep stray from their pens
and cattle from their stalls,
still I will glorify the Lord,
still rejoice in God my savior!

The Lord, my strength,
lets me run like a stag
and leap the highest mountain.



Friday Morning Prayer (Memorial of the Holy Cross)

Psalm 147:12-20

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon Jerusalem, give glory to God!
Glorifica al Senor, Jerusalén!

Cantor/All

iGlorifica al Sefior, Jerusalén,
alaba a tu Dios, Sion!,
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.

iAleluya!
iAleluya!

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 obré asi ni les dio a
conocer sus mandatos.

Alleluia! Alleluia!
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Week 11
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 1 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)

RESPONSORY
ANTIPHON
9 R — ——— ; i ! — — ! }
& — - ° — e
To de - stroy the pow'r of hell Christ
| | I |
. I A I I I I I ]
| I \‘ & I F o F
died up-on the  cross; clothed in strength and
H | — | ‘
i e R — — K ‘ \ — H
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J e e -
glo - 1y he tri - umphed o - ver death.

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

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Our crucified and risen Lord has redeemed us and set
us free.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Friday Evening Prayer (Memorial of the Holy Cross)

FRrRIDAY
EVENING PRAYER

Memorial of the Holy Cross
In Cruce Robur/In the Cross Is Strength

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week I1
HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
Christ Jesus, Come to Us in Faith
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1. Christ Je - sus, come to us in faith With  roots in
2. Christ Je - sus, come to us in hope That looks toward
3. Christ Je - sus, come to us in love, Our way through
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time gone by, Where stands a cross, its arms out- stretched A -
time to be, When there will be no harm or hurt Be -
here and now, As we bind up earth’s pres-ent wounds And

o \ ! ' —)
gainst a burn-ing sky. And  there be - side an emp - ty
side the «crys-tal sea. There all the powrs of  heav'n and
deep in  wor-ship bow, For we re - mem - ber Cal - va -
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tomb, The daz-zling an - gels sing Of grave de-prived of
earth Cast down their crowns and cry: “Ho - san-na to the

ry And seek Je - ru - sa - lem, But here we live and
0 — | — ‘ ‘
£ — ] — — 1 1 —— H
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vic - to - ry And death of sav - age sting.

Cru - c - fied Who lives and  shall  not die!”

now we serve The peo - ple  saved through them.

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, © 2001, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: FOREST GREEN, CMD; Trad. English Melody.
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Friday Evening Prayer (Memorial of the Holy Cross)
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

Lift High the Cross
REFRAIN
0 | \ | |
be S 5 —
) \ - .- o= v
Lift high the cross, the love of Christ pro - claim till
0 ; | |
)’ | | o— | | [ | | — [ N |
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all the world a - dore his sa - cred name.
VERSES

1. Come, Chris-tians, fol - low where the Mas - ter trod, Our
2. Led on their way by this  tri - um-phant sign, The
3. All new-born fol - 'wers of the Cru- ci - fied Bear
4 O Lord, once lift - ed on the glo-rious tree, As
5. So shall our song of tri - umph ev - er be:  Praise
A | . ‘ To Refrain
y.a 127} ° = e I } i i } —] H
d{E \ \ ‘ o . 'rrH'
1. King vic - to - rious, Christ, the Son of God.
2. hosts  of God in glo - rious ranks com - bine.
3. on their brows  the seal of him who died.
4. you have prom - ised, save and set wus free.
5 to the Cru - cd - fied for vic- to - ry!

Text: George W. Kitchin, 1827-1912; alt. by Michael R. Newbolt, 1874-1956.

Music: CRUCIFER, 10 10 with refrain; Sydney H. Nicholson, 1875-1947.

Text and music © 1974, Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week 11
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 116:1-9

TONE 4

fH 4
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Antiphon God rescues me from death, steadying my feet.
2 Choirs

I am filled with love,

for the Lord hears me;

the Lord bends to my voice
whenever I call.

Death had me in its grip,
the grave’s trap was set,
grief held me fast.

I cried out for God,
“Please, Lord, rescue me!”

Kind and faithful is the Lord,
gentle is our God.

The Lord shelters the poor,
raises me from the dust.

Rest once more, my heart,

for you know the Lord’s love.

God rescues me from death,
wiping my tears,

steadying my feet.

I walk with the Lord

in this land of the living.

222



Friday Evening Prayer (Memorial of the Holy Cross)

Psalm 121
TONE 4
A u
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Antiphon My help is the Lord, who made earth and the heavens.

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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Week 11

Revelation 15:3-4
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon Your ways are right and true.
Rectos y verdaderos son tus caminos.

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 adorarén, ing low to you, for your saving
porque tus juicios han sido works are plainly seen.
manifestados.

PsarLMODY 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.
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Friday Evening Prayer (Memorial of the Holy Cross)

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

ANTIPHON
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The tree of life flour - ished in the midst of the ho - ly

|
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cit-y of Je - ru-sa-lem, and its leaves had pow’r its leaves had

(IS

T i KT i i i i — i

pow’r to save all the na-tions, al -le - lu - ia.

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

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon 1have power to lay down my life, and I have power to
take it up again.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

FRrRIDAY
MORNING PRAYER

Memorial in the Proper of Saints

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Friday Morning Prayer (Memorial in the Proper of Saints)
HYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
For All the Saints

0 | ‘ ‘
i - o
S ! o — . . -
1. For all the saints who from their la - bors rest,
2. You were their  rock, their for - tress and their might
3. O Dblest com - mun - ion, fam - i - ly di - vine!
4. The gold - en eve - ning bright-ens in the  west;
5. But then there breaks a yet more glo-rious day:
0 | | |
= |
Jﬁ—g—d—d — 7 — ® o - — \
1. all who by faith be - fore the world con - fessed
2. you, Lord, their cap - tain in the  well - fought fight;
3. We fee - bly strug - gle, they in glo - ry shine;
4. soon, soon to faith - ful war - riors comes their rest;
5. the saints tri - um - phant rise  in  bright ar - ray;
) — ‘
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1. your name, O Je - sus, be for ev - er blest.
2. you, in the dark - ness drear, their one true light.
3. yet all are one with - in your great de - sign.
4. sweet is the calm of par - a - dise the blest.
5. the King of glo - ry pass - es  on his way.
¢ — — e q
A\ } I = } |~ L =
1-5. Al - le - lu - ia Al - le-lu - ial

Text: William W. How, 1823-1897, alt.
Music: SINE NOMINE, 10 10 10 with alleluias; English Hymnal, 1906; Ralph Vaughn Williams, 1872-1958.
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Week 11
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

Bring Forth the Kingdom

VERSES
H—4 Cuntor‘ ! — N i |
6—+¢—, . e ., =
d S~ b [ 4 [ 4
1. You are salt for the earth, O peo - ple:
2. You are a light on the hill, O peo - ple:
3. You are a seed of the Word, O peo - ple:
4. We are a Dblest and a pil - grim peo- ple:
N 4 All | Cantor j——
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1. Salt  for the King-dom of God!  Share the fla- vor of
2. Light for the Cit - y of God! Shine so ho - ly and
3. Bring forth the King- dom of God! Seeds of mer-cy and
4. Bound for the King-dom of God! Love our jour-ney and
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1. life, O peo - ple: Life in the King- dom of God!
2. bright, O  peo - ple: Shine for the King- dom of God!
3. seeds of jus - tice, Grow in the King-dom of God!
4. love our home-land: Love is the King-dom of God!
REFRAIN
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Bring forth the King-dom of mer - cy, Bring forth the
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King - dom of peace; Bring forth the King- dom of jus - tice,
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Bring forth the Cit-y of God!

Text and music: Marty Haugen, © 1986, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Friday Morning Prayer (Memorial in the Proper of Saints)

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 51
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Antiphon You welcome a changed heart, O God,
cleanse me from my guilt.

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.

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.
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Week 11

Habakkuk 3:2-4, 13a, 15-19

Tone 9
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Antiphon  Act quickly for us, not in anger but with compassion.

2 Choirs

They told me what you did, O Lord;

I listened, struck with awe.

Show your strength again,

act quickly for us,

not in anger but with compassion.

Now God comes from distant
Teman,

the Holy One from Mount Paran.

God’s brilliance fills the skies,

its grandeur lights the earth.

It blazes with a blinding flame

that conceals God’s might.

You rise to save your people,

to rescue your anointed.

You ride your horses through the
sea

and make the oceans rage.
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I shake at their roar,

my stomach churns, my voice
fails,

my knees buckle, I fall!

[ wait for the day of agony

to overwhelm my foes.

Even if the fig tree fails

and vines bear no fruit,

if olives yield no oil

and fields no grain,

if sheep stray from their pens
and cattle from their stalls,
still I will glorify the Lord,
still rejoice in God my savior!

The Lord, my strength,
lets me run like a stag
and leap the highest mountain.



Friday Morning Prayer (Memorial in the Proper of Saints)

Psalm 147:12-20

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon Jerusalem, give glory to God!
Glorifica al Senor, Jerusalén!

Cantor/All

iGlorifica al Sefior, 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.

iAleluya!
iAleluya!

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 obré asi ni les dio a
conocer sus mandatos.

Alleluia! Alleluia!
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Week 11

PsarLMmobpYy 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)

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Through the tender compassion of our God the dawn
from on high shall break upon us.

INTERCESSIONS
OUuUR FATHER
CoONCLUDING PRAYER
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Friday Morning Prayer (Memorial in the Proper of Saints)
FRIDAY
EVENING PRAYER

Memorial in the Proper of Saints

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

Leader (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
All (upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Week 11
HyYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]

Children of the Light
REFRAIN
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We are chil-dren of the light, run-ning free from the dark-
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joy. Cho-sen to be heirs of the King-dom of God, we are
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chil-dren of the light, find-ing life in God’'s love.
VERSES

1.One with the saints who have gone be - fore, we be - lieve in the
2. No long-er lost, we have found our way, we are on the
3. On - wardwe go, we will have no fear, we are safe in the
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gift of sal - va - tion. Filled with the won - der of
path of the Sav - ior Filled with the Spir - it of
care of the Mas - ter. Filled with the love of the
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God, we are bound for e - ter - nal life, end - less
Truth, we are bound for e - ter - nal life, end - less
Lord, we are bound for e - ter - nal life, end - less
L) L | ‘ | ‘ To Refrain
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glo - 1y, peace for-ev - er with the light of  light.

Text and music: Dan Perry, © 1989, Dan Perry. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
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Friday Evening Prayer (Memorial in the Proper of Saints)
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]

Embrace My Way
REFRAIN
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Willyou come and fol - low in my steps to
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VERSES
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1. In a wel - come place is my a - bode, in all
2. In the serv - ing line I will be found, on the
3. Wheth-er lone - ly rich  or gra - cious poor, you will
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hearts both young and old. There 1 en - ter in and
streets of an -y town. For 1 have no bounds of
find me at your door. I will call you from your
A ) | To Refrain
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will be known as com - pas-sion, gent - ly shown.
time and space, but am found in ev - ry face.
wan-d’ring ways in - to Gos - pel liv - ing days.

Text: Rob Glover © 1997, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Music: ROCKY POINT; Rob Glover © 1997, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved
Text and music reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.
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Week 11
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 116:1-9

TONE 4
O 4
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Antiphon God rescues me from death, steadying my feet.
2 Choirs

I am filled with love,

for the Lord hears me;

the Lord bends to my voice
whenever I call.

Death had me in its grip,
the grave’s trap was set,
grief held me fast.

I cried out for God,
“Please, Lord, rescue me!”

Kind and faithful is the Lord,
gentle is our God.

The Lord shelters the poor,
raises me from the dust.

Rest once more, my heart,

for you know the Lord’s love.

God rescues me from death,
wiping my tears,

steadying my feet.

I walk with the Lord

in this land of the living.
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Friday Evening Prayer (Memorial in the Proper of Saints)

Psalm 121
TONE 4
0 #
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Antiphon My help is the Lord, who made earth and the heavens.
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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Week 11

Revelation 15:3-4
Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon Your ways are right and true.
Rectos y verdaderos son tus caminos.

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 vendréan 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.

PsarMoDY 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.
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Friday Evening Prayer (Memorial in the Proper of Saints)

READING (be seated)

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon Remember your mercy, Lord, the promise of mercy
you made to our ancestors.

INTERCESSIONS
OUuR FATHER
CoONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

SATURDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Leader God, come to our assistance.
All Lord, make haste to help us.

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

HYMN [Weeks 2, 10, 18, 26, 34]
O God, My God at Dawn I Wait

[} , | —— , |
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1. O God, my God, at dawn 1 wait, With heart and

2. 1 lift my hands and speak your name, For I shall

3. My soul clings fast to you, my God: your hand pro -
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soul I seek yoﬁ face; Like wea - ry earth all dried and parched, I
bless you all my days; Your love a Dban-quet to my soul, Thus
tects me from the foe; For they shall fail who seek my life, In -
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I I T I I I T I T I I

#":ﬁ:”:‘:;ﬁ:,‘i‘:ﬁ:bﬁ‘:ﬁ:
DI ‘ \ \ w \

>

seekyou in your ho - ly place. Your glo-ry and your pow’r I
with ex-ult-ant lips I praise! My God is nearwhen I re -
to the deep be - neath they go; De - liv-ered up as jack-al’s
) i p——1 i 1 ——— i ‘ i ‘ i —
S~
D] \ o o - o

seek; Your kind-ness gives me strength to live; I love your glo - ry
cline, I  think up - on you through the night; Be-neath the shad-ow
prey, Their lies are stopped,they fall by sword. But joy to God’s a -
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more than life, All prais - es to your name [ give.
of your strength, I praise you, Lord, my soul’s de - light.
noint - ed one, And all  who glo - 1y in  the Lord!

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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Week 11
HYMN [Weeks 6, 14, 22, 30]
O God, My Great Desire
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1. O God, my great de - sire, your face I seek the first;
2. O God, my true de - lightt my rich-est feast your praise,
3. O God, my strong de - fense in ev-ry e - vil hour;
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to you my heart and soul as - pire, for you I  thirst.
through si- lent watch - es of the night, through all my days.
in you I face with con-fi-dence the temp-ter’'s pow’.
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As one in des-ert lands, whose ver - y flesh is flame,

To you my spir-it clings, on you my soul is cast;

I trust your mer-cy sure, with truth and tri-umph crowned:
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in burn-ing love I lift my hands and bless your name.

be - neath the shad-ow of your wings you hold me fast.

my hope and joy for ev-er - more in you are found.

Text: Timothy Dudley-Smith, b. 1926; © 1984, Hope Publishing Co. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825
Tune: LEONI, 66 84 D; Hebrew Melody.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 92: 1-9, 13-16

TONE 4
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Antiphon How good to sing your love at dawn.
Es bueno proclamar por la mafana tu amor.

Cantor/All

Es bueno dar gracias al Senor

y cantar en tu honor, oh Altisimo,
proclamar por la mafana tu amor
y durante la noche tu fidelidad,
con arpas de diez cuerdas y latdes,
con arpegios de citaras.

I marvel at what you do.
Lord, how deep your thought!
Fools do not grasp this,

nor the senseless understand.

Aunque broten como hierba los
malvados

y florezcan todos los malhechores,

seran destruidos para siempre.

Mas tu, Senor, eres excelso por
siempre.

The just grow tall like palm trees,
majestic like cedars of Lebanon.

They are planted in the temple courts

and flourish in God’s house,
green and heavy with fruit
even in old age.

How good to thank you, Lord, to praise
your name, Most High, to sing your
love at dawn, your faithfulness at dusk
with sound of lyre and harp, with
music of the lute. For your work
brings delight, your deeds invite song.

Pues me alegro, Sefior, con tus
acciones, y salto de gozo con las obras
de tus manos. jQué magnificas son
tus obras, Sefior, qué insondables tus
pensamientos! El ignorante no lo
entiende, ni el necio lo comprende.

Scoundrels spring up like grass,
flourish and quickly wither.
You, Lord, stand firm for ever.

El justo florecerd como palmera,
crecerd como cedro del Libano,
plantado en la casa del Seiior, crecerd
en los atrios de nuestro Dios. Aun en
la vejez dard fruto, estard lozano y
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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Week 11

Deuteronomy 32:1-12

Tone 9
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Antiphon 1 will praise the Lord’s name,
I will tell of God’s greatness.

2 Choirs

Hear me, heaven and earth,

listen to what I say.

May my thoughts fall like rain,

may my words cling like dew,

like gentle rain upon tender
grass,

like showers upon seedlings.

I will praise the Lord’s name,

I will tell of God’s greatness.

God is the rock,

whose works are perfect,
whose ways are right,

a God faithful and true,
just and without deceit.

But the corrupt and headstrong

treat God with contempt,

they are no longer God'’s
children.

Is this how you thank God,

you slow-witted fools?

Did God not father you,

create you, and provide for you?
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Remember ancient times,

think back to ages past.

Ask your parents; they will tell you,
your elders will teach you.

When God gave the nations their
land,

dividing the human race,

the Most High set boundaries for
peoples,

equal to the number of gods.

The Lord adopted Jacob,

claimed Israel as a people,

tinding them in the wilderness,

in the wild and howling wasteland,
enfolding them with care,

keeping a loving eye on them.

Like an eagle rousing its young,
hovering over its little ones,
spreading its wings to carry them,
to bear them up in flight,

the Lord alone guided Israel;
there is no other God.



Saturday Morning Prayer

Psalm 8

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

o

Antiphon Lord our God, the whole world tells
the greatness of your name.

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.
PsaLMODY 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. 245



Week 11

READING (be seated)

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Tone V

Antiphon O Lord, guide our feet on the way to peace.

2 Choirs

Praise the Lord, the God of Israel,
who shepherds the people
and sets them free.

God raises from David’s house
a child with power to save.
Through the holy prophets

God promised in ages past

to save us from enemy hands,
from the grip of all who hate us.

The Lord favored our ancestors
recalling the sacred covenant,

so we might worship without fear
and be holy and just all our days.

And you, child, will be called
Prophet of the Most High,

for you will come to prepare

a pathway for the Lord

by teaching the people salvation
through forgiveness of their sin.

Out of God’s deepest mercy
a dawn will come from on high,
light for those shadowed by death,

the pledge to our ancestor Abraham, a guide for our feet on the

to free us from our enemies, —

Doxorogy

Tone V

way to peace.

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.

INTERCESSIONS

OUuUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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