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Sunday Evening Prayer |

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER I
First (and Fifth) Sunday of Lent

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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.




Week | &V

HymnN
Desert Silence Waits for Word
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1. Des - ert si - lence waits for word where no sound of
2. Des-ert thirst a - waits cool rains where no wa - ter
3. Des - ert still - ness waits for you soft to fall like

—
life is heard save the  stir of wind on sand in a
now sus-tains green o - a - ses, fruit and flow'r with - ered
si - lent dew on the parched and bar-ren plain  where life

N | ‘

)V | I I I I L I L I I I | I ]
g b | | | | | [ | [ | [ | | | | | |
L e — — — | — 1  — ——

P3) b o 4 i [J b

vast and  emp -ty land. Des - ert hearts a - wait your word,
by the noon-day hour. Des - ert spir - its  thirst for rains
throbs in bur - ied grain. Des - ert watch-ers wait for  you
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where no sound of life s heard save the  stir of
where no fount of life sus - tains fresh - ness spring - ing
soft to fall like si - lent dew on our parched, ex -
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rest - less - ness yearn-ing toward your Name-less- ness.
in - to praise from the  waste - land of our days.
pect - ant earth, groan- ing to bring life  to birth.

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 2002, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: ABERYSTWYTH, 77 77 D; Joseph Parry, 1841-1903.



Sunday Evening Prayer I

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 141

Antiphon Lord God, we ask you to receive us and be pleased
(Week I) with the sacrifice we offer you this day with humble
and contrite hearts.

Antiphon 1shall place my law in your hearts; I shall be their God,
(Week V) and they shall be my people.
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Lord, let my prayer a - rise, rise up like in - cense

Su - ba mi 0 - ra- cion co - mo in - cien - so
A [1. 2. |
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in - to your pres-ence,  in-to your pres-ence.

en tu pre-sen - cia,

Responsorial

From the depths of my heart
I thank you, O Lord;

before all the angels

I sing out your praise.

I will bow myself down
before your holy temple,
praising your name

for your constancy and love.

I called out and you heard,
you answered my cry;

you filled me with courage
and strengthened my soul.

For the Lord dwells on high,
yet cares for the poor,

lifting the lowly

and humbling the proud.

In the face of my foes
you safeguard my life;
outstretched is your hand
to protect me, O Lord.

en tu pre-sen-cia.

Te doy gracias, Sefior,
de todo corazén;
delante de los dngeles
tafieré para ti.

Yo vendré a postrarme
ante tu santo templo,
déndote gracias

por tu amor y lealtad.

Me escuchaste, Sefior,
cuando yo te invoqué
y diste a mi alma
mds valor.

El Seiior es sublime,

se fija en el humilde;

A aquel que es soberbio
lo mira desde lejos.

Si me encuentro entre peligros,
me conservas la vida.

Tu brazo me salva

de mis enemigos.

Text and music: Bob Hurd; trans. by Jaime Cortéz, © 2001, Bob Hurd. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.



Week | &V

Psalm 142

Antiphon Call upon the Lord and he will hear you;
(Week I) cry out and he will answer: Here I am.

Antiphon I count everything as loss but this:
(Week V) the surpassing worth of knowing Christ Jesus my Lord.

2 Choirs

I pray, I plead,

I cry for mercy, Lord;

I pour out all my troubles,
the story of my distress.
My spirit fails me.

You know the road I walk

and the traps hidden from me.

See what they are doing!
No one befriends me
or cares for me.

There is no escape,
so I turn to you, Lord. —

I know you are my refuge,
all I have in the land of the living.

I am pleading, hear me!
I have no strength.
God, rescue me!

They hunt me down,
and overwhelm me.

Free me from this cage!

Then I will praise your name
and gather with the just

to thank you for your kindness.



Sunday Evening Prayer 1
Philippians 2:6-11

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon Christ died for our sins, the innocent for the guilty, to
(Week I) bring us back to God. In the body he was put to death,
but in the spirit he was raised to life.

Antiphon Although he was the Son of God, Christ learned
(Week V) obedience through suffering.
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e
1. Have in you  the mind  of Je - sus, who was
2. On the cross Christ died to save  us. For this
3. This gives Christ a Name a - bove all: ev - 'ry
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God but did not  Dboast, stripped him - self as slave to
rea - son  he was raised. Christ o - beyed the  Fa - ther
knee bend and a - dore. Ev - ’‘ry tongue pro - claim his
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suf - fer, gave  to us the ver -y most.
al - ways for which he is high - ly  praised.
mer - cy, Je - sus Christ for - ev - er - more!

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



Week [ &V
PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 5
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
fH u , , |
p" AN _ Y [y ) [— | | | | — I | | | | | | N |
| i i i i | (7] N |
Do-mi-ne De-us, Fi-li-us Pa-tris, mi-se-re-re no - bis.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.

CANTICLE OF MARY (WEEK ) (stand)

Antiphon People cannot live on bread alone but by every word
(Year A) that comes from the mouth of God.

Antiphon This is the time of fulfillment. The kingdom of God is at
(Year B) hand.

Antiphon It is written, one does not live by bread alone.
(Year C)

8



Sunday Evening Prayer 1

CANTICLE OF MARY (WEEK V) (stand)

Antiphon 1 am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in
(Year A) me will never die.

Antiphon Unless a grain of wheat falls into the ground and dies,
(Year B) it remains only a single grain; but if it dies, it produces

a rich harvest.

Antiphon I do not condemn you. Go, and from now on do not sin

(Year C) any more.
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1. Sing with glad-ness o - ver - flow - ing; all my be -
2. Gra-cious is our God all - ho - ly ev - er mind-
3. Gath-'ring ev - ‘ry ser - vant hum - ble, scat - t'ring all
4. Faith - ful is our God for - ev - e as the proph-
5. Praise our God with glad thanks- giv - ing through the Christ
b - | - ‘
Y
1. ing, bless God’s name! Mar - vels yet be-yond our know-ing
2. ful of our need, who, with mer-cy for the low -ly,
3. the proud of heart, lift - ing up the frail who stum-ble,
4. ets long fore - told, prom - is - es for-sak-ing nev - er,
5. who con- quered death, in the Spir-it ev - er liv-ing,
s |
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1. fu-ture a - ges will pro-claim. Sing your prais - es
2. would the faint-ing hun - gry feed. Fa - vor - ing my
3. let - ting might-y ones de - part, grant - ing weak-ness
4. wit-nessed by the saints of old. Keep - ing trust e -
5. ev - er lov-ing, flow - ing breath. Praise the Ho - ly
)b ‘ i
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1. might - i - ly! God has done great things for me!
2. pov - er - ty God has done great things for me!
3. wvic - to - 1y, God has done great things for me!
4. ter - nal - ly, God has done great things for me!
5. Trin - i - ty, God has done great things for me!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB. Copyright © 1995, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by World Library Publications, Franklin Partk, IL.
www.wlpmusic.com. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

M PARCE LINGU A GLORIOSE 8 87 7, Chacd o
INTERCESSIONS

OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER

de II1.



Week | &V

SUNDAY
MORNING PRAYER
First (and Fifth) Sunday of Lent

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 1

© Hol P
Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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.

10



Sunday Morning Prayer

HymnN
Gracious God
VERSES
a— —_— e s | —_—
& - 7 ——
1.Lead wus, Lord, in - to the des - ert lead us
2.In this time of sa-cred strug - gle, in  this
3.Lord, we hun - ger for your pres - ence; Lord, we're
4. Teach us, Lord: who is our neigh - bor? Is it
0 | |
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through the wil - der - ness. Through this jour - ney
time of sac - ri - fice, we re - joice, for
thirst - ing for your grace. When con - sum - ing
friend or en - e - my? When we wel - come
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we will fol - low, for we long to see your face.
we re - mem - ber  that you lead us in - to life.
all but you, Lord, all we gain is emp-ti - ness.
or con-demn them, it is you, O let us see.
REFRAIN
e | — p—
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Gra - cious God, mer-cy is your name. Re-deem - ing Love,
| — |
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_ you give your life a-way.___ Gra - cious God, we
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blessyour ho - ly = name. Re-ceiv - ing love, we
0
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give our lives a - way.______

Text and music: Jesse Manibusan, © 2009, Jesse Manibusan. Published by Two by Two Ministries and Spirit & Song, a division of OCP.
Administered by Spirit & Song, a division of OCP. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.

PsALMODY (be seated) Psalm 63
TONE 3
9 I I I I I
Antiphon 1will bless you all my life, O Lord.
(Week I) Te bendeciré toda mi vida, oh Sefor. =

11



Week | &V

TONE 3
H
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Antiphon My God, you are my help.
(Week V) Dios mio, eres mi ayuda.

Cantor/All

iOh Dios, tt eres mi Dios,

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

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

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

my lips sing of your glory.

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

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

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

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

12

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

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

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

Pero los que intentan quitarme

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



Sunday Morning Prayer
Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Sing a hymn of praise to our God;
(Week I) praise him above all for ever.

Antiphon Free us by your wonderful works;
(Week V) deliver us from the power of death.

2 Choirs

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

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

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

Bless God, highest heavens.
Give praise and glory.

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

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

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

Bless God, rainstorm and dew.

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

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

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

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

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

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

Bless God, earth and sea.
Give praise and glory.
Bless God, mountains and hills.
Give praise and glory.
=

13



Week | &V

TONE 1
o]

P’ A

1
V4 CY | -
>

Bless God, trees and plants.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, fountains and
springs.

Give praise and glory.

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

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

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

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

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

Bless God, Israel.

Give praise and glory.

i sd:

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

Bless God, just and faithful souls.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, holy and humble
hearts.

Give praise and glory.

Bless God, Hananiah,
Azariah, and Mishael.

Give praise and glory for ever.

Bless God beyond the stars.
Give praise and glory.

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

fodhol,



Sunday Morning Prayer

Psalm 149

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

Antiphon The Lord delights in his people, and honors the humble
(Week I) with victory.

Antiphon The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified.
(Week V)
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1. Sing a new song to your Mak-er, praise the Lord in

2. Play for God your harp and tim-brel, let God’s prais - es

3. Shout the praise of God, you faith-ful, two - edged swords be

H | | | p—
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ev - 'ry - thing. Now as - sem-bled all you faith - ful
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set you free. God takes pleas - ure in the  hum - ble,
in  your hands to bring pun -ish - ment on sin - ners,
) ‘ ‘ ‘ —
P A I I I I I I I I I I |
— I | ]
I I
find new prais - es for your king;  praise your God with
they are blest with  vic - to - ry So you faith - ful,
lock their kings in i - ron bands, ex - e - cut - ing
H — — | | ‘
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fes - tive  danc - es, to God's glo - ry ev - er sing!
shout your glo - ry, sing your bless-ings joy - ful - ly.
now God’s  sen-tence. Faith - ful ones, your glo - ry stands!

Text: Bernard Mischke. asc. © 2007. Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All richts reserved

15



Week | &V

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)

RESPONSORY
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Na - da te tur - be, na - da tees-pan - te. Quien a Dios
Noth -ing can trou-ble, noth -ing can fright-en. Those who seek

H 2 | | | | |
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tie - ne na-da le fal - ta. So - lo Dios bas - ta.
God shall nev-er go want-ing. God a-lone fills us.

Music: Jacques Berthier, © 1986, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-712825

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (WEEK 1) (stand)

Antiphon Jesus was led by the Spirit into the desert to be tempted
(Year A) by the devil; and when he had fasted for forty days and

forty nights, he was hungry.

Antiphon Jesus was tempted by Satan; and angels waited on him.

(Year B)

Antiphon Jesus was led by the Spirit into the desert to be tempted
(Year C) by the devil; and when he had fasted for forty days and

forty nights, he was hungry.
16



Sunday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (WEEK V) (stand)

Antiphon Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep; let us go and
(Year A) wake him.

Antiphon When I am lifted up from the earth, I will draw all
(Year B) people to myself.

Antiphon Let anyone among you who is without sin be the first
(Year C) to throw a stone.
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1. Now  bless the God of Is - ra - e, who comes in

2. Re - mem-ber-ing the cov - e - nant, God res - cues

3. In ten - der mer - cy, God will send the day - spring
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love and pow’r, who rais - es from the roy - al house de -
us from fear, that we might serve in ho - li- ness and
from on high, our ris - ing sun, the light of life for
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liv - 'rance in  this hour.  Through ho - ly proph-ets
peace from year to year; and you, my child, shall
those who sit and sigh. God comes to guide our

Q T ‘r) £ } } i - . T } T i T T T
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God has sworn to free us from a - larm, to save us
go be - fore to preach, to proph-e - sy, that all may
way to peace, that death shall reign no more. Sing prais- es

T ‘r) :L,. i — } T } T i PR— T q
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4
from the heav - y hand of all who wish us  harm.
know the ten - der love, the grace of God most high.
to the Ho - ly One! O wor-ship and a - dore!

Text: Ruth Duck, © 1992, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: LLANGLOFFAN, CMD; Welsh.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER

17



Week | &V

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER II
First (and Fifth) Sunday of Lent

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 1
,‘? b o 1
< o ©
Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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.

18



Sunday Evening Prayer 11

Hymn
Faithful Cross, O Tree of Beauty
H | | | | — |
— 1 T — — o — —
\_/ l v N
1. Faith - ful cross, O tree of beau - ty, Tree of__ E - den,
2.Cross of ___ pain trans-formed to glad-ness, Ev - er__green and
3. Chris - tians, chant your grate - ful prais - es For the tree of
v 1 —
% d = g 1) - } Il
tree  di - vine!
shel - t'ring tree, Glo - ry to the cross of Christ!
tri - umph won,
H | | | | |
— 1 —1 — s R ——
" —" E—
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Not a_ grove on earth can show us Leaf and flow'r and
Sym - bol once of shame and bond - age, Now the sign that
Proof of__ o - ver - flow-ing mer - cy And re - demp-tion
e =
% hatf I ‘\ 7] [ ] } |
fruit so fine.
we  are free! Glo - ry to the cross of Christ!
in the  Son.
e e — | - — —
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Bear - er of our Sav - ior’s bod -y, Tree of life, sal -
Cross of splen-dor, cross of glo - ry, Cross of love’s great
To the cross of Christ give glo - ry While the end - less
Ay———— o — 1, = |
- ‘ e H— Z e o ™ 1 |
~ - !
va - tion’s sign!
vic - to - ry! Glo - ry to the cross of Christ!
a - ges run!
2 -, — 1, | | 1
o z H
Praise to the Lamb who was sac - ri - ficed!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1989, 1991, 1993, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by OCP Publications.
Used with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: Eugene M. Lindusky © 1966, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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&V

SOLEMN PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Cantor. .

..Let us give thanks to God the Father, always and for ev'rything.
All

D
%—‘—Q o a ] P -

Cantor....

In the  name of our Lord Je - sus  Christ.

Blessed are you, O Lord our God, the Shepherd of Israel,

their pillar of cloud by day, their pillar of fire by night.

In these forty days you lead us into the desert of repentance,

that in this pilgrimage of prayer we might learn to be your people once more.
In fasting and service, you bring us back to your heart.

You open our eyes to your presence in the world,

and you free our hands to lead others to the radiant splendor of your mercy.
Be with us in these journey days for without you we are lost and will perish.
To you alone be dominion and glory, for ever and ever.

o) All
p” AR N |
Ay ——H
ANIV 4 N |
U o a
A - men.
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Sunday Evening Prayer II

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

Antiphon Worship your Lord and God; serve God alone.

(Week 1)

Antiphon As the serpant was lifted up in the desert, so the Son of

(Week V) Man must be lifted up.

O T ‘f). Q I 4 I } I |l I 4 ]
g b | ) | | | | | | | | | |
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Ta e - res sa-cer - do - te pa-ra siem - pre,
N | f—

A

se-guin el ri-to

Responsorial

O

de Mel-qui - se - dec.

D" A
V 4WY |

[ a0 ML I

Dijo el Sefior a mi sefior;
Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

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

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

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefor lo ha jurado

y no se arrepiente:

Ta eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec

El Sefior esta a tu derecha:
exterminard a los reyes

el dia de su cOlera;

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

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.

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

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

Tu pueblo estdi dispuesto para el dia de la
movilizacion, cuando aparezcas majes-
tuoso; 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 cadd-
veres, aplastard cabezas sobre la ancha
tierra. En el camino beberd del torrente
ast levantard su cabeza.
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Music: Lourdes C. Montgomery, b. 1956, © 1999, Lourdes C. Montgomery. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
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Week | &V

Psalm 114

Antiphon This is the time when you can win God’s favor, the day
(Week I) when you can be saved.

Antiphon The Lord of hosts protects us and sets us free; he guides
(Week V) and saves his people.

fH 4 | |
o  #u /! | | | I I [ [ | I I ]
7 ——— 1 1 i o — i o
i [ i i &
1. When the Lord called forth from E - gypt Is - ra - el, the
2. Seas and riv - ers, why your won-der? Hills, what made you
9 ﬂu | | i i i i i — | |
EEE === =
.) I I
cho - sen one, Ju - dah then be - came God’s tem - ple,
shake with fear? Ah, you saw the Lord in splen-dor,
fH 4 | ‘ | | ‘ |
| [ [ | [ [ [ T I I
ANV [ [ [ [ | I " [ .—E—J—L’ﬁ
PY) ' ' I f I

Ja - cob then the fa-vored one. As the sea be - held in
Saw the face of God ap-pear! God who turnedthe rock to

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

Jl
===
e
[ YEEN

lambs in spring-time, As the Jor - dan  back - ward sped.
Lord, be glo - 1y But to your great name we sing!

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene Lindusky, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Sunday Evening Prayer II
I Peter 2:21-24

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 6

Antiphon Now we must go up to Jerusalem
(Week I) where all that has been written about the Son of Man
will be fulfilled.

Antiphon He was pierced for our offenses and burdened
(Week V) with our sins.
By his wounds we are healed.

2 Choirs
Christ suffered for us

leaving us an example,
that we might walk in his footsteps.

He did nothing wrong;
no false words ever passed his lips.

When they cursed him

he returned no curse.

Tortured, he made no threats
but trusted in the perfect judge.

He carried our sins

in his body

to the cross,

that we might die to sin
and live for justice.
When he was wounded,
we were healed.
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Week | &V

PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 6

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
Q ﬂ % T " . " — | — ————— i |
A" F N i e e e e e S e

En nues-traos-cu - ri- dad, en-cien-de la lla-ma de tua-mor, Se-
With-in  our dark-est night, you kin- dle the fire that nev-er dies a -

nor, de tua-mor, Se - fior. En nues - traos - cu - ri - dad, en -
way, nev-er dies a - way. With-in our dark-est night, you
04

[ fanY I I T I I I I I - I I I I [ I I N |

cien-de la lla-ma de tua-mor, Se - fior, de tua-mor Se - for.
kin-dle the fire that nev-er dies a - way, nev-er dies a - way.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France). GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.

CANTICLE OF MARY (WEEK ) (stand)

Antiphon  Watch over us, eternal Savior; do not let the cunning
(Year A-C) tempter seize us. We place all our trust in your
unfailing help.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

CANTICLE OF MARY (WEEK V) (stand)

Antiphon The Spirit of God who raised Jesus from the dead will
(Year A) give life to your mortal bodies.

Antiphon Christ learned obedience and became the source of
(Year B) eternal salvation for all.

Antiphon 1have suffered the loss of all things, and I regard them
(Year C) as rubbish, so that I may attain Christ.

1. My soul sings out your glo - ry, Lord! My spir - it
2. Though close at hand your might is great; all gen - er -
3. So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with pow - er

4. Long, long a - go you made an oath to fa - vor
5 O Ho - ly God we hon - or you, and praise our
N | ‘
q\gjéb":- ===
1. ov - er - flows with joy. To my sur - prise I
2 a - tions sound your praise. I name you: He - ro,
3. you ex - pose the proud. The hun - gry come: you
4, ser-vant Is - ra - el Now A - bra - ham and
5. broth - er, Christ the Lord; O Source of Truth, our
pss | . 1
b .
D)
1. caught your eye; your bless-ings give me great de - light.
2. Ho - ly Lord; your mer - cy res- cues trem-bling hearts.
3. feed each one; the rich you leave with emp - ty hands.
4. all his line show won - der at your stead - fast love.
5. Spir - it God, all glo - ry yours for - ev - er - more.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt., © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
Music: TE LUCIS ANTE TERMINUM II, LM; Mode II; Antiphonale Monasticum pro Diurnis Horis, Rome, 1934.

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Week | &V

MONDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 1
,‘? b o 1
< o ©
Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Monday Morning Prayer

Hymn
Beyond the Days
REFRAIN
N amm— [—
)7 | 1/ I I | | I | I I ]
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Be - yond the days of hope and mys-try we
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see a light  of faith re - newed, and in our long-ing  we thirst for

0 |
A \ e E——— 1 1 i 1 H
D j | i S S« S o H
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guid - ance to walk with you day by day.
VERSES
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1. For - ty days and nights, you guid the steps of our
2. Not on bread a - lone are we to walk on this
3. On our Lent - en path we see the dawn of a
D i \ \ | \ i ’ /"\
e RS HS - S— i S————
A\SV I I a I I I a
D) \ \ \
jour - ney. May your pres - ence be  felt
jour - ney. Speak the words that give life
new day. Be our vi - sion of hope;
n Je—— To Refrain
)7 | amm—— | | | T — [ [
ge= === == - |
J i &
in the whis- per of your voice.
to the yearn-ings of our hearts.
be the prom-ise of our lives.

Text and music: Ricky Manalo, CSP, b. 1965, © 1997, Ricky Manalo, CSP. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Week | &V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Antiphon 1 pray to you, Lord, my prayer rises with the sun.

2 Choirs

Hear my words, my groans,
my cries for help,
O God my king.
I pray to you, Lord,
my prayer rises with the sun.
At dawn I plead my

case and wait.

You never welcome evil, God,
never let it stay.

You hate arrogance

and abhor scoundrels,

you detest violence

and destroy the traitor.

But by your great mercy
I enter your house

and bend low in awe
within your holy temple.

In the face of my enemies

clear the way,
bring me your justice.

28

Their charges are groundless,
they breathe destruction;
their tongues are smooth,
their throat an open grave.

God, pronounce them guilty,
catch them in their own plots,
expel them for their sins;

they have betrayed you.

But let those who trust you

be glad and celebrate for ever.

Protect those who love your
name,

then they will delight in you.

For you bless the just, O God,
your grace surrounds them
like a shield.



Monday Morning Prayer

1 Chronicles 29:10-13

Antiphon God, we praise your splendid name.
Alabamos tu nombre glorioso.

Cantor/All

Bendito seas, Sefor,
Dios de nuestro padre Israel,
desde siempre y para siempre.

A ti, Sefor, la grandeza, el poder,
el honor, la majestad y la gloria.

The whole universe is yours.
You are peerless in majesty,
from you flow

wealth and glory.

Riqueza y gloria vienen de ti.
Todo lo gobiernas.
En tus manos estédn la fuerza
y el poder,
en tus manos engrandecer
y fortalecer a quien quieras.

And so we thank you, God,

we praise your splendid name.

Blest are you for ever, Lord,
God of our father Israel. Power,
splendor, greatness, glory and
honor are yours.

Porque tuyo es cuanto hay en
cielo y tierra. Tuyo el reino y el
que estd por encima de todos.

You command all: your hand
is strength, your hand makes
strong.

Nosotros, Dios nuestro, te
damos gracias y alabamos tu
nombre glorioso.
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Week | &V

Psalm 29

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

P’ A T T T T
y A.Y | - I I I
P

Antiphon Give glory! Honor God’s strength!
Honor the name of the Lord!

2 Choirs

Give the Lord glory, you spirits! ~ God’s voice strikes fire,
Give glory! Honor God’s strength! makes the desert shudder,

Honor the name of the Lord! Qadesh shudder in labor,

Bow when the Lord comes, deer writhe in labor.

majestic and holy. God strips the trees.

God’s voice thunders All shout “Glory” in your

above the massive seas; temple, Lord.

powerful, splendid, For you rule the mighty waters,
God shatters the cedars, you rule over all for ever.

shatters the cedars of Lebanon, Give strength to your people, Lord,

makes Lebanon jump like a calf, and bless your people with peace.
Sirion like a wild ox.
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Monday Morning Prayer

PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
fH— \ \ \ \
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.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

O  Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su, O Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su!

Music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-712825
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Week | &V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon You have been blessed by my Father; come and receive
(Week I) the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of
the world.

Antiphon Those who follow me do not walk in the dark; they will
(Week V) have the light of life.
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o —r 1 — | 1 1 — 1 1 1 1
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1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el Who
2. Blest be the prom - ise that ~was known Through
3. Blest be the ho - ly cov - e - nant And
4. Blest be the Child, the ho - ly voice, Who
N | , | | | |
)7 A [ I [ I [ [ I [ [ ]
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1. comes to set us free, Who rais - es up sal -
2. an - cient proph - e - «cy That God would keep us
3. those who first be - lieved. We free - ly wor - ship
4. cries, “Pre - pare the way!” The Day-spring of our
) | |
y - 1 i 1 —] i 1 1 —— 1 H
O e —— — — i — . P — o H
N o
1. va - tion’s source From Da - vid’s root and tree.
2. safe from harm, Deal with us merci-ful - Iy
3. God whose name Our an - ces - tors re - ceived.

4. God will break And peace shine forth in praise.

Text: Sylvia Dunstan, © 1995, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: ST. FLAVIAN, CM.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER

32



Monday Evening Prayer

MONDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
9 [ [ [ [
[ fan) = I I — I = I
Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Week [ &V
HyMmnN

Locked in Darkness

\
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1.Locked in___ dark - ness deep as night, blind from birth, he

2. But pro - claim - ers of the law, when they learned the
3.Gen - tle__ heal - er seek and find those who see and
4. When we__ close our hearts in fear, show your pres - ence
2 i — i — i i I
| } o H } ‘54‘ Ar_\ I I I H
fi — ‘ hd
longed for__ sight.
blind man saw, .
yet are  blind. Je - sus, let us see a - right!
with  us__  here.
h i : i i I Py I 1
} é } e I I || I I
— —_ f [E— — 1
Je - sus heard his__  si - lent prayer, on the Sab - bath
in__ their pride, would not be - lieve, light of Christ would
Lead them to be - lieve in you, trust-ing all__  you
In__ the an - guish of our night, pierce the dark - ness,
£)  — ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘
A — || e ] e — H
J@—‘—JU S ® < g ﬁ%“:,‘#‘tﬂ
healed him there.
not re - ceive. ) o )
say and  do. May we live, O__ Christ, in your light!

Christ our light!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, 2008 © 2011, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Used with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.
Music: Eugene M. Lindusky © 1966, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Monday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 11
TONE 4
H 4
p" AN ] | | | |
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Antiphon The Lord watches the earth
and looks tenderly on those who are poor.

2 Choirs

I have taken shelter in God,

so how can you say to me:

“Go, fly like a bird to the hills,
for the wicked bend their bows,

lock their arrows on the string

to shoot the just from the shadows.
When the world falls apart,

what can the good hope to do?”

God dwells in his holy temple,
the heavens hold God’s throne;
the Lord watches the earth,
eyes fixed on all nations,

weighing both righteous and wicked,
rejecting the violent.

God sends a rain of fire,

allots them a scorching wind.

The Lord loves justice,
the just will see God'’s face.
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Week | &V

Psalm 15
Tone 9
N4
YL | | | |
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Antiphon The pure of heart shall see God.
Los limpios de corazon veran a Dios.

Cantor/All

Senor, ;quién puede residir en tu
santuario?,

(quién puede habitar en tu santo
monte?

Those who walk with integrity
and do only what is right,
speaking the truth with courage.

el que no habla mal de nadie;
el que no hace dafo a su amigo
ni ofende a su vecino;

They disdain the godless,

but honor those who believe.
Before God, they give their word
and keep it at any cost.

el que presta su dinero sin exigir
intereses;

el que no acepta soborno en contra
del inocente.

El que asi vive, jamas caera.

36

Lord, who is welcome in your house?
Who can rest on your holy
mountain?

Solo el que vive sin tacha y practica
la justicia; el que dice la verdad de
todo corazon;

They never spread slander or abuse
their friends or condemn their
neighbors.

el que mira con desprecio a quien
desprecio merece, pero honra a quien
honra al Sefior; el que cumple sus
promesas aunque le vaya mal;

They neither lend for gain nor take
bribes against the guiltless. These are
the just: they stand for ever
unshaken.



Monday Evening Prayer

Ephesians 1:3-10

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O

P’ A T T
VAW I I
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Antiphon God determined out of love
to adopt us through Jesus 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.

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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Week [ &V
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2
h 1 I I I H
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
H # — 31 —3—
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O Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su, O Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su!

Music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-712825
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Monday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon Whatever you do for the least of my brothers and
(Week I) sisters, you do for me.

Antiphon I am my own testimony, says the Lord, and my Father
(Week V) who sent me also testifies on my behalf.

bre vt 0t
\a\l '\ d [ [ ] v [
1. I ac - claim you, Lord my God, joy in
2. Hence-forth all shall call me blessed; you, (@)
3. You have scat - tered all the proud; they shall
4. Al the starv - ing, Lord, you fill, leave the
0 \ 1 \ 1 1 |
SYU } } [ ‘i i [ i i ]
1. you ex - alts my  heart. You re - gard - ed
2. Lord, have hon - ored me. To your own who
3. fear your might - y arm. From their thrones the
4. rich in pov - er - ty, mer - cy grant to
) . . | | | .
e
Q) hd hd [
1. and held dear your poor maid - en’s hum - ble part.
2. cher-ish you comes your mer - cy end - less - ly.
3. great ones fall, but the hum - ble fear no harm.
4. Is - ra - el, prom - ised through e - ter - ni - ty

Text: Bernard Mischke, OSC, alt. © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: HEINLEIN, 77 77; melody attr. to Martin Herbst, 1654-1681.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week | &V

TUESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 3
H
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Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Tuesday Morning Prayer

HymnN
Behold, Before Our Wond'ring Eyes

T T T I INT T ¢ T T T T T
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Be - hold, be - fore our__ won-d’ring eyes, be - yond the
Be - hold, be - hold the__ glo - rious wood up - on which
Be - hold, the wood, our__ sav - ing ark: a - cross the
e - hold, a - gainst the_ wall of night the door-way
I glo-ry Dbe to__ him who died, all hon - or

Y] I 1 1 1 1
gates  of par - a - dise shines out the Tree  of
hung  our on - ly good; it bore him up in
flood, through chart - less dark, a - mid the storms of
to e - ter - nal light stands o - pen now: the
to the Cru - c - fied, who lives and reigns e -
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Life a - dored, the cross of Je - sus___ Christ, our Lord.
of - fer - ing, the Lamb whose praise the_ an - gels sing.
hu - man strife, it bears us to the___ shores of life.
nar -row way in - vites us in to end - less day.

ter - nal - ly, with  Fa - ther, Spir - it One in Three.

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 1992, 2000, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: BOURBON, LM; attr. to Freeman Lewis, 1780-1859.
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Week | &V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 24
Tone 9
A 4
YRE | | | I
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Antiphon Whoever has integrity shall climb the mountain of God.

2 Choirs

God owns this planet

and all its riches.

The earth and every creature
belong to God.

God set the land on top of the seas
and anchored it in the deep.

Who is fit to climb God’s
mountain
and stand in his holy place?

Whoever has integrity:
not chasing shadows,
not living lies.

God will bless them,

their savior will bring justice.
These people long to see the Lord,
they seek the face of Jacob’s God.
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Stretch toward heaven,
you gates,
open high and wide.
Let the glorious sovereign enter.

Who is this splendid ruler?
The Lord of power and might,
the conqueror of chaos.

Stretch toward heaven,
you gates,
open high and wide.
Let the glorious sovereign enter.

Who is this splendid ruler?
The Lord of heaven’s might,
this splendid ruler is God.



Tuesday Morning Prayer

Tobit 13:1-8

Tone 9
N _#
]

i

Iy
y Ll
ke
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o

Antiphon Bless the Lord of justice, who rules for ever.

2 Choirs

Blest be the living God,
reigning for ever,

who strikes, then heals,

casts deep into the grave,
and raises up from utter ruin;
no one eludes God’s hand.

Praise God, Israel,
among the nations
where you are scattered.

Announce God’s greatness
wherever you are.

Extol the Lord to everyone:
the Lord is our God,

who fathered us,

God for ever.

Once God punished you,
because you did wrong.

Now God comforts all of you
and gathers you from the nations
where you have been scattered.

When you turn your heart and
mind —

to live rightly before God,
then God will turn to you
and never hide again.

Match your praise

to all God has done for you.
Bless the Lord of justice,
who rules for ever.

Though captive, I praise the Lord.
I tell a sinful nation
how strong and great God is.

Sinners, turn back,

act justly before God,
who may yet respond
with pardon and delight.

As for me, I extol the Lord,

my heart rejoices in God Most
High.

Give witness to God’s glory,

in Jerusalem give praise!
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Week | &V

Psalm 33

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

y 4.CY | - I I I

O | - I

o

Antiphon Lovers of justice, shout joy to the Lord.

2 Choirs
Shout joy to the Lord, But God’s plan and designs
lovers of justice, last from age to age.
how right to praise! Blest the land whose god
Praise God on the harp, is the Lord,
with ten-string lyre the heirs whom God has chosen.
sing to the Lord.

The Lord looks down
Sing God a new song. and sees our human kind.
Play music to match From heaven God surveys
your shout of joy. all peoples on earth.

The maker of human hearts
For the word of the Lord is true: knows every human act.
what God says, God does.

This lover of truth and justice Armies do not save kings,
fills the earth with love. brute force does not spare soldiers.
The warhorse is a sham;
God speaks: the heavens are despite its power, it will not save.
made;

God breathes: the stars shine. God keeps a loving eye
God bottles the waters of the sea on all who believe,

and stores them in the deep. on those who count on God
to bring relief from famine,
All earth, be astounded, to rescue them from death.
stand in awe of God.
God speaks: the world is; With all we are, we wait for God,
God commands: all the Lord, our help, our shield.
things appear. Our hearts find joy in the Lord;

we trust God’s holy name.
God blocks the plans of nations, Love us, Lord!
disrupts all they contrive. — We wait for you.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
fH— \ \ \ \
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.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

@Ez C | i giiii i}}\\

Je - sus, re - mem- ber me when you come in-to your
Cris - to re - cuér - da- me cuan - do lle- guesa tu
H | p— ‘
g D | E— I I L L N I e —— I ]
7 bl | | | | | | L] N | | | | & |
v g I | | 1 1T I | PN ]
%—A_d—d—d_l_i—d—i—l
King - dom. Je - sus, re - mem- ber me
rei - no. Cris - to re - cuér - da- me
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7 b | L | ! | — I I I N |
N 7D I I I I I I I I | N |
A1V | | | | | | [ P = 'n
U L4 [ 4 L4 L4 & [ 4 b e
when you come in - to your King - dom.
cuan - do lle - gues a tu rei - no.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week | &V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Lord, teach us to pray as John taught his disciples.

(Week 1)

Antiphon When you have lifted up the Son of Man, says the
(Week V) Lord, you will know that I am he.

04 ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ | ‘
A4 1 1 1 i 1 j —— i 1 1
Ro s =s — = o — —
1. Be blestt O God of Is - ra - el for you have
2. So you are faith - ful to your word, the prom - ise
3. Then let us go be - fore  the Lord as proph-ets
4. You bring the ris - ing sun to us, and  jus - tice
5. So let wus praise the liv - ing God who leads us
6. Praise God, the au - thor of all  things; praise Christ, re -
fH 4 | ‘ | ‘
—F—F———"— ———————+— 7 —
A\SVJ | a P [ | | b [ | b | | ]
PS) L4 i o~ 4 \ \ \
1. come to set us free, just as you prom - ised from of
2. made to a - ges past: that we might serve you free from
3. to pre-pare the way, an- nounc-ing mer - cy from our
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s de -
5. out from dark of night. Let grate-ful hearts give thanks for
6. deem-er of our race; and praise the bond their lov - ing
fH 4 | | ‘ ‘ ‘
iy ] I I I I I I I I N |
A\SYJ I I I I b i r ) I '
D) \ \ \
1. old to save us from the en - e - my
2. fear as long as life and time  shall last.
3. God: the dawn of ev - er - last - ing day.
4. spair and guide our feet in paths of peace.
5. love that brings us once a - gain to light.
6. brings, the Spir - it, source of life and grace.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.

Music: BRESLAU, LM.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER

CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

TUESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
9 [ [ [ [
[ fan) = I I — I = I
Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Week | &V

Hymn
Faithful Cross, O Tree of Blessing
0 Cantor i — | i i — i i F— —
| | 1 | @ | | [ |
\ L \ o’ 1 —
1. Faith-ful Cross, O tree of Dbless -ing, No - ble stem and
2. Loft-y tree, bend down your branch-es, Hum-ble your ex -

branch most fair!
alt - ed pride!

9 Cantor m

Hail, O Cross, our hope most strong!

I ~—

I
Q) R—— — | I
Tree was nev - er found pos - sess - ing Leaf or flow'r or
Kind - ly, gent-ly bear the bod -y Of the lov - ing
H | | All ‘ ‘ —] ‘ ‘
| | I | | | | } } } } } }
i !
fGrgg v:}c:o ;?;Z': Hail, O Cross, our hope most strong!
f) Cantor | | ) ) pm— | . |
I I — } — } } I T I I I D
Dl — ! — —
Sa - cred nails and wood re - fresh - ing, pre - cious bur - den
Now, be - come the hope of sin - ners, lead us  griev-ing
A | Al ‘ ‘ —
b A P I IT I I [ I ]
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that you bfaar! Hail, O Cross, our
to your side!
H | | \ | | |
7 1 1 1 — — R — — \ 1 1 H
hope most strong! To you tri-um-phant deeds be - long!

Text: Bernard C. Mischke, osc © 1966, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene M. Lindusky © 1966, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 20

TONE 7

O

P A T T T T
. b | ey | |
[ oo ML I

Antiphon The anointed of the Lord is given victory.
God favors him from highest heaven.

2 Choirs
God defend you in battle! Now I know for certain:
set you safe above the fray! the anointed of the Lord
The God of Jacob send you help,  is given victory.
and from holy Zion, God favors him from
keep you strong! highest heaven

with a strong, saving hand.
May God recall your many gifts
and be pleased with your sacrifice, Some boast of chariots and

favoring all your hopes, horses,
making your plans succeed. but we boast of God’s name.
They waver and fall,
Then we will sing of your but we stand firm.
conquest,
raise the flags in triumph, Lord, give victory to your king,

to proclaim the name of our God answer us on the day we call.
who grants all you ask.
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Week | &V

Psalm 21

TONE 7

O

D" A
. b |

[ oo ML I

Antiphon Rejoice in your victory, Lord;
we sing and praise your strength.

2 Choirs

Lord, the king triumphs with your
help,

exults in the victory you gave;

you granted what he hoped for,

accomplished what he asked.

You handed him this blessing
and crowned him with gold;
he begged only to be spared,
but you multiplied his years.

All his glory is in your victory,

for you invest him with royal
splendor,

confer on him lasting blessings,

and give him joy in your presence.

The king relies on the Most High;

God’s love becomes his strength.
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Your hands search out your
enemies,

uncover all who hate you;

you burn them with your anger,

consume them in your fiery blaze.

Your fury swallows them,

the fire devours them;

you purge them from the land

and leave them no offspring.

For they plotted and schemed
against you,

but their evil did not succeed;

you made them turn and run

from the deadly aim of your

arrows.
Rejoice in your victory, Lord!
We sing and praise your strength.




Tuesday Evening Prayer
Revelation 4:11;5:9-10, 12

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

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

2 Choirs

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

Worthy are you, O Christ,

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

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

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

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

honor and glory and praise.
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Week | &V

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

O

P A
o b | | | Py
@

[ a0 WL I I

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
H | . . R P— |
g 1D Q [ [ N T [ | [ | ., | ., ] ]
G h e e Tel e e et . L.
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Je - sus, re - mem- ber me when you come in-to your
Cris - to re - cuér - da- me cuan - do lle - guesa
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King - dom. Je - sus, re - mem- ber me
rei - no. Cris - to re - cuér - da- me
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when you come in - to your King - dom.
cuan - do lle - gues a tu rei - no.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon When you wish to pray, go to your room, shut the door,
(Week I) and pray to your Father in secret.

Antiphon The One who sent me is with me; he has not left me
(Week V) alone, because I always do what pleases him.

H |
\.jj 4 4 ® * o . . —
1. Sing with glad-ness o - ver - flow - ing; all my be -
2. Gra-cious is our God all - ho - ly ev - er mind-
3. Gath-'ring ev - ‘ry ser - vant hum - ble, scat - t'ring all
4. Faith - ful is our God for - ev - e as the proph-
5. Praise our God with glad thanks- giv - ing through the Christ
Db = | = ‘
v e @
)
1. ing, bless God’s name! Mar - vels yet be-yond our know-ing
2. ful of our need, who, with mer-cy for the low -ly,
3. the proud of heart, lift - ing up the frail who stum-ble,
4. ets long fore - told, prom - is - es for-sak-ing nev - er,
5. who con- quered death, in the Spir-it ev - er liv-ing,
s |
{?—'—'—Q [ ) - L @ - I - r ) [ ) -
1. fu-ture a - ges will pro-claim. Sing your prais - es
2. would the faint-ing hun - gry feed. Fa - vor - ing my
3. let - ting might-y ones de - part, grant - ing weak-ness
4. wit-nessed by the saints of old. Keep - ing trust e -
5. ev - er lov-ing, flow - ing breath. Praise the Ho - ly
p ‘ i
D ——o—9— o —* . — H
') @ @ '\/. - o ]
1. might - i - ly! God has done great things for me!
2. pov - er - ty, God has done great  things for me!
3. wvic - to - 1y, God has done great  things for me!
4. ter - nal - ly, God has done great things for me!
5. Trin - i - ty, God has done great things for me!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB. Copyright © 1995, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by World Library Publications, Franklin Partk, IL.
www.wlpmusic.com. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
Music: PANGE LINGUA GLORIOS]I, 87 87 87; Chant, Mode III.
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Week | &V

WEDNESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
9 ﬁ | | | |
. | - —o— —
ﬁ—io—e—‘—H—OTo—‘—M—'—‘—H—o—'—u
Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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 Morning Prayer

HymnN
Above All
VERSES
1. A-bove all pow - ers, a-boveall kings, a-boveall
2. A-bove all king - doms, a-boveall thrones, a-boveall
4—.5—%—?% i e = — i N ]
B e e - e ——— 1 1 d‘ J N
o = = "
na - ture and all__ cre-a - ted things; a-bove all
won - der the world hasev - er known;__ a-bove all

| =

Q) SN _ - e —— r J
wis - dom and all the ways of earth,
wealth__ and treas - ures of___ the earth,
[ \

A——— e—— f

~—— ~—— —

you were here  be - fore the world came forth.—__

[ 2. \
0 |
e e
there’s no way to meas - ure what you're worth._
REFRAIN
fH 1 —_ —
GE= ! — e ! T pE=
Cru - ci-fied, laid be-hind___ the stone, you
H | — I —

lived__ to die, re - ject-ed and___ a-lone. Like a rose

o)
S == : e

- —
_ tram-pled on__ the ground, ———— you took the fall,

9 I lD 4 N I — || : == N |
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Py - I — I
_ and thought of me___ a-bove all.

Text and music: Lenny LeBlanc and Paul Baloche, © 1999, 2004, Integrity’s Hosanna! Music (ASCAP) ¢/ o Integrity Media, Inc.
(administered at EMICMGPublishing.com) and LenSongs Publishing, Inc. (ASCAP). All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission.
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Week | &V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 36

P" A I

VAW I

%ﬁﬁbﬁ:ﬁ_e_lg—e,y_ﬂ_'_o_u
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Antiphon God, you are the fount of life,
you give us light and we see.

2 Choirs

Sin whispers with the wicked,
shares its evil, heart to heart.
These sinners shut their eyes
to all fear of God.

They refuse to see their sin,

to know it and hate it.

Their words ring false and
empty,

their plans neglect what is good.

They daydream of evil,

plot their crooked ways,

seizing on all that is vile.

Your mercy, Lord, spans the sky;

your faithfulness soars among
the clouds.

Your integrity towers like a
mountain;

your justice runs deeper
than the sea.

Lord, you embrace all life: —
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How we prize your tender
mercy!

God, your people seek shelter,

safe in the warmth of your
wings.

They feast at your full table,

slake their thirst in your cool

stream,
for you are the fount of life,
you give us light and we see.

Grant mercy always to your
own,

victory to honest hearts.

Keep the proud from
trampling me,

assaulting me with
wicked hands.

Let those sinners collapse,

struck down, never to rise.



Wednesday Morning Prayer
Judith 16:2-3a, 13-15

TONE 2
o]

P’ A ]
#ﬂb I I I Py ]

Antiphon Grandeur and glory are yours, Lord,
with power that astonishes all.

2 Choirs

Shake tambourines! Clash cymbals!
Strike up a song to my God!

Sound a new music of praise!
Praise and call on God’s name!

I sing my God a fresh new song:
“Grandeur and glory are yours, Lord,
with power that astonishes all;

no rival can match your might.

“Let all creation bend to you:

for you spoke, and they took shape;
you breathed, they came alive.

No one can resist your voice.

“Mountain peak and ocean depth

quake to their inmost core.

Rocks melt like wax when you appear,
while you spare those who stand in awe.”
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Week | &V

Psalm 47:2-3, 6-9

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 2

O

b4
VAW I
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Antiphon God mounts his throne to trumpet blasts.
Dios asciende entre aclamaciones.

Cantor/All

jAplaudan, todos los pueblos,
aclamen a Dios con gritos de alegria!
Porque el Sefior es altisimo y terrible,
emperador de toda la tierra.

God ascends the mountain

to cheers and trumpet blasts.
Sing out your praise to God,

to the king, sing out your praise.

Porque es rey de toda la tierra:
canten para Dios con maestria.
Dios reina sobre las naciones,
Dios se sienta en su santo trono.

Foreign rulers join

the people of Abraham’s God;
all the powers on earth
belong to God on high.
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All peoples, clap your hands, shout
your joy to God. For God Most
High is awesome, great king of all
the earth.

Dios asciende entre aclamaciones,
el Setior al son de trompeta. Canten
para Dios, canten, canten para
nuestro rey, canten.

For God rules the earth; sing praise
with all your skill. God rules over
nations, high on the sacred throne.

porque es rey de toda la tierra:
canten para Dios con maestria.
Dios reina sobre las naciones, Dios
se sienta en su santo trono.



Wednesday Morning Prayer

PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 2

O
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7 b | | | P I
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos. Sal-va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos.

Sal - va nos, sal - va nos. Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal - va nos.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week | &V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon This evil and faithless generation asks for a sign, but no
(Week 1) sign will be given it except the sign of the prophet
Jonah.

Antiphon If you are faithful to my teaching, says the Lord, you
(Week V) will indeed be my disciples. You will know the truth
and the truth will make you free.

0 | |
(> —C i o o
—— ~— —
1. Blest be the od of Is - ra - el whose won-drous
2. A pledge was made to A - bra- ham and an - cient
3. Thus free from all who wish wus harm now we can
4. You, «child, will roar with God’s own word, a sound to
5. The Ris - ing Sun dis - pels the night, and, fac - ing
- i ! } i i i i i T—W i |
é I i u 1
1. wvis - it res - cues us. De - layed, we thought all
2. proph- ets told the tale. With hope they spoke of
3. safe - ly serve our God. Em - braced with love we
4. take our breath a - way. We know the Prom - ised
5. death, de - stroy - ing fear, their shad - ows van - quished
e ==
4 I I I I I N |
o
1. hope was lost; from Da - vid’s house the Sav - 10r comes.
2. what would be; our God would guard us from our foes.
3. can - not doubt, we wor - ship God for - ev - er - more.
4. One has come; our ten - der God for - gives us all.
5. in the light, now guides us in - to last - ing peace.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt. © 1985, OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
Music: ERHALT UNS, HERR, LM.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

WEDNESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
9 I I I I
[ fan) = I I e I - I
Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Week [ &V
HyMmnN

Rock that Rises in the Desert
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1.Rock that ris - es in the des - ert, you__our shel - ter,
2.Rock once struck for our___sal - va - tion, from__you liv - ing
3.Rock of strength,on you__our dwell-ing stands a - gainst the
H | | |
b= e 71— — N——— f
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you___our shade,
wa - ters burst. Rock of ref - uge, Rock__ of life!
wind__and rain.
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wall__ us round with your pro - tec-tion, guard the peo - ple
Bathe us in your streamsof _ mer-cy; quench our spir - it -
Drive a - way the tem - pest’s ter-ror; still__  the storm, its
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you___have made.
parch - ing thirst. Rock  of  ref-uge, Rock__ of life!
rage__ re - strain.
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Frail, we fear the blows that bat - ter; Christ our God, come
In the des - et heat_ we per - ish; keep__us in your
In the flood we  drown with - out you; speak, oh  speak our
H Nt \ \ ‘
: 1 H— —— | — N—r—F+ H
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to our aid!
love___ im - mersed. Rock  of  ref-uge, Rock__ of life!

peace a - gain!

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945 © 2001, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Used with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: Eugene M. Lindusky © 1966, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 27:1-6
TONE 4
N v
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Antiphon The Lord is my light and my salvation,
of whom should I be afraid?

2 Choirs

The Lord is my saving light;
whom should I fear?

God is my fortress;

what should I dread?

When the violent come at me
to eat me alive,

a mob eager to kill:

they waver, they collapse.

Should battalions lay siege,
I will not fear;

should war rage against me,
even then I will trust.

One thing I ask the Lord,
one thing I seek: —

to live in the house of God
every day of my life,
caught up in God’s beauty,
at prayer in his temple.

The Lord will hide me there,
hide my life from attack:

a sheltering tent above me,
a firm rock below.

I am now beyond reach

of those who besiege me.
In his temple I will offer

a joyful sacrifice,

I will play and sing to God.
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Week | &V

Psalm 27:7-14

TONE 4
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Antiphon 1look for your face, O Lord. Busco tu presencia, Sefior.

Cantor/All

A ti clamo, Senor: escichame.

Ten compasién de mi, jrespéndeme!
El corazén me dice:

“Busca la presencia del Senor.”

So I'look for your face,

I beg you not to hide.

Do not shut me out in anger,
help me instead.

No me dejes solo y sin amparo,

pues ti eres mi Dios y salvador.

Aunque mi padre y mi madre
me abandonen,

tq, Senor, te haras cargo de mi.

Teach me how to live,

lead me on the right road

away from my enemies.

Do not leave me to their malice;
liars breathing violence

rise to swear against me.

Pero yo estoy convencido

de que llegaré a ver la bondad
del Senor

a lo largo de esta vida.

iTen confianza en el Sefor!

iTen valor, no te desanimes!

iSi, ten confianza en el Senor!
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O God, listen to me; be gracious,
answer me. Deep within me a voice
says, “Look for the face of God!”

Y yo, Sefior, busco tu presencia.
jNo te escondas de mi! |No me
rechaces con ira! ;Mi iinica ayuda
eres tii!

Do not abandon or desert me, my
savior, my God. If my parents
rejected me, still God would take me
in.

Sefior, muéstrame tu camino;
guiame por el buen camino a causa
de mis enemigos; no me entregues a
su voluntad, pues se han levantado
contra mi testigos falsos y violentos.

I know I will see how good God is
while I am still alive. Trust in the
Lord. Be strong. Be brave. Trust in
the Lord.



Wednesday Evening Prayer

Colossians 1:12-20

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

Antiphon Christ has primacy in all creation
and is in all things first.

2 Choirs

Give thanks to the Father,

who made us fit

for the holy community of light
and rescued us from darkness,
bringing us into the realm

of his beloved Son

who redeemed us,

forgiving our sins.

Christ is the image
of the God we cannot see.
Christ is firstborn in all creation.

Through Christ the universe was
made,

things seen and unseen,

thrones, authorities, forces,
powers.

Everything was created

through Christ and for Christ.

Before anything came to be, Christ
was,

and the universe is held together by
Christ.

Christ is also head of the body, the
church,

its beginning as firstborn from the
dead

to become in all things first.

For by God’s good pleasure
Christ encompasses
the full measure of power,
reconciling creation with its source
and making peace by the blood

of the cross.
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Week | &V

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2
9 l | | | |
All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.
READING (be seated)
RESPONSORY
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Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos. Sal-va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos.

Sal - va nos, sal - va nos. Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal - va nos.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon As Jonah was three days and three nights in the belly of
(Week I) the whale, so will the Son of Man spend three days and
three nights in the heart of the earth.

Antiphon Why are you bent on killing me, when I have told you
(Week V) the truth?

REFRAIN
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You do great deeds, O God, ho - ly is  your name,
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your lov - ing kind - ness is ev - er near.
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1. My soul prais - es God, in whom my heart re - joic - es.
2. Mer - cy you have shown in ev - ry gen - e - ra - tion.
3. You have come to res - cue Is - ra - el your ser - vant,
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You, God, look on me, lift me wup and fa - vor me.

You put down the proud, scat - ter them with your strong arm.
mind - ful of your word which you prom-ised A - bra - ham:

To Refrain
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From this day  for - ward, all will call me full of grace.
You lift the low - ly, fill the hun - gry with good things.
that you would save wus, and ful - fill your cov - e - nant

Text: John Neville, OSC & Tom Enneking, OSC, © 1990, Crosier Fathers & Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: ATTENDE DOMINE, 11 11 11 with refrain; Chant, Mode V; Paris Processional, 1824.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week | &V

THURSDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Tone 9
04
) - [ [ [ |
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Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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 Morning Prayer

Eternal Lord
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1.E - ter-nal Lord of love, be - hold your Church
2. 50 dai - ly dy - ing to the way of self,
3. If dead in you, SO in you we a - rise,
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walk - ing once more the pil - grim way of  Lent,
S0 dai - ly liv - ing to your way of love,
you the first - born of all the faith-ful dead
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led by your cloud by day, by night your fire,
we walk the road, Lord Je - sus, that you trod,
And as through ston - y ground the green shoots break,
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moved by your love and toward your pres-ence  bent:
know - ing our - selves bap - tized in - to your death:
glo - rious in spring - time dress of leaf and flower,
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Far off yet here the goal of all de - sire
So we are dead and live with you in God.
so in the Fa - ther's glo-ry shall we wake.

Text: Thomas H. Cain, b. 1931, © 1982, Thomas H. Cain. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: OLD 124th; 10 10 10 10 10; Genevan Psalter, 1551.
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Week | &V
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 57
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Antiphon Awake, my harp and lyre, so I can wake up the dawn!

2 Choirs

Care for me, God, take care of me, They rigged a net for me,

I have nowhere else to hide. a trap to bring me down;
Shadow me with your wings they dug a pit for me,

until all danger passes. but they — they fell in!

I call to the Most High, I have decided, O God,

to God, my avenger: my decision is firm:

send help from heaven to free me, to you I will sing my praise.
punish those who hound me. Awake, my soul, to song!
Extend to me, O God, Awake, my harp and lyre,
your love that never fails, so I can wake up the dawn!
for I find myself among lions I will lift my voice in praise,
who crave for human flesh, sing of you, Lord, to all nations.
their teeth like spears and arrows, For your love reaches

their tongues sharp as swords. heaven’s edge,

your unfailing love, the skies.
O God, rise high above the

heavens! O God, rise high above the
Spread your glory across the heavens!
earth! Spread your glory across the
earth!
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Thursday Morning Prayer
Jeremiah 31:10-14

Tone 9
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Antiphon God guides Israel like a shepherd.
El Sefior guardaré a Israel como el pastor.

Cantor/All

Escuchen, pueblos, la Palabra
del Sefor,
anuncienla, islas remotas:
“El que esparci6 a Israel lo reunira,
lo guardara como el pastor a
su rebano;”

The Lord has saved Jacob’s people,
loosened the enemy’s grip.

They reach Zion shouting for joy,
thrilled with the goodness of God:

trigo y vino y aceite,

y rebafos de vacas y ovejas;
serd como huerto regado,
no volveran a desfallecer,

Young girls break into dance,
the young and old join in,

for I turn their grief to laughter,
ease their sorrow with joy.

alimentaré a los sacerdotes
con manjares
y mi pueblo se saciara de mis bienes.

Nations! Hear God'’s word, tell your
distant shores, “God gathers the
scattered flock, guides Israel like a
shepherd.”

El Sefior redimié a Jacob, lo rescato
de una mano mds fuerte, y vendrdin
entre aclamaciones a la altura de
Sion, acudirdan hacia los bienes del
Seiior:

they see grain and oil and wine,
new lambs and young calves; they
thrive like a watered garden never to
wither again.

entonces la muchacha gozard
bailando y los ancianos igual que
los jovenes; convertiré su tristeza
en go0zo, los consolaré y aliviaré sus
penas;

I serve my priests rich food, I fill my
people with plenty.
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Week | &V

Psalm 48

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

Antiphon In your temple, Lord, we recall your constant love.

2 Choirs

Our great Lord
deserves great praise
in the city of God:

Holy mountain, beautiful height,

crown of the earth!

Zion, highest of sacred peaks,
city of the Great King!

God enthroned in its palaces
becomes our sure defense!

Watch the foreign kings
massing to attack;
seeing what they face,
they flee in terror.

Trembling grips them,
anguish like childbirth,
fury like an east wind
shattering a merchant fleet.

What we see

matches what we were told, —
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“This is the city the Lord protects;
our God is strong for ever.”

In your temple, Lord,

we recall your constant love.

Your praise, like your name,

fills the whole world.

Your right hand holds the victory.
Mount Zion and the cities of Judah
rejoice at your justice.

March around Zion,
make the circuit,
count each tower.
Ponder these walls,
observe these citadels,

so you may tell your children:
“Here is God!
Our God for ever!

God who leads us
even against death!”




Thursday Morning Prayer

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.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

Mi-se-ri-cor-di-as  Do-mi-ni in ae-ter-num can-ta-bo.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1999, Les Presses de Taizé (France). GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week [ &V
CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon 1If you, evil as you are, know how to give your children
(Week I) what is good, how much more will your Father in
heaven pour out his gifts on all who pray to him.

Antiphon Jesus said to the chief priests and the crowds of the
(Week V) Jews: Whoever comes from God hears the word of

God. You will not listen because you do not come from
God.
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1. Now  bless the God of Is - ra - e, who comes in

2. Re - mem-ber-ing the cov - e - nant, God res - cues

3. In ten - der mer - cy, God will send the day - spring
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love and pow’r, who rais - es from the roy - al house de -
us from fear, that we might serve in ho - li- ness and
from on  high, our ris - ing sun, the light of life for
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liv - ‘rance in  this hour.  Through ho - ly proph-ets
peace from year to year; and you, my child, shall
those who sit and sigh. God comes to guide our
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God has sworn to free us from a - larm, to save us
go be - fore to preach, to proph-e - sy,  that all may
way to peace, that death shall reign no more. Sing prais- es
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from the heav - y hand of all who wish us  harm.
know the ten - der love, the grace of God most high.
to the Ho - ly One! O wor-ship and a - dore!

Text: Ruth Duck, © 1992, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: LLANGLOFFAN, CMD; Welsh.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Thursday Evening Prayer

THURSDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
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Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Week [ &V
HyMmnN

Faithful Cross, O Tree of Power
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1. Faith - ful Cross, O tree of pow -er, might - y branch that
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Lo, your sin - ews oO'er us tow - er, strength to weak - ened
We have strayed, but you have made us res - cued chil - dren
To sup - port this treas - ure nev - er fair - est al - tar
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sin - ners bring!
of the  Lord! Faith - ful Cross of Christ our King!
could suf - fice!
to - rious throne!

Text: Bernard C. Mischke, osc © 1966, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: Eugene M. Lindusky © 1966, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.



Thursday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 30
TONE 4
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Antiphon How I begged and you healed me, God;
for ever I will thank you.

2 Choirs

I give you high praise,

for you, Lord, raised me up
above my gloating enemy.
Lord, how I begged you,
and you, God, healed me.
You pulled me from the pit,

brought me back from Sheol.

Celebrate, all you saints,
praise this awesome God,
whose anger passes quickly,
whose mercy lasts a lifetime
as laughter fills a day

after one brief night of tears.

When all was going well,
I thought I could never fall;

with God’s powerful blessing,
I would stand like a mountain!

Then you hid your face;
I shook with fear!

I cried out, “Lord, Lord!”

I begged, I pleaded:

“What good is my blood to you?
Why push me down the pit?
Can dead bones praise you,
recount your unbroken love?
Listen to me, O God,

turn and help me now.”

You changed my anguish

into this joyful dance,

pulled off my sackcloth,

gave me bright new robes,

that my life might sing your glory,
never silent in your praise.

For ever I will thank you,

O Lord my God.
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Psalm 32:1-5
TONE 4
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Antiphon Happy are those whose sins are forgiven.
Feliz los que estdn absuelto de sus pecados.

Cantor/All

iFeliz el hombre

a quien el Sefor no le imputa
el delito

y en cuya conciencia

no hay engafo!

While I hid my sin,
my bones grew weak
from endless groaning.

porque dia y noche

tu mano pesaba sobre mi;
se me secaba la savia

con los calores estivales.

Then I stopped hiding my sin
and spoke out,

“God, I confess my wrong.”
And you pardoned me.
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Happy the pardoned, whose sin is
canceled, in whom God finds no
evil, no deceit.

Se consumian mis huesos cuando
callaba, cuando gemia sin parar;

Day and night, under the weight
of your hand, my strength with-
ered as in a summer drought.

Te declaré mi pecado, no te encubri
mi delito; propuse confesarme de
mis delitos al Sefior; y ti

perdonaste mi culpa y mi pecado.



Thursday Evening Prayer

Revelation 11:17-18; 12:10b-12a

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Antiphon God has given Christ all glory, honor and praise;
every nation shall serve him.

2 Choirs

We thank you, Lord,

God and ruler of all,

who is and who was.

You have claimed your power
and begun to reign.

When the nations raged

your anger stirred.

Then was the moment

to judge the dead,

to reward your servants,
the prophets,

to honor your holy ones

who honored your name,

small and great alike.

Now is salvation,

the power and reign of God;

the Christ holds command.

For the one who accused the saints
day and night before God

has now been driven out.

They won the battle

by the blood of the Lamb

and by the power of their witness
despite the threat of death.
Citizens of heaven, rejoice.
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Week [ &V
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2
9 l | | | |
All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen.
READING (be seated)
RESPONSORY
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Mi-se-ri-cor-di-as Do -mi - ni in ae-ter-num can-ta-bo.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1999, Les Presses de Taizé (France). GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon Ask and you shall receive, seek and you shall find,
(Week I) knock and the door shall be opened to you.

Antiphon You are not yet fifty years old; how can you have seen
(Week V) Abraham? In very truth I tell you, before Abraham

was, ] AM.
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0 i ; — ; i I ; |
SRS 1
\ 4 . . g
ech - o the an - gel’s first “All hail.”
bun - dance; the rich, an emp - ty cup.
good - ness my spir - it is re - stored.

Text: Carl P. Daw, Jr.; © 1989, Hope Publishing Co, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Music: PASSION CHORALE, 76 76 D; Hans Leo Hassler, 1564-1612; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week | &V

FRrRIDAY
MORNING PRAYER

In Cruce Salus/In the Cross Is Salvation
CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 2
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Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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 Morning Prayer

HymnN
Run to the Cross
VERSES
|
(en>—4 = & N i i i | —— T 1—7—N]
You___ were wound - ed, pierced, and bro - ken; I:/
I_ had wan-dered far_ from mer - cy; still,
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_ my fail - ings; oh, you res-cued me.__
I
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Who the Son sets free___ is free; I am free in - deed.___
Who the Son sets free_ is free; I am free in - deed.___
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I run to the cross, I fall in your arms,
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and I am not for-sak - en, noIlam not for-sak - en.

Text and music: Josh Blakesley, Sarah Hart, Sarah Kroger, and Mia Fieldes, © 2011, SHOUT! Music Publishing,
River Oaks Music (both administered at EMICMGPublishing.com), Josh Blakesley, Sarah Hart, and Sarah Kroger.
Published by Spirit & Song, a division of OCP All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Week | &V

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 51
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Antiphon 1 offer my shattered spirit;
a changed heart you welcome.

2 Choirs

Have mercy, tender God,
forget that I defied you.
Wash away my sin,
cleanse me from my guilt.

I know my evil well,

it stares me in the face,
evil done to you alone

before your very eyes.

How right your condemnation!
Your verdict clearly just.

You see me for what I am,

a sinner before my birth.

You love those centered in truth;
teach me your hidden wisdom.
Wash me with fresh water,
wash me bright as snow.

Fill me with happy songs,

let the bones you bruised now
dance.

Shut your eyes to my sin,

make my guilt disappear.
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Creator, reshape my heart,
God, steady my spirit.

Do not cast me aside
stripped of your holy spirit.

Save me, bring back my joy,
support me, strengthen my will.
Then I will teach your way

and sinners will turn to you.

Help me, stop my tears,

and I will sing your goodness.
Lord, give me words

and I will shout your praise.

When I offer a holocaust,

the gift does not please you.
So I offer my shattered spirit;
a changed heart you welcome.

In your love make Zion lovely,
rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.
Then sacrifice will please you,
young bulls upon your altar.



Friday Morning Prayer

Isaiah 45:15-24

Tone 9
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Antiphon You, Israel, will never be shamed,
for your God upholds you for ever.

2 Choirs

You are an unseen God,

O saving God of Israel.

Makers of idols will be shamed

and paraded in disgrace.

But you, Israel, will never be
shamed,

for your God upholds you for ever.

Thus says the Lord,
creator of the heavens,
God who formed the earth
and fixed it firm,

not a place of chaos,

but good to live in:

“T am the Lord.

There is no other.

“I did not speak in secret
from some dark land.

I did not say to Israel,
‘Seek me in chaos.”

I am the Lord.

I speak the truth,

I say what is just.

“Gather together, you exiles,
come out from the nations

who are foolish enough

to parade their idols

and bow to gods unable to save.

“Speak out, present your case.

Consult among yourselves.

Who foretold this in ancient
times?

Was it not I, the Lord?

There is no other God but me,

no God to help and deliver,

no one but me.

“Turn to me for rescue,
all you in foreign lands,
for I am God.

There is no other.

“On my word I swear:

I speak only truth

that shall not be revoked.

To me every knee shall bend,
every tongue shall swear:

“From God alone

comes victory and strength.
All who defy the Lord
shall stand in disgrace.

In the Lord shall Israel
triumph and glory.”
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Week | &V

Psalm 100

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon Serve the Lord with gladness.
Sirvan al Sefior con alegria.

Cantor/All

Aclame al Senor, la tierra entera,
sirvan al Sefor con alegria,

entren a su presencia con vitores.

Know that the Lord is God,
our maker to whom we belong,
our shepherd, and we the flock.

Entren por sus puertas dandole
gracias,

por sus atrios con himnos,

denle gracias, bendigan su
Nombre:

Indeed the Lord is good!

God’s love is for ever,
faithful from age to age.
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Shout joy to the Lord, all earth,
serve the Lord with gladness, enter
God’s presence with joy!

Reconozcan que el Sefior es Dios,
que nuestro Dios es poderoso,
nosotros somos su pueblo y ovejas
de su rebario.

Enter the temple gates, the court-
yard with thanks and praise; give
thanks and bless God’s name.

El Seifior es bueno, su amor es
eterno, su lealtad perdura por
generaciones.



Friday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
) u ‘ I —— e
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Y 4% >x | | | | | | | |
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Cru-cem tu - am a-do-ra-mus Do-mi - ne, re-sur-re-cti-o-nem
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tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne. Lau-da-mus et glo-ri- fi-ca-mus.

f 4 I\ [—
P’ A ]

Re-sur-re-cti- o-nem tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
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Week | &V

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon If your virtue does not surpass that of the scribes and
(Week I) Pharisees, you will never enter the kingdom of heaven.

Antiphon The Lord said: I have done you many acts of kindness;
(Week V) for which of them do you want to kill me?

I

P>

1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el
2. The proph - ets sang  that God would come
3. God’s might - y arm  shall set us free
4. O Child, you  shall pre - pare the way,
5. As  dawn brings hope to those in gloom
o ‘ ] — F—

o

MJ:J—J—J—J—‘P—Q—m—‘—J—‘—Jf
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1. Who saves and sets us free; From Da - vid’s house a

2. And shat - ter ha - tred’s might; The prom - ise made to

3. To  wor - ship with - out fear, So good and right- eous

4. God’s proph - et  you shall be, And speak sal - va - tion’s

5. When fear and sad - ness cease, God’s mer - cy lights our
n# ‘ !
A 1 i F< N 1 | —— i H
5 e . . — . . . ] 2 H
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1. Sav - ior comes To end all  tyr - an - ny

2. A - bra - ham Ful - filled with - in  our sight.

3. we might be And faith - ful year to year.

4. heal - ing word: God’s won - drous ju - bi - lee.

5. fail - ing hearts And guides our feet to  peace.

Text: Marty Haugen © 2001, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.

Music: CHRISTIAN LOVE, CM; Paul Benoit, OSB, 1893-1979. Copyright © 1960, World Library Publications, Franklin Park, IL. www.wlpmusic.com

All rights reserved. Used with permission under license #ALC0825081.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER

88



Friday Evening Prayer

FRrRIDAY
EVENING PRAYER

In Cruce Salus/In the Cross Is Salvation

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4

H #

A—F | | | |
[{an ] Mol - ) ] PoY ]
;8 ol s ® 0 ¥ o O ‘ L

Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Week | &V

HymnN
The Cross of Jesus
N 4 ———— a——
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1. Come, O God, re - new your peo - ple, We who
2. Deep with - in cre - ate a new heart; Melt a -
3. Call wus forth to walk in jus - ftice. Res - cue
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long to see your  face. Strength - en  hearts that have grown
way the win - ter chill. Help us now to make a
us from sin and  grave. Through the pow - er of your
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fee - Dble; Fill our lives with truth and grace.
new start, Help us now to  know your will.
Spir - it Breathe in us the breath that saves.
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On - ly you can win our free - dom; On - ly
Washed in wa - ters of for - give- ness, Cleansed in
Strength-en us in our com - mun - ion, One in

b = ———
e e — £ S—— — E—— E——
o) o
you can bring us peace. On - ly in the cross of
wa - ters of new birth, Lead us to the cross of
Word and cup and bread. Here with - in  the cross of
H 4
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[ (an) | | | | | | | | il | | | Il |
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SN—— bl [ J iL [ ] <
Je - sus Will the «cap - tives find re - lease.
Je - sus, Bring - ing life to  all the earth.
Je - sus, All who hun - ger will be fed.

Text and music: Francis Patrick O’Brien, b. 1958, © 1996, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.
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Friday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 41
TONE 4
H 4
p" AN ] | | | |
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Antiphon Have mercy on me, God,
heal me for I have failed you.

2 Choirs

Blest are those ready to help the
poor;

in hard times God repays their
care.

God watches, protects,

blesses them in their land,

lets no enemy swallow them up!

God comforts them on their
sickbed

and nurses them to health.

I said, “God, pity me,
heal me for I have failed you.”

Enemies predict the worst for me:

“How soon till this one dies,
how soon forgotten?”

Visitors all wish me well,
but they come seeking bad news
to gossip on the street.

My enemies whisper

and spread the worst about me:
“Something fatal has taken hold,
this one will not get well.”

Even my trusted friend
who used to eat with me
now turns on me.

Pity me, God, restore me

so I can pay them back.

Then I will know you favor me
when my foes cannot prevail.

I am innocent; uphold me!

Let me stand with you for ever.

Blessed be the Lord,
God of Israel for ever.
Amen! Amen!
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Week | &V

Psalm 46

Antiphon The Lord of cosmic power, Jacob’s God, will shield us.

2 Choirs

Our sure defense,
our shelter and help in trouble,
God never stands far off.

So we stand unshaken

when solid earth cracks

and volcanoes slide into the sea,

when breakers rage

and mountains tremble in the
swell.

The Lord of cosmic power,
Jacob’s God, will shield us.

Ariver delights the city of God,

home of the Holy One Most High.

With God there, the city stands;
God defends it under attack.
Nations rage, empires fall.

God speaks, earth melts.
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The Lord of cosmic power,
Jacob’s God, will shield us.

Come! See the wonders

God does across the earth:
everywhere stopping wars,
smashing, crushing, burning
all the weapons of war.

An end to your fighting!

Acknowledge me as God,

high over nations, high over
earth.

The Lord of cosmic power,
Jacob’s God, will shield us.



Friday Evening Prayer

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

TONE 2

O

P’ A T T T ]
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Antiphon  All nations will gather, bowing low to you.
Todas las naciones vendrén y te adoraran.

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.
¢ Quién no te temerd, oh Sefior?
Who would not be moved ¢ Quién no te alabard? Pues
to glorify your name? solamente tii eres santo;
For you alone are holy.
All nations will gather, bow-

todas las naciones vendrédn y ing low to you, for your saving
te adorarén, works are plainly seen.
porque tus juicios han sido
manifestados.
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Week [ &V
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

O

P’ A T T T
7 b | | |
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All (bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

Cru-cem tu - am a-do-ra-mus Do-mi - ne, re-sur-re-cti-o-nem
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tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne. Lau-da-mus et glo-ri- fi-ca-mus.
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Re-sur-re-cti- o-nem tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
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Friday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon If you are bringing your gift to the altar, and there you
(Week I) remember that your brother or sister has something
against you, leave your gift in front of the altar; go at
once and make your peace with your brother or
sister, and then come back and offer your gift.

Antiphon Even if you have no faith in my words, you should at
(Week V) least believe the evidence of the works I do in God’s

name.
ol | | ‘ | | |
)V | I I L I I I I I I I
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1. I ac - claim you, Lord my God, joy in
2. Hence-forth all shall call me blessed; you, (@)
3. You have scat - tered all the proud; they shall
4. Al the starv - ing, Lord, you fill, leave the
ol | | |
I I I I I ]
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1. you ex - alts my  heart. You re - gard - ed
2. Lord, have hon - ored me. To your own who
3. fear your might - y arm. From their thrones the
4. rich in pov - er - ty, mer - cy grant to
fal ; ; | | | ;
S
Py i i o
1. and held dear your poor maid - en’s hum - ble part.
2. cher-ish you comes your mer - Cy end - less - ly.
3. great ones fall, but the hum - ble fear no harm.
4. Is - ra - el, prom - ised through e - ter - ni - ty

Text: Bernard Mischke, OSC, alt. © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: HEINLEIN, 77 77; melody attr. to Martin Herbst, 1654-1681.

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Week | &V

SATURDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6

|
0] I I
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Cantor  The Lord is kind and merciful,
All slow to anger and rich in compassion.

(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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Saturday Morning Prayer

Hymn
With the Lord
REFRAIN
0| p—— \ |  ——
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With the Lord__ there is mer - cy and the
H 1 | p— —
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full-ness___ of re - demp-tion, call to him_ in your
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tri - als, he will an - swerwhen-ev - er you call
VERSE 1

1.Out of thedepths I cry to you, I ey to you, O Lord._ Lord,

‘ N P— To Refrain

o

o-pen your ears and hear my voice, at - tend to the sound of my plea.

VERSE 2

g g F———

2. Trust  in the Lord, count on his word, wait for the
)b —— = —— =
o | 14

Lord, my soul. I will wait for the Lord all the
(| — ‘ \ r— To Refrain
g D [ | [ [ IAY I [ | [ ., y | I N |
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days of my life as sen - ti-nels wait for the dawn. _

Text: Based on Psalm 130; Michael Joncas, b. 1951.
Music: Michael Joncas, b. 1951.
Text and music © 1983, New Dawn Music. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Used permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
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Week | &V

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 119:145-152

TONE 8
o)
P AR I I I |
G | | | i
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Antiphon 1 face you in the cold night,
praying, waiting for your word.

2 Choirs

My heart begs you, Lord:
hear me, so I can keep faith.
I beg you, make me free,

so I can live your laws.

I face you in the cold night
praying, waiting for your word.
I keep watch through the night,
repeating what you promise.

Hear me, loving God,

let your justice make me live.
The wicked close in on me;
to them your law is foreign.

But you, Lord, are closer still,
your law is my whole truth,
learned when I was young,
fixed for all time.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

Exodus 15:1-18

Antiphon The Lord is my strength, the Lord who saves me;
this is the God I praise.

2 Choirs

I sing of the Lord,
great and triumphant:
horse and rider

are cast into the sea!

The Lord is my strength,
the Lord who saves me:
this is the God I praise,
the God of my ancestor.

True to the name “Lord,”
our God leads in battle,
hurls Pharaoh’s chariots
and army into the sea.

The best of their warriors
sink beneath the Reed Sea,
sink like rocks to the bottom,
lie covered by the deep.

Your right arm, Lord,
is majesty and power,
your raised right arm
shatters the enemy.

Awesome your power:

you hurl down enemies,

you blaze forth in anger

to consume them like stubble.

One blast from your nostrils
and the waters pile high,
the waves pull back

to stand firm as a wall.

The enemy thinks, “Pursue them,
seize them and all they have,
feast on all their wealth,

draw the sword and destroy them.”

But you send another blast;
the sea swallows them,
like lead they sink

in the terrifying waters.

Who can rival you, Lord,
among the gods?

Who can rival you,
terrifying in holiness?
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Week | &V

TONE 2
o]
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7 b | | |
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Awesome this story,

fearful your wonders:

you stretched out your hand,
the earth swallowed them.

By your love you guide

this people you redeemed,
your power clears their path
to your holy place.

When nations hear, they shudder:
the Philistines writhe in fear,

all the princes of Edom

tremble in their terror,

all the chiefs of Moab
shake beyond control,
all the people of Canaan
melt away in dread.

Your mighty arm strikes terror,
they fall silent as stone,

while your people, Lord, cross over,
your own people cross over.

You brought and planted them, Lord,
on the mountain you chose,

where you make your dwelling,

the temple you built by hand.

The Lord rules for ever and ever!
The Lord rules for ever and ever!
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Saturday Morning Prayer

Psalm 117

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon Nations, peoples, give glory!
Alaben al Senor, todas las naciones.

All together
Alaben al Sefior, todas las naciones, Praise! Give glory to God!
aclamenlo, todos los pueblos. Nations, peoples, give glory!
Strong the love embracing us. Pues grande es su amor con
Faithful the Lord for ever. nosotros, la fidelidad del Sefior es
eterna.
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Week [ &V
PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 1
fH— \ \ \ \
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.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

o) —_— ‘ ‘ |

Do-mi-ne De-us, Fi-li-us Pa-tris, mi-se-re-re no - bis.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon If you want to be true children of your heavenly Father
(Week I) then you must pray for those who persecute you and
speak all kinds of evil against you, says the Lord.

Antiphon Jesus died to gather into one family all the scattered
(Week V) children of God.
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1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el Who
2. Blest be the prom - ise that ~was known Through
3. Blest be the ho - ly cov - e - nant And
4. Blest be the Child, the ho - ly voice, Who
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1. comes to set us free, Who rais - es up sal -
2. an - cient proph - e - ¢y, That God would keep us
3. those who first be - lieved. We free - ly wor - ship
4. cries, “Pre - pare the way!” The Day-spring of our
) , | | ,
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1. va - tion’s source From Da - vid’s root and tree.
2. safe from harm, Deal with us merci-ful - Iy
3. God whose name Our an - ces - tors re - ceived.

4. God will break And peace shine forth in praise.

Text: Sylvia Dunstan, © 1995, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: ST. FLAVIAN, CM.

INTERCESSIONS
OuUR FATHER
CoNCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER |
Second Sunday of Lent

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 3
H

p” A I I I ]
b I I I H

fi - * s © s © =0 i o o o O
Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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 I

Hymn
As Far As West Lies from the East
n# ‘ ‘ ‘ \
- | | ] i i ] N— — - D
1. As far as west lies from the east you cast from
2. You lay your glo - ry by for love, and put an
3. With joy, you pluck it from the dust and gen - tly
4. The im - age on the «coin is yours, it mir - rors
5. Its beau - ty gleams for all to see: so  deep your
6. As far as east lies from the west, you sweep our
D¢ 5 : : :
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1. us our sin; when we would paint the
2. a - pron on to sweep the house be -
3. wipe it clean, SO that the im - age,
4. back your face; you prove its gold in
5. love and pain for what was  lost and
6. sins a - way: may we for - give as
0 ﬁ i i I i i i I |
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1. out - er house, you scour the rooms with - in.
2. cause one coin, one pal - try coin, is gone.
3. once de - faced, can now be clear - ly seen.
4. Spir - it's  fire and wash it in your grace.
5. has been found, all heav - en feasts your gain!
6. you for - give, O God of love, we pray!

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 200, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: CHESHIRE, CM; Este’s Psalter, 1592.
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Week 11
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 119:105-112

TONE 8
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Antiphon Jesus was transfigured before them.
Delante de ellos Jestis se transfiguro.

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
0 #
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Antiphon His face was radiant as the sun,
and his clothing white as snow.

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.

Antiphon Moses and Elijah were speaking to him of the death he
would endure in Jerusalem.

REFRAIN
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now. Je - sus is Lord, King of glo - ry now!
VERSES
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2. Je - sus hum-bled him - self, lis - tened to God’s
3. God ex - alt - ed him S0, raised him  up on
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o) I
free, born in  hu - man like - ness for oth - ers to see, in
wil, on a «cross o - be-dient, his call to ful - fill, o -
high so a - bove all oth - ers his name will not die; that
A 4 | - | To Refrain
D" A I [ [ I | i | [ } } } | } | H
ﬁ\—ﬂ—v—’—’—dﬁj—’—P—l | i I — T
}\)j I - — — r - Lo il
hu - man like - ness for oth - ers to see.
be - dient, hum -ble, he cher-ished God’s will.
name we  hon - or and we glo - ri - fy

Text: Refrain, Caroline Marie Noel, 1817-1877. Verses adapt. fr. Philippians 2 by Christopher Walker, b. 1947, alt. © 1995, Christopher Walker.
Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Music: Christopher Walker, b. 1947, © 1995, Christopher Walker. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Text and music reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 1

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 5
H
p'4 \ \ \ \
) 1 1 1 1
J © e & © © * o o o © © o o & ©

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
fH u , , |
p" AN _ Y [y ) [— | | | | — I | | | | | | N |
| i i i i | (7] N |
Do-mi-ne De-us, Fi-li-us Pa-tris, mi-se-re-re no - bis.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week 11
CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

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

Antiphon A voice spoke from the cloud: This is my beloved Son.
(Year B) Listen to him.

Antiphon A voice spoke from the cloud: This is my chosen Son;
(Year C) listen to him.

n |
y = —_——————
0= 4 4 ® o . . e
V’
1. Sing with glad-ness o - ver - flow - ing; all my be -
2. Gra-cious is our God all - ho - ly ev - er mind-
3. Gath-'ring ev - ‘ry ser - vant hum - ble, scat - t'ring all
4. Faith - ful is our God for - ev - e as the proph-
5. Praise our God with glad thanks- giv - ing through the Christ
Db = | = ‘
Vv e e
)
1. ing, bless God’s name! Mar - vels yet be-yond our know-ing
2. ful of our need, who, with mer-cy for the low -ly,
3. the proud of heart, lift - ing up the frail who stum-ble,
4. ets long fore - told, prom - is - es for-sak-ing nev - er,
5. who con- quered death, in the Spir-it ev - er liv-ing,
Db |
Id Py -
{@—'—'—Q') r ) - - I - r ) [ ) -
1. fu-ture a - ges will pro-claim. Sing your prais - es
2. would the faint-ing hun - gry feed. Fa - vor - ing my
3. let - ting might-y ones de - part, grant - ing weak-ness
4. wit-nessed by the saints of old. Keep - ing trust e -
5. ev - er lov-ing, flow - ing breath. Praise the Ho - ly
)b ‘ i
(O ™ B S— S — S —— ) "o o i
) o . o
1. might - i - ly! God has done great things for me!
2. pov - er - ty, God has done great  things for me!
3. wvic - to - 1y, God has done great  things for me!
4. ter - nal - ly, God has done great things for me!
5. Trin - i - ty, God has done great things for me!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB. Copyright © 1995, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by World Library Publications, Franklin Partk, IL.
www.wlpmusic.com. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
Music: PANGE LINGUA GLORIOSI, 87 87 87; Chant, Mode III.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Sunday Morning Prayer

SUNDAY
MORNING PRAYER
Second Sunday of Lent

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
fH |
D | | | |

P AN
g b I I Py I I
[ £ WL I b I I

®*

Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Week 11
HyMmnN

O Lord, In Whom This Day

ll? ! [ —
(o) Py P [ — ) Py r )

D) —

1. O Lord, in whom this  day first dawned, who clothe cre -

2. We «can - not live by bread a - lone, you taught us

3. In na - ture one with God, First - born, you nev - er

4. Now raised to heights where names all  fail, pro- claimed “The

5. Most Ho - ly God, Word, Spir - it One, out- poured in

7 1 .
Do o * o, | 4 o o4 o —* o
D)

1. a - tion won-drous - ly, that you should clothe your - self in

2. in the wil - der- ness: each word that comes from God most
3. claimed your right - ful due, but bore our emp - ti - ness and
4. Lord,” (@) ris - en Christ, in you a - lone we find our
5. love e - ter - nal - ly; you loved us un - to death that
9 — 1
4@—.;0—.—.—'—.ﬁ—.—‘—.—9—‘_|
D) ~

1. flesh is  yet more won - der - ful to  see!

2. high is lent - en fare and feast for  us.

3. pain in serv - ing those whose wounds you knew.

4. life, the sun which set that we might rise.

5. we might share your own di - vin - i - ty!

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: JAM CHRISTE SOL JUSTITIAE, LM; Mode VIII; Antiphonarium SOF, Rome, 1933.
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Sunday Morning Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 118

Antiphon The right hand of the Lord has shown its power; the
right hand of the Lord has raised me up.

REFRAIN/ESTRIBILLO
9 R —. ‘ ‘ ] \ —— Y \ —— ‘ ] p—
I I I i I I I I
| S } | . P
S~——
This is the day the Lord hasmade; letus  re-joice and be
) | \
A —— ¥ — i i ] ! ! — —d
v | S PN I | I
glad! Es - tees el di - a_en que_ac-tuéel Se-fior:
0 I\ |
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se - a nues-traa-le - gri-a y nues-tro go -  zo.
Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good, Den gracias a Dios porque es bueno,
for his mercy endures forever. eterna es su misericordia.
Let the house of Israel say, Diga la casa de Israel:
“His mercy endures forever.” eterna es su misericordia.
The right hand of the Lord has struck with pow’r; La diestra de Dios es potente,
the right hand of the Lord is exalted. la diestra de Dios es excelsa.
I shall not die, but live, No he de morir, sino viviré;
and declare the works of the Lord. contaré las obras de Dios.
The stone which the builders rejected La piedra que fue desechada,
has become the cornerstone. ahora es la piedra angular.
By the Lord has this been done; Es nuestro Dios quien lo ha hecho,
it is wonderful in our eyes. ha sido un milagro patente.

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

Music: Pedro Rubalcava © 1995, World Library Publications.

Text and music reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-812725.
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Week 11

Daniel 3:52-57

Antiphon Let us sing the hymn of the three young men which
they sang in the fiery furnace, giving praise to God.

H & ‘ ‘ ‘ |
74  —— 1 i \ — | — = 1
T3 o | —e 2 — = |
oJ g 4 \ \
1. Glo - ry to you, our faith - ful God, for
2. Glo - 1y to you, in splen - dor shrined, re -
3. Glo - ry to you, in heav - en's height, guard -
f 4 | | | | | | |
i |  ——  —— T | —
S — — ————— e ——
oJ \ \ ‘ \ \
you are wor - thy of all  praise; blest be the ra-diance
splen-dent on your roy - al  throne, dwell - ing be-tween the
ing the deep with watch - ful care. Glo - ry to you, our
9 H - — i i i } i } i i n |
6 .. e e rie o o
oJ e ‘ \ ‘ \
of your Name: we will ex - alt you ev - er - more.
Cher - u - bim: we will ex - alt you ev - er - more.
Tri - une  God;  we will ex - alt you ev - er - more.

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

Psalm 150

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

y 4ACY | - I I I

v O | - I

o

Antiphon Praise the Lord in God’s heavenly power.

2 Choirs

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

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

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

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

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

All that is alive, praise.

Praise the Lord.
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Week 11

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 1
9 1 | | |
b 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.
READING (be seated)
RESPONSORY
9 y /m— . Y i — K . . \‘ L — |

Na - da te tur-be, na - da tees-pan - te. Quien a Dios
Noth-ing can trou-ble, noth -ing can fright-en. Those who seek

h I ‘ ‘ \
b A I '\ | | I I I I I N |
A3V I I 17 I ] I I .\ | | gg I
oJ | \ ro 4 ‘ ‘ \
tie - ne na-da le fal - ta. So - lo Dios bas - ta.
God shall nev-er go want-ing. God a-lone fills us.

Music: Jacques Berthier, © 1986, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-712825
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Sunday Morning Prayer

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Our Lord Jesus Christ abolished death, and through the
(Year A) Gospel he revealed eternal life.

Antiphon In all these things we conquer overwhelmingly
(Year B) through Christ who loved us.

Antiphon While Jesus prayed, the appearance of his face changed.
(Year C)

T N . . | N

',’L"“ ';V,”‘D b c i i i 1 1 — - £y 1 —— -
A\SY i i r i e R — " o i F -
o o I I

1. Now Dbless the God of Is - ra - e, who comes in

2. Re - mem-ber-ing the cov - e - nant, God res - cues

3. In ten - der mer - cy, God will send the day - spring

R e e -

7> e o | o = —7

o & 4 f I
love and pow’r, who rais - es from the roy - al house de -
us from fear, that we might serve in ho - li- ness and
from on high, our ris - ing sun, the light of life for

o M | ‘ | ‘

Y 1D b | I | | | I | | |

GEEEEE S Sss === =

P qe \ \ \

liv - 'rance in  this hour.  Through ho - ly proph-ets
peace from year to year; and you, my child, shall
those who sit and sigh. God comes to guide our

-
e —— — T E—" i i —— o
P3) 9% | o
God has sworn to free us from a - larm, to save us
go be - fore to preach, to proph-e - sy, that all may
way to peace, that death shall reign no more. Sing prais- es
R e e ——r———T1— 1
b e e e e | o [
) r f I 1€
from the heav - y hand of all who wish us  harm.

know the ten - der love, the grace of God most high.
to the Ho - ly One! O wor-ship and a - dore!

Text: Ruth Duck, © 1992, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: LLANGLOFFAN, CMD; Welsh.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

SUNDAY
EVENING PRAYER II
Second Sunday of Lent

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 3
o) ‘ \

P’ A I |
Lo b | | | |
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o ° \
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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 11

Hymn
Fear Not! I Am the First and Last
0
)( ‘b P @ @ ‘
4?—.—.—.—.—.—. P - o s ©®
1 Fear not! I am the first and last, I am the
2. Was Christ not bound to suf - fer so be - fore his
3. God’s will it was that Christ be bruised, his life a
4 Bap - tized in - to this death of his, we al - so
5. Christ yes - ter - day and Christ to - day! All things” be -
Q I I
5> ! P — L
A.j;'—l - = - [ E— —-—
1. Lord, the liv - ing one; as I lay down my life, a -
2. glo - ry was re - vealed? his chas - tise-ment has made us
3. sac - ri - fice un-stained. May he whobears such glo-rious
4. hope to live in him. If we en-dure, his reign is
5. gin - ning and their end! The Al-pha and O - me - ga
= | . 1
e P [ ] - - Z '
1. lone, I'll  take it up whendeath’s un - done.
2. whole and by his scour-ging we are healed.
3. wounds guard and pre-serve us as he reigns.
4. ours; up - on his cross is nailed our sin.
5. now, toward whom the course of a - ges tends.

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: Chant, Mode II.
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Week 11

SOLEMN PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Cantor. .

..Let us give thanks to God the Father, always and for ev'rything.
All

D
%—‘—Q o a ] P -

Cantor....

In the  name of our Lord Je - sus  Christ.

Blessed are you, O Lord our God, the Shepherd of Israel,

their pillar of cloud by day, their pillar of fire by night.

In these forty days you lead us into the desert of repentance,

that in this pilgrimage of prayer we might learn to be your people once more.
In fasting and service, you bring us back to your heart.

You open our eyes to your presence in the world,

and you free our hands to lead others to the radiant splendor of your mercy.
Be with us in these journey days for without you we are lost and will perish.
To you alone be dominion and glory, for ever and ever.

o) All
p” AR N |
Ay ——H
ANIV 4 N |
U o a
A - men.
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Sunday Evening Prayer II

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

TONE 7

§>k>

Antiphon The Lord will raise his scepter over Zion and beyond,
El Sefior extendera desde Sion el poder de tu reinado.

Cantor/All

Dijo el Sefior a mi sefior;
Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

El Seior extenderd desde Sion
el poder de tu reinado:
jdomina entre tus enemigos!

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

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y Nno se arrepiente:

Ta eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec

El Senor esta a tu derecha:
exterminard a los reyes

el dia de su célera;

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

from a wayside stream

and rises refreshed.

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

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

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

sentenciard a los reyes, amontonard
caddveres, aplastard cabezas sobre la
ancha tierra. En el camino beberd del
torrente asi levantard su cabeza.
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Week 11

Psalm 115

Antiphon We worship the one true God who made heaven and
earth.
o4 —
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A

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

9 e i i I I I I i T i i
OF - o L . sz o .t ﬁ
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,
) # | | | | | |
e p —— 1 1 —— 1
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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

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
/) & ‘ ‘ ‘ | ‘
EiEeeS s === == ———————
o ! !
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 bless - 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
I Peter 2:21-24

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 6

Antiphon God did not spare his own Son
but gave him up for us all.

2 Choirs

Christ suffered for us
leaving us an example,
that we might walk in his footsteps.

He did nothing wrong;
no false words ever passed his lips.

When they cursed him

he returned no curse.

Tortured, he made no threats
but trusted in the perfect judge.

He carried our sins

in his body

to the cross,

that we might die to sin
and live for justice.
When he was wounded,
we were healed.
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Week 11
PsAarLMoDY DOXOLOGY

TONE 6

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
Q ﬂ % T " . " — | — ————— i —
A SN N T T e

En nues-tra os-cu - ri- dad, en-cien-de la lla-ma de tua-mor, Se-
With-in  our dark-est night, you kin- dle the fire that nev-er dies a -

nor, de tua-mor, Se - fior. En nues - traos - cu - ri - dad, en -
way, nev-er dies a - way With-in our dark-est night, you
04
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cien-de la lla-ma de tua-mor, Se - fior, de tua-mor Se - for.
kin-dle the fire that nev-er dies a - way, nev-er dies a - way.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France). GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Sunday Evening Prayer 11

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

(Year A & B)
Antiphon Tell no one about the vision you have seen until the
Son of Man has risen from the dead.

(Year C)
Antiphon At that time, the discples told no one what they had seen.

n | ‘
y o o : o
)
1. My soul sings out your glo - ry, Lord! My spir - it
2. Though close at hand your might is great; all gen - er -
3. So quake, you kings, the poor do rage; with pow - er
4. Long, long a - go you made an oath to fa - vor
5 O Ho - ly God we hon - or you, and praise our
N | ‘
7\5505":- ===
1. ov - er - flows with joy. To my  sur - prise I
2 a - tions sound your praise. I name you: He - ro,
3. you ex - pose the proud. The hun - gry come: you
4 ser-vant Is - ra - el Now A - bra - ham and
5. broth - er, Christ the Lord; O Source of Truth, our
P ‘ = 1
s - o - |
d
1. caught your eye; your bless-ings give me great de - light
2. Ho - ly Lord, your mer - cy res- cues trem-bling hearts.
3. feed each one; the rich you leave with emp - ty hands.
4. all his line show won - der at your stead - fast love.
5. Spir - it God, all glo - ry yours for - ev - er - more.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt., © 1983, OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
Music: TE LUCIS ANTE TERMINUM II, LM; Mode II; Antiphonale Monasticum pro Diurnis Horis, Rome, 1934.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

MONDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
9 ﬁ I I I ]
{2y = | = o o O | PeY i
Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Monday Morning Prayer

HymnN
Lord God, You Claim Us For Your Own in Christ

)
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)
1. Lord God, you claim us for your own in Christ, and draw
2. Let us un - do the knots that vio-lence ties, and tear
3. To fast and feast, there’s room e - nough for each; so feast,
[a}
)7 A }
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)
us from the dust of moth- er earth: be with us on
out all that un - der-mines the truth. Bake bread and feed

lest from our hearts all joy be stripped. But let us fast

b

N

d [ 4
our jour - ney through this Lent, through des - erts to the font
the hun- gry till they're fulll and wel-come all be- neath
as well, lest feast - ing blunt the grave de-mands of our

0

7

of our re-birth. May fast - ing leave wus hun - gry for
our am - ple roof. Such sac - ri - fice a - lone gives you
dis - ci - ple-ship. Soon we will fast and mourn our bride -

[ | |
S B e |
[ ) e [
[ 4
the right, our alms to oth - ers bring some peace and light.
de - light; your mer - cy then will pierce the dark of night
groom slain; then, one mo - men-tous morn- ing, feast a - gain!

N5 |
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Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: Gregorian, Mode I, 10 10 10 10.
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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 42

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, —

128

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]

P’ A

1
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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.
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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.



Monday Morning Prayer

PsarLmMobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 1
o]
y & o — | |

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
H # 31 —3—
A g [ =~

O Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su, O Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su!

Music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-712825
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Week 11
CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Be compassionate and forgiving as your Father is, says

the Lord.
) |
. —r 1 — | 1 ‘ — 1 1 1 1
LS — o o o o
o o
1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el Who
2. Blest be the prom - ise that was known Through
3. Blest be the ho - ly cov - e - nant And
4. Blest be the Child, the ho - ly voice, Who
0 T | T f T | | T | | ]
\JU i [ ] v [ . [ i } ]
1. comes to set us free, Who rais - es up sal -
2.  an - cient proph - e - cy, That God would keep us
3. those who first be - lieved. We free - ly  wor - ship
4. cries, “Pre - pare the way!” The Day-spring of our
g+ ++ -+ 1
Id | | | Il |
d i é [ a Il |
1. wva - tion’s source From Da - vid’s root and tree.
2. safe from harm, Deal with us merci-ful - Iy
3. God whose name Our an - ces - tors re - ceived.

4. God will break And  peace shine forth in praise.

Text: Sylvia Dunstan, © 1995, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: ST. FLAVIAN, CM.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Monday Evening Prayer

MONDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

Tone 9

Q HJJ. [ [ [ ]
%nﬁo_l_ﬂ_'_._e_lﬂ—i_'_()_l_ﬂ_.To—u
Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Week 11

Hymn
Desert Silence Waits for Word
0 J— |
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1. Des - ert si - lence waits for word where no sound of
2. Des-ert thirst a - waits cool rains where no wa - ter
3. Des- ert still - ness waits for you soft to fall like
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life is heard save the  stir of wind on sand in a
now sus-tains green o - a - ses, fruit and flow'r with - ered
si - lent dew on the parched and bar - ren plain  where life
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vast and emp -ty land. Des - ert hearts a - wait your word,
by the noon-day hour Des - ert spir - its  thirst for rains
throbs in bur - ied grain. Des - ert watch-ers wait for  you
0 \ ‘ \ | —i > i o Py i !
(G | ‘ | o — T — — i . P —
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where no sound of life is heard save the stir of
where no fount of life sus - tains fresh - ness spring - ing
soft to fall like si - lent dew on our parched, ex -
0 ; | — |
L I | I I N |
[ ] P | I |
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rest - less - ness yearn-ing toward your Name-less - ness.
in - to praise from the  waste - land of our days.
pect - ant earth, groan- ing to bring life to Dbirth.

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 2002, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: ABERYSTWYTH, 77 77 D; Joseph Parry, 1841-1903.
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Monday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 45:2-10

TONE 7

» ]

D" A
7. b |
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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

O

D" A
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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

G-
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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.

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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Week 11
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2
h 1 I I I H

b4
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[ a0 WL I I

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
H # — 31 —3—
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O Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su, O Chri-ste Do-mi-ne Je-su!

Music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-712825
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Monday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon Do not judge others, and you will not be judged, for as
you have judged them, so God will judge you.

bre v ...,
\a\l '\ o I o e I
1. I ac - claim you, Lord my God, joy in
2. Hence-forth all shall call me blessed; you, (@)
3. You have scat - tered all the proud; they shall
4. Al the starv - ing, Lord, you fill, leave the
) i i — i \
A\SVJ } } I ‘i i I i i ]
1. you ex - alts my  heart. You re - gard - ed
2. Lord, have hon - ored me. To your own who
3. fear your might - y arm. From their thrones the
4. rich in pov - er - ty, mer - cy grant to
fal ; ; | | | ;
S
Py i i o
1. and held dear your poor maid - en’s hum - ble part.
2. cher-ish you comes your mer - Cy end - less - ly.
3. great ones fall, but the hum - ble fear no harm.
4. Is - ra - el, prom - ised through e - ter - ni - ty

Text: Bernard Mischke, OSC, alt. © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: HEINLEIN, 77 77; melody attr. to Martin Herbst, 1654-1681.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

TUESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 3
n I } I
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Tuesday Morning Prayer

.
o
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1. The des - ert sun burns sharp and hot; the des - ert
2. The des - ert bread fills emp - ti - ness in  those who
3. The des - ert God walks far and fierce on feet  of
4. From des - ert hearts we cry to you, (@] God  of
n# | |
A" | o ° 1 o o | 1
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1. wind blows keen: the Spir - it strip - ping
2. seek God first; and wa - ter from the
3. cloud and flame to heights no hu - man
4. wind and sand; take pit - 'y on your
n# ‘ | | ‘ |
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1. flesh from bone and scour - ing beau - ty clean.
2. riv - en rock tastes sweet, to those who thirst.
3. mind can touch by roads no one can name.
4. fal - tring flock who dare the prom-ised land.

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 2000, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: CHESHIRE, CM; Este’s Psalter, 1592.
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Week 11
PsALMODY (be seated)

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

2 Choirs

Decide in my favor, God,

plead my case against the hateful,
defend me from liars and thugs.
For you are God my fortress.

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

Send your light and truth.
They will escort me

to the holy mountain

where you make your home.

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

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

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

Wait for the Lord.

I will yet praise God my savior.
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Tuesday Morning Prayer

Isaiah 38:10-14, 17-20

TONE 4

At 1 1 1 1
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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
9 |I7 [ [ [ [

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)

RESPONSORY

Je - sus, re - mem- ber me when you come in-to your
Cris - to re - cuér - da- me cuan - do lle- guesa tu
H | p— ‘
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King - dom. Je - sus, re - mem- ber me
rei - no. Cris - to re - cuér - da- me
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when you come in - to your King - dom.
cuan - do lle - gues a tu rei - no.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week 11

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon You have one teacher, and he is in heaven: Christ your

Lord.
H# ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ | ‘
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1. Be blestt O God of Is - ra - el for you have
2. So you are faith - ful to your word, the prom - ise
3. Then let us go be- fore the  Lord as proph-ets
4. You bring the ris - ing sun to us, and  jus - tice
5. So let wus praise the liv - ing God who leads us
6. Praise God, the au - thor of all  things; praise Christ, re -
H 4 | . | .
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1. come to set us free, just as you prom - ised from of
2. made to a - ges past: that we might serve you free from
3. to pre-pare the way, an- nounc-ing mer - cy from our
4. that will nev - er cease. You res - cue us from death’s de -
5. out from dark of night. Let grate-ful hearts give thanks for
6. deem-er of our race; and praise the bond their lov - ing
H 4 | | . . .
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1. old to save us from the en - e - my
2. fear as long as life and time  shall last.
3. God: the dawn of ev - er - last - ing day.
4. spair and guide our feet in paths of peace.
5. love that brings us once a - gain to light.
6. brings, the Spir - it, source of life and grace.

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1983, 2003, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.

Music: BRESLAU, LM.

INTERCESSIONS

OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

TUESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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.

147



Week 11

HymnN
For Forty Days Christ Fasted
H %
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1. For for - ty days Christ fast - ed, fed
2. Though one with God he plunged his  heart
3. In Christ our jour - ney s re - vealed:
4. O Ab - ba, food of those who fast,
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1. up - on the Fa - ther’s ev - 'ry word—
2. deep in the worlds un - fath - omed pain;
3. his face set toward Je - ru - sa - lem.
4. O Christ in whom the least are known,
N 4 |
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1. all for the joy  that lay a - head;
2. he wres - tled de - mons, hun - ger, thirst,
3. Where he, our head, goes, SO must we:
4. earth’s ris - ing  sap, @) Spir - it - spring:
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1. such were his  pleas, his prayer was heard.
2. that we in  him may do the same.
3. the church, his bod - y, one with him.
4. come raise to life what you have sown!

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

Music: CHRISTE QUI LUX ES ET DIES, LM; Mode II; Antiphonarium SOP, Rome, 1933.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 49:2-13

TONE 8
9 1 I I I I
GESTES—— cr . Iy . O 1B e o |
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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Week 11

Psalm 49:14-21

TONE 8
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Antiphon 1know 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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Tuesday Evening Prayer
Revelation 4:11;5:9-10, 12

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2
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Antiphon Worthy is the slaughtered Lamb,
worthy of honor and glory and praise.

2 Choirs

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

Worthy are you, O Christ,

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

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

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

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

honor and glory and praise.
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Week 11

PsarLMoODY 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.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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Je - sus, re - mem- ber me when you come in-to your
Cris - to re - cuér - da- me cuan - do lle- guesa
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King - dom. Je - sus, re - mem- ber me
rei - no. Cris - to re - cuér - da- me
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when you come in - to your King - dom
cuan - do lle - gues a tu rei - no.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Tuesday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon You are all brothers and sisters, children of one Father
who is in heaven. Do not call anyone on earth your
father. Nor must any of you be called a teacher, for
your only teacher is Christ.
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1. Sing with glad-ness o - ver - flow - ing; all my be -
2. Gra-cious is our God all - ho - ly ev - er mind-
3. Gath-'ring ev - ‘ry ser - vant hum - ble, scat - t'ring all
4. Faith - ful is our God for - ev - e as the proph-
5. Praise our God with glad thanks- giv - ing through the Christ
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1. ing, bless God’s name! Mar - vels yet be-yond our know-ing
2. ful of our need, who, with mer-cy for the low -ly,
3. the proud of heart, lift - ing up the frail who stum-ble,
4. ets long fore - told, prom - is - es for-sak-ing nev - er,
5. who con- quered death, in the Spir-it ev - er liv-ing,
s |
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1. fu-ture a - ges will pro-claim. Sing your prais - es
2. would the faint-ing hun - gry feed. Fa - vor - ing my
3. let - ting might-y ones de - part, grant - ing weak-ness
4. wit-nessed by the saints of old. Keep - ing trust e -
5. ev - er lov-ing, flow - ing breath. Praise the Ho - ly
p ‘ i
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1. might - i - ly! God has done great things for me!
2. pov - er - ty, God has done great  things for me!
3. wvic - to - 1y, God has done great  things for me!
4. ter - nal - ly, God has done great things for me!
5. Trin - i - ty, God has done great things for me!

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB. Copyright © 1995, Sisters of St. Benedict. Published by World Library Publications, Franklin Partk, IL.
www.wlpmusic.com. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
Music: PANGE LINGUA GLORIOSI, 87 87 87; Chant, Mode III.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

WEDNESDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6

Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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 Morning Prayer

HymnN
How Long, O Christ, We Seek You
) | ,
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1. How long, O Christ, we seek  you, how slow we
2. You pipe us songs of sav - ing; we want a
3. You prom - ise us a king - dom, we close our
4. Con - tin - ue, Christ, to mend us; set straight our
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1. are to find! Make firm the feet that fal - ter; give
2. dif - f’rent tune. You prom - ise to re - turn here; we
3. doors in dread. You set for us a ban - quet, we
4. crook - ed thought; a - ban-don not in an - ger the
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1. light where we are blind. Touch ears whose fool - ish
2. say: but not too soon! You speak, we will not
3. cay for oth - er bread. You pour the wine of
4. way - ward hearts you taught. Be pa - tient with our
’ T ‘
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1. deaf - ness re - fus - es words of grace;  pick up the
2. hear you. You come; we turn a - way. We fear that
3. glo - ry we throw it out and choose to drink life’s
4. weak - ness, and strength-en us with care, for we are
0 T | p— T ; f T ; u |
y [ ] Py | | Py | | | | I | | | N |
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1. fall - en run - ner who will not run the race.
2. you will ask us a price we will not pay.
3. thin - nest vin - tage and know not what we lose.
4. not  yet read - y the beams of love to bear!

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 2002, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Tune: PASSION CHORALE, 76 76 D; Hans Leo Hassler, 1564-1612.
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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 77
TONE 5
0
P’ A | | |
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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 97:1-2, 5-6, 9-12

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon Praise God’s holy name! Den gracias a su Nombre santo.

Cantor/All

El Sefior reina, salte de gozo la tierra,
alégrense las islas innumerables.
Nubes y nubarrones lo rodean,

Justicia y Derecho sostienen su trono.

Mountains melt down like wax
before the Lord, the ruler of all.
Overhead God’s justice resounds,
a glory all people can see.

Porque tu Sefor, eres el Altisimo
sobre toda la tierra,

muy por encima de todos los dioses.
El Sefior ama a quienes odian el mal,
preserva la vida de sus fieles,

los libra de la mano del malvado.

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!
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The Lord rules: the earth is eager,
joy touches distant lands. God is
wrapped in thunder cloud, throned
on justice, throned on right.

Los montes se derriten como cera
en presencia del Sefior, ante el
Duefio de toda la tierra. Los cielos
proclaman su justicia y todos los
pueblos contemplan su gloria.

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.

Despunta la luz para los justos

y la alegria para los rectos de
corazon. Festejen, justos, al Sefior,
den gracias a su Nombre santo.



Wednesday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

CANON
ARG
I

2L
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Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos. Sal-va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos.

©
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Sal - va nos, sal - va nos. Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal - va nos.

eg

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week 11

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon The Son of Man did not come to be served but to
serve, and to give his life as a ransom for many.

[
od of Is - ra - el whose won-drous

— S—
1. Blest be the
2. A pledge was made to A - bra- ham and an - cient
3. Thus free from all who wish us harm now we can
4. You, child, will roar with God’s own word, a sound to
5. The Ris - ing Sun dis - pels the night, and, fac - ing
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1. wvis - it res - cues us. De - layed, we thought  all

2. proph- ets told the tale. With hope they spoke of

3. safe - ly serve our God. Em - braced with love we

4. take our breath a - way. We know the Prom - ised

5. death, de - stroy - ing fear, their shad - ows van - quished
s e e e s s s s s B ———
)

1. hope was lost; from Da - vid’s house the Sav - lor comes.

2. what would be; our God would guard us from our foes.

3. can - not doubt, we wor - ship God for - ev - er - more.

4. One  has come; our ten - der God for - gives us  all

5. in the light, now guides us in - to last - ing peace.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt. © 1985, OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
Music: ERHALT UNS, HERR, LM.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

WEDNESDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4

fH 4
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Week 11

Hymn
Where Once the Fragrant Cypress
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1. Where once the  fra- grant cy - press spread dark pools of
2. We took your prom -ise for a  dream spun by mad
3. As we have sown, so shall we reap— the fam - ine’s
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ar - o - mat-ic shade sharp fin- gers of bleached thorn reach
proph-et’'s  wil-low wand, and so we chose to chase the
dust, the winds of war— un - less you hear our mis - er -
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out from des-erts bit- ter minds have made. They catch the
wind through pop - py field and lo - tus pond. Our own il -
y and come as you have come be - fore. Great God of
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trav-'ler un - a - ware who  wan- ders from the
lu-sions tast - ed sweet; of each mi - rage we
emp - ti - ness and need, for - give us from your
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paths  you  laid through fields dark gold Dbe - neath the
grew more fond, un - til we  thought no  more of
mer - cy’s store. Make this our des - ert bloom a -
0 b I i i I i — i I I i |
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sun, by streams where liv - ing wa - ters played.
you or jour - ney’s end and life  be - yond.
gain and streams burst from the rock once more!

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 2002, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Tune: MERTHYR TYDFIL, LMD; Joseph Parry, 1841-1903.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 62
TONE 4
9 ﬂ I I I I
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Antiphon Wait, my soul, silent for God, for God alone, my hope.
2 Choirs
My soul waits, silent for God, God is my glory and safety,
for God alone, my salvation, my stronghold, my haven.
alone my rock, my safety, People, give your hearts to God,
my refuge: I stand secure. trust always! God is our haven.

How long will some of you attack Mortals are but a breath,

tearing others down nothing more than a mirage;
as if walls or fences set them on the scales,

on the verge of collapse? they prove lighter than mist.
You scheme to topple them, Avoid extortion and fraud,

so smug in your lies; the hopes they breed are nothing;
your lips are all blessing, and if you should grow rich,
but murder fills your heart. place no trust in wealth.

Wait, my soul, silent for God, Time and again God said,

for God alone, my hope, “Strength and love are mine to
alone my rock, my safety, give.”

my refuge: I stand secure. The Lord repays us all

in light of what we do.
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Week 11

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.
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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.



Wednesday Evening Prayer

Colossians 1:12-20

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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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.

Before anything came to be, Christ
was,

and the universe is held together by
Christ.

Christ is also head of the body, the
church,

its beginning as firstborn from the
dead

to become in all things first.

For by God’s good pleasure
Christ encompasses
the full measure of power,
reconciling creation with its source
and making peace by the blood

of the cross.
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Week 11

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2
9 l | | | |
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
CAANON @ — | | — |
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Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos. Sal-va-tor mun-di, sal-va nos.

Sal - va nos, sal - va nos. Sal - va-tor mun-di, sal - va nos.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1981, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Wednesday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon The Son of Man will be handed over to the Gentiles to
be mocked, scourged and crucified; and on the third
day he will rise again.

REFRAIN
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You do great deeds, O God, ho - ly is  your name,
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your lov - ing kind - ness is ev - er near.
VERSES
) ,
i 1
"ILH [ ) [ ] P [ ]
1. My soul prais - es God, in whom my heart re - joic - es.
2. Mer - cy you have shown in ev - ry gen - e - ra - tion.
3. You have come to res - cue Is - ra - el your ser - vant,
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You, God, look on me, lift me wup and fa - vor me.
You put down the proud, scat - ter them with your strong arm.
mind - ful of your word which you prom-ised A - bra - ham:

To Refrain
\
\
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From this day  for - ward, all will call me full of grace.
You lift the low - ly, fill the hun - gry with good things.
that you would save wus, and ful - fill your cov - e - nant

Text: John Neville, OSC & Tom Enneking, OSC, © 1990, Crosier Fathers & Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: ATTENDE DOMINE, 11 11 11 with refrain; Chant, Mode V; Paris Processional, 1824.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

THURSDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 6
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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 Morning Prayer

Hymn
O Sun of Justice
fH 1
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1. O sun of jus - tice, thaw our hearts; you draw the
2. The “time ac- cept - a - ble” is  now! The dor - mant
3. You take us bro - ken as we are, and spread our
4. O ev-er-last - ing Trin - i - ty we yearn to
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1. spring from earth’'s de - cay.  Then melt our safe com - pla- cen -
2. earth to growth gives way. In prayer and fast - ing thaw our
3. dawn - ing days with lightt may we re- hearse your ways of
4. see that day of days when all the earth, re- born a -
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1. ¢y which rests con - tent with yes -  ter - day.
2. hearts; let alms a world re - made dis - play.
3. love till all we do gives you de - light.
4. gain, is  vi- brant with its East -  er praise.

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

Music: JAM CHRISTE SOL JUSTITIAE, LM; Mode VIII; Antiphonarium SOP, Rome, 1933.
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Week 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 80

TONE 3
H
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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 scorn 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.

170

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.



Thursday Morning Prayer

Isaiah 12:1-6

Tone 9
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Y il |
y 4 LA | | | |
[ fan bl |

P 3

Antiphon Sing the wonders God works.
Canten al Sefior, que hizo proezas.

Cantor/All

Te doy gracias, Sefor,

porque estabas irritado contra mji,
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.

Sacaran 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, Sién, la princesa,
que es grande en medio de ti
el Santo de Israel.

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!
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Week 11

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.

172

“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.”



Thursday Morning Prayer

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

Tone 9

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

N>
A
e

Mi-se-ri-cor-di-as Do -mi - ni in ae-ter-num can-ta-bo.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1999, Les Presses de Taizé (France). GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week 11
CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Son, remember the good things you received in your
lifetime and the bad things Lazarus received in his.
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1. Now bless the God of Is - ra - e, who comes in

2. Re - mem-ber-ing the cov - e - nant, God res - cues

3. In ten- der mer-cy, God will send the day - spring
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love and pow’r, who rais - es from the roy - al house de -
us from fear, that we might serve in ho - li- ness and
from on high, our ris - ing sun, the light of life for
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liv - ‘rance in this hour.  Through ho - ly proph- ets
peace from year to year; and you, my child, shall
those who sit and sigh. God comes to guide our

Q [ |D. LV‘ } } | I | | I } | | | I I
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God has sworn to free us from a - larm, to save us
go be - fore to preach, to proph-e - sy, that all may
way to peace, that death shall reign no more. Sing prais- es
Q T lr) L f — } T } i f a— i u |
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from the heav - y hand of all who wish us harm.

know the ten - der love, the grace of God most high.
to the Ho - ly One! O wor-ship and a - dore!

Text: Ruth Duck, © 1992, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: LLANGLOFFAN, CMD; Welsh.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Thursday Evening Prayer
THURSDAY
EVENING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Week 11

HymnN
O Paradise, O Garden of Delight
0 ‘
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G - ™ -
)
1. O par - a - dise, (@) gar - den of de - light,
2. The mu - sic of your green and rust - ling leaves
3. Let us re - ceive these lent - en days with joy,
4. The Lord, who took our flesh from Mar - y’s womb—
Q I — — }
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Y
1. our dwell - ing place made per - fect by our God,
2. has ev - er caught our God - Cre - a - tor’s ear,
3. re - cal - ing Eve and Ad - am’s bro - ken  fast—
4. his hour come, for time had run its  course—
Q T f
‘kb—.—! &
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1. un - end - ing glad - ness and e - ter - nal joy,
2. be - seech - ing that your gates be o - pened wide,
3. the fruit which part - ed us from Par - a - dise
4. yearns that the gar - den thrive and «calls to us,
g/ = I
G - o - |
Y
1. the hope of  proph - ets and the home of saints!
2. and all cre - a - tion now be gath - ered here.
3. but left us long - ing to re - turn at last.
4. then o - pens wide its gates wup - on the cross.

Text: Aelred-Seton Shanley, © 1999, Aelred-Seton Shanley. Published by Liturgy Training Publications, Chicago IL. All rights reserved.
Used with permission.
Music: Gregorian, Mode I, 10 10 10 10.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 72:1-11

TONE 7
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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.

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.
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Week 11

Psalm 72:12-19

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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Thursday Evening Prayer
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.
Ha llegado la victoria, el poder y el reinado de
nuestro Dios.

Cantor/All
Te damos gracias, Sefor, We thank you, Lord, God and
Dios Todopoderoso, ruler of all, who is and who was.
el que es y el que era, You have claimed your power and

porque has asumido el poder supremo begun to reign.
y el reinado.

When the nations raged Los paganos se habian enfurecido,
your anger stirred. pero llegé el tiempo de tu ira, la
Then was the moment hora de juzgar a los muertos y

to judge the dead, de dar el premio a tus siervos los
to reward your servants, the prophets, profetas, a los consagrados, a los
to honor your holy ones que respetan tu Nombre, pequefios
who honored your name, y grandes.

small and great alike.

Ha llegado la victoria, Now is salvation, the power and

el poder y el reinado de nuestro Dios  reign of God; the Christ holds

y la autoridad de su Cristo; command. For the one who accused
porque ha sido expulsado the saints day and night before God

el que acusaba a nuestros hermanos,  has now been driven out.
el que los acusaba dia y noche ante
nuestro Dios.

They won the battle Ellos lo derrotaron on la sangre
by the blood of the Lamb del Cordero y con su testimonio,
and by the power of their witness porque despreciaron la vida hasta
despite the threat of death. morir. Por eso que se alegren los
Citizens of heaven, rejoice. cielos y sus habitantes.
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Week 11
PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

TONE 2
9 l | | | |
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
9 I % N — — | | | i | } \k\ | | | N |

Mi-se-ri-cor-di-as Do -mi - ni in ae-ter-num can-ta-bo.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1999, Les Presses de Taizé (France). GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Thursday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon The rich man, who had refused Lazarus a crust of
bread, pleaded for a drop of water.

0 | |
v L I I I I L I L I
6t —FF -, [ J r I r
b b [ b | [ [
1. My soul pro- claims with won - der the great - ness
2. God’s mer - cy shields the faith - ful and  saves them
3. To A - bra-ham’s de - scend - ants the Lord will
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spir - it is re - stored. To  me has God shown fa -
proud in their con - ceit. The might - y  have been van -
cov - e- nant of love. My soul  pro- claims with won -
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vor, to one the world thought frail, and ev - 'ry age will
quished, the low - ly lift - ed up. The hun - gry find a -
der the great-ness of the Lord; re - joic - ing in God’s
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ech - o the an - gel’s first “All hail.”
bun - dance; the rich, an emp - ty cup.
good - ness my spir - it is re - stored.

Text: Carl P. Daw, Jr.; © 1989, Hope Publishing Co, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Music: PASSION CHORALE, 76 76 D; Hans Leo Hassler, 1564-1612; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

FRrRIDAY
MORNING PRAYER

In Cruce Salus/In the Cross Is Salvation
CALL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 3

P’ A I I I |
L b | | | H
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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 Morning Prayer

Behold, Before Our Wond'ring Eyes

—
1 Be - hold, be - tore our won-d’ring eyes, be - yond the
2. Be - hold, be - hold the glo - rious wood up - on which
3. Be - hold, the wood, our sav - ing ark: a - cross the
4 Be - hold, a - gainst the wall  of night, the door-way
5 All glo - ry be to him who died, all hon - or
0 | ‘ ‘ | | — —
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1. gates  of par - a - dise shines out the Tree of
2. hung our on - ly good; it bore  him up in
3. flood, through chart - less  dark, a - mid the storms of
4. to e - ter - nal light stands 0 - pen now: the
5. to the Cru - d - fied, who lives and reigns e -
Y
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1. Life a - dored, the cross of Je - sus  Christ, our Lord.
2. of - fer - ing, the Lamb whose praise the an - gels sing.
3. hu - man strife, it bears us to the shores of life.
4. nar - row way in - vites us in to end - less day.
5. ter - nal - ly with Fa - ther, Spir - it One in Three.

Text: Genevieve Glen, OSB, b. 1945, © 1992, 2000, The Benedictine Nuns of the Abbey of St. Walburga. Published by OCP Publications.
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: ERHALT UNS, HERR, LM; J. Klug's Geistliche Lieder, Wittenberg, 1543; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750, alt.
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Week 11

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.
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Creator, reshape my heart,
God, steady my spirit.

Do not cast me aside
stripped of your holy spirit.

Save me, bring back my joy,
support me, strengthen my will.
Then I will teach your way

and sinners will turn to you.

Help me, stop my tears,

and I will sing your goodness.
Lord, give me words

and I will shout your praise.

When I offer a holocaust,

the gift does not please you.
So I offer my shattered spirit;
a changed heart you welcome.

In your love make Zion lovely,
rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.
Then sacrifice will please you,
young bulls upon your altar.



Friday Morning Prayer

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.

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.
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Week 11

Psalm 147:12-20

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon Jerusalem, give glory to God!
Glorifica al Sefior, 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 resistira?
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.
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Jerusalem, give glory! Praise God
with song, O Zion! For the Lord
strengthens your gates guarding
your children within. The Lord fills
your land with peace, giving you
golden wheat.

que envia su mensaje a la tierra y su
palabra corre veloz; que extiende la
nieve como lana y esparce la escarcha
como ceniza;

The Lord hurls chunks of hail. Who
can stand such cold? God speaks, the
ice melts; God breathes, the streams

flow.

Anuncia su mensaje a Jacob, sus
decretos y mandatos a Israel. Con
ninguna nacion obro asi ni les dio a
conocer sus mandatos.



Friday Morning Prayer

PsarLMoODY DOXOLOGY

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY
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Cru-cem tu - am a-do-ra-mus Do-mi - ne, re-sur-re-cti-o-nem
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tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne. Lau-da-mus et glo-ri- fi-ca-mus.
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Re-sur-re-cti- o-nem tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
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Week 11

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon He will bring those who are evil to an evil end and
entrust his vineyard to other tenants who will give
him the harvest at the proper season.
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1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el
2. The proph - ets sang  that God would come
3. God’s might - y arm  shall set us free
4. O Child, you  shall pre - pare the way,
5. As  dawn brings hope to those in gloom
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1. Who saves and sets us free; From Da - vid’s house a
2. And shat - ter ha - tred’s might; The prom - ise made to
3. To  wor - ship with - out fear, So good and right- eous
4. God’s proph - et  you shall be, And speak sal - va - tion’s
5. When fear and sad - ness cease, God’s mer - cy lights our
n# ‘ !
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1. Sav - ior comes To end all  tyr - an - ny
2. A - bra - ham Ful - filled with - in  our  sight.
3. we might be And faith - ful year to year.
4. heal - ing word: God’s won - drous ju - bi - lee.
5. fail - ing hearts And guides our feet to  peace.

Text: Marty Haugen © 2001, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.

Music: CHRISTIAN LOVE, CM; Paul Benoit, OSB, 1893-1979. Copyright © 1960, World Library Publications, Franklin Park, IL. www.wlpmusic.com

All rights reserved. Used with permission under license #ALC0825081.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Friday Evening Prayer

FRrRIDAY
EVENING PRAYER

In Cruce Salus/In the Cross Is Salvation

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 4
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Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Week 11

HymnN
The Cross of Jesus
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1. Come, O God, re - new your peo - ple, We who
2. Deep with - in cre - ate a new heart; Melt a -
3. Call wus forth to walk in jus - ftice. Res - cue
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long to see your  face. Strength - en  hearts that have grown
way the win - ter chill. Help us now to make a
us from sin and grave. Through the pow - er of your
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fee - Dble; Fill our lives with truth and grace.
new start, Help us now to  know your will.
Spir - it Breathe in us the breath that saves.
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On - ly you can win our free - dom; On - ly
Washed in wa - ters of for - give- ness, Cleansed in
Strength-en us in our com - mun - ion, One in
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you can bring us peace. On - ly in the cross of
wa - ters of new birth, Lead us to the cross of
Word and cup and bread. Here with - in  the cross of
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Je - sus Will the «cap- tives find re - lease.
Je - sus, Bring - ing life to  all the earth.
Je - sus, All who hun - ger will be fed.

Text and music: Francis Patrick O'Brien, b. 1958, © 1996, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, #A-712825.
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Friday Evening Prayer

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 116:1-9

TONE 4
f &
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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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Week 11

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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Friday Evening Prayer

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

TONE 2
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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
Sefnor, Dios todopoderoso; right and true, ruler of all

rectos y verdaderos son tus caminos, nations.
oh Rey de las naciones.

Who would not be moved ¢ Quién no te temerd, oh Sefior?
to glorify your name? ¢Quién no te alabard? Pues
For you alone are holy. solamente tii eres santo;
todas las naciones vendran y All nations will gather, bow-
te adoraran, ing low to you, for your saving
porque tus juicios han sido works are plainly seen.
manifestados.
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Week 11
PsarLMoODY 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.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

Cru-cem tu - am a-do-ra-mus Do-mi - ne, re-sur-re-cti-o-nem
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tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne. Lau-da-mus et glo-ri- fi-ca-mus.
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Re-sur-re-cti- o-nem tu-am lau-da-mus Do-mi - ne.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France); GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net # A-712825.
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Friday Evening Prayer

CANTICLE OF MARY (stand)

Antiphon They would have arrested Jesus but they feared the
people who regarded him as a prophet.
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By 4 v
1. I ac - claim you, Lord my God, joy in
2. Hence-forth all shall call me blessed; you, (@)
3. You have scat - tered all the proud; they shall
4. Al the starv - ing, Lord, you fill, leave the

N

v
A\SY, \ \ — \ \ \ \ !
D) ‘ \ \ \ \

1. you ex - alts my  heart. You re - gard - ed

2. Lord, have hon - ored me. To your own who

3. fear your might - y arm. From their thrones the

4. rich in pov - er - ty mer - cy grant to
fa} | | | | | |
)’ | I I I I I I I I I 4 4 N |

e [ ] I P P I 'n

PS) hd b o

1. and held dear your poor maid - en’s hum - ble part.

2. cher - ish you comes your mer - cy end - less - ly.

3. great ones fall, but the hum - ble fear no harm.

4. Is - ra - el prom - ised through e - ter - ni - ty

Text: Bernard Mischke, OSC, alt. © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: HEINLEIN, 77 77; melody attr. to Martin Herbst, 1654-1681.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Week 11

SATURDAY
MORNING PRAYER

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 1
o]

P’ A T T T

y A.Y | - I I
4

o | I |

o

Cantor ~ We kneel to you who are uncreated and eternal.
All Hold out your hand to us and help us to our feet.

(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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Saturday Morning Prayer

Hymn
O Christ, Bright Sun of Justice
Q ﬂ yiJ i i — ” i | i i ” ” i i ]
:) A 0] [ [ [ I [ [ [ } i ’j J [ [ |

1 O  Christ, bright sun of  jus - tice, rise  And drive the
2. As gift, you give this time to heal, To fire the
3. May we who keep this lent- en - tide Re - pent of
4. The day shall come, great day of  days, When earth re -
5. To you most gen - tle God, we sing, For with this
|
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1. dark-ness from our eyes. May jus - tice  with your light in -
2. con - trite heart with zeal. By fast - ing, prayer, and char - i -

3. sin and con-quer pride. And then with  hum - ble hearts draw
4. born shall sing your praise; Then we shall glo - ry in the

i
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5. Lent you give wus spring And make the nar - row way a
0 ﬂ } I } i i I I i N |
© - i i i —~ . Z ] — \II
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1. crease And guide wus in the way of peace.

2.ty Re - store to us our dig - ni -ty

3. near To you, the Love that casts out fear.

4. cross And count all gain but Christ as loss.

5. door To life and light for - ev - er - more.

Text: Harry Hagan, OSB, b. 1947, © 1998, St. Meinrad Archabbey. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
Music: BRESLAU, LM.
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Week 11
PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 92: 1-9, 13-16

TONE 4

H &

A—F | | | i
[{an ] Mol - ) ] PoY il
;S ol P S 0 o o O ‘ | o ¢

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

Cantor/All

Es bueno dar gracias al Sefior

y cantar en tu honor, oh Altisimo,
proclamar por la manana 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.

para proclamar que el Sefior es recto:
Roca mia, en quien no hay falsedad.
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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. | Qué 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 Sefior, crecerd
en los atrios de nuestro Dios. Aun en
la vejez dard fruto, estard lozano y
frondoso,

Proclaim that God is just, my rock
without a fault.



Saturday Morning Prayer

Deuteronomy 32:1-12

Tone 9
Q ﬁJJ. | | | |
7 LA | | | H
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Py o 4 e O e © ‘ © o o O

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?

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,

finding 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.
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Week 11

Psalm 8

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

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.
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Saturday Morning Prayer

PsaLMobDYy DoxoLoOGY

TONE 1
o]

P A
g b | I I I I
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.

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

o) ‘ ‘ |

Do-mi-ne De-us, Fi-li-us Pa-tris, mi-se-re-re no - bis.

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1991, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license # A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Week 11

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you;
I no longer deserve to be called your son; treat me as
one of your servants.
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1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el Who
2. Blest be the prom - ise that ~was known Through
3. Blest be the ho - ly cov - e - nant And
4. Blest be the Child, the ho - ly voice, Who
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1. comes to set us free, Who rais - es up sal -
2. an - cient proph - e - «qy, That God would keep us
3. those who first be - lieved. We free - ly wor - ship
4. cries, “Pre - pare the way!” The Day-spring of our
N , | | ,
y - 1 i 1 —] i 1 1 —— 1 H
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1. va - tion’s source From Da - vid’s root and tree.
2. safe from harm, Deal with us merci-ful - Iy
3. God whose name Our an - ces - tors re - ceived.

4. God will break And peace shine forth in praise.

Text: Sylvia Dunstan, © 1995, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
Music: ST. FLAVIAN, CM.

INTERCESSIONS

OuUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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