Proper of Saints

APRIL 25

MORNING PRAYER
Mark

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)
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Cantor ~ Come, let us worship the Lord
All who speaks to us through the gospel, alleluia.

(bow) Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit:
(upright) as it was in the beginning,
is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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April 25 - Morning Prayer

Hymn
Come, Raise Your Voices
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1. Come, raise your voic - es, praise the Lord, And hon - or Mark
2. In viv - id words with pow’r he told How Sa - tan tried
3. Mark told how long be - fore the dawn The Lord would rise
4. He told how deep the seed is sown With - in a farm-
5. We praise the Fa - ther with great joy, The joy that Mark
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1. whose hand Was first to chron-i - «cle that joy Which
2. in vain  To put the Mas - ter to the test, To
3. to pray And in a lone-ly place a - part Would
4. er's field, How night and day the grain will grow With -
5. pro - claimed, We praise the Spir - it and the Son Whose
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1. swept a - cross the land: “The Lord is ris - en!
2. shack-le him with shame; And how the Lord with -
3. find the Fa - ther’s way; How Christ would know  their
4. out the farm - er’s zeal, Both while he sleeps and
5. death re- moved our shame. May this our hymn re -
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1. Son of God, Mes - si - ah, Son of Man!”
2. stood each trial And how he healed our pain.
3. deep - est needs For food, for rest, for play.
4. while he works Un - til the fi - nal yield.
5. ech - o wide The glo - ry of God’s name.

Text: Ralph Wright, OSB, b. 1938, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-712825.
Music: BROTHER JAMES' AIR, 86 86 86.
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Proper of Saints

PsALMODY (be seated)
Tone 3
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Psalm 63
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Antiphon The holy evangelist searched the wisdom of past ages.
El santo evangelista buscé la sabiduria de los siglos.

Cantor/All

iOh Dios, ta eres mi Dios,
por ti madrugo:
mi garganta estd sedienta de ti,
mi carne desfallece por ti
como tierra seca, reseca sin agua!

Que asi te contemple en el santuario

viendo tu poder y tu gloria.

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

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

my lips sing of your glory.

Si en mi lecho me acuerdo de ti,
en mis vigilias medito en ti,
porque 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.
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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 alabardan 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.



April 25 - Morning Prayer
Daniel 3:56-88

Antiphon Through the Gospel God called us to believe in the
truth and to share the glory of our Lord Jesus Christ,

alleluia.
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O Sur - re - xit Chris - tus, al-le-1lu - ia!
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1. All you heavens, bless the Lord.
Stars of the heavens, bless the Lord.

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

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

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

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

Text and music: Jacques Berthier, © 1982, Les Presses de Taizé (France), GIA Publications, Inc., agent. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #A-712825, OneLicense.net.
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Psalm 149

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

Tone 1

Antiphon Many will praise their wisdom;
it shall be remembered for ever, alleluia.

2 Choirs

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

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

The Lord delights

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

join in clan by clan.

Shout praise from your throat,
sword flashing in hand

to discipline nations

and punish the wicked,

to shackle their kings

and chain their leaders,

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

Alleluia! [omit during Lent]
Alleluia!
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April 25 - Morning Prayer

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

Tone 1

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

Tone 1

Cantor  They proclaimed the Lord’s praises,
told of his power to save,
alleluia, alleluia.

All And the wonders he had worked,
alleluia, alleluia.

119



Proper of Saints

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon Through the grace of Jesus Christ, preachers and
teachers were sent out to be ministers of the faith for

all who believe, alleluia.
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1. Blest be the God of Is - ra - el whose won-drous
2. A pledge was made to A - bra - ham and an - cient
3. Thus free from all who wish us harm now we can
4. You, child, will roar with God’s own word, a sound to
5. The Ris - ing Sun dis - pels the night, and, fac - ing
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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
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1. hope was lost; from Da - vid’s house the Sav-ior comes.
2. what would be; our God would guard us from our foes.
3. can - not doubt, we wor - ship God for - ev - er - more.
4. One has come; our ten - der God for - gives us all.
5. in the light, now guides us in - to last-ing  peace.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt. © 1985, OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
Music: DUKE STREET, LM; John Hatton, ca. 1710-1793.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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