The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer I

THE MoOST SACRED HEART OF JESUS

EVENING PRAYER |
Friday after the Second Sunday after Pentecost

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5

- o ® -

o

Cantor ~ Come, let us worship Jesus,
All whose heart was wounded for love of us.

(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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Proper of Saints

Hymn
All You Who Seek a Comfort
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1. Al you who seek a com - fort sure in
2. When Je - sus gave him - self for us and
3. Now hear him as he speaks  to us those
4 O heart a - dored by saints on  high, and
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1. sad - ness and dis - tress, what - ev - er SOr - TOW

2. died up - on the tree, his heart was pierced for

3. words for ev - er blest: “All  you who la - bor,

4. hope of sin - ners here, we place our ev - 'ty
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1. bur-dens you, what - ev - er griefs op - press:

2. love of us; he died to set us free.

3. come to me and I  will give you rest.”

4. trust in you and lift to you our prayer.

Text: Quicumque certum quaeritis; Latin, 18th C.; Tr. by Edward Caswall, 1814-1878, alt.
Music: ST. COLUMBA, CM; Gaelic.
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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer 1

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 113

Antiphon God has loved us with an everlasting love.
Con amor eterno Dios nos ha amado.

Cantor/All

Alaben, siervos del Sefor, Servants of God, praise, praise

alaben el Nombre del Senor. the name of the Lord. Bless the

Bendito sea el Nombre del Sefior  Lord’s name now and always.

ahora y por siempre. Praise the Lord’s name here and

Desde la salida del sol hasta in every place, from east to west.
su ocaso,

alabado sea el Nombre del Senor.

The Lord towers above nations, El Seiior es excelso sobre todos

God'’s glory shines over the los pueblos, su gloria sobre los
heavens. cielos. ; Quién como el Sefiot,

Who compares to our God? Dios nuestro, que estd

Who is enthroned so high? entronizado en lo alto

y se inclina para mirar desde cielo The Lord bends down to see

a la tierra? heaven and earth, to raise the
Levanta del polvo al desvalido,  weak from the dust and lift the
alza de la basura al pobre, poor from the mire, to seat them
para sentarlo con los nobles, with princes in the company of

con los méas nobles de su pueblo.  their leaders.

The childless, no longer alone, Pone al frente de su casa a la
rejoice now in many children. estéril, madre feliz de hijos.
jAleluya! Alleluia! Alleluia!
jAleluya!
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Proper of Saints

Psalm 146

TONE 1

Antiphon Learn from me, for I am gentle and humble of heart.

2 Choirs

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

as long as I live.

Never depend on rulers:

born of earth, they cannot save.

They die, they turn to dust.
That day, their plans crumble.

They are wise who depend on God,

who look to Jacob’s Lord,
creator of heaven and earth,
maker of the teeming sea.

The Lord keeps faith for ever, —
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giving food to the hungry,
justice to the poor,
freedom to captives.

The Lord opens blind eyes
and straightens the bent,
comforting widows and or-
phans,
protecting the stranger.
The Lord loves the just
but blocks the path

of the wicked.

Zion, praise the Lord!
Your God reigns for ever,
from generation to generation.



The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer |
Revelation 4:11; 5:9-10, 12

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 2

O
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Antiphon 1 am the Good Shepherd;
I pasture my sheep and I lay down my life for them.

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.

193



Proper of Saints

PsarLMmobpYy DoxoLoGY

TONE 2

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

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

READING (be seated)

RESPONSORY

TONE 1

Cantor  Christ has loved us,
and in his blood he has washed away our sins.

All He has made us a kingdom and priests to serve our Father.
And in his blood he has washed away our sins.
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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer I

CANTICLE OF MARY

Antiphon I have come to cast fire upon the earth; how I long
to see the flame leap up.
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1. My soul pro - claims the great-ness of  the Lord.
2. Through  me great deeds will God make man - i - fest,
3. God’s might - y arm, pro - tec - tor of the just,
4. Soon will the poor and hun - gry of the earth
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1. My spir - it sings  to God, my sav - ing God,
2. And all  the earth will come to call me blest.
3. Wil guard the weak and raise them from the dust.
4. Be rich - ly blest, be giv - en great - er worth.
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1. Who tru - ly on this day did fa - vor me
2. Un - bound-ed love and mer - cy I pro - claim
3. But might -y kings will fall from thrones cor - rupt.
4. And Is - ra - el as sworn to A - bra - ham,
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1. And raised me up, a light for all to see
2. For all who know and praise God’s ho - ly name.
3. The strong brought low,  the low - ly  lift - ed up.
4. Wil  live in  peace through - out the prom-ised land.

Text: Owen Alstott, b. 1947, © 1993, Owen Alstott. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: SURSUM CORDA, 10 10 10 10; Alfred M. Smith, 1879-1971, © Mrs. Alfred M. Smith. All rights reserved.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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Proper of Saints

THE MoOST SACRED HEART OF JESUS

MORNING PRAYER
Friday after the Second Sunday after Pentecost

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 9

Cantor ~ Come, let us worship Jesus,
All whose heart was wounded for love of us.

(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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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Morning Prayer

Hymn
See How the Legion of Our Sins
0 ‘ |
ey e
| [ (7] @ | | | |
Py - \ * o o
1. See  how the le - gion of  our sin — with
2. Our ar - ro - gance first  raised the lance, our
3. Now from the o - pened heart of Christ the
4. For from this heart in sev - en streams  there
5 O fire  us  with your  love that we may
6. Give glo - ry to our sov - ‘reign Lord, whose
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1. all  its sav - age  pride has 0 - pened in the
2. spite helped plunge the  spear, our greed had honed the
3. liv - ing Church is born, the dark - est cor - ners
4. flows a - bun - dant grace that in  his blood  all
5. con - quer ev - ry sin. (@) may we nev - er
6. wound - ed heart has  shown  the great - ness  of the
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1. heart of God a wound both deep and  wide.
2. hard - ened point, our cold - ness shed no tear.
3. of the earth now see  the light of dawn.
4. may be washed who long to see his face.
5. turn a - way or wound your heart a - gain
6. Fa - ther’s love re - vealed with - in his own.

Text: En ut superba criminum, tr. by Ralph Wright, OSB, b. 1938, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.
Music: LAND OF REST, CM; Trad. American Melody.
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Proper of Saints

PsALMODY (be seated)
Psalm 63
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Antiphon Jesus stood and cried out:
If anyone thirsts, let him come to me and drink.

2 Choirs

God, my God, you I crave;

my soul thirsts for you,

my body aches for you

like a dry and weary land.

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

Your love is better than life,

my speech is full of praise.

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

my lips sing of your glory.

On my bed I lie awake,

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

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

your right hand holds me fast.

Let those who want me dead

end up deep in the grave!

They will die by the sword,

their bodies food for jackals.

But let the king find joy in God.
All who swear the truth be praised,
every lying mouth be shut.
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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Morning Prayer
Daniel 3:56-88

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

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

Psalm 149

Please stand for this psalm of praise.

TONE 1

Antiphon My child, give me your heart.

Hijo mio, dame tu corazoén.

Cantor/All

Canten al Sefior un canto nuevo,

su alabanza en la asamblea de los fieles.

Alégrese Israel por su Creador,

salten de gozo los hijos de Sién por su
Rey;

alaben su Nombre con danzas,

tocando tambores y citaras;

The Lord delights

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

join in clan by clan.

Shout praise from your throat,
sword flashing in hand

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

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

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

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

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

jAleluya! jAleluya!



The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Morning Prayer

PsaLMoODY 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

TONE 1

7 b | - I I
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Cantor ~ Take my yoke upon you
and learn from me.

All: For I am gentle and humble of heart
And learn from me.
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Proper of Saints

CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH (stand)

Antiphon With tender compassion, our God has come to his
people and set them free.
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1. Blest be the Lord, the God of Is - ra - el
2. A cov - e - nant was made with A - bra - ham
3. Thus free from all who wish to see us fall
4. You, ti - ny babe, will roar with God’s own Word,
5. The Ris - ing Sun dis - pels the dark of night
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1. whose won - drous vis - it res - cues us.
2. and an - cient proph - ets told the tale.
3. now we can safe - ly serve our God,
4 a sound to take our breath a - way.
5. and, fac - ing death, de - stroy - ing fear,
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1. De - layed so long we thought all hope was lost;
2. With burn-ing hearts they spoke of what would be;
3. Sur-round -ed by a love we can - not doubt,
4. We know the Prom - ised One is come at last;
5. The haunt-ing  shad - ows van - ished in  the light,
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1. from Dav - id’s house the Sav - ior comes.
2. our God would guard us from  our foes.
3. we wor - ship God for - ev - er more.
4. our ten - der God for - gives us all.
5. now guides us in - to last - ing peace.

Text: Vicki Klima, alt., © 1985, OCP Publications. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under LicenSingOnline, #U10230.
Music: ANIMA CHRIST], 10 8 10 8; William J. Maher, S.J., 1823-1877, in Mission Hymn Book, c. 1864.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer I1

THE MoOST SACRED HEART OF JESUS

EVENING PRAYER II
Friday after the Second Sunday after Pentecost

CArL TO WORSHIP (stand)

TONE 5
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Cantor ~ Come, let us worship Jesus,
All whose heart was wounded for love of us.

(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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Proper of Saints

Hymn
I Have Loved You
REFRAIN
04 |  — —
/ I A ] \ | —
A\SVJ e 3 | o | @ || | @ | | P |
D) LA —— o (4 hd
I have loved you with an  ev - er-last-ing love, I have
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called you and you are mine; I have loved you with an

ev-er-last-ing loé, I have called you and you are mine.
VERSES
04 .  consen ‘ |
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Seek theface of the Lord andlong for him: he will
Seek theface of the Lord andlong for him: he will
Seek theface of the Lord andlong for him: he will
A 4 | pmm—— | To Refrain
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bring you his light and his peace.
bring you his joy and his hope.
bring you his care and his love.

Text and music: Michael Joncas, b. 1951, © 1979, New Dawn Music. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under license #U10230, LicenSingOnline.
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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer 11

PsALMODY (be seated)

Psalm 110

TONE 7

§>'s>

Antiphon Lord, rule in the midst of your enemies.
Senor, domina entre tus enemigos.

Cantor/All

Dijo el Sefior a mi sefior;
Siéntate a mi derecha

hasta que haga a tus enemigos
estrado de tus pies.

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

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

fresh like the dew.”

El Sefior lo ha jurado

y No se arrepiente:

Ta eres sacerdote del Eterno,
al modo de Melquisedec

El Senor estd a tu derecha:
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. 1 will raise your
scepter over Zion and beyond, over all
your enemies.

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

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

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

Psalm 111

Antiphon The Lord is loving and merciful; he gives food to those
who fear him.

-

I

e

N
I
|

o [ I o [
1 I thank the Lord with all my heart; As - sem-bled
2. God’s won-drous works have won re - nown, The just  to

3. The works of God are just and true, God’s pre - cepts
4

The  fear of God is  wis-dom’s gift, God’s sa - cred
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1. with the saints in  prayer, Whose glo - ry and whose might I
2. liv-ing bread God leads: The cov - e - nant shall be ful -
3. stand for - ev - er strong. God res - cues us from curse of
4. name our theme of praisee How pru-dent they who live with
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1. praise, Whose jus - tice and whose  gra - cious care.

2. filled, The peo - ple know God’s might -y deeds.

3. death: This prom - ise is our hope - ful song.

4. God, Pro - claim God’s  praise for end - less days.

Text: Bernard Mischke, osc, © 1965, Crosier Fathers and Brothers. All rights reserved.
Music: O WALY WALY, LM; Trad. English Melody.
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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer 11
Philippians 2:6-11

Please stand for this canticle of praise.

TONE 6

Antiphon This is the Lamb of God
who takes away the sins of the world.

2 Choirs

Though in the form of God,
Jesus did not claim
equality with God

but emptied himself,
taking the form of a slave,
human like one of us.

Flesh and blood,

he humbled himself,
obeying to the death,
death on a cross.

For this very reason
God lifted him high
and gave him the name
above all names.

So at the name of Jesus

every knee will bend

in heaven, on earth,

and in the world below,

and every tongue exclaim

to the glory of God the Father,
“Jesus Christ is Lord.”
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Proper of Saints

PsarLMmobpYy 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

TONE 1

Cantor  Christ has loved us,
and in his blood he has washed away our sins.

All He has made us a kingdom and priests to serve our Father.

And in his blood he has washed away our sins.
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The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus - Evening Prayer I1

CANTICLE OF MARY

Antiphon The Lord has lifted us up and drawn us to his heart,
for he has remembered his promise of mercy,
alleluia.
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1. My soul gives glo - ry to my God who reach - es
2. God’s mer - cy com-forts all who fear, em - brac - ing
3. God’s jus - tice sends the rich a - way but feeds the
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down with lov - ing grace to HfE~ me  from my
with a stead - fast arm that casts the might - y
poor with lav - ish  things. Each hun - gry  soul now
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low es - tate and  set me in the high-est place.
from their thrones, but keeps the hum -ble safe from harm.
fills  with  joy and joins the song that Mar - y  sings:
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Ma-gni-fi - catt ma - gni- fi - cat! With all my heart, I
Ma-gni-fi - catt ma - gni - fi - cat! The weak find strength; the
Ma-gni-fi - cat,t, ma - gni-fi - catt To God, Cre - a - tor
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an - swer Yes when God an - nounc - es won - drous
wea - ry, rest. God’s prom - ise  sounds from age to
Christ, the Son; and Ho - ly Spir - it— Tri - une
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news. And ev - ‘ry age shall call me blest.
age: the mneed - y of the world are blest.
God: all  prais - es to  the Three - in - One.

Text: Mary Louise Bringle, © 2006, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Music: MAGNIFICAT, LMD; Michael Joncas, B. 1951, © 1979, 1988, GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Text and music reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net, # A-712825.

INTERCESSIONS
OUR FATHER
CONCLUDING PRAYER
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