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irst Vespers 3

Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

1 have no rear or Desch as jusc an end;
Qy Ure has noc been someching co prolong.
Lor every momenc when 1 reel a song
SpRring to @y throAT, SIX @ORe contend
Wich 1T ror wails and cears. Why should 1 spend
Qore time ac chis? Buc saill, it 1 a@ WRoONG,
And woRrse awaics perhaps, chen come a cthrong
3, Or dresds against which 1 cannot derend.

1r only 1 could know! Wh% Does he keep
Us n suspense Like chis? Ne colbd us, crue,
Buc chac was cencuries ago. Can we
Be cercain when chere’s noching we can see?
Buc 1sn’c chac che ponc? Thad’s paich. The clue
1s Trust; you’LL wake in joy rro@ chis brier sleep.

Anciphon: 1 Dlesse Let @y prayeRr Rise up berore you Like burning incense,
Mascer.

Psslo 141
Or David

Dear YhWh, 1 cry ouc co you;
please hurry to we,



N

and Listen To @y voice calling upon you.
Qake @y prRAYER INTO INCeNse 1N YOUR presence,
and oy uplirted hands inco an evening sacripice.
Please, Yh'Wh, scacion wacchmen st @y mouch
c0o guard che Doorway or @y Lips;
and keep @y hesarRT FRO@ yesrRNING TOWARD any sin,
rRro@ Doing WRONg 1N evil cowpany,
and eacing che tascy cuisine cthey serve.
Let good men slap @e; chat is a FAVOR,
and 1 chey scold we, 1T 15 Rich perpuwe;
@y heabd 1s ReadY [OR 1T,
because @y prayer rejeccs che ochers’ sinpul accs.
Cheir chiers Lie scattered st che root or cthe clipp—
1cold chew so. Now sweec 1T 1s!—
cheir bones screwn Round che encrance or cthe grave
Like clobs & plow@an Turns aside.
Buc 1 keep @y eyes upon you, YDWh oy Gobd,
and rINd @y sarecy wich you;
please Do noc Leave my soul derenseless.
Keep me away prRO®@ che Snares SINNERS SeT FOR me
and all che traps chey puc in FrRoNT OF @e;
encangle chew n che necs chey mabe,
and Let me escape unscached.
Glory co che [acher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: Plesse LeT @y pRayer Rise up berore you Like burning incense,
Qascer.

Anciphon 2: You aRe @y Last Resorc, Dascer; slL 1 have Lerc.

Psala 142
A @askil or David. A prayer when he was 1n che cave
1 call YW ac che cop or @y voice,
¥ Aand shouc my plea co hw,
/" PouRrINg out @y problews in his esrs,
and celling him @y croubles.
7 When once @y spiric was DrRowning chere wichin ae,
. you knew what pach co bring me down;
. Buc now 4 snare 1s mdden ror me
2 somewhere on che trall shesd—
< and Look besibe me now, and you will see
no one who cakes @y parc.
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€scape has been cuc orr,
and no one cares about wy lLire.
And chac1s why 1 called ouc co you, YDWh;
15419, “You arRe @y LAST ReSORT,
ALL1 have Lerc in che Land or che Living.”
Plesse give @y cry a hearing,
because 1 have been disgraced, Degraded;
Rescue me TROM @Y OPPRESSORS,
people so much scronger chan 1,
and leT @e SINg @y PRAISES TO YOUR NaQe
surrRounded by viRtuous rriends.
—1 know you will be generous co we.
Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: You srRe @y Last Resorc, Dascer; all 1 have lerc.
Anciphon 3: CThe Wascer Lowered himselr, and God elevaced hio rorever.

Song Philippians2.6-11
When he possessed God’s rorw,
Jesus 91D noc consider being equal co God
soweching he had o keep hold or;
he ewpried hosely
and cook che ror@ or 4 slave,
and curned hosely inco whac was che same as s huoan
being;
and once he round haselr in human shape,
he Lowered hiosely so rar
As co subwic obediencly co deach,
and deach upon 4 CrROSS.
And cthac1s why Gobd elevaced hio
above everyone else,
and gave ha che name
chac 1s grester cthan every ocher nawe;
so cthat st che nawe “Jesus”
every knee in heaven, on esrch,
and under che earch 1s co bend,
and everyone’s congue 1s to acknowledge ror God’s
glory
chac he 1s che slave or Prince jesus.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT,
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.




Anciphon: The Wascer Lowered hiwselr, and God elevaced hio rorever.

Reabing: Rowans 11.33-36
Che depch or God’s rRiches, wisbom, and knowledge! how undiscoverable are
his 1deas! how 1wpossible co crack s pachs! “Does anyone know YhWh’s
@nd? has anyone ever cold hiw whac co Do? has anyone ever given ma
someching chat would rorce him to make a Recurn?”’ €veryching comes
rro@ hio and chrough hiw and to hiw; he 1s co be given glory FoRrR eveRr.
Awen.

Responsory
Our hearcs are 1illed wich awe as we ponder your works, Mascer. Our
hearcs sre rilled wich awe as we ponder your works, Qascer.
We praise the wisbow which produced chew all as we ponder your
works, Dascer.
Glory co che Cacher, o che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
Our hesrcs are rilled wich awe as we ponder your works, Dascer.

Anciphon: When che sun rises in the @orning sky, you will see cthe King or
alL Kings coaing rro@ che Facher glowing Like & bridegroom rrowm che
wedding chamber.

Dagmricac

Qy soul 1s pull or che WasceRr’s magniricence;

@Yy SPIRIT 1S burscing wich joy in God, @y SaVIOR,
because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his poor Lictle slave,

Aand now rrRow this cime on people will honor me
chrough all che sges To cowe!
i : “ Yes, the Gobd or Power has Done trewendous chings in we!
: how holy his nawe 1s!
" s kindness rReaches FrRo® age To age
co chose 1n awe or hiw.
% e has rlexed his scrong RIghT aR®;
and rouced ARROgANCe and conceic.
3 he has coppled powers prom ctheir chrones
and elevaced nobobdies;

he has rilled che hungry wich cthe best cuisine

and senc che rich away wich noching.
he has given supporc co his servanc Israel,

Just as he Ttold OuRrR ANCESTORS,
Remembering co shower his mercies

on Abrsham and his Descendancs For ever.
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Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Anciphon: When che sun rises i che @orning sky, you will see che King or
alL Kings cowing rro@ che Facher glowing Like a bridbegroo® rrow che
wedding chamber.

Pecicions

We give glLory co che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric, and pray n
our weskness, Wascer, please be wich your people.

holy Mascer, acher possessed or cocal power, plesse make viRcue
germinsce on cthe earch, and lec your people Live in che besucy or your
pesce. Dascer, please be wich your people.

Please Let every nacion inco your kingdow, so chac all peoples will be
saved. Wascer, please be wich your people:.

Please Let marRr1eD couples Live in your pesce, and grow in mucusl Love.
Qascer, please be wich your people.

Please Rewsrd everyone who has done me ravors, Wascer, and bescow
ecernal Lire on chew. Wascer, please be wich your people.

Please Look wich picy on victims of hacred and waRr, and bescow heaven’s
pesce upon chew. Dascer, please be wich your people.

Qascer, thank you ror che special blessing you have given me coday.
Qascer, please be wich your people.

Our [acher in heaven, may your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earch jusc as you Do in heaven.
Plesse give us coday cthe bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debces
We OWe Yyou INSOTAR AS We rorgive cthe debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
noc Lead us mnco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Amen.

Prayer
Dear God, Our Lacher, every year we aRe overjoyed co Look FoRwaRD co
chis reast of our Rescue pro@ sin; please help us welcome our PrRince as
OuR Redeewmer and meet hiw wich conpidbence when he comes co be our judge,
as he Lives and reigns wich you and che Noly Spiric as one God, chrough all
che ages or sges. Awen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRo@ any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.
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Sowopline

\@b ear Gobd, please come to @y a1d;

A Qascer, please hurry to help we.
Glory to che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Che worLbD 1s still in Sacurday—buc noc

Che Sabbach resc, that awrul Sacurday

Wichout che Qascer, who had gone saway
(Chough prowising & swirt Recurn)—which csaughc
s priends opp guard and caused cheir hopes co rRoc
Berore chey even ripened. We scill scay

huddLled in che Darkened room and pray

Chac so@eching @ay be true in whac he caughc.

Becsuse we don’c believe, noc Really. We

hope we believe, believe ac Leasc we hope

Chat arcer slL, we could be righc; he wighc
Ave Risen srceR cthat horrendous mghe.

Buc we @ust crusc his Love, and TRy co grope

Our way. Be patienc. One day, we will see.

Anciphon: Please be mercipul, Wascer, and Liscen co @y pRAYER.

Psalm 4
Lor the Leaber: wich scringed mscrumencs. A psalo or David
Please lLiscen co me when 1 call, @y Gob, @y SoOuRce of vikcue.
You gave me rRelesse FROQ@ sgony;
And so please have mercy and Listen co me.
Now you, mere men, how Long
will you keep spesking or @y ViRtue 4S I 1T
were @y shawe?
how Long will you Love what 1s worchless
Aand keep Runming arcer Lies?
YhWh secs aparc che ones who care abouc hiw;
and so he answers me whenever 1 call on hio.
You are angry? Do noc sin;
ponder 1T on your bed, in silence;
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O chen orrer cthe proper sacririce,
and puc your crusc in Yhwh.
CE;Q Chere are so @any people who say,
- “Can anyone show us anyching good?
Shine che Lighc or your pace upon us, Yowh.”
And all che tiwe, you have put more joy inco @y hesrc
chan when we had all che wheac and wine we wanced.
And 1 Lie Down 1n peace, snd rall asleep aT once,
because you are all 1 need, YN'WH, co keep @y home rree of pesr.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Plesse be mercipul, Wascer, and Liscen to @y prRAyeR.

Reading Deuteronomy 6:4-7
hear chis, 1srael: Yh'Wh, our God Yh'Wh, 1s che only gobd. You are co Love
your God Yh'Wh wich your whole hesrc, your whole soul, and all your
screngch. Take to hesrc all cthe commandmencs 1 have told you coday;
repesc chew conscancly To your children, spesk or chew ac home and away
rro@ howe, when you Lie bown co Resc, and when you Rise.

Responsory
1hand over @y SpIRITINTO YOUR care, Wascer. 1 hand over @y SPIRITINTO yOUR
care, Dascer.
because you have redeewmed me, raichrul Qascer, @y God, 1 hand over oy
SPIRIT.
Glory co che acher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
1 hand over @y SPIRIT INTO YOUR caRe, WasTeR.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, protect us while we sre awake and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Nunc Diaicais
Now, @y Lord and Qascer, you may Diswiss your slave,
AS you pro@ised, in peace;
because my eyes have seen che Rescue you have prepared ror us
wichin che very sighc or slLL che nacions: % o
A Lighc ©o disclose che cruch co cthe Genciles, ‘Qf
and che glory or your people Israel.

Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
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Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procect us while we are awake and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Prayer
Desr Mascer, please be wich us chroughouc che mghc comghc; and help us
RrRise rRo@ sleep when Day comes co rind our happiness in che Recurn co Lire
or your PRrince, who 1s alive and reigning wich you and che holy Spiric as one
Gob, chrough all che ages or sges. Amen.

Qay cthe Oonmpocenc Wascer bescow on us a Rescrul mghc and a peacerul
Deach. Amen.

We saluce you, Wary, ravorice of God; che Mascer 1s wich you. You srRe
che mostremarkable wom an inche worlD, ror becomingche mocher o such
& rewarkable child as Jesus. holy Qary, Wocher of God, please pray ForR
us sinners now and also ac che mowment of our desch. Amen.

) ATINS

7' Lease, Dascer open @y ups,
Aand @y @ouch will sing YOuR praises.

Invicscion psala
Psala 95
Cowe, lec us sing che Wascer & song; lec us shouc our joy co
che Rock who keeps us sare. Dallelujsh!
Coae Lec us sing YD'Wh a song;
Lec us shouc our joy co che Rock who keeps us sare;
Let us come to ha wich chanks,
and sing Loud happy psalas co hwm.
Cowe, lec us sing che Lascer a4 song; lec
us shouc our joy co che Rock who keeps us
sare. Dallelujah!
Because Yh'Wh 1s a greac Gob,
che greac king over alL che gobs;
Che deep abysses or che earch belong co hia,
and che mouncain-cops are his as well.
Che sea 1s his because he mabde ic,
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and so 1s che Land his hands have rormed.
Cowe, lec us sing che Dascer 4 song; lec us shouc OUrR joy co
che Rock who keeps us sare. Pallelujah!
So cowe, Let us bow Down 1n worship,
kneeling berore YN'WH who msde us coo;
because he 1s our Gobd,
and we sre che people in his pascure,
che sheep his hand Leads on.
Cowe, lec us sing che ascer 4 song; lec us shouc
our joy co che Rock who keeps us sare. Dallelu-
Jah!
Cobay 1s cthe day ror you o Listen co his voice:
“Do not d1g 1 your heels as you D1d ac Weribah,
As you acced on cthac day st Qassa in che desere,
when your rachers provoked me
and cormenced me chough chey had seen whac 1 had done.
Cowe, lec us sing che Qascer 4 song; lec us
shouc our joy co che Rock who keeps us sare.
Dalletujah!
For rorcy years 1 puc up wich chat crowd,
saying, ‘chey sre & people wich wandering hearcs,
wich no 1dea or whac 1 expect or chew.’
And s0 1 SWORe 1IN @Y exaSperacion,
‘Chey will not encer @y Rest.”
Cowe, lec us sing che Wascer 4 song; Llec us shouc our oy co
che Rock who keeps us sare. Pallelujah!
Glory to che Facher, co the Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, TOR ages or ages. Awen.
Cowe, lec us sing che Lascer 4 song; lec us shouc our joy
co che Rock who keeps us sare. Dallelujah!

We once again begin exiscing, now

Chat might has D1ed, and deach’s rerleccion, sleep.
1 was not, yec 1 was. how could 1 keep

Qy selr 1r selr 910 not know sely? And how
Could chat cicada’s carapsce endow
lcselr wich choughc once @ore? Che Leap
Co consciousness ror body means co Reap
What was noc sown—and here oy @ind musc bow.

Chen 1s 1T so 1@ possible that he
Rescored hiwselr rrow slaughcer, and rRe-cloched
Maselr in rlesh—omorcal, sealed?
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he who Designed che universe reveasled
By siople sleep his girc co s becroched:
Chac deach 1s Dead. Ms Deach has sec us rree.

Tirsc Noccurne

Anciphon 1: See how che QWascer’s cross 1s Revealed as as che Tree or Lipe.

Pssla 1

A @ani1s well advised

not co cake dirReccions rRow achelscs,
and co keep his reec rro@ pachs chac sinners walk,

and never sic Down wich sneering rrieNDS.
s pleasure 1s co come pro@ Yh'Wh's commandmencs,

and rro@ concewplacing his Law boch Day and mighe.

_ he s Like a cree
planced beside a stres,
= £0:  laben wich prurc T harvesc-cioe,
// AR (@} wich Leaves chat never wicher;
everyching he Does succeeds.

WMl Buc acheiscs are noc Like chis;
d X Chey are Like charr blown away by che winb;
* acheists will noc scand up co che cesc,

and siners will not be round where honesc rolk gacher,
because YW has care ror where che vircuous walk,

buc che pach chat acheiscs rollow Lesads nowhere.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1:See how che Wascer’s cRosS 1s Revealed as as che Tree or Lipe.
Anciphon 2: Nere s che King 1 chose co rule pro@ Wounc Zion.

Psala 2
Why are che Genciles rRancing,
wich cheir people hacching useless plocs?
Kings over all che earch DrRaw up cheir pforces—
heads or scace conspire cogecher—
agamsc YW and che Prince he anoinced:
“Lec us bresk ouc of cheir peccers
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and cuc cheir chains rrow us.”

YhWh Laughs pro@ his chrone in heaven,

and sneers st all or chew;
and chen his angry voice boows Down st chew

and Terriries chew wich iTs displeasure:

“1 a@ the one who set chis king or @ine
. upon @y holy @ouncain Zion.”
°* 1 wiLL rReveal che edicc

YhWwh 1ssueb co we:
“You sRe @y son;
. coday 1 have become your sire.
®* You have buc co ask @e, and 1 will give you
nacions as mhericance,

oo che rarchest rReaches o che earch 4s yours o own.
® You sRre co hold an 1Ron Scepcer over chem

and shaccer chew Like JaRrs or clay.”
So chen, kings, be wise

and Learn 4 Lesson, Leaders or che worLlD:
Be subjecc co Yh'Wh, wich respecc;

creable as you accend his rescivals;
pay huable greecings co his son, or you will Rouse his anger

and you will Die berore your time,
because his wrach takes pire 1n an inscanc.

You sre well advised To puc your TRUST In hiw.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2:Newre1s che King 1 chose co rule pro@ Wounc Zion.

Anciphon 3: Wascer, you sre @y shield, oy grandeur, che one who holds oy
head up mgh.

Psala 3

A psala or David, when he rled prom his son Absalom
YhWh, @y enemies are growing;

chere are so many who have caken sidbes sgainsc me—
So many who keep saying,

“he can expecc no help rro@ God.”
Ah, but you are s shield berore we,

you arRe @y pride, che one who holds @y head up mgh,
1 used o voice @y plea co you

and you would liscen rrRo@ your holy @ouncain.
1 would Lie Down st mghc and sleep
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~ and wake again, because YW kepc ae sare.
1 have no rear or all chese @illions
camped all arRound me everywhere 1 Look.

Wake up, Yhwh;

Save me, oy God!
Chere! You have hic @y enewies in che race

and knocked ouc cheir acheiscic ceech!
|\ « Rescue s pound m you, Yhwh;
’EQ‘;%?' your blessings rall upon your people.
Glory o che [Cacher, co che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRiT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Qascer, you are @y shield, oy grandeur, che one who holds oy
head up mgh.

Qay the Prince’s words always rill your hesrcs, and may you share che
wisDo@ you Recetve wich ochers.

Resding 1
(Frow che Proper)

Second Noccurne

Anciphon 1: Who can go up che @ascer’s mouncain orR scand 1n his holy
place?

Psala 24
A psala or David
Che earch belongs co YW, and everyching wichin ic,

As Does cthe worLD or men, and everyone who Lives chere,
because he 1s che one who La1d 1cs roundacion in che sea
and bulc ic up above che waters.

Chen who 1s ric co go up Yh'Wh’s mouncain
and scand wichin his holy place?
One whose hands are clean, whose hesrc 1s pure,
who has never given his soul co any 1dol,
and never taken a Lying oach.
Chat man will Recetve 4 blessing rroo YhWh,
his vircue will come rro@ the God who keeps i sare.
Jacob 1s che wobdel ror chose who Look ror ho—
who Look ror you, To gaze upon your tace.
Raise up your hesbds, gaces!
Grow caller, everlascing DOORS,
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so chat che King o glory can come m!

Who 1s chis “King o glory”™?
7 YhWh, scrong and powerpul;
Yhwh, powerpul in war!

Raise up your hesbs, gaces!

' grow caller, everlsascing DOORS,
so chat che King o glory can come m!
Who 1s chis King or glory?

YhWh, coomander or our ar@y;

he 1s che King of glory!
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiRIT,

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Who can go up cthe Qaster’s mouncain orR stand n his holy
place?

Anciphon 2: 1 wilL bless you day arcer day, Qascer. Nallelujsh!

Psala 145
Praise. Or David

I
h, @y God, @y King, 1 will gloripy you
And bless your name FROM NOW TO eTEeRNITY.
Blessings will be yours rro@ me every day,
ANd PRAISES TO YOUR NAME FOR eVeR.
Call YhWh greac, deserving che highesc praise,
his magniricence 1s beyond any Liaic.
‘Down rrRO@ one generacion co cthe nexc your deeds will pass,
and everyone will cell what you have done.
€very Day 1 ponder che glorious splendor or yOour majescy,
Aand che wonders you perRror.
RO@ every man you will hear abouc your mighcy deeds,
and 1 will Declare how grest you are.
GLabLly cthey will rRecall your 1@ @ense goodness
ANnD SING OF YOUR VIRTUE—
how gracious Yh'Wh 1s, how rull o kindness,
how sLow co be angered, and greasc in mercy.
1 see chac Yh'Wh 1s good co everyone,
Aand his cender meRrcy excends co all his cRescures.
Juscly will you be praised by all your creacures, Yh'Wh,
Aand all your sacred people will bless you,
keep speaking or che glory or your Kingdow,
and conscancly prRAISE YOUR POWER,
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Lecting every huwman being know your mighcy deeds,
and che glorious majescy of your Kingdow.
Glory o che [acher, co che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon : 1 wilL bless you day arcer day, Qascer. Nallelujsh!
Anciphon 3: Your Rule over everyching Lascs porever, Mascer. Nallelujah!

. n
. May your Kingdow Lasc rorever!

Yes, your auchoricy endbures chrough all generacions.
* Nocice how Yhwh SUPPORTS everyone who 1s sbouc co rall,
and picks up everyone who has Lost his roocing.
. Only you are che one every crescure Looks cOwaRD,
\ X Aand you give chew cheir 1£00d st che proper time.
. Please puc ouc your open hand,
: and saTisty all cthe wancs o every Living ching.
. Quincessencially ViRTuous 1s YhWh in everyching he does;
: tender n all his accions;
' righc beside everyone who calls on him—
co cthose who call ouc rrRo@ ctheirR hesrcs.
;' So he will sacisty che desires or chose who rRespect ho;
i) he will Liscen co ctheir crRy and save cheow,
Ml co preserve everyone who Loves YhWh;
AL buc he will descroy every 1w @oral person.

¢ UnCIngLy @y mouch will spesk praise op Yhwh
" and everyching wacerial will bless his holy naoe

chrough all che sges or sges.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon : Your rRule over everyching Lascs rorever, Wascer. Nallelujah!

Qay the Prince’s words always rilL your hearcs, and may you share che
wisDo@ you Recetve wich ochers.

Reading
(Frow che Proper)

Ce Deum
We sing your praise as Gobd;
we huobly call you Dascer.
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Che whole worLD honors you
As 1Ts ecerRnal Facher.
4sLL che angels coo,
che hesavens snd che Powers or che universe,
che cherubi@ and sersphia
CRY out in chorus,
“holy! holy! holy Qascer! God sabsoch—
heaven and earch sre pilled wich che majescy of your glory!”
Che glorious college or Aposcles,
che venersble guild or Prophecs,
che white-robed sray or Warcyrs chanc cheir praise co you;
che holy Church chroughouc che worLD scclsias you
as Facher or unpachomable wajescy,
Your tRue and only Son as worchy of our sboracion,
and che holy Spiric as our Pacron.
You, our Prince, are che King or Glory,
che ever-ecernal Son or che Facher.
And as you undercook cto set wan rree,
you 91D noc recoil ac the Virgin’s woab;
and when you overcsawe cthe sting or deach,
you opened che Kingdow or Neaven co us believers;
and now you sare enchroned beside God in che glory or che Facher;
And we believe you will Recurn to be our judge.
And so we beg you, plesse come to che s1D or your rawily,
whoa you have bought wich your priceless blood.
Record chea wich che Sacred People in glory.
Plesse save your people, Wascer, sand bless your inhericance,
And be cheir King and supporc pro@ now or ever.
We sing your praises each and every day,
AnD SANCTITY YOUR NA@e FOR Ages and FOR AgesS upon Ages.
granc us che blessing, Wascer, ror chis day,
co keep us rree or sin.
ave your @ercy, Dascer, descend upon us,
since we have put our TRUST In you.
1 have placed @y crusc in you, @y QDascer;
never Let @y hopes be shaccered.



18

2. AUDS

@ ear Gob, please come co @y a1D;
Mascer, plesse hurry co help we.
Glory co che Facher, to cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of sges. Awen.

Reversing sunsec, now che dawn rReveals

Che truch abouc che sun, chac 1t Recurns

In promised peace and besucy; chac it burns
Away mght’s rog and gloom; ics briLliance heals
Our baseless rears; 1cs climb brings hope, and seals
Our conridence chat gosls anbicion yearns

Co reach can come wich errore. Laich Discerns
Che Resurreccion hinced ac, and kneels.

We ssy “che sun Recurns,” buc when we see

1T rise, we know 1t 91D not come again.

1t shone all mighc, buc earch had curned 1cs back
And chen came round once more. So when we Lack
And Lacer welcome back our Savior, chen

1t 1s not God who curns sgain, buc we.

Anciphon I: As @ormng breaks, 1 Look ©o you, @y Gob, co be my screngch
coday. hallelu)ah!

Pssla 63
A psala or David, when he was in che wilberness or Judah
Desr Gobd, you are my Gob;
g, ettt 1 Look FOR you as @oRning bresks.
PSRN, Wy soul s chirsty o Drink you,
o} @y body yearns apcer you
#F Like a parched, Dry Land
J yeAaRMING FOR WATER.
92 1 have gone inco che holy place Looking ror you
/ wich che hope or glimpsing your power and glLory.
And becsuse your cender kindness 1s a greacer good chan Lire 1cselr
@y Lips will sing YOuR praises.
1 will showeRr chese blessings on you slL @y lire,
Lircing up @y hands in your naae,
and @y soul will be saced as i 1 had escen
ALL the tenderesc cucs or meac—
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and oy mouch will open Lips of joy To praise you.
When 1 chink or you as 1 Lie 1in bebd,
1 ponder what you are all chrough che mighc.
Chere, 1n che shabe or your wings, 1 rind @y joy,
and @y soul RUNS AFTeRr you,
. while your scrong hand grasps and raises wme.
+" And so che ones arcer oy lire, co dDescroy Ig,
: will rind chewselves in che abyss below che earch.
... Chey will pall, cuc bown by swoRrbDs,
: Aand be rood ror jackals.
Buc che king will pind his happmess in God,
and everyone who swears allegiance to hio will criu@ph;
1t 1s the mouchs or Liars which will be silenced.
Glory o che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

.t
.......
5 o

Anciphon: As @orning bresks, 1 Look to you, @y God, co be @y screngch
coday. hallelujah!

Aneiphon2: Trow thedepchs or che rlawes, the cthree young wen called ouc
in umson, “God be blessed!” hallelu)sh!

Song Dantel 3.57-88, 56
Bless YhWh, everyching chac YhWh wsbe;
sing his praise and Raise hio high above everyching rorever!
\ YhWh’s angels, bless Yhwh,
‘ sing his praise and Raise hio high above everyching rorever!
/' Spheres or heaven, bless Yhwh,
sing his praise and rRaise hio high above everyching rorever!
WaceRr sbove che heavens, bless Yh'Wh,
sing his praise and rRaise hio high above everyching rorever!
every meaber o YhWh’s aray, bless Yhwh,
sing his praise and rRaise hio high above everyching rorever!
Sun and woon, bless Yhwh,
sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Scars 1n che sky, bless Yhwh,
4 sing his praise and rRaise hio high above everyching rorever!
every rampall and dew, bless YhWh,
A sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
b Svery wind, bless Yhwh,
sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Fire and heac, bless Yhwh,
sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
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rosc and chill, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and Raise o hgh above everyching rorever!
1ce and snow, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh sbove everyching rorever!
Nighcs and days, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh sbove everyching rorever!
Lighc and Darkness, bless Yh'wh,

sing his praise and rRaise o high above everyching rorever!
Lighcming and clouds, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh sbove everyching rorever!
Bless YhWh, earch,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Mouncains and hills, bless

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
€veryching chat grows on che earch, bless YhWwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Brooks, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Oceans and Rivers, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise hio hgh above everyching rorever!
Porpoises and every wacteR CReacure, bless YhWH,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
€every bird 1n che sky, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
every amaal, wild and cawme, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o high above everyching rorever!
Children or men, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o high above everyching rorever!
1srael, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Yhwh’s priescs, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
YhWh’s accendancs, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o high above everyching rorever!
Spirics and souls op honesc rolk, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
holy men whose hearcs are huable, bless Yhwh,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Bless YhWh, hansnaish, Azarish, @ishael,,

sing his praise and rRaise o hgh above everyching rorever!
Let us bless che [acher, che Son, and che holy Spiric,

sing his praise and raise hio high above everyching rorever!
You are awesowe, YNWh, in che Dowe or heaven;
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you rRichly deserve our praise and glory
And our elevacion or you above everyching rorever.

Anciphon2:Trow chedepchs or che rlawes, cthe cthree young @en called ouc
n umson, “God be blessed!” hallelu)sh!

Anciphon 3: Zion’s people should celebrace cheir King, hallelujah!

Psala 149
halletujah!
Sing a new song co YhWh,
and praise hio where che sacred people meec.
1srael should celebrace che one who @sde chew
and Zion’s children hold a rescival co cheir King,
praising his name by cheir Dancing
wich harps and cawbourines sdding cheir cheerpul voices.
Because YhWh enjoys his people,
and he will @ske chew splendid wich his rescue.
So Let che sacred people express cheir joy in YhWh;
have chew sing rull-chrosced berore chey resc.
And chen chey should have praise por YN'WH in cheir mouchs
when chey take cheir ssbers in cheir hands
o wreak vengeance upon che Genciles,
and pumshmenc upon cheir people—
co clap cheir kings in chains
and cheir nobilicy 1N 1RON TeTTERS;
TO CARRY out The sencence wRricten Down roR thew.
Chis 1s cthe glorious task or all his sacred people!
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 che beginming, so now and always, FOR sges or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 3: Zion’s people should celebrace cheir King, hallelujah!

Reabing Revelacion 7.10, 12
Rescue belongs co our God, seaced on che chrone, and co che Laab. Praise
and glory, wisbowm and chanks and honor and power and screngch to our God
chrough all che sges or sges. Awen.

Responsory
Our Prince, Son or che Living God, plesse have mercy on us. OQur Prince, Son
or che Living God, please have meRrcy on us.
You sre enchroned beside che acher; plesse have mercy on us.
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Glory co che acher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
Our Prince, Son or cthe Living God, plesse have mercy on us.

Anciphon: The Bridegroowm claiws his bride, che Church, since the Prince
has washed her sins away in Jordan’s wacer; che Wise Qen are hurrying
wich their gircs co che Royal wedding; and che wedding guescs are celebrac-
ng, because che Prince has curned che wacer mco wine. hallelujah!

Benebdicous
Praises co che God or 1srael,
because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his people and sec chew rree,
and co rRescue us has rashioned ror our head a horn
in che house or his servanc David—
Just 4s he pro@ised
chrough che mouchs or his holy prophecs 1n olben cimes—
bringing Rescue FRO® OUR enewies
and escape rrow the hands or everyone who haces us.
A work or kindbness ©o our rachers,
recalling his sacred Creacy,
che osch he swore To our racher Abrshaw
TO GRANT US FrReeDo® rRO® The GRASP OF OUR enewies
co worship i@ wichout resr
- mn holiness and viRcue every Day or our Lives.
And you, @y child, will be called che prophec or God SupReme
you will precede his cooing
To prepare the rRoads ror che Wascer;
co make his people aware or cheir Liberacion
4s cheir sins arRe Rewoved rro® cthew
because or cthe cender kindness or our God,
by che new dawn rrow hesven chac will rise on us
co shine on chose who Live in Darkness and cthe shabow or deach,
and co place our reec upon che pach or peace.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: The Bridegroow claims his bride, che Church, since the Prince
has washed her sins away in Jordan’s wacer; che Wise Qen are hurrying
wich cheir gircs co che Royal webdding; and che wedding guescs sre celebrac-
ng, because che Prince has curned che wacer mco wine. hallelujah!

Pecicions
Our Prince 1s che sun cthat never secs, the Real Light cthat shines on every
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huwan being. Lec us voice our praise co hiw: Dascer, you are our Lipe and
OUR Rescue,

CRrescor of cthe stars, cthank you roR YOUR GIrT or cthe FIRST RAYS OF Dawn,
m which we recall your rResurrecction. Dascer, you Are our Lire and our
Rrescue.

ay your holy Spiric please ceach us to Do your will coday, and may
Your wisdom always guide us. Dascer, you are our Lire and our rRescue.

€ach Sunbay, you give us che privilege or gachering as your people
sround che cable where your word and body sre served co us. Dascer, you
ARe OUR Llire and our rRescue.

Wechank you rrom che depchs or our hearcs ror blessings too numerous
co counc. QDascer, you ArRe Our Lire and our rescue.

Qascer, please bescow on me che specisl ravor 1 ask you codsy. Dascer,
Y0U ARe OUR lire anbd our rRescue.

Our [acher in heaven, @ ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on esarch Just as you Do in heaven.
Pleasse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debes
We OWe you INSOTAR A4S We TorRgIve the debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Amen.

Prayer
Lacher, since you rRevesled your Son co che nacions by che guidance or a
STAR, please Lead us to your glory in heaven by che Lighc or raich. We make
chis Request chrough our Wascer Prince jesus, your Son, who 1s alive and
reigning wich you and che Noly Spiric as one God, chrough all che ages o
ages. Aaen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRo@ any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

lerce

$o &R esr God, please come to @y A1d;

‘V& Qascer, please hurry co help we.

L Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, TOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Warach, and youch, and vigor, screngch, and joy
ClLimb chrough che esrly scruggles or che day;
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As yet unwesried, chinking we know che way,
We race che rucure, hoperul as a boy

Our golben conridence 1n sely as yec. We say
“Or course 1 can,” and Do, and rINd & way,
We chink, to mske the universe our coy.

@ Yes, so we chink; Buc saill we know che sun
ClLiobs up the hesvens only co decline.

Our noon will come and evening rollow all
Coo quickly; and will chen our spirics rall
Inco Dejeccion? Noc i we Resign

Our hopes and dDresws co hiw who Losing won.

Anciphon 1: What beccer ching can we Do than puc our crust in che Qascer?
s Love will never rail us. hallelu)sh!

Pssla 118
halletujah!
I
Chank YhWh because he 1s so good,
because his @eRrcy 1S forReveR.
1srael should now be saying,
“Ms mercy 1s rorever.”
Anyone who holds YD'WH 1 awe should say,
“Ms wercy 1s rorever.”
1 called upon Yh'Wh when 1 was in crouble,
and Yh'Wh answered, and broughc me ouc inco che open aiR;
Y and wich YhWh beside we,
what have 1 co be arraid or?
Whac can any @ere human o cto me?
YhWh 1s on @y side, Ready co help we,
Aand so 1 can Do whac 1 plesse co people who hace we.
@ 1 15 betteRr co puc your crusc in YhWh
j chan co Rely on human bemngs—
1 15 betteRr To puc your crusc in YH'Wh
chan co Rely even on kings.
You see, all che Genciles were suRrRounding we,
buc 1 Dewolished chew in YhWh’s nawe.
Chey had me surrounded, yes, chey were saround me everywhere,
and m Yhwh’s name 1 demolished chew.
Chey swarmed around me Like bees,
Like 4 pire 1n 4 chicket o chorns; buc 1 puc i oug;
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m YhWh’s name 1 Demolished chew.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: What beccer ching can we Do than puc our crusc in che Wascer?
s Love will never rail us. hallelu)sh!

Anciphon 2: The Qascer 1s cthe one who makes me sctrong, and
chac 1s why 1 sing s praises. Nallelujah!

b l
:J Yes, you cried co shove me down,
7\ buc YW held ae up;
AR YhWh 1s @y screngch, he 1s che song 1 sing;
and he 1s che one who keeps e sare.
Shoucs or joy and Victory
n che cencs or honesc rolk:
“Yhwh’s righc hand 1s che scrong one!
YhWh’s righc hand 1s raised co help us!
Yhwh’s righc hand has won che baccle!”
1 wiall noc Die; 1 will Live
co cell whac YW has done:
Crue, Yh'WH punished me harshly,
buc he 51D not condewn we co Desch.
Open che gaces or ViRtue LOR e
and 1 will pass chrough chew
singing praise co YOWh.
Chisis Yhwh's gace
\ wheRre honest rolk go in.
‘f\] And 1 will sing youRr praises
because you answered we
and have cowe To my rescue.
Che scone che builbers chrew away
has becowe che cornerscone;
and chis was YhWh’s doing,
someching our eyes round ascounding.
Cobay 15 4 Day made by Yhwh,
and so we should celebrace i1t and enjoy ourselves in ic.
Please, Yh'Wh, save us now;
Please, we beg you YhWh, now send us success.
Praise che one who comes here in YN'WhH’s name!
See, we have blessed you pro@ YhWh’s house!
Yhwh 1s Gobd;
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1 1S he who has given us Lighg;
S0 tie che sacririce co che altar’s horns.
You sre @y Gobd, and you are che one 1 am to praise;
You sre @y Gob, and 1 Ra1se you high over everyching.
Chank Yh'Wh, because he 1s good,
because his meRrcy 1s rorever!
Glory co che Facher, to cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginming, so now and always, FOR 4ges or ages. Amen.

Anciphon 2: Che Qascer 1s cthe one who mskes me scrong, and chac1s why 1
sing his praises. hallelujah!

Reabding 1 john 4.16
We have recognized and believed 1in che Love God has roRr us. Gob 1s Love; and
one who has his home 1n Love has his home 1n God, and God has his howme 1n
hio.

Please make my hearc desire to Do your will, @y God; make my sceps rRun
along your pach.

Prayer
Desr God, Our Lacher, by bringing your Son our Prince back co Lipe, you
conquered che power or Deach and opened ror us che way co ecernal lire;
@AYy Our celebracion coday RaISe US TROM OUR TORPOR And Renew our Lives
by che Spiric who lLives wichin us. We @ake cthis Request chrough our
Mascer Prince Jesus your Son, who 1s alive and rReignming wich you and che
holy Spiric as one God, chrough all che ages or ages. Amen.

Let us bless che Mascer. Thank God.

Fexc

eaRr Gobd, please come to @y a1d;

' QasceRr, plesse hurry co help we.

) Glory co che Facher, to che Son, and co che holy Spiric

As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of ages. Awen.

Che shabows cringe and hide benesch che Lighc
Chac blazes i 1cs pullesc glory. Noon

Qeans rRespice FRO® o0ur Labors, since che boon
Or radiance brings wich 1t hesc, whose mighc
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1s enervacing, and we reel 1T Righc
L2, Co pause and concewplace—co Read che Rune
. Or nacure, and co cry co hesr che cune
Gob sings 1n his crescion: ALL 1s rRighc.

Che tibe or Day 1s st 1Ts rLood, while we
Sic quiet, reeling guilc when so @uch work

Saill beckons co be Hone. Buc we are wrong;
s he does che work; we siwply go along
And tinker; and when we pause, we Do noc
shirk
Our ducy, since our cask here 1s co see.

Anciphon 1: Plesse have meRrcy on us rRO® your home in heaven.

Pssla 123
A song or ascencs T
1 keep @y eyes rRa1Sed up co you
Living chere 1n che heavens.
Yes, in che way servancs rix cheir eyes upon cheir mascers’ hands,
mA1Ds on che hands or cheir miscresses,
OuRr eyes are on our God Yhwh
uncil he shows his mercy cowarDd us.

Please, have mercy on us, YDWh! have wercy on us!
We have had our rill or concepc;

OUR souls are Resdy o bursc W
wich scorn rrRo@ pLUTOCRATS, LD
wich Disbain rro@ snobs.

Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginming, so now and always, FOR 4ges or ages. Amen.

Anciphon 1: Please have mercy on us rro@ your home in heaven.
Anciphon 2: Our help 1s in che Qascer’s nawe.

Psala 124

A song or sscencs. Or David
“lr Yh'Wh had noc been pighcing on our side,”

1srael should be saying now,

“Ir Yh'Wh had noc been pighcing on our side
ee  when our enewies sccacked us,

chey would have swallowed us alive.

When cheirR rury cook rirRe agansc us




28

we would have Drowned 1in chac greac sea or rlawme;
1Tts corRenc would have swept our Lives nco 1c;
1cs £Lood would have risen over us
snd overwhelwed our souls.”
Praises co Yhwh,
who 910 not Leave us prey co cheir ceech;
our Lives escaped Like birds ouc or snares
che rowleRrs set ror chew.
Che corDs weRre snapped, and we rRan ouc.
Our help 1s in che nawe o YhWh,
che one who @sbde heaven and esrch.
Glory co che Facher, to cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and aLways, TOR Ages or ages. Awmen.

Anciphon 2: Our help 1s in che Qascer’s nawe.

Reabding Galacians 6.7-8
A person harvescs what he plancs. So 1 your body 1s cthe ground you planc
m, you will Reap Decay rro@ che body; and 11 you planc in what 1s Spiric, you
will harvesc rrow che Spiric ecernal Lire.

Your promise, Wascer, will be valid ror eveR; in every sge whac you say 1s
TRue.

Prayer
Desr God, Our acher, may che Spiric you senc upon your Church co begin
che ceaching or che Good News concinue co work in che worLd chrough che
hearcs or everyone who believes ic. We amske chis Requesc chrough our
Qascer, Prince Jesus, your Son, who 1s alive and rReigning wich you and che
holy Spiric as one God, chrough all che ages or ages. Amen.

Let us bless che Mascer. Thank God.

8l one

7h) car God, pLEs# cowe co @y AId;

Mascer, pkease hurry co help we.
Glory co che Facher, to cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of sges. Awen.

T atigue secs 1n. 1t 1s coo much; we plod
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Our way chrough heac and cold, and all ror whac?
We Do because we do, 1t seews; che Ruc

Grows deeper, and che plow won’c bresk che sob;
Che seeb 1s scerile, che harvesc jusc a clLod
Or chirscy earch chat knows no wacer buc
Our sweac, 1Ts salc Descroying Lire. We cuc
Our Losses, Lircing hopeless hands co Gob.

Why have we been sbandoned? Where 1s he?
1 1s his work; chen why are we slone?

Why not adbmic our raillure? Why go on?
Because co rail succeeds. We have buc gone
Che cross-r04D, chac 1s aAlL; we @usc acone
OuRr sins wich hio berore we can be rree.

Anciphon 1. Che Qascer has done marvels ror us; he 1s che source or all
OUR )OY.

Pssla 126
A song of ascencs
When YhWh brought back Zion’s capcives,
we choughc 1t was 4 DrRes;
Aand chen our mouchs riLled up wich Laughcer
and our Tongues began To SING.
Chen che Genciles saib,
“YhWh has done marvels 1or chew.”
b Yes, YhWh has done marvels ror us,
And we are burscing wich joy!
Please recurn che capaives, YD'Wh,
che way streams in che souchern deserc riLL wich waceRr.
Chose who planc in Tears -
will harvest wich delighc. .
A @an who goes ouc every day weeping ’
CARRYING che seed co be planced,
Will be sure co come back rull or joy
4s he brings back his sheaves. W
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginming, so now and always, FOR 4ges or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1. The Wascter has done marvels ror us; he 1s che source or all
OUR )OY.

Anciphon 2: Way cthe Wascer build our house and guard OUR councry.
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Pssla 127
A song or ascencs. Or Solowon
1 YhWh does noc build che house,
che builbeRrs sare wasting cheir Labor;
it YD'Wh Does noc guard che councry,
‘ che wacchaen scay awaske ror noching.
&’8 (JC lcis useless For you To Rise S0 eaRLy
Aand go co bed so Lace,
TO AT SurreRriIng inscead or rood,
when he gives chose he Loves his gircs in steep.
One or s gircs 1s chilbren,
he RewarDs us wich & harvesc rrRom cthe woab.
ARROWS 1N & WARRIORS hands
ARe what & young man’s chilbren are;
1T 1S & blessing co have one’s quiver pull of chew.
Chac @an will not be humiliaced
when he conproncs his enewies ac che gace.
Glory co che Facher, to che Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginming, so now and always, FOR 4ges or ages. Aaen.

c// /

Anciphon 2: Qay cthe Mascer build our house and guard OUR councry.

Reabing Galacians 6.9-10
So we muscn’t grow TirRed or Doing good; ir we don’c Lie Down ac che work,
we will Reap our harvest when che cime 1s Righc. And so whenever we rind
che occasion, we should Do good co everyone, especially co the mewmbeRrs or
che rawily or raich.

1 calll out co you rro@ che sbyss wichin @y hesrc, oy Qascer; 1 will always
D0 your will.

Prayer
L acher, since you senc your WoRrRD co bring us che cruch and your Spiric co
make us holy, and since chrough chew we come to know che secret or your
Lire, please help us to worship you as one God in chree Persons by
proclaiming and Living our raich in you. We @aske chis Requesc chrough our
Qascer, Prince Jesus, your Son, who 1s slive and Reigning wich you sand che
holy Spiric as one God, chrough all che ages or ages. Amen.

Let us bless che Mascer. Thank God.
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{
A o
econd espers
-~y eAR GoD, please come To my A1d; ‘
@ Qascer, please hurry to help ae.
O Glory co che Facher, to cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of sges. Awen.

Che day expires in orange Lighc, which makes
Che sky green. Peace descends. Why should i1cs chroes
Scresmed by che clouds n yellow, mauve, and rose
So scill our souls? It 1s che silence. Llsakes
Ero@ heaven’s agony bring Resc chac slskes
Our own Day’s chirsc. So railing aucumn shows
1cs gasp or golben peace, asS i 1T KNOws
& Che errlorescenc spring chat Later wakes.

And cthac 1s why their dDying sooches. God spesks
Chrough nacure, and we see mghc herald day
And wincer spring—and so will aging’s end
be alL? OR Does our saucumn eve porcend
Che @orning spring? Or course. 1T 1s his way
Co cell che hearc it will have whac 1T seeks.

Anciphon 1: Che Wascer will hand you his mighcy scepcer rrom Zion, and
you will be king ror ever. hallelujah!

Psala 110
A psala or David
Yhwh said co oy mascer,
“Sic enchroned beside we
uncil 1 mske your enemies & foocscool for you.”
YhWh will hand you his mighcy scepcer prow Zion,
and you will be king chough enemies surround you.
Your people will be glad co serve you
che Day you assume youRrR poweRr;
because che besucy or your holiness comes rrom che @orninNg’s
womb;
you still have che dew or youch upon you.
And Yh'Wh has sworn an oach he will noc cake back,
“You sRe 4 PRIEST FOR eVer
n che Line or Welchisedech.”
YhWh 1s chere beside you,
co smash kings on che day his rRage 1s kindlebd.
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he will pass sencence on che Genziles,
riLling che Land wich corpses,
LeavIng COUNTRY AFTeR COUncry wichouc cheir heabs.
he drinks rrom che stream beside che pach,

and chac 1s why he holds his hesd up high.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

As in che beginning, so now and aLways, FOR Ages O Ages.

Aoen.

Anciphon 1: Che Wascer will hand you his mighcy scepcer
rro@ Zion, and you will be king ror ever. hallelujah!

Aneciphon 2: CThe earch 1s shaken co 1cs roundacion berore che gLORy OT YOUR
race. hallelujah! I

Psala 114

halletujah!
When 1srsel came ouc of €gypc, FoE

Jacob’s ramily rrRo@ 4 people who spoke strange WORBS
Jubah becsame his holy Reruge, :

1srael became his kingdow. e
Che sea Ran away when 1T saw 1c, £ &' ! C\F\%

and che Jordan rlowed back onicselr; d
Qouncains skipped Like Ra®S

and che hills Lesaped abouc Like Liccle sheep.
What was che maccer, sea? Why D10 you Run away?

Why, Jordan, D10 you curn back on yourselr?
Why 910 you mouncains skip Like Rams?

Why 910 you hills Leap sabouc Like Liccle sheep?
Shake, earch, in che presence or Yh'Wh,

who curns Rock 1nco a pool

and rlint co a pouncaim.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

As 1n che beginming, so now and always, FOR 4ges or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Che esrch 1s shaken o 1Ts roundacion berore che glLory or your
race. hallelujah!

Anciphon 3: Tocal poweR 1s yours, Dascer God, our mighcy king. hallelujsh!
Song See Revelacion 19.1-7

hallelujsh! Rescue, glory and power are our God’s
because his verdiccs are cruchrul and jusc! hallelujah!
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- hallelujsh! Sing praises co God, servancs or his,
and everyone who worships hia, great and swall. Dallelujah!
hallelujsh! The Wascer, che Ruler o ALL, 1s king,
so Let us celebrace and give ma glory. hallelujsh!
hallelujsh! The wedding-banquec of che Lamb has scarced,
and ms bride has prepared hersely co greec ma. hallelujah!
Glory co che [acher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric
e} As 1n Tthe beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Awen.

Anciphon 3: Cocal poweRr 1s yours, Dascer God, our mighcy king. hallelujsh!

Reabing 2 Corinchians 1.3-4
We have ©o give praise co che God and Facher or our Mascer, Prince
Jesus——che Tacher or sympachy and cenber-hearcedness and che God or
every kind or supporc—che one who has encouraged usin every hardship we
have had so we can supporc ochers in all cheir hardships wich che supporc
we received rrom Gob.

Responsory
Che whole or creacion declares che grescness or your glory. Che whole or
crescion declares che grescness or your gLORY.
Etcernal ages praise the grescness o YOur gLORY.
Glory co che Facher, to che Son, and co che holy Spiric
Che whole or creacion declares cthe greacness of your glLoRy.

Anciphon: Complece suchoricy in heaven and on earch has been given co e,
says che Dascer.

Qagnipicsc
. Qy soulis rull or che Wascter’s msgniricence;
@Yy SPIRIT 1S burscing wich joy in God, @y SAVIOR,
(< R because he has curned his eyes coward his poor Liccle slave,
QRN Aand now rrow cthis cime on people will honor we
> /\ chrough sLL che sges co cowme!
«© 4| Yes, che Gob or Power has done cremendous chings in me!
@ > how holy his name 1s!
2 s kindness rReaches prow age co age
co chose n swe or hio.
1D De has rlexed his scrong Right arw;
and rouced aARROgaNCe and conceic.
he has coppled powers rrom cheir chrones
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and elevaced nobodies;
he has rilled che hungry wich che besc cuisine
and senc che rich away wich noching.
he has given suppore co his servanc Israel,
jusc as he ctold our ANCescoRrs,
rRewewmbering co shower his mercies
on Abrsham and his Descendancs For ever.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginming, so now and always, FOR 4ges or ages. Aaen.

Aneciphon: Coaplece auchoricy in heaven and on earch has been given co e,
says che Dascer.

Pecicions
Our Qascer che Prince 1s our hesd; we are cells mn his body. Lec us call ouc
co hio n joy, Dascer, Pledase cowe co us and rRule over us.

Our Prince and savior, please make your Church a scronger syabol or
che unicy or alL @ankind, and make1ic @ore erreccive in beingche sacramenc
OT Rescue FoR every people. Dascer, [PDledase cowe co us and rule over us.

Chrough your presence, please guide che college or bishops in union wich
che Pope, and give chew che gircs or unicy, Love, and pesce. Wascer, Please
cowe co us and rule over us.

Please bind all Christians more closely co yourselr, cheir Divine head,
and Lead chew co proclai@ your kingdow by che wicness or cheir Lives.
ascer, Please cowme co us and rule over us.

Please granc peace to che worLd, and Lec every Land rlourish in juscice
and securicy. Wascer, [Dlease cowme co us anb rule over us.

Please bescow on che Desd che glory or Resurreccion, and give us a
share 1in cheir happiness. Wascer, Please cowme co us and Rule over us.

Qascer, chank you ror cthe special blessing you have given me coday.
ascer, please come co us anbd rule over us.

Our [ acher in heaven, may your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come to
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earRch jusc as you Do in heaven.
Plesse give us coday cthe bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debcs
we Owe you INSOTAR A4S wWe Forgive cthe debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Awmen.

Prayer
Owmnipotenc, mercipul Gob, since you have broken che power or evil and
®ade everyching new i your Son Prince Jesus, che King or che Universe,
Ay everyonein heaven and earch acknowlebdge your glory and never cease
To praise you. We @ ake chis Requesc chrough our Qascer Prince Jesus your
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Son, who 1s alive and Rreigning wich you and che Noly Spiric as one Gobd,
chrough slL che sges or sges. Amen.

Qay che Qascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRo@ any har@, and bring
us co ecernsl Lire. Amen.

G ompline

eaRr Gob, please come to @y a1d;

Mascer, plesse hurry To help we.

Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Awen.

Che day, born buc a breach ago, 1s now

Abouc o sigh 1Ts Last; and Looking back,

Sees only rolly. €veryching is black:

Che morning’s DrReams and sweac rro@ nooncime’s brow
have burnc co charcoal ash. 1 wonder how

1 ever called a “calenc” chis greac Lack

Or snyching more chan mediocre knack—

And night no Longer Lecs me gubde che plow.

Now chink, For once; you cannoc pind che way

By Looking back or co che Dark ahead;

No, Look beyond, co Qe. You are Redeemed;
1chrew @y lLire away rorR yours; what seemed
Qy wasce 1S your success. Whac Do you dDread?
Qy rising has cranspor@ed your rucure day.

Anciphon: Night holds no ceRRORS FOR me as 1 sLeep beneach God’s wings.

Psalo 91
One whose howe 1s in che Suprewe Being’s secrec nook,
who Lives beneach cthe shabe or che Ommpocenc,
says co YD'WH, “You are @y sanccuary,
@Yy STRONG RAQPART, @Y God, che one 1 crusc”;
and he will be cercain co cuc ort che rowler’s snare
and keep you rrom che dangers or che plague.
he will hide you among his reschers,
Aand you will rind rReruge undbernesch his wings.




36 Week 1: Sunday

You will have no rear or @onscers in che nighc
OR ARROWS rLying chrough che day;
OR or Diseases creeping in cthe Dark
OR epidewics Ravaging cthe noon.
A chousand may rall nesr by you,
A @1LL1on Just AT your Righc hand,
buc you will not be couchebd;
buc you will reasc your eyes
on how he seccles his accouncs wich evil people.
No hara@ will pall upon you,
no cala@icy come nesr your howe,
because he has given his angels orDeRs abouc you,
TO prReserve you everywheRre you go.
Chey wall hold you n cheir hands
To keep you FRO® TRIPPING OVER A STONne.
You will sco@p on Lions and on cobras—
cra@ple co dDesch che Lions’ cubs and snakes.
“Since he rixed his Love on we, cthen 1 will Rescue hiw;
1 will Uirc hio ouc of Reach, becsuse he knows oy
nawe.
When he calls me, 1 will answer hio,
be wich him 1n his croubles, and bring him honor.
1 will bescow on him a Long and happy lire,
and Let him see my poweRr To save @y rriends.”
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Aaen.

Anciphon: Nighc holds no ceRRORS FOR me 4s 1 sLeep beneach God’s wings.

Reabing: Rev. 22: 4-5
Chey will see che Qascer’s race, and his name will be on cheir rorehesds.
And chere will be might no Longer; and chey will have no need or che Lighc
or a La@p or che Lighct or che sun, because God che Mascer will shine on
chew, and chey will be kings ror ages upon ages.

Responsory
1hand over @y SPIRITINTO YOUR caRe, Wascer. 1 hand over @y SPIRITINTO YOUR
care, Dascer.
becsuse you have redeemed we, paichpul Qascer, @y God, 1 hand over @y
SPIRIT.
Glory co che Facher, to cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric.
1 hanD over @y SPIRIT INTO YOUR care, WasTer.
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Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procect us while we are awaske and keep wacch
oVeR us As we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouR Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Nunc Diaicas
Now, @y Lord and Mascer, you may Diswiss your slave,
AS you pro@ised, in peace;
because my eyes have seen che Rescue you have prepared ror us
wichin che very sighc or slLL che nscions:
A Lighc ©o disclose che cruch co che Genciles,
and che glory or your people Israel.
Glory co che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of sges. Awen.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procecc us while we are awaske and keep wacch
oveRr us as we sleep, so chac During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouR Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Prayer
Qascer,coday we have celebraced che myscery or our Prince’s coming back
co new lLire. Way we now ReST IN YOUR peace, sare rrRow everyching chac
could har@ us, and Rise again, Rerreshed and happy, o praise you chrough
anocher Day. We ask chis ravor chrough our Qascer, che Prince. Awen.

Qay cthe O nipocent Wascer bescow on us A Rescrul nighc and 4 peacerul
Ddeach. Aaen.

Queen or heaven, be glabd, halletu Jsh!

Because che one 1t was your privilege co bear, Nallelujah!
has come back co Uipe as he prowised, hallelujah!

Please pray 1oR us co God, Nallelujah!



N Lease, Dascer open oy Lips,
&@ Aand @y @ouch will sing YOuR praises.
Invicscion psala
Pssla 95
bec us approsch che @ascer wich praise and gracicude:
Cowe lec us sing YW a song;
Let us shouc our joy co che Rock who keeps us sare;
Let us come to i wich chanks,
Aand sing Loud happy psalas co .
ec us approach che Dascer wich praiseand gracicude.
Because Yh'Wh 1s a greac Gob,
/ che greac king over alL che gobs;
Che deep abysses or che earch belong co hia,
Aand che mouncain-cops are his as well.
Che sea 1s his because he mabde ic,
And so 1s che Land his hands have rormed.
bec us approach che Wascer wich praise and gracicude:.
So come, Let us bow Down n worship,
kneeling berore YhWh who made us coo;
because he 1s our Gob,
and we sre che people in his pascure,
che sheep his hand Leabs on.
bec us approsch che @ascer wich praise and gracicude:
® Tobay 1s che Day For you co Liscen co his voice:
“Do not D1g 1 your heels as you DD ac Weribah,
AS you acced on cthac day st QWassa 1in che deserec,
n when your rachers provoked me
Aand cormenced me chough chey had seen whac 1 had done.
bec us approach che Qascer wich praise and gracicude.
T or rorcy years 1 puc up wich chac crowb,
saying, ‘chey are a people wich wandering hearcs,
wich no 1dea or whac 1 expecc or chew.’
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AnDd s0 1 SWORe In @Y exasperacion,
‘Chey will not encer @y rResc.”
bec us approach che Qascer wich praise and gracicude.
Glory co che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, TOR ages or ages. Awen.
bec us approsch che Qascer wich praise
Anbd gracicubde,

Again oy Lire begins, alchough 1 had
Noc ceased; che pasc 1s Dead, buc sl ic’s chere;
Qy waking birchs a chousand birchs; @y hair
1s gray wich chew; yec 1 am scill che Lad
1 4@ NO mORe; aNd every Day 1 aDD
Onco chis selr 1 DRag chrough cime. 1 wear
Qy yesrs Like cloches—excepc 1 cannoc cear
Che orr; cthe eyesore or 1t dDRives me mad.

how co escape chis selp-made wreck? 1 rear

Chere 1s no hope; 1t 1s beyond @y screngch.

Buc chere’s a dipperenc birch oucside of cime
Where Presence swallows pasc; and in sublime
Cocalicy @y soul will Learn 4t Lengch

Chac he knows how to wipe off every cear.

Tirsc Noccurne

Anciphon 1: Plesse show me your mercy, Qascer, and keep we sare.

Psala 6

For che Lesber: On scringed inscruaencs "upon che eighch" A psala or David

YhWh, please Do noc shouc aT @e in your anger
oR slap @e 1in che hest of your annoyance.
Please have mercy on me, YDNWh; 1c1s chac 1 ae weak;
so please cure me, YD'Wh; @y bones are creabling
and @y very soul 1s quaking.
And you, YhWh? how Long will ic be?
Coae back, Yh'Wh, rescue me, plesse!
Save we, it only because of yOur @eRrcy!
Because no one Remembers you n deach,
and who 1s cherRe To praISe you outT of 4 grave?
1 have exhausced oyselr wich wailing;
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ALL mghc Long 1 mske oy bed swim
by DrRownIng @y piLLow In TEARS,
AndD My eyes aRe WORN aWAY Wich grier;
chey have grown old because or @y enewies.
—Buc now, get away FRO® e, you good-For-nochings,
because YW has heard che sound or @y sobs!
YhWh Uscened co my pleas
and YDWH will answer @y prayers!
ALl oy enewies are co be Rouced
And Run away, not knowing where co curn!
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
. As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: Please show e your mercy, MWascer, and keep we sare.

Anciphon 2: The poor arRe not slone in chelR misery; God 1s here co help
cheow.

Psala 9

For che Lesder: Co che cune of @uch Labben A psala or David

I
(a LL your praises, YD'Wh, will be sung wich @y whole hesrc,
ss 1 cell or sll che marvels you have done.
Becter: 1 will celebrace you and make you @y joy
45 1 sing @y prAIse to you, Suprewme Being.
Cowe Look AT @y enewies ReTREATING,
how chey scumble and die berore your race;
because you sre che one who upholds my Rights and @y derense;
you sac on cthe bench and judged we rairLy.
You condewned che Genciles
and Doowed che ouclaws, JO0 6 0606 0 c oGS~
Aand wiped ouc ctheir nswes ror sll ecernicy.
—So, oy enewmies! Descruccion 1S descroyed rorever!
And you have dewolished cheir cities,
and even che mewmory or chew has vanished.
Buc will Re@wain ror all ecernicy,
chere on che bench he has sec up co judge us;
he will provide honest decisions ror cthe worLd,
and hand down 4 jusc verdicT upon iTs people.
And YDWH will be a haven ror che oppressed,
A sare harbor 1in cheir cimes or crouble.
Chose who know your name will be able co crust you,
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because you, YD'Wh, never abandon anyone who Looks por you.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: The poor arRe not slone in chelR misery; God 1s here co help
cheow.

Anciphon 3: 1 will be che herald or your praises, Dascer, wherever Zion’s
people gacher.

n
Sing praises co YN'WH, whose howe 1s on Zion;
proclaim whac he has dbone among his own.
As he tskes vengeance ror cheir blood, he Remewmbers
chew;
he has not rorgoccen che cries or che Liccle people.
Buc please picy we coo, YhWh,
and see che crouble 1 am 1n rro® chose who hace we,
since you are che one who pulls e ouc or deach’s DoorRway
so cthat 1 can give voice to all your praises
n che gaces or your daughcer Zion,
rull or joy In YOUR Rescue Of we.
Because che Genciles rell inco che pic chey dug,
chey caughc cheir own reec in cthe nec chey Laid;
and YhWh revealed hioselr in cthe sencence he 1ssued
as chese coORRUPT men were snared in che craps chey sec
chewselves.
evil people are to go down beneach che earch
wich all che nacions cthat rorgec Gob.
No, chose in need will noc porever be unnociced,
and che hopes or cthe poor will not always die.
Wake up, YD'Wh; Do noc Lec men win!
Bring che Genciles co crial in yOUR COURT.
Scrike terRROR nco chew, Yhwh,
and chen che Genailes will know chey sare only huwman.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3:1 will be che herald or your praises, Dascer, wherever Zion’s
people gacher.

Please give me msighc co know your will, and chen 1 will cherish 1icin @y
hearc.
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Resding 1 (from che Proper)
Second Noccurne

Anciphon 1: Our God will revesl maoselr, and will not be sitenc when he
comes.

Pssla 50
A psala or Asaph
I

Che God or Power, God Yhwh

spoke, and summoned che earch

FROQ@ faRchestT east co parchest wesc.
s rabiance shines

ouc or Zion’s perrect besucy;
he 1s coming, and will noc be silenc;

FIRe eaTs up everRyching in pronc o hiw

Aand rages rRound him Like 4 cornabdo.
he calls upon heaven and earch

to be witnesses as he passes sencence on his people.
“Summon my sacred people co Appesr berore we,

che ones who agreed by cheir sacririces co cheir crescy wich me.”
And che verbdice or cthe heavens will be chac he 1s jusc,

because God maselr 1s on che bench.
Glory co che Facher, to cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

As 1n che beginming, so now and always, FOR 4ges or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Our God will reveal himselr, and will noc be silenc when he
comes.

Anciphon 2: Orrer prRaISe A4S YOUR SACRITICE TO GoD.

n
“Liscen, @y people, because 1 aw abouc co speak,
1srael, 1 a@ going co bring @y chaRge agGaINST you.
1 40 Gob; 1 am your Gobd.
1 have no complaint sbout your SacRriIfices
oR che ammals you burn upon che alTar foR we;
chey arRe cthere berore me slLL che tiwe.
190 noc ask ror anocher bull rRO® YOUR FAR®D
OR anocher goat rrRo@ your herd;
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because every anmaal in che rorest 1s @ine
and all che caccle grazing on lls in cheir chousands;
1 know every bird upon che mouncains
and all che beascs on che Land belong co we.
No, 1t 1 were hungry, you would noc be che ones 1 cell,
becsuse 1 own che worLD and everyching wichin 1c.
Ao 1o esc che wesc or chose bulls
oR DRink cthe blood or cthe goacs?
No. Your orrering co Gob 1s co be gracicude;
yOU ARE PAYING YOUR 0WN VOws co che Suprewme Being.
You call on @e when you are in crouble
and 1 will rRescue you, and chen you srRe To give me praise.”
Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Orrer praISe A4S YOUR SACRITICE TO GOD.

Anciphon 3: 1 want & Loving hesRt more chan sacririce, knowledge or @y
ways @ore cthan burnc orperings.

m

Buc chis 1s what God says o chose who Do wrong:
“Buc how 1s 1t you Recice @y commandmencs

and wouch che provisions or @y Creaty
since you hace Lesarning anyching rroa cheo

and chrow aside what 1 have sad?
You see a chier, and jon in wich hia,

you make aADulLTteReRS yOuRr COQpPANIONS;
evil comes ouc of your @wouch,

because your congue keeps plocting schewes;

you sic chere and gossip abouc your brocher

sLandering your own mocher’s son.
You do chis, and 1 should keep silenc?

‘Do you think 1 s Like you?
No, 1 have @y charges co bRING AGAINST you;

1 have & List or aLL of 1T TO presenc AT your Ttrial.
So chink about chis, chose or you who pay no sccencion to Gob,

or 1 w1l tesRr you co shrebds,

and chere will be no one co save you!
Chose who orrer praises are che ones who honor we

and 1 will show what God’s rRescue 1s

co chose who conducc chewmselves properLy.”
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
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As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: 1 want & Loving hearRc more cthan sacripice, knowledge or @y
ways @ore cthan burnc orperings.

Liscen, @y people, and 1 will spesk; 1 aa che Qascer, your God.
Reading 2 (rrom che Proper)
[Ir chis ends che session, say, “Lec us praise che Wascer and chank maw.”]

o

Emﬁ)s

)\ esr God, plesse come To my 4a1d;

Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Again we see arise che Lawp or God

Who cakes saway che Darkness or che worlLbd.

he visics sl che chings chac have been curled

In quiec sleep, and wich & gencle proD

Or Ught revives chew. Rising rro@ che sod,

Chey starc ctheir work o praise o hio; now hurled
Inco survival’s baccleground, or whirled

Abouc in play beneasch his holy roD.

he woves us, crue; and yec we move ourselves.
Direcced DIRecTors; buc can chis be so?

ARren’t we just puppecs, hanging on his whio,
Wich all our psyches sioply asking hio
What we @usc Do? Sin gives che answer “No”;
So paich unesrchs that ror which resson delves.

Anciphon 1: 1 Raise @y hesrc co you, Qascer, and you will Liscen co @y
MORNING PRAYER.

Psala 5
Tor che Lesaber: wich wind inscrumencs. A psal@ or David

Please give 4 hearing co whac 1 say, YhWh,
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please considber what 1 have pondered;
Please pay sctencion to the sound of @y CRY,
oy King and oy God.
Yes, you will hear @y voice in the mormng, YhWh,
because 1T 1s 1in the @orning 1 will call ouc co you
and Look up coward you. oo
You srRe noc 4 God who enjoys 1w moralicy,
and you will not colerace evil.
People who advercise chewmselves rind no place in your presence;
you hace everyone who does wrong.
You will descroy everyone who lies,
because you cannot scand bloodchirscy schewmeRrs.
.. Buc /wilL be able to encer your house
: because or the abundance of your meRrcy;
;. 1 will give you worship in pronc of your holy cemple
rilled wich awe.
Lesd we, YWD, in your kind or honescy,
because or cthe enewies around we;
@ ske your pach straight berore @y reec.
... No one can crusc whac chese people say;
": cheir hesrcs are rull or creachery.
i Cheir cthroacs aRe open graves,
even though cheir congues spouc rlaccery.
Please, pronounce chew gulcy, oy God!
X ave chew ral by ctaking cheir own advice;
¥ throw cthew ouc, wich all cheir sins,
; because ctheir plocs have been sgainsc you.
And send happiness upon everyone who pucs his tRUsT in you;
have chew shouc wich joy because you derend chew.
Chose who Love your name
should rind cheir pleasure in you,
because you, YhWwh, shower blessings on che viRcuous,
and wrap che shield or your ravor arRound chea.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: 1 raise @y hesrc co you, Mascer, and you will liscen co @y
MORNING PRAYER.

]

Anciphon 2: We praise your naae, MWascer, our God.

Song 1 Chronicles 29. 10-13
You sre adwirsble, Yhwh,
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Gobd or Israel, our [acher, ror ever and ever.
Grandeur 1s yours, YHhwh,
power, and glory,
VICTORY, anD @4 jescy,
because everyching in hesven and esrch belongs co you;
you aRe cthe one who rules everyching, YhWh,
and you are higher chan everyching, che hesd or everyching.
Rlches Aand honor come FrRO®@ you
. and you concrol everyone;
power and mighc aRe 1n your hands;
B your hand 1s whac bescows greacness
_ and gives screngch to everyone.
. And chac 1s why, our God,
: we thank you
and praise cthe wajesty of Your nswe.
QLORy co che [ acher, co che Son, and co che Noly
SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: We praise your naae, Dascer, our God.
Anciphon 3: Worship che Qascer 1n his holy courcysrd.

Pssla 29
A psala or David

Give YhWh, mighcy people,
give YD'Wh che glory and screngch.
Give Yh'Wh che glory his name deserves;
worship YW 1n che beaucy o his holiness.
1c1s YD'WN’s voice which echoes over che water;,
1 1s che God or glory who makes chunber. 77)
YhWh 1s higher chan all che wacers.
YhWh’s voice spesks power;
che voice o YhWh 1s rull or @ajescy.
YhWh’s voice breaks cedars, 3
yes, 1c1s YhWh’s voice chac splincers che ce‘f)ARs on bebAnon )
he makes chew skip abouc Like calves,
and Lebanon and Sirion juaop Like yearling bulls.
And YhWh’s voice breaks out m places
and shakes che wascelands.
Yes, Yh'Wh makes che Wilderness or Kadesh quake.
YhWh’s voice makes deer calve early
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Aand scrips cthe rorescs bare;
and everyone n his cewple cries “Glory co you!”
YhWh has ms chrone above che rlood in che sky,
and 1s sesced chere ror ever.
YhWh will give screngech co his people;
YhWh will bless his people wich peace.
Glory o che Cacher, co che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRiT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 3: Worship che Qascer 1n his holy courRcysrD.

Reabing 2 Chessalonians 3: 10-13
I 4 person Does not want to Work, he 1s noc to be red. We have hesrd chac
chere are some people among you who are going sround 1dle and noc
woRrKIng—except For pRyiNg inco ochers’ business. Chis message1s ror chew:
We appeal co chew 1n che Qascer Prince Jesus to rind some work To earn
cheir own 100D, and co keep chewselves to chewselves. And che resc or
you, brochers and siscers, should noc grow tirRed or doing whac 1s Righc.

Responsory
Praises co che Wascer, our God; praISES FROM Age To age. Praises co che
ascer, our God; prAISes TROM AgGe TO Age.
s marvelous Deeds are beyond compare; praises FRO® age To Age.
Glory o che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
Praises co che Wascer, our God; praISes FROW® Age TO Age.

Anciphon: Praises co che Wascer, our God. —
Benedictus %
Praises co che Gobd or 1srael, Y

because he has curned his eyes coward his people and sec chew rree,
Aand co rescue us has rashioned ror our head a horn

m che house or his servanc David—
jusc as he promised

chrough che mouchs or his holy prophecs 1n olben cimes—
bRINgGINgG Rescue FROW OUR enewies

and escape rrom cthe hands or everyone who haces us. _

A work or kindbness co our rachers, ) S
recalling his sacred Creacy, >
che osch he swore To our pacher Abrahaw - -

TO GRANT US FReeDo® FROM Tthe GRASP OF OUR enewies
co worship hio wichouc resr
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n holiness and viRcue every Day or our Lives.
And you, oy child, will be called che prophec o God Suprewe;
you will precede his coming
To prepare the rRoads ror che WVascer;
co wske his people aware or cheir Liberacion
4s cheir sins are Rewoved rro@ thew
because or cthe tender kindbness or our God,
by che new dawn rro@ hesven chac will rise on us
co shine on chose who Live in Darkness and cthe shabow or deach,
and co place our reec upon che pach or peace.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon: Praises co che Wascer, our God.

Pecicions
We honor che Prince beyond every man, because he was rilled wich God’s
blessing and che Noly Spiric. In paich, Lec us beg h, Diesse give us your
Spiric, Dascer.

Please bescow a peacerul Day upon us, and when evenmng comes we will
PRaise you wich pure hesrcs. PDlease give us your Spiric, Dascer.

Please Let your splendor resc upon us coday, and direcc che work our
hands perror. PDledse grve us your Spiric, QDascer.

Please Let your race shine upon us and keep us in peace, and have your
STRONG ARM PROTECT US. Please give us your Spiric, Dascer.

Plesse Look kindLly on everyone who relies on our prayers, and rill all
or chea wich every physical and spiricual girc. PDledse give us your Spiric,
Quascer.

Qascer, plesse bescow on me cthe ravor 1 ask you coday. PDlease give us
YOour Spiric, LDascer.

Our [ acher 1in heaven, @Ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on esarRch just as you Do in heaven.
Plesse give us coday che bresd we need ror che day, and rorgive che debcs
we Owe you INSOTAR A4S We FOoRgIVe the debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Awmen.

Prayer
Please, our Lacher, may everyching we Do begin rRo®@ youR INspiracion and
concinue wich your proceccive help; may our work rind 1cs beginning in you
and reasch complecion chrough your assiscance. We request chis ravor
chrough our Mascer Prince Jesus, who 1s alive and Reigning wich you and
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che hoLy SpiRIT aSs one God cthrough all che sges or ages. Awmen.

sy cthe Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRow any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

- e
@ ear God, please cowe To @y 41D;
AL Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

... At qimes, che race or Uire1s smiling, clean,

«.. CRANSTIGURED FRO@ The customary round
S¢: OF boring coil Discracced by che sound

% Op rain and hail rro@ Lesben skies: che Lean
And hungry Look or heaven. Now che sheen
O]': blue above, cthe crisp SprRINg AR, cthe mound
Or sand rrRo@ busy ancs, che baying hound
. Orr 1n che discance, 1s what Lire should mesn—

" We chink. Buc Jusc as once on CTabor, chey
| Were Losc in ecstasy, and chen csme down
\ To hear sbouc che cross, we need che screngch
Or sapphire momencs, or cthe plodding Lengch
P: And sometimes agony or Lire will Drown
Our souls berore we rReach ecernal Day.

Anciphon 1: ALL chose who Live by God’s Law have rReceived a blessing.

j Pssla 119
I=25 LL chose who Live blameless Lives have recerved a blessing;
. J‘ everyone who rollows God’s Law 1s privileged.
1t 1s & privilege Tor cthew to Do what he has spelled ouc ror us
and Look wich all cheir hesrcs co ]:oLLow h1m
Chese people o no haro,
because chey walk along his pachs.
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You have commanded us
TO pAY CaRerul ATTENTION TO YOUR Regulacions;
1 hope @y conducc 1s simed

AT keeping all your rules,
because chen 1 will reel no shawe

n Looking 1ncto your com mands.
1 will give you praise frRO®@ an innocent hearc

when 1 Learn yOouRrR VIRTUOUS ORDERS;
11ncend co keep your rRegulacions,

and so please Do not Leave me on @y own.

Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: ALL chose who Live by God’s Law have rReceived a blessing.

Antiphon 2: Qaster, slways co be blessed, please teach wme che ways or
holiness.

Pssla 119
@ uc how can a young @an keep his pachway clean?
, By paying accencion co whac you say. cigfpone //Z/ //W% //7%/7/0/%
1 have been Looking ror you wich sllL @y heAR{, ,
so plesse Do not Let we STRAY FRO® YOUR commAn‘f)s
1 have hidden whac you say wichin @y bressc
To keep FRO@ SINNING AGAINST you.
You sre so adwirsble, Yhwh!
Plesse teach me your rRegulacions.
& Qy Lips have Reciced
every one or che orRDeRs rrRO® your wouch.
Qy happiness has been co rollow what you spelled ouc ror us;
@oRe happiness chan co own vast rRiches.
1 medicace upon your rRegulacions
and concewplace YOUR way;
1r1nd @y pleasure in your rRules
and will not rorget what you say.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che Noly Spiri ©
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: Qaster, always to be blessed, plesse cesch me the ways or
holiness.

Reabing Rowans 13.8, 10
‘Don’c owe any Debcs co ochers excepc che debe or Love coward each ocher;
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Ir you Love ochers, you have pulrilled che Law. Love Does noc Do any hara
TO YOUR neighbor, and so Love rulpills che Law.

Prayer
‘Desr Gob, Our [acher, work 1S your girc o us; 4 call co Reach new heighcs
by using our calencs ror cthe good or everyone. Please guide us as we work
and ceach us how co Live in che spiric cthac has made us your sons and
Daughcers, and in che Love chac has mabde us brochers and siscers. We make
chis Request chrough our Qascer, che Prince. Awen.

Let us bless che Mascer. Thank God.

\D ear Gob, please come to my m‘b

' Mascer, plesse hurry co help we.

Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

. As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Amen.

/= Why such 4 scilced verse-rorm? Don’c sask me.
'@ no Walc Whicm an; @y 1deas arise
Ouc or che Limics or cthe Rhywes. Che size
\;. And shape or what 190 jusc seems co be

. Whad's chere 1n chese seeds’ possibilicy.
\- V'@ jusc che DiIRc; chey grow berore my eyes;
2 And whac 1 see sometimes, To @y SURPRISE,
. 1s chac che Lioics are what secs chem pree.

Buc 1sn’c chac che way wich all we seek?

: Co ribe 1n alL DirecTions 15 AbsurDd.

2 Wich coo @uch rreebdom, we become all chumbs,
¥ And noching good gecs Done—and when i comes
. Co chac, why even Gob’s almighcy WorD

:: haselr became a sonnec, so co speak.

Anciphon 1: God comes wich poweRr ©o give his people cheir rRighcs.

Psala 7
¢ A plamaive song op David, which he sang co YhWh because or Cush che Ben-
$ Jainice

1
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@y Gob, you sre the one | TRUST;
please save me rrRo@ everyone who 1s arcer ae,
Aand rescue we,
oR they will cesr @we aparc Like 4 Lion,
and Leave me there in pieces, If N0 one Secs e fFree.
YhWh, @y God, ir chis 1s whac 1 have Hone:
It @y hands have done evil,
1t 1 pa1d back wich har@ someone who was At pesce wich we,
oR Looced @y enewy when 1 had no provocacion,
¥ chen have my opponencs come ArceR me and cacch me
and crample @y Lire inco che ground
Aand bury @y honor n che diRc.
Please, Yh'Wh, cake accion on your anger,
and wake up AgaInsc @y enewies’ TURy.
Plesse come roRWaRD
and hand down che sencence you have coomanded,
so chat many, many peoples will gacher rRound you,
and you will once sgain cake your place over chew.
YhWh 1s che one co be judge over every people.
So give me che verdice, YWD, @y vircue deserves,
v QQ'-' one chac rics @y honescy.
% Pleasse, Let chere be an end co che wrong chese evil people do
! and be che supporc or decenc rolk;
Che Gob or vircue 1s che one to evaluate hesrcs and @inds.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: God comes wich power to give his people cheir rRighcs.

Anciphon 2: Gob 1s our judge, and 1s scrong and jusc; he saves people whose
hearcs are honesc. B

n
And God 1s my sctorney roRr che derense,
because he saves people whose hesrcs are honesc.
he s a jusc judge
and every day becomes enraged st chose who bo wRrong,
unless chey curn back co .
he sharpens s sword,
bends che bow co che string and cescs 1g;
he gecs all his Deadly wespons Resdy
and Tips his aARROWS WiTh fiRe.
And here 1s 4 @an who 1s pregnanc wich evil,
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has concerved malice and given birch co Lies;
he @abde a pic and hollowed 1t ouc—
and now ralls inco che hole he dug. \ib

Yes, his wischier rRecoils upon hioselr, 8)
and his violence comes down upon his own head.

And 1 will praise YhWh ror s juscice,
singing @y songs co che honor o , che Suprewe.

Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Reabing Jawes 1.19-20, 26
€very person oughc o be quick co Listcen and slow co spesk, and sLow co
become angry; A @an’s sanger Does NoT PeRTORM ACTS OF God’s viRTtue. Anyone
who thinks he 1s Devouc wichout Reming in his congue and by noc doing so
Letting his hearc be blLinded has a Devoucness chac 1s 4 shs.

1 will bless cthe Waster @y whole Lire Long, wich a song or praise always
on oy Lips.

Prayer
‘Dear Lacher, che harvesc belongs co you, Jusc as che vineyard 1S yours; you
assign che tasks and pay 4 sslary thacis jusc. Please help us co meec che
Day’s rResponsibilicies, and Do noc Lec anyching separate us TRO® your Love.
We @aske chis Request chrough our Dascer che Prince. Awen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

Q)Asceﬁ, please hurry co help we.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1n cthe beginning, so now and always, TOR ages or ages. Awen.

Lour hundred ninecy musc have passed Long, Long
Ago, and still 1 beg rorgiveness ror che same
Sab, DReary, sSorRDID sins. IT’s not A gawe,
1 swear. '@ rReally sorRRy. I’@ noT strong,
Chac’s sll 1t 1s; whenever 1 5o wrong
1 hate @yselr—scill @ore when '@ co blame
TLor what 1 gave up yescerday. 1 came
Inco 4 worLD 1n which 1 don’c belong.
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@y child 1 know. how can you ask me why
1 Love you 11 1n pacc chere’s noching chere
Co Llove? 1 Love becsuse 1 Love; | make

You Lovable by Loving you; 1 cake

No umbRrage AT your sins; 1 jusc don’c care.
1Don’c ask ror success, buc chat you cry.

Anciphon 1.1 have puc @y ctrusc in you, Qascer, since che ciwe when 1 was
young.

Pssla 71
1

You sre che one 1 crusc, Yhwh;

please Do noc dDisappoint we.
Set we rree becsuse or your juscice; help me escape.

Please Liscen and come To my Rescue.
And chen be 4 STRONG FORTRESS FOR @e o hide n,

somewhere to go whenever 1 need;
once you give the coo@and To save we,

chen be che rock To cover me and the rorc co enclose we.
Plesse rree me rro@ che grasp or chese evil people;

1 4@ 1n che grip or unscrupulous, cruel wen,
and you, oy God YhWh, are ay hope,

che one 1 put @y Ttrust 1in frRo@ cthe time when 1 was young.
In racc, you have been @y supporc rrRo@ birch,

and you are slways che one 1 give @y praises co.
€ven chough everyone 1s ascounded At seeing e,

you sRe @y 1mpregnasble cicadel, /
and oy mouch 1s rull of pra1se FToOR you;

1T SINGS oF Your glory slL Day Long. g
So please Do noc chrow e aside now ChACI A old,

and Do not sbandon me when @y screngch 1s gone—
becsuse @y enewies arRe STARTING TO SLander we

and chose waicing ]Z‘OR me to D1e are hacching plocs.

“God has lert hio,” chey are saying,
. “Go srcer him now and he 1s yours; chere 1s
_ No one to Rescue mw.”
% My God, please Do noc go away!

Qy dear God, please hurry co help we!
Barrle and smash co pieces
. chose who aRre arcer @y lUire!
" Iruscrace, disgrace, and humilisce
che ones who are Ttrying co ruin we!




None 55

Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1. 1 have puc @y Ttrusc in you, Wascer, since che time when 1 was
young.

Aneiphon 2: Plesse Do noc abandon we when 1 s@ olbd.

n
Yes, 1 will keep hoping
Aand sing @ore and WORE WY PRAISES TO you.
Qy @ouch will be rull of your juscice,
and che way you keep @e sare Day arcer day;
1 cannot come to che end or whac 1 would say.
1 will go on in che screngch or @y God Yhwh;
1will cell or your virRTue, viRtue cthac1s yours alone.
@y God, you have been oy tescher rrow cthe time 1 was

young,
and co chis Day 1 have been RepoRTINg YOUR WondeRrs.

And now, @y God, when 1 s@ old and @y hair 1s GrRAY .
please Do noc Leave me— *
noc berore 1 inror@ cthis generaTion of YOurR poweRr
Aand prRAISe YOUR STRengch To everRyone To cowe AFTeR IT.
Your justice and vircue, @y God, sare higher chan anyching;
you have done such marvelous chings.
Who 1s Like you, @y God?
You brought me inco huge, biccer crouble
only co bring @e back co Lire sagain;
and you will bring we ouc or cthe depchs or che earch
& snd make me greascter chan ever,
wich consolacion everywhere 1 Look.
L. So 1 will cake up @y Lyre and sing your praise,
and chanc how raichrul you are, @y Gobd.
1 will sing o you co che sound or che harp,
holy Gobd or Isrsel.
Anf) @y Lips will be happy as chey sing or you,
J and so will @y soul, because you have rRansowmed ic.
Qy congue will spend che whole or che dbay
celling how viRTuous you aRe;
because che ones who tried to Run e
have been roiled and humilisced.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.
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Aneiphon 2: Plesse Do noc abandon we when 1 s@ olbd.

Reabing 1 Decer 1.17-19
You should spend chis cime or your Lire away rRO® your howme in trepida-
cion, in che realization cthat you were not Ransowed rrow che 1opocenc
GROPINGS you inhericed TROM YOUR ancescors by ephewmersl gold or silver,
buc by che mmestimable blood or che Prince, sacripiced Like an unblewished,
unspocced Lawb.

Claim me as your own once again, @y Mascer, and please have mercy on we,
and 1 will chank you publicly 4s your people gacher in prayer.

Prayer
Qascer, you call us co worship you st che hour when your €missaries wenc
co pray in the Cemple; and SO We oFFer you OuR prayer 1n che nawe or Jesus;
@4y his saving poweRr coae cto everRyone who calls on hisnsxe. We wske chis
request chrough our Qascer, che Prince. Awen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

& espers

@@ ear God, please come to my a1d;
Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, TOR ages or ages. Awmen.

And have no woRrDs, and Somecimes NOT A TRACE

Or chought, excepc discraccions. Chen 1 Try To TtwisT
@Oy wind co—whac? Yet someching does insisc
Chat1T’s sLL righc; chis blank 1s not & wasce

Or tiwe, and 1T’s not wrRong to have me placed

Jusc here, wichout strengch even To Resisc.

N
S

Cowe now; whatc 1s 1T you expecc of me?
/"" / 19on’c spesk worDs; 1 spoke a WorD, who said
w ALL chac chere ever was to say. A rrRiend

) 4‘%‘ oy Who really Loves brings Language co an end.
o (Eb\" ‘Don’c be srra1d cthat our embrace 1s Deasd;
“Jusc here” 1s where you are supposed co be.
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Anciphon 1: The Wascer Looks kindly on cthe poor.

Pssla 11
Tor che Leader. Or David

YhWh 1s che one 1 crusc,
S0 how can you say co @y soul,
“Fly away Like a birD to che @ouncain-cop!
Look, 1w @orAL men aRe strRingiNg chelk bows
and riccing che aARROWS on the string
co shoot vircuous people rro@ a@bush!
1r che roundacions srRe underwined,
what can decenc people Do?”
Yec YhWh 1s chere i his holy Ceaple,
and YD'WH has his chrone scill in heaven.
s eyes can spoc whac 1s happening,
Aand his vision sees chrough mere human beings.
YhWh @ay cesc che vircuous,
buc his soul haces 1w moral, violenc men.
he will ram burning coals down on evil people;
FiRe and sulpur and & scorching wind

will be what 1s served up to chew— ’ A .
because YW 1s vircuous go :87
and Loves vircue,

and Looks kindly on chose who are decenc.
Glory co che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: CThe Qascer Looks kindLly on che poor.

Anciphon 2: 1T 1s 4 blessing co have 4 pure hearc, because chen you will see
Gobd.

Pssla 15
A psala or David

YHhwh, who has his home wichin your cenc?
Who Lives on your holy @ouncan?
Sowmeone whose behavior 1s honorable
and who does whac 1s viRtuous,
spesking che cruch chac 1s in his hearc;
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someone who Does noc use his congue co Run ochers down,
who Does no hara@ co his neighbor,
and will not Descroy & FRIEND’S Repucacion;
someone who has no use ror 1@ @oral people,
while he rRespeccs chose who respecc YhWh;
A person who keeps his oach, even co his Disadvancage,
who does noc Dewmand inceresc rro@ money he Lends,
Aand ctakes no bribes againsc che imnocenc.
Chac 1s cthe kind or @an who will never be uprooced.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: 1T1s 4 blessing to have a pure hesrc, because chen you will see
Gobd.

Anciphon 3: God chose us 1n his Son co be his sdopced chilbren.

Song €phesians 1.3-10
God, che Cacher or our Wascer Prince Jesus S—— ...

1S ©o be blessed,
because he has blessed us in che Prince 2

wich every spiricusl blessing in che heighcs op heAven—
n chac he chose us n hio

berore che worLD began o exisc, E
FOR us To be sacred and wichouc guilc )/

berore him n Love; s :
and when he had adopcion inco sonship co hmzseu:

ss che satispaccion or his incencion For us
rro@ che beginning, chrough Prince jesus,

ror che praise and glory

or che girc he gave us n s Beloved—
... mwhoo we rnd rRelesse FRO@ CAPTIVITY
3 becsuse or his blood,
. anD FORgIVeness of our 1w @oRsLITY
| by che riches or his girc,
" which has also overplowed inco us
_ wich complece wisdbowm and undberscanding;
¥ because 1T has informed us
: or che secrec or his will:
. cthac it was his pleasure,
which he becerained berorehand in che Prince,

chat when che time Reached cowplecion,

everyching in heaven and on esrch
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would be brought cogecher under one head
n che Prince.
Glory o che [acher, co che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: God chose us in his Son co be his sdopced chilbren.

Reabing Colossians 1.9-11
We have kept praying ror you, and asking co have you rilled wich che
knowledge or che Prince’s will ror you in all your wisdom and spiricual
msighc as co how co behave as che Qascer has 4 Right to expect, to wake you
pleasing co hio 1n every way: rlourishing in every good deed you Do, and
ncreasing in knowledge or God, and grOWING STRONG IN eVeRY SORT OF POWER
by cthe mighc or his glory, so chac you will be able co scand every kind or
harDship and colersce everyching gladly.

Responsory

ascer, only you can hesl @e, because you are cthe one 1 orrended wich oy
sins. Wascer, only you can hesl @e, because you are che oneloprended wich
@Yy Sins.

Plesse, chen, Wascer, have mercy on we, because you sre che one 1
orrended wich @y sins.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
asscer, only you can heal we, because you are che one 1 orrended wich oy
sins.

Anciphon: Qy soul declares che grescness or che Wascer, becsuse he has
curned his eyes coward his poor Liccle sLave.

Qagniricsc
@y soul 1s rull or che Wascer’s wagniricence;
@Yy SPIRIT 1S bursting wich joy in God, my SaVIOR,
because he has curned his eyes coward his poor Liccle slave,
And now rrow cthis cime on people will honor me
chrough all che sges co come!
Yes, che God or Power has dbone crewmendous chings in we!
how holy his nace 1s!
s kindness reaches prow age o age
co chose 1n awe or hi.
he has rlexed his scrong RIghT AR®;
and rouced aRROgaNce and conceic.
he has coppled powers prom ctheir chrones
and elevaced nobodies;
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he has ri1lled che hungry wich che best cuisine
and senc che rich away wich noching.
he has given supporc co his servanc Israel,
Just as he told 0urR ANCESTORS,
Remembering co shower his mercies
on Abrsham and his Descendancs For ever.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphomn: @y soul declares che greascness or che Wascer, becsuse he has
curned his eyes coward his poor Liccle sLave.

Pecicions
Gobd wade an ecernal CTreacy wich his people, and he never stops showering
his blessings on chew. Gracerul ror chese gircs, we conridencly diRect our
pRrRayer to hiw: Dascer, please give chese blessings co your people.

Please save your people, Qascer, and bless your inhericance. Qascer,
please give chese blessings co your people.

Please gacher inco one body everyone who bears che name “Chriscian,”
so chat che worLld will believe in cthe Prince you senc. Dascer, please give
chese blessings co your people.

Please give our rriends and Loved ones a share in che divine Lire, and Lec
chew be syabols or che Prince berore ochers. Wascer, please give chese
blessings co your people.

Please show your Love to che surrering, and open ctheir eyes to see your
revelacion. Dascer, please give chese blessings co your people.

Please be kind co chose who have Died, and welcowme chew inco che
company or che raichrul who have lerc us. ascer, please give chese
blessings co your people.

Qascer, chank you ror che special blessing you have given me coday.
Qascer, please give chese blessings co your people.

Our [acher in heaven, @ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earch jusc as you Do n heaven.
Pleasse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive cthe debes
We 0wWe you MSOTAR AS We FoRgiIve the Debes ochers owe us; and plesse Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Amen.

Prayer
L acher, may chis evening pledge or our service To you bring you glory and
praise. LoRr o0ur Rescue, you Looked wich kindbness on che insignipicance or che
Virgin Wary; and so please Lesd chese rar more nsigmricanc people co che
rullness or che Rescue you prepared ror us. We @ ake chis Request chrough
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our Qascer Prince Jesus, your Son, who 1s alive and reigning wich you and
che Noly Spiric as one God, ror all che ages o ages. Amen.

sy cthe Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRow any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

ear Gob, please come co @y a1D;
Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, TOR ages or ages. Awmen.

You say chat one day 1 will Lose chis shell

And noc be brown, buc sorc and call and green.

You say 1 yesrRn ror what no seed has seen.

ow can 1 yesarn chac all 1 know so well

Will Die, Roc in che ground? No, no, don’c cell

Qe cales, chac whac 1t 1s o be 4 bean

has roots and Leaves and prRUIT; you cannoc measn
'@ noc @yselr. Such stories Do not sell.

And yec 1 reel 1. Does che buccerrly
Recall che caterpiLLAR’S ache, and say,

“Ic was worch while. how 1gnoranc 1 was!”?
Wil 1 Look back, as wisbom slways does

At rears unpounded, chinking or chis day,
And ponder, “Yes, chat once was 1.”?

Anciphomn: Wascer, our God, how unciring 1s your Love FoR us.

Pssla 86
A prayer or David

Please, YN'Wh, curn your esr co me and answer,
because 1 am Downcrodden and poor.
Preserve oy lire, because 1 s raichrul,
and you sre @y God;
rescue the slave who pucs his Trust 1n you.
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have mercy on we, YhWh;
1 call co you all day Long.
ILL your slave’s hearc wich joy, Yhwh,
because 1 rRa1se @y soul TOWARD you.
YhWwh, you are good and porgiving,
rull or meRrcy ror everyone who calls on you.
Chen please, Yh'Wh, Liscen co @y prayer
and cake nocice or che sound or @y ples.
1 call on you on this Day rull of @y anguish,
and you will be sure to answer.
Noc one or che gobs 1s Like you, YH'Wh;
chey Do noching ac all co compare wich whac you do.
ALl the nacions you have made
will come and worship you, YDWh,
4and honor your nawe;
because you sRe greac, and your deeds are ascounding,
and you are che only God.
Show @e your way, Yh'Wh,
so 1 can walk raichrully apcer you;
guide @y hesarRt TOWARD Reverence or your nawe,
and 1 will praise you, God YhWh, wich all @y hearc
4nd honor yOuR na@e FOR eVeRr,
because your Love to we has been 1w wense,
and you have pulled me ouc or che abyss or deach.
uT ARROGANT UPSTARTS ARe stTacking we;
savages are TRying co kill oe
wichout & choughc ror you.
So please, God or mercy and picy,
pacient and mndulgenc,
rull or Love and cruch,
TURN TOWARD me and have mercy on we.
Bescow your screngch on your slave,
And Rescue yOour SeRVANT'S son.
Give me 4 sign or your kinbness
FOR @Y enewies To see To cheirR shawe
chat you are che one who coororcs me and scands behind we.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphorn:. Wascer, our God, how uncirRing your Love For us 1s.

Reabing IChessalonians 5:9-10
Gob has wade us able to buy our Rescue chrough our QDaster Prince Jesus,
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so that we can Live cogecher wich him—whecher we sre awake or asleep.

Responsory
1hand over my SpIRITINTO YOUuR care, Wascer. 1 hand over @y SPIRITINTO yOUuR
care, Mascer.
because you have redeewed we, raichrul Wascer, @y God, 1 hand over oy
SPIRIT.
Glory co che Cacher, o che Son, and co che hoLy SpiIRIT,
1 hand over @y SPIRIT INTO YOUR care, WasTeR.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, protect us while we sre awake and keep wacch
oVer us as we sleep, so thac During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Nunc Diaicais
Now, @y Lord and Qascer, you may Diswiss your slave,
AS you pro@ised, in peace;
because my eyes have seen che rRescue you have pRepARe'f) ]?OR us
wichin che very sighc or slL che nacions: e AR
a Uighc co Disclose che cruch o che Genailes, .2~ ]
and che glory of your people Israel. e .
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Sp1R1c,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procect us while we sre awaske and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so thac During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Prayer
Qascer, plesse give our bodies rRescrul sleep, and Lec che work we have
Done coday come to rrRuicion in ecernal Lire. We make chis Requesc chrough
our Qascer, Prince Jesus. Awen.

Qay che Oompocent Wascer bescow on us & Rescrul mghc and a peacerul
Deach. Amen.

Loving mocher op che Rebeemer, you arRe forever

che open gace or hesaven and scar or the sea;

please come to help che ralling people trRying so hard co scand.
Since you srRe cthe one who gave birch, as nacure gaped,

€0 your own holy Sire—and scill, berore and arcer
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rRemaIned a virgin!l—chen accepc rrow us coo Gabriel’s greecing,
and have mercy on these poor SINNERS.




huesday

@ scins

D Lease, Dascer open oy Lips,
Aand @y @ouch will sing YouR praises.

Invicacion pssla
Psala 95

Cowe, lec us worship our wighcy King and Qascer.
Cowe lec us sing YH'Wh a song;

Lec us shouc our joy co che Rock who keeps us sare;
Let us come to ha wich chanks,

and sing Loud happy psalas co him.

Cowe, lec us worship our wighcy King and Qascer.

Because Yh'Wh 1s a greac God,
che greac king over all che gobs;

Che deep abysses or che earch belong co hia,
Aand che mouncaim-cops are his as well.
Che sea 1s his because he mabde ic,

And so 1s che Land his hands have rormed.
Cowe, lec us worship our wighcy King and Qascer.
So come, Let us bow Down 1 worship,

kneeling berore YN'WH who made us coo; __
because he 1s our God,
and we sre che people in his pascure,
che sheep his hand Leabs on.
Cowe, lec us worship our wighcy King and Qascer.
Cobay 1s che Day ror you co listen co his voice:
“Do noc D1g 1n your heels as you D1 ac Weribah,
AsS you acced on chac day ac Qassa in che deserc,
when your rachers provoked me
and cormenced me chough chey had seen whac 1 had done.
Cowe, lec us worship our wighcy King and Qascer.
T or rorcy years 1 puc up wich chac crowb,
saying, ‘chey are a people wich wanbdering hearcs,
wich no 1dea or whac 1 expecc or chew.’
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AnDd s0 1 SWORe In @Y exasperacion,
‘Chey will not encer @y rResc.”
Cowe, lec us worship our wighcy King and Qascer.
Glory to che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
Cowe, lec us worship our wighcy King and

(” Qascer.

1 woke just now, a Tesr still in @y eye

Frow some rorgotten DReA® OF FesR and pain.
+s Che @atter vanished—buc i Lert a scain

° Or dread so great 1c swallows up che sky

In absoluce despair. “No! Scop!” 1 cry.

“Ic’s jusc 4 DrReaw! A Dresw!” And co stay sane

1 puc aside oy choughcs, buc chey Reman

In spice of we, and give @y @ind che Lie.

Because 1t seews as ip I’d been in hell
And clawed oy way back. Buc is it @y race
« Co live what 1 was chen? Iy up co we,
Perhaps. Buc 1t 1s noc. Because, you see,
e gudes oy lire, and 1| @UST TRUST AND WAIT.
ALL will be well; alL @anner or ching, well.

Tirsc Noccurne

Anciphon 1: Che Qascer 1s just; he will derend che poor.

Pssla 10
1
Yhwh, why are you scanding so fAR away FRO® me?
Why Do you hide when 1 s 1n trRoOuble?
lo moral people in cheir pride are arcer cthe poor;
have chew be caught in che schewes chey ploc.
Buc no; evil people rlaunc cheir hearc’s desires;
chey show how chey admire greed and rejecc Yh'Wh.
In cheirR ARROgGANT TACesS you see no hint or Gobd,
he never encers their @inds.
And yec, what they Do slways succeeds,
and your condewnacion 1s high in che sky, out or cther sigh,
and chey sneer at all cheir enewies,
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and say n cheir hesrcs, “1 can’t be DisLodged;
No Disascer will ever reach me.”
Cheir mouchs sre rull or curses, Lies, and sLander;
under their congues you rind noching buc wischier and deceic.
And chey Lurk chere in the Dark corners o che villages
@urbdering che innocenc rrow ambush;
Chey spy on helpless people
as chey duck down in ibing, Like Lions in cheir dens,
waITIing under cover FoR the poor To encer cthe trRap,
when they juwp out and chrow ctheir nets over chew.
Chere chey are, crouched Down, rReady o spring
and overpower helpless souls.
And all che ciwe, cheir hearcs cell che,
“Gobd has rorgoccen we; ‘ @
he has curned his race away,
and can’c see me.” P o
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Che Qascer 1s just; he will derend che poor.
Anciphon 2: WasceRr, you ARe AWARE OF OUR TRouble and SORROW.

n
Wake up, YDWh, please!
Qy Gobd, double up your pisc!
‘Do noc rorgec che Liccle people!
Why should 1w moral men be able co rReject God?
how can you Lec chew say m cheir hearcs,
“You will not @ake me pay ror chis”?
1 know chac you have seen 1c;
YOU AR€ AWARE OF OUR TROuble and SORROW,
and you avenge 1t by your own hanbd.
helpless people have only you co curn co,
because you are sLL chat 1s Lerc ror che racherless.
So bresk cthe sR@S of corRUpc and evil people;
crack evil Down unail chere 1s noching Lerc or 1!
Because Yh'Wh 1s king rorever and ever,
and Genciles have no place in cthe Lands he rules.
YhWh, you have heard che prayer or che lLiccle ones;
you @ake cheir hesrcs Ready FoOR you,
you open your ears co Liscen co chew,
and so you will procect che rights or che racherless and oppressed,
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and keep mere moRTALS FRO® TERRORIZING us any Longer.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Wascer, you ARe AWARE OF OUR TRouble and SORROW.
Anciphon 3: Che Qaster’s WorDS are true, Like silverR FRO® 4 FURNACe.

Pssla 12
T or che Leaber "upon che eighch." A psala or David

YhWwh, help! The good have all Died ouc!

ALL your paichrul have vamshed ouc or che huaman race!
€Vveryone gossips wich everyone else,

chey know how to rlaccer, buc cheir hearcs arRe two-raced.
YhWh, you should cuc chose rlaccering Lips orf cheir paces,

and pull ouc cthe congues chat speak so highly or chewselves!

Arcer all, chey sad,
) “Our strengch 1s 1N OUR Tongue,

/ - and our Lips belong co us,
W/ ) SO can anyone be OurR @aster?”
T “Ywill now come FoRWARD,” says Yhwh,
“ror che Downcrodden poor, and che groaning
or che descicuce.

1 will puc chew Down inco che sarecy cthey Long ror.”
And YhWh’s words are pure words,

Like silver melced in an earchly rurnace, |

Aand puriried seven Tiwes oveRr. /?>
So you will preserve chew, YDWh; %

you will keep chew sare rro@ now uncil ecernicy,
n spice or che 1w moral people prowling all srRound chew,

Aand 1n spice or evil’s being prized by morcal men.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Che Qaster’s WorDs are true, Like silverR FRO® 4 FURNACe.

Che ascer teaches Liccle people his way, and guides che meek along che
rRighc pach.

Resding 1 (from che Proper)
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Second Noccurne
Aneiphon 1: Qay God come roRWARD and his enewies rlee rrRo@ hio.
Pssla 68

Tor che Leaber: & psala or David. A song

1

Qay God come FORWARD,
and scacter his enewies;
@Ay chose who hace o rlee pro@ him!
have chew be driven opp
Like smoke DRIFTING AWAY;
F When Gob appesrs, have 1o worsl people die ouc
Like wax berore 4 rire.
’ * Chen virtuous people will be overjoyed;
- chey will hold a celebracion berore God.
Yes, chey should enjoy chewselves co che rull,
Aand sing co God, wich psalws co his nawe;
chey should gloriry che one who rides upon che clouds,
shout ouc s nsae YA,
and show cheir delight in hio.
God 1n his holy place
1S racher or che racherless, derender or widows;
he rinds rawilies ror chose wich no one,
he brings capcives ouc inco rreedow,
while he exiles rRebels to cthe Deserc.
When you lert ac cthe head or your people, @y Gobd,
when you @arched ouc chrough che wasceland,
Che ground shook under you,
and che sky melced st che presence or Godb—Israel’s God—
Aand you senc abundanc rain on us, @y God.
And that was how you screngchened
YOuRr people when chey grew wesRy.
Your people round a Land co Live 1n;
s A Land your goodness gave cto cthe poor.
=i Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages o ages. Awen.

Aneiphon 1: Vay God come rorRwWARD and his enewies rlee Fro® ho.

Anciphon 2. Our Gobd 1s 4 God who saves us; 1T 1s he, che Wascer, who holds
che keys or Desch.
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n
Chis was God’s message,
Aand a huge chrong delivered i1c:
“Kings ac che head or arRmies are rleeing; chey are RUNNING AWAY,
and che wives st howe divide cthe plunder.
. Chough you Lie bown smong che sheeprolbs,
; chey will Look Like doves wich silver wings,
) Like biIRDs whose reascheRrs are gleswming gold.”
. When che Omnipotent scaccered i1Ts kings,
_' 1T was whice as snow 1in Zalaon.
* The mouncamns or Bashan are mouncains or God,
; che mouncains op Bashan are pull or high peaks.
" Why are you 1illed wich envy, mouncains, ror all your peaks?
Chese sre the mouncains where Gobd chose co Live,
and YDWh will make chem his home porever.
God has cwency chousand chariocs—
no, God’s chariots are chousands upon chousands,
and Yh'Wh moves among chew, as on Sinal in
che sacred region.
You have gone up to your Lorcy chrone,
you have captured capTivicy;
you have received your cribuce rro® mankind,
even rrow che ones who rebelled,
so chac our God Yh'Wh could Live chere.
@ay YhWh be blessed,
since he gives us his gircs every day,
and 1s che God who rescued us.
Qur Gob 1s 4 God who rescues;
and che keys o unlock deach belong co our God Yhwh.
And God will scrike cthe heabds or his enewies,
and splic che hairy scalps or chose who keep derying hia.
Yhwh sad, “1 will bring chea back pro@ Bashan,
Return chew rrow cthe depchs or cthe sea,
s0 TthaT youRr reet can trRawple chew 1in cheir own blLood
and che congues or dogs mske a reasc on your enewies.”
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2. Our Gobd 1s & God who saves us; 1T 1s he, the Wascer, who holds
che keys or Deach.

Anciphon 3: Sing praise to God, kingdows on esrch; mske ausic in che
Qascer’s honor.
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m
Chey will see che procession in your honor, @y Gob;
che procession or @y God, @y King, inco che holy
place:

Che singeRrs riRst, the musicians Lasc,
and becween chea, maidens wich cambourines.

Bless God in your rescival meecings;
bless YN'WH, sources or che people 1srael:

Chere 1s che Lictle cribe op Benjawin ac che head,

che princes or Judsh wich che chrong or chew;

chere are che princes or Zebulun and che princes or Naphcals;
your God has been st che command or your mighg;
and so please, @y God, mske secure what you have done ror us.

Because or your Ceaple in Jerusslew,
kings will bring you cribuce.

Qenace che asmaals Living among che Reeds;
che herbd or bulls, whose cslves are people,

ciLl chey subwic cheir cribuce or silver;
and chen scaccer cthose whose pleasure 1S WAR.

€wissaries will Appear rrRo®@ €gypc,
and even €chiopia will Lirc up 1Ts hands co God.

Sing co Gobd, kingdows on earch,
sing praises co YhWh,

co che one who r1des upon che spheres,
che ancienc spheres or che sky.

he chunders ouc his voice, his voice of power;
and so rRecognize che wighc or God.

s supremacy hovers over Israel,
and his screngech 1s round n che clouds.

Qy Gobd, you are more awesome than your sacred places; :
1srael’s God 1s cthe one who gives his people screngch and mighc.
Qay God be blessed!

Glory co che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

@

Anciphon 3: Sing praise to God, kingdbows on earch; mske music in che
Qascer’s honor.

Liscen, @y people, and 1 will spesk; 1 am che Qascer, your God.
Reading 2 (rro@ cthe Proper)

[Ir chis ends che session, say, “Lec us praise che Wascer and chank mw.”]
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. esr Gob, please come to @y a1D;

Qascer, please hurry co help we.

Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

“Begin again!” CThe call cowes rro@ che sky
., When Uight Recurns, 4s it anocher day
‘, WiLL not see one more rallure. “F'ind & way

Co climb back To che Rosd; anocher Ttry
Ac seeking Archimedes’ roocing high
Above to move the world.” What can 1 say
Co rolly vasc as chis? Now can 1t pay

=3, Co sweac and swink ror noching cill 1 bie?

‘Do you suppose he asked chis ac his pall
When solbdiers whipped o co his reec sgain?
What D10 1T proric hiao co coss his Lire
Aside Like chac? is journey 1s che kmpe

Chact cucs che rac chat makes us chink Like @en;
s raiLure saved us huwans; chac1s all.

Anciphon 1: Qascer, you have showered blessings on your Land; you have
FORgiven the sins or your people.

Pssla 85
Lor che Leader: a psala of che sons or Korah

YhWwh, you have ravored your Land;
you brought back jJacob rro@ capcivicy.
You rorgave che wrong your people had done,
and buried slL cheir sins;
you sent away all your anger
And curned rrom che FuUrRy OF YOUuR RAgE.
Chen please Restore us now, God of our rescue,
and Let your anger cowe To A rinal end.
Would you be angry ror ever?
Would you concinue your wrasch Down To every generscion?
No, would you noc bring us back co Lire again
and Let your people rind cheir happiness in you?
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Please, YN'Wh, show us your mercy
Aand bestow YOuR prROTECTION UPON US.
1 will Liscen co what @y God YhWh says,
because he will speak or pesce
ror his people, his sacred ones—
buc chey @ust not curn back co cheir roolishness.
Yes, his procection 1s chere ror chose who hold hio 1n awe,
so thac his glory will have ics howe 1n our LAn‘f)
Qercy and cruch have become rriends; P
ViRcue and peace have kissed.
Cruch will spring ouc or che earch,
and honescy Look Down rrom che sky.
Yes, YhWh will 9o good ror us
Aand our Land will yield ics harvescs.
Vircue will go berore i,
and will make s poocsceps our pach.  “Seashy
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Qascer, you have showered blessings on your Land; you have
FORgiven the sins or your people.

Anciphon 2: Praise che ecernal King in everyching you do.

Song Cobic 13.1-8
Blessed be God, who Lives ror ever,
as does his kingdow,
becsuse he whips us and chen has @eRrcy;
he Drags us Down co Deach and Lesds us back,
Aand no one can escape rro@ his hand.
Acknowledge i, chilbren or 1srael, berore che Genciles,
because he has scaccered us among che.
Show chere his grescness;
Lirc o up co che skies berore every Living ching,
because he 1s our Qascer, our Gobd,
and our [acher chrough sll che ages or sges.
he whips us por che wrongs we do,
buc chen has mercy agan,
and will gacher us back rrRo@ among che Genciles,
where he has scaccered us.
And 1t you Turn to hiw wich your whole hesrc
and wich all your soul,
©o Do 1n his presence whac 1s Righc,
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chen he will curn back To you
and not hide his race Fro@ you;
and you will see whatc he does wich you,
and will bless che Wascer or vircue,
Aand show how high 1s che kingdow chac rules che ages.
And 11n che Land or @y shawme will acknowledge i,
and will rRevesl his screngch and his magniricence
TO 4 sinpul nacion.
Curn back, sinners, and act vircuously in his presence,

and who knows? Ne may accepc you BN
and have mercy upon you.
1 will cell how high @y God 1s, < Jeoo >

and oy soul will Declare the grescness or his kingdow;
and 1 will pind @y joy in his magniricence.
€veryone should spesk or chis,
and acknowledge him in Jerusalew.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Praise che ecernal King in everyching you do.
Anciphon 3: Loyal hearcs are to praise che Qascer.

Pssla 33
F1nd your happiness in YhWH, vircuous people,
because praise rro@ honest wouchs 1s besutirul.
Cske a harp and sing co glory,
acco@pany yourselp on & Ten-stRinged
Lyre,
And compose 4 brand-new song co hw,
playing a Loud and joyous cune.
Because what Gobd says 1s righc,
. and everyching he does 1s crue;
=" he Loves vircue and honescy,
~ and che earch is pull or YhWh’s goobness.
Ac 4 WorD rrRo® hiw, che heavens came co be,
and all che vast ar@Yy or starRs by che breasch rrow his mouch;
he collecced che oceans inco one mASS, /—_,
and dugics Deep bed co score IT. 2222222222
Che whole earch should hold YhWh mn awe,
and everyone who Lives chere resr and rRespecc o,
because he D10 noching buc speak, and 1T all came To be;
AT his com@and, chere 1T was, r1xed and solid.
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YhWh chwarcs che schemes o che Genciles,
and brings plans co noching;
buc Yh'Wh’s designs scand rorever,
and che plans in is hesrc Lasc chrough slL che generascions.
1T 15 4 blessing por a nacion co have YD'WH as ics God,
co be che people he chose ror his heirs.
Because Yh'Wh Looks down prom heaven
and sees all che human beings below hw;
he gazes bown rrRo® where he Lives
upon alL che earch’s inhabicancs,
and shapes cheir hearcs, one by one,
4s he ponders everyching chey do.
ngs aRe noc saved by che size or ctheir srRoieS,
and WARRIORS’ strRengch Does noc sec chew rree;
horses srRe wWorThless Tto TRUST FOR PROTECTION;
chey will not save anyone despice cheirR power.
No, YN'Wh’s eyes are on chose who rRespect ha,
on those whose hope 1s 1n his @ercy
co keep chew rree rrow desch,
and To preserve cheir Lives FRO® Fa@ine.
Our souls sRe WAITING FOR
who 15 our help and our shield.
And 1T1s 1N hio our hearcs rind cheir joy,
because we have puc our crusc in his holy nawe.
Please, Yh'Wh, shower your mercy upon us
co che Degree we place our hopes in you.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Awen.

Anciphon 3: Loyal hearcs are to praise che ascer.

Reabing Rowans 13.11-13
Now 1s che cime For you to wake up ouc of youRr sleep, because our rRescue
15 closer now than when we began co believe. Che mghc s praccically gone,
and Day 1s abouc cto dawn; and so we should gec rRi1d or whac 1s done n
Darkness and dress ourselves in che saR@OR of Light. We oughc cto behave
Ddecencly, as we would dDuring che Day.

Responsory
@y Gobd 1s at wy side; all @y Trusc 1s 1N hio. Wy Gobd 1s ac oy side; all oy
CTRUST 1S 1N hio.
1 rind rReruge n hiw, and 1 s complecely rree; sll @y TRUST 1S 1IN hio.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
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@y Gob 1s aT @y side; all @y TrRUST 1S 1IN hio.

Anciphon:God has produced a mighcy SAVIOR OR us, 4s he promised chrough
che woRrbds or his holy prophecs.

Benedicous
Praises co che God or 1srael,
because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his people and sec chew rree,
and co Rescue us has rashioned ror our head a horn
n che house or his servanc David—
Just as he prowised
chrough che mouchs or his holy prophecs 1n olben cimes—
bringing Rescue FRO® OUR enewies
and escape rrow the hands or everyone who haces us.
A work or kindbness to our pachers,
recslling his sacred Crescy,
che osch he swore To our racher Abrshaw
TO GRANT uS FrReedo® FRo® the GRASP OF OUR enewies
co worship i@ wichout resr
mn holiness and viRcue every day or our Lives.
And you, oy child, will be called che prophec or God Suprewe;
you will precede his cooing
To prepare the Roads ror che Wascer;
co make his people aware or cheir Liberacion
4s cheir sins arRe Rewoved rro® cthew
because or cthe cender kindness or our God,
by che new dawn rrow hesven chac will rise on us
to shine on cthose who Live 1n Darkness and che shadow or deach,
and co place our reet upon che pach or peace.
Glory co che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: God has produced a mighty SAVIOR OR us, 4s he prowised chrough
che woRrDds or his holy prophecs.

Pecicions

We sLL have a calling rrRom heaven under our Prince and high priesc; and so
Lec us praise ma wich shoucs or joy: Qascer, our King anb our savior.

Ownipocenc King, since through our baptismal bach you bescowed on us
A ROyl priesthood, plesse INspire us To OFFer you & continual SACRITICE OF
praise, Duascer, our King anb our savior.

Please help us keep your commandmencs, so thac chrough che power or
che holy Spiric we will Live in you as you live n us, @Qascer, our King and
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OUR SAVIOR.

Please give us your ecernsl wisdom co be wich us coday and gumbde us,
@uscer, our King anb our savior.

Qay our compasnions be rreed rrow surrering and ritled wich joy,
@uscer, our King anb our savior.

Qascer, plesse bescow on e this special ravor 1 ask coday, Dascer, our
King and our savior.

Our [Lacher in heaven, @ ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earch jusc as you Do n heaven.
Plesse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debes
We OWe you INSOTAR 4S We TorgIve the debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Amen.

Prayer
Dear Gob, Our Lacher, please Liscen co 0UR @ORNING PRAYER, and Lec che
rRaD1ance or your Love scaccer che Darkness in our hearcs. Since cthe Lighc
or heaven’s Love has rRestored us co lire, please rree us rro@ che desires
chat belongco darkness. We @ ake chis Request chrough our Qascer Prince
Jesus, your Son, who 1s alive and rReignming wich you and che holy Spiric as
one Gobd, chrough slL che ages or sges. Aawen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRo@ any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

\ ) esr God, pledse come ©o @y a1d;
' Qascer, please hurry co help we.
GlLory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

how scrange chac every day 1 reel so young

When all chese years have passed; che morning
wskes

A mockery or yescerday, and cakes

Ics cue rrRO®@ NOW, FRO@ poweRr. One more RUNG

1 surely still can scale; 1 will give congue

Co one more Rhywme; oy esger body slskes

lcs chirsc on hope; some day che bresks

Will rall @y way; che song will yec be sung.
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Noc here, perhaps; and where, 1 could noc say,

Or when. Buc chac oy dresms will somehow come
Co pass 1 have been told, and musc believe.

1 need noc rrec; his Love could never Leave

@y soul in hell or let @y voice grRow duwb

When cime collapses in ecernal Day.

Anciphon 1: Dlease open ay eyes, Wascer, roR me to see che wonders or
your Law.

Pssla 119
GW ome, please, and bescow your FAVORS On Yyour sLave
- so cthac 1 can keep what you say;
Open @y eyes FOR @e TO see
che wonders n your Law;
1 A@ A FOReigner on chis earch,
and so Do noc hide your commandmencs FrROQ@ me;
@y soul 1s shaccered wich yearning
AT eVeRY @OWEeNntT FOR YOUR ORDERS.
You reject che proud and curse chew
D becsuse chey STRAY FROQ YOUR CO@®AND@eENTS.
.3 Plesse keep rRejection and conce@pc away FROQ me,
O
because 1 have kept what you decreed.
€ven chough kings may pass jubgmencs against me rrow cheir thrones,
1 rnd plessure in your decrees,
and oy guwbde co Lire in chea.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: Please open @y eyes, MWascer, TOR me to see cthe wonders or
your Law.

Anciphon 2: 1 Run essily in cthe way you have shown, because you
opened wy heart To accept your Law.

) Pssla 119
&}Z@ own n the DIRT 1S WheRre you pind @y soul,
buc please revive e, 4s you have sad.

1 have vowed @y way or Lire to you, and you have answered;
and so please ceach me your rRegulacions.

Qake me underscand che pach your rRules poinc down,
so chat 1 can ponder all your marvelous wWorks.

Qy soul 1s welcing rro@ 1Ts own sheer weighc;
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so please strengchen me, 4s you have saib.
keep we orr che pach or lies,
) . 3 and kindly bescow your l)AW upon we,
T because 1 have chosen che pach co Ttruch,
7 : and have placed your orDeRrs berore we.
: 1cling co what you have decreed,
L so please, YD'WD, Do noc disappoinc we.
1 will Run along che pach your com mandmencs builc,
because you will enlLarge @y hearc.

Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: 1 Run easily in che way you have shown, becsuse you have
opened @y hearc o accept your Law.

Reabing Jerewiah 17. 7-8
1T 15 4 blessing rorR a man co crusc YhWhH,
ror him co have hope n Yhwh;
he will be Like a cree planced beside a stream
which sends 1cs Roocs coward che waceRr,
and has no resr of cthe cowing heac;
1Ts Leaves will scay green,
and will not WorRy abouc che times of dRoughg;
and 1T will keep bearing rruic.

God cares ror sllL che needs or chose who rollow hia. Mascer God,
commandeRr of sAR@IES, IT 1S A blessing cthac we can puc OUR TRUST N you.

Prayer
Oampocenc and ecernaslly Living God, in cthe @1ddle or che worning you
poured che holy Spiric over your €missaries as A conscanc priend and guide.
Please send cthat same Spiric of Love o us, to maske us raichrul wicnesses
co you n che sighc or alL @ankind. We make cthis request chrough our
Qascer, the Prince. Awen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank God.

eAsR go‘b pLGASG come Tto @y ad;
Qascer, please hurry to help we.
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Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

x2e, No LongeRr young, buc noc yec old and weak,
NN Che day conrroncs the problews or the hour
. Wich poise, convinced chat no Reverse can SOUrR
< * The tasce of noon upon che tongue, orR speak
A cloudy woRrd co shadow che mystique
Or joy chat comes FRO®@ CONSCIOUSNESS OF POWeR
Co 9o 1t all. Now lipe 1s ac pull-rlower
\ .. Wich auscles bulging, rlesh chac’s rir@ and sleek.

: Well yes; buc evening comes, we know, Ttoo soon,
¢ And wich 1T sickness, weskness, and the resc,

'« Whose prospecc rrighcens, even when we seeq
¢ So cercain or ourselves. Buc saill che gleaw

? < Or hope m hio beyond chis gives Lipe zesc,

2" Since srcer slL, ecernicy 1S noon.

Anciphon 1: God sees everyone 4s sinners, so that he can show cthew his
meRcy.

Psala 14

T or che Leaber: or David
Fools say n cheir hearcs, ‘

“Chere1s no god.”
Chey sRe CORRUPT, .

and whac chey Do 1s Depraved;

none or chew does anyching good.

Looks Down rrom hesven on us human beings
To see 11 CheRe 1S anyone who underscands and Looks ror God.

' . Buc chey have slL curned away;
ALL or chew have been perverced;
‘ . . chere 1s not one who does anyching good,

not even one.
‘Don’c chey know anyching, chese Reprobaces?
Chese men who est @y people as easily as bresd,
and who never bocher co pray co YD'Wh?
Ah, but cerror will pall upon cheo,
because God 1s on che side or cthe vircuous rolk.
You @ay @ake pun or che poor wan’s congpidence,
but Gobd 1s his securicy.

And now, it only 1srael’s rRescue would cowe ouc or Zion!
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Chen jacob would be happy; Israel would Lesp wich joy.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: God sees everyone as sinners, so chat he can show chew his
@eRrcy.
Anciphon 2:1 called ouc co che Mascer, and he Liscened co we.

Pssla 120

A song or ascencs

0 1n @y agony, 1 called ouc co Yhwh
o and he lLiscened co we.
“Pree @y soul, YD'Wh, rroo Lying

Lips,
rro@ cheating congues.”
AN )i What will you be given,
: whac will be Done co you,
' you chesacing congue?
i A WARRIOR’S ShARD ARROWS,
cipped wich whice-hot coals! Se >
1t 1s so horRrible ror we to Live in Weshech, /,’
and co have co make oy howe samong che Kedar cencs!
Qy soul has been Living coo Long
wich people who hace peace.
1 4@ FOR peace,
buc s soon as 1 spesk, they wanc co pighc.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: 1 called ouc co che Mascer, and he Liscened co we.

Reabing Proverbs 3.13-15
1c1s 4 blessing rorR 4 @an To FInd wisbow,
FOR @ To gamn underscanding;
because 1ts ReTcurns are beccer chan che Recurn on silver,
and 1T makes more proric chan gold.
It 1s @oRre precious chan rRubies,
Aand noching you desire can compare wich 1c.

Mascer, all you ssk or we 1s cruch; in che depchs or
@y hesrc you have caught e wisbow.
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Prayer
‘Desr Waster God, you revesled to Peter your desire to briINg every nacion
co salvacion. Plesse Let all our wWoRK give you praise and CARRY OUT YOUR
Loving plan. We @ ake chis Request chrough our Qascer che Prince. Aaen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

D ear Gobd, Asé come to @y 41D;
MasceR, plesse hurry ©o help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

how can a deserc be wichouc che sun?

Noching grows here; noching penecraces

Che cracking esrch, whose wind-blown rine gric graces
Agsinst @y peeling skin; and 1 can’c Run

T or shelcer on chese scorching peec. No one

Can Long endure chis; and yet heaven waics

Beyond cthe vasc horizon somewhere—scaces

Che Legend. It’s no use; 1 am undone.

CRrue, the sun 1s noching you can see
In chis blesk Land; and yet your skin 1s reD,
Fro@ whac? Ic’s chere. You chose co give o alL,
And so he cook. Are you surprised? You call
%) Yourselr a scubenc or che one who said,
“0O L acher, why have you abandoned wme?”’

Anciphon 1: Qascer, Rewewmber your people, che ones you chose rro@ che
beginnming.

Psala 74
A waskil op Asaph
1

Qy God, why have you chrown us away rorever?

Why 15 your anger smoldering againsc che sheep in your pascure?
Please rewember your communicy, cthose you boughc in olben cimes,

che ctribe that was o be your heirs, che ones you Ransowmed;

rRemember Qounc Zion, where you used co Live.
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Curn your steps back co chis cocal devascacion;
YOur enewy has wrecked everyching in the sanctuary.
Your ancagoniscs have been RoarING alL 0veRr your house or prayeRr,
and even sec up cheir emblews chere, cheir roreign banners!
Chey took up sxes as it chey were woodswmen
relling enorR@oOuUS TRees,
and chopped dDown 1Ts carved work,
N all 1n A @ow@enc, wich cheilr axes and hao mers.
" Chey setT riRe TO YOUR SANCTUARY
and burned co che ground che place where you once
, Lived.
Yy Chey said 1n cheir hearcs,
“We ausc cocally crush chea!”
and have sec rirRe To every shrine or God in che Land.
And we can see no sign FROQ you;
chere sRe N0 @ORe prOpheTs—
no one who knows how Long chis will Lasc.
@y God, how Long aRe OUR enewies TO Sneer AT us?
Will chose who hace you blaspheme your name ror ever?
Why 90 you hold your hand back, your scrong Rright
""u.,.l"'l| hA’nf)?
N @@ 0 olomo] \ Plesse, mske & ESC or 1T snd smash chew!
Yy PENI0000 00007 N ! BQCAUSQ gOB 1S @Yy KIng FROQ@ Ancienc ciaes,
Aand used co bring rRescue co che Land.
'\ GLory to che [acher, to che Son, and co che holy Spiric
W\ As 1n cthe beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or

' ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Wascer, Remewber your people, che ones you chose rrow che
beginnming.

Anciphon 2: Plesse come rorwWaRD, Waster, and Derend whac you scand ror.

n

You splic che sea in Ttwo by yOuRrR poweRr,
you smashed open che sea-serpencs’ heads in che water—

you shaccered Leviachan’s head inco pieces
and gave mo 4s rood co che savages.

You opened up springs and gushing wacer,
and dried up mighcy RiVeRs.

Che day belongs to you, and so does che nighc,
because you made Lighc and che sun;

you rixed where cthe edges or earch will be;
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you creaced summeRr and wincer.
Plesse remewber slL chis, YhWwh, and che enewy’s msulcs;
1D10Ts are making run or your name!
Please Do noc hand over your dove co be killed by chese hawks!
‘Do noc rorget roreveRr che Lire or Your poor!
Plesse, chink or your Creacy,
because every dark cave in cthe earch 1s a dDen or ToRTure.
‘Do noc Let your oppressed people come back wich shaccered hope;
Lec che poor and needy bless your nswe.
Please, come rorwWaRD, @y God; Derend what you scand ror;
rRemember how these rools sneer AT you every day!
‘Do noc rorget What your enewies are yelling,
Tche ever-ncressINg UPROAR of Tthose who are pighting agsainsc you!
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Plesse come rorwaRD, Wascer, and derend what you scand ror.

Reabing Job5.17-18
1c1s & privilege TOR 4 @an To be correcced by Gobd,

and so Do not sneer st chastisewenc Fro@ che Ownpocenc;
because he bruises people and chen bandages chew;

he wounds chew and his hands heal chew.

Please deal mercirully wich your stave, Qascer, and ceach me what you
would have e do.

Prayer
L acher, just as you senc your angel. to Cornelius co show i@ the way co
rescue, plesse help us work generously ror che rRescue or the worLd, so
chat your Church will bring us and all @ankind inco your presence. We
wske chis Requesc chrough our Vascer, che Prince. Aaen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

W ESPERS
ear Gobd, please come ©o @y a1D;

Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
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As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Qy Mascer, please! Chis collar 1s Too Tight.
And Do unclip chac Leash; '@ now too old
Co RUN aWAY. Besibes, 190 whac 1 am cold—
Qost or the tiwe, at Leasc. Chen too, @y sighc
1s harDLly or che best. Where woulbd 1 go? It mighc
.2 Be easier on you co Lec your hold
Relax 4 big; your hands are geccing cold,
And chere’s nobody here ror me co bice.

1 aight Let go it you’d procesced Less.

Buc clearly, you would Uke jusc one Lasc pling

Be'pORe you sleep. You chink ’LL call you back
And scop your Ro@p berore you go to Rack

% And rRuin and sbandon everyching.

., Chac’s not my way. 1 curb sll chose 1 bless.

Anciphon 1: God has crowned his Prince wich victory.

Pssla 20

Tor che Leaber: 4 psala or David

ay YD'WH answer you on che day you have crouble;
@4y the nswe or Jacob’s God be your proceccion.
Qay he send you help rro® his sanccusry
and screngch rrRo@ Zion.
Qay he Rewember all che orrerings you gave hio
and accepc che sacririces you burnc co hio.
Qay he give you whatever your hesrc desires
and bring co complecion all your plans.
And chen we will celebrace your rRescue
and hang ouc our banners n che name or our God!
% WMay YhWh granc all your prayers!
" And now 1 know chat YD'W scands behind his Prince;
he will answer hiao rro@ his holy place in heaven
wich che screngch his righc hand has o Rescue .
Some puc cheir crust 1N horses, ochers in chariocs;
W buc we Remember che name o our God Yhwh—
" and chey have collapsed and rallen,
while we scand call and scraighc.
Please, save us, YhWh!
have che King answer our call!
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Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: God has crowned his Prince wich victory.
Anciphon 2: We celebrace your mighcy dbeeds wich songs or praise, Dascer.

Psasla 21

Tor che Leaber: 4 psala o David

Che King pinds s joy n your screngch, YhWh,
Aand your Rescue tRaNSporTs hio wich glee.
You granced his hesarc’s desire
and D10 not Rejecc che prayers chat Rose rrow his Lips.
You wenc ouc co @eet hiw wich che blessing or success;
You sect on his head 4 cRown or pure gold.
he asked you ror Ure, and you gave ic co hiw;
Days chat go on FoOR ever and ever.
And his glory 1s Ra1sed higher becsuse or your rescue;
you are che one who L&1d on hio @ajescy and splendor.
You have showered your blessings on hio rorever;
buc sioply being wich you 1s his grescest happiness.
Yes, che King puc his crusc m Yhwh,
and because or cthe Suprewme Wercy he 1s unshakesble.
Your hand, our King, will pind ouc all your enewies,
chac rRight arR@ or Yours will search ouc everyone who haces you;
your anger will be che oven chey cook n,
YhWh will swallow chew whole in his rage,
Aand burn chew To & CRISP 1N ITS [IRE.
You will Rooc ouc cheir chilbren rro@ cthe earch
and alL cheir descendancs rrow the rawily or @an.
Because chey had evil designs upon you,
chey plocced and plocced, buc it all came to noching.
WM And that 1s why you wabe thew show you cheir backs
A\ when you had your ARROWS TRaINEDd on their races.
N Buc YhWh, your screngch, 1s che one co raise mgh;
3 OUR sONg 1s 4 psal@ or praise co his mighc.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: We celebrace your mighcy deeds wich songs or praise, Dascer.

Anciphon 3: Qascer, you have made us a kingdow or priescs or our acher
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Gobd.

Song Revelacion 4.11, 5.9,10,12

You have che righgc,
Qascer and our God,
co Recetve glory and honor and power,
because you cresced everyching;
and by your will
1T ALl existed and was creaced.
You have cthe righc co ctake che scroll or hiscory
and open 1cs seals
because you were slan
and bought ror God by your blood
chose rrRo@ every cribe and congue
and people and nacion.
You made chea 4 kingdbow
Aand priEscTs ror Gob;
and chey will Rule over cthe earch.
Che Laab who was slain has che right
To Recelve power and Riches and wisbow and screngch
and honor and glory and praise.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Wascer, you have made us 4 kingdow of priescs or our acher
Gobd.

Reabing 1 john 3.1-2
See how @uch Love che [ acher has given us, chat we would be called God’s
chilbren! And chacis what we are! Chisis why che worLD Does noc Recogmze
us, because 1t 91D noc rRecognize ha. Qy rriends, now we are God’s children;
what we will be has not yet become clear. We know cthac it 1c Does become
clear, we will be Like @, becsuse we will see hiw s he1s. And everyone
who has chis hope in o @akes himselr pure in che sense in which heis pure.

Responsory
Chrough all ecernicy, QasceRr, your prowise stands unshaken. Chrough all
ecernicy, MDaster, YOUR prowise scands unshaken.
Your Loyalcy will never rail; your promise scands unshsken.
Glory co che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
Chrough sll ecernicy, Wascer, your prowise scands unshaken.

Anciphon: Qy spiric briws over wich joy in God, @y SAVIOR.
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Dagmricac

Qy soul 1s pull or che Mascer’s magniricence;
@Yy SPIRIT 1S burscing wich joy in God, my SaVIoR,

because he has curned his eyes cowsrd his poor Lictle slave,
Aand now rrow this cime on people will honor me
chrough all che sges To cowe!

Yes, che God or Power has bone cremendous chings in we!
how holy his nace 1s!

s kindbness rReaches prow age o age
co chose 1n awe or hi.

he has rlexed his scrong Right aR®;
Aand rouced aRROgaNce and conceic.

he has coppled powers prom ctheir chrones
and elevaced nobobdies;

he has ri1lled che hungry wich che best cuisine
and senc che rich away wich noching.

he has given supporc co his servanc Israel,
Just as he told 0uR ANCESTORS,

Remembering co shower his mercies
on Abrsham and his Descendancs For ever.

Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon: Qy spiric brRiwS over wich joy i God, my SAVIOR.

Pecicions
Lec us praise che Wascer, who Lives amongche people he Redeemed, and say,
Qascer, please Liscen co OUR PRAYER.

ascer, King and sovereign over all nacions, please be wich your people
snd cheir governwencs, and nspiRe thew to pursue che tRue good or
everyone, 4s your Law Requires. Dascer, please Liscen co OUR PRAYER.

You ook capcive our capcivicy, and so please bescow che rreedow or che
childbren or God upon our brochers and siscers who sre in physicsl or
spiricual chains. Qascer, please Liscen co OUR PRAYER.

Qay our young people concerRn chewselves wich Remaining pure in Your
sight, and may chey generously answeRr your call. Dascer, please Liscen co
OUR PDRAYER.

Qay our children 1micate your example, and grROw N Wisdow and ravor
wich God and wmen. Dascer, please Liscen co OUR PRAYER.

Please accept our Dead brochers and siscers mco your ecernal Kingdow,
where we hope co Reign along wich you. ascer, please liscen co our
PRAYER.

Qascer, chank you ror cthe specisl blessing you have bescowed on me
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coday. QDascer, please liscen co OUR PRAYER.

Our [Lacher in heaven, @ ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earch jusc as you Do in heaven.
Please give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debes
We OWe you INSOFAR AS We rorgive cthe debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Amen.

Prayer
Oamnipocenc God, chank you ror bringing us sarely to chis evemng hour. May
chis Lircing up or our @INDs 1N prRAyeER be 4 SacRipice pleasing co Your sighc.
We aske chis Request chrough our Qascer Prince jesus, your Son, who 1s
alive and reigning wich you and che Noly Spiric as one God, chrough sll che
ages or ages. Awen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRow any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

@omphne

@- ear Gobd, please come to @y a1d;
24\ Qascer, please hurry to help we.
Glory to che Facher, co the Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

‘Do grubs nside cheir chrysalis reel resr

Chac chey sre Lost rorever? Chac cheir throes

Are cthose or desch? Chose ghascly growchs chac rRose
Upon their backs a shroud? Chac what 1s near

1s nochingness? OrR Do chey chink chis queer

Condicion just a phase, and so each knows

No coprined cerroR, and proceeds co Doze

lcs @ecamorphosis away wich cheer?

AnDd 1n 0UR case, we eicher russ at how
Co hold Lire’s DROp OF @ERCURY INTACT
Or Live che mowmenc, unconcerned wich whac
Che momenc means. We see our souls, buc shuc
Our eyes to Desciny’s cremendous racc:
Chat heaven’s kingdom works wichin us now.
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AnciphonPlesse Do not hide your race rrRo@ me; 1 puc @y TRUST 1N you.

Psala 143
A psala or David

Please, YhWh, Uiscen co @y prayer;
TURN YOUR e4R TO @Yy ples,
Aand give e an ANSWeR,
since you sRrRe parchrul and jusc.
Please Do noc bring your sLave INTO YOUR COURT,
because no one 1s VIRTUOUS N YOUR eyes.
You see, an ene@y 1s arcer @y soul;
he has craopled @y Ure inco che DiIRc,
and plunged me inco darkness
Like & Long-rorgotcen CORpse;
and chat 1s why oy breach rails
and @y hesrc 1s nuab inside we.
1 cannot rorget che Days Long pasc;
1 go over and over slL you have done.
1 ponder what your hands have rashioned
and Lirc @y oucscrecched sR®S TO you.
@y soul yesrns ror you lLike Ddroughc-cracked
ground.
Desr YW, please hurry o answer ae,
because my breach 1s growing weak.
‘Do noc hide your race
or 1T Will be cthe same ror @e as palling inco che pic.
In che @orning, Let @e know your Love,
because 1 puc @y TRUST 1n you.
Show w@e cthe pach co rollow;
1 hold @y soul up ror you co cake.
Please rescue me, YDWH, rro@ @y enemies,
since 1 have rRun To you ror Reruge.
Ceach me o Do your will,
because you sre @y God.
have your good spiric guide me
on roaDs Level and swooch.
L or che honor or your name, Yh'Wh, save ay lre,
Aand 1N your justice, Rescue @y soul prow chis crouble.
In your @eRrcy, cut @y enewmies down,
and Descroy everyone who 1s arcer @y lire,
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because 1 sa@ your slave.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon Plesse Do noc hide your race rRo®@ me; 1 put @y TRUST 1N you.

Readbmg 1 Decer 5: 8-94
Keep concrol of yourselves, and scay alerc, because your opponenc che
Devil 1s prowling around RosrIng Like 4 Lion Looking roR Ssomeone to DevouRr.
Scand up to hio wich rira paich.

Responsory
1hand over @y SPIRITINTO YOUR care, Wascer. 1 hand over @y SPIRITINTO yOUR
care, Dascer.
because you have rRedeewed we, raichrul Qascer, oy God, 1 hand over oy
SPIRIT.
Glory co che Cacher, o che Son, and co che hoLy SpiRrIT,
1 hand over @y SPIRIT INTO YOUR care, WasTeR.

Anciphon: Plesse, Wascer, procect us while we are sawaske and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Nunc Diaicais
Now, @y Lord and Qascer, you may Diswiss your slave,
AS you pro@ised, in peace;
because my eyes have seen che Rescue you have prepared ror us
wichin che very sighc or slLL che nacions:
A Lighc ©o disclose che cruch co cthe Genciles,
and che glory or your people Israel.
Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procecc us while we sre awake and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Prayer
Qascer, please rill chis mghe wich your rRadiance. MWay we sleep n peace
and rise wich joy to welcowme che Light or a4 new day 1n your name. We make
chis plea chrough our Wascer che Prince. Awmen

Qay che Oompocent Wascer bescow on us & Rescrul mghc and a peacerul
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Deach. Amen.

We saluce you, our Queen, mocher or meRrcy; our lire, our delight and
our hope, we greet you. €ve’s exiled childbren call ouc co you and sob your
name, 4s we @oan and weep in chis valley or cesrs. Plesse, chen, our
pATRON, generous, kind, gencle virgin WaRy, TURN yOourR @ercipul eyes
TOWARD us, and arcer chis exile, show us Jesus, the glorious harRvesT of your
woamb.

Please pray, holy mocher or God, ror us to becowe ric to Receive che
Prince’s prowises.




m} ednesday
ATINS

&/ Lesse, Wascer open @y Lips,
and oy mouch will sing your praises.

Invicacion psala
Pssla 95

Cowe, lec us pay our worship co che Lascer who mabe us.
Coae Lec us sing YD'Wh a song;

Let us shout our joy to che Rock who keeps us sare;
Let us come to hma wich chanks,

and sing Loud happy psalos co ho.
Cowe, lec us pay our worship co che Lascer
who wabe us.

Because YhWh 1s a greac God,

che greac king over all che gobs;
Che deep sbysses or cthe earch belong to hio,
i and che mouncaim-cops are his as well.

Y Che sea 1s his because he mabde ic,
and so 1s che Land his hands have rormed.
Cowe, lec us pay our worship co che Lascer who mabe us.

So cowe, Let us bow Down in worship,

kneeling berore YN'WH who mabe us coo;
because he 1s our Gobd, PO L

and we sre cthe people in his pascure, V\®>

che sheep his hand Leads on.
Cowe, lec us pay our worship co che Lascer who mabe us.

Cobay 1s cthe day ror you o Listen co his voice:

Y “Do not H1g 1n your heels as you D10 ac Weribah,
% As you acced on cthac day st Qassa in che desere,
9.9
N’

when your rachers provoked me
and cormenced me chough chey had seen whac 1 had done.
Cowe, lec us pay our worship co che Lascer who mabe us.
Lor rorcy years 1 puc up wich chat crowd,
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saying, ‘chey sre 4 people wich wandering hearcs,
wich no 1dea or whac 1 expect or chew.’
And s0 1 SWORe In @Y exaSperacion,
‘Chey will not encer @y rResc.”
Cowe, lec us pay our worship co che Lascer who mabe us.
Glory to che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
Cowe, lec us pay our worship co che Lascer who mabe us.

Whose 1s chac race cthat Looks back prow che glass?
¥ o e /i . Do 1 know h? It seems we never wec,
T \.ﬁ;\\ Buc scill, he was chere yescerday; 1 gec
g 7 S Wt Conrused and wonber, “Who am 17”1 pass
o / Chrough Uire as ocher people—blades or grass
/‘. Chac populace 4 r1eld. Scill, rriends don’c rrec
Ac who 1 a@; they know me well—and yec,
2N Who do they know? Which @ewber of chis class?
A
/ 7‘ {.J Noc one. You haven’c been yourself since you
. J WeRre born 1n SpIRIT and 1 wacer. he

- 2ee ausila,

1s you now; you are he; and whac chac means
You’LL Learn among all chose ra@iliar scenes
Chac rollow deach. Lor now, 1T’s raich @usc see
Chac chat’s che selr co which you @usc be crue.

- Tirsc Noccurne
-

Anciphon 1: 1 Love you, Qascer, @y screngch.

Pssla 18 (beginming)
Lor che Leader: Or 'David, YhWh's stave, who sang co Yh'Wh che worbds or chis
song when YhWh had rescued hie rrow che grasp or his enewies and rroa che
hand or Saul
1

1 Love you, YNWh, @y screngch,

@y ROCK, @Y FORTRESS, MY Rescue—
@y God, oy wight, the one 1 puc @y TRUST 1N,

@y shield, che horn on my hesd chac proceccs we, oy cicadel.
1 call on YDWh (praise him!)

and 1 a@ sare TRO® @y enewies. w@ ey
1 was 1n worcal sgony;

oceans or Depravicy ScRUCk TERROR INTO we;



Macins

1 could see all Round me che Land below che earch;
1 was caughc in cthe snares or deach.
In @y anguish 1 called on YhWh;
1 shouced co oy Gob,
and he hesard wy voice rrow his Cewmple;
@y crRy Resched as rar as his esrs.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

CANGANGANGING NC)

Anciphon 1:1Love you, Daster, @y screngch.
Anciphon 2: The Wascer saved we; he wanced we ror his own.

n
And chen che earch shook and RockeDd;
che mouncains’ bases quaked and reeled.
And n his pury
s@oke Rose fRO®@ his noscrils
and RAVAGING FIRe came ouc of his mouch,
seccing coals ablaze wich 1cs heac.
he benc che heavens and came Hown on cheaw,
wich Darkness under his reec.
he mounced a cherub and cook orr,
Cézb rlying on che wings or cthe wind.
he hid in che Darkness,
black wacer a canopy sll Round o,
che chick Dark clouds in che sky.
Che brighcness 1in pronc oy hio
was covered wich clouds spewing hailscones and blazing cosls.
Chen YhWh chunbdered rrom heaven,
che Suprewe God uccered his voice,
A@1d che hailscones and blazing coals.
he shoc ouc chese arRROWsS and scaccered che eneay,
Lighcning rro@ everywhere Demolished chew.
You could even see che ocean-bebd;
che very roundacions o cthe earch came INTo view
when you Roared your menace, YDWh,
and che blast or your rurious breach.
And chen rrow up chere, you grasped me
and pulled me ouc or cthe swirling ocean;
you rescued me rro® @y mighcy enewy,
rro@ che people who haced me //
And wWeRre AR TOO STRONG FOR @e. /

95
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Chey accacked me on che day 1 was down,
buc Yh'Wh was @y proceccion.
he pulled e ouc inco preedom
and saved me because 1 pleased .
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Che Qascter saved me; he wanced me ror his own.

Anciphon 3: Plesse, Waster, Lighc a Light cto guibe we, and scaccer oy
Darkness.

m

And RewarDed me ror my Viktue,
he gave me che payaoenc

chat @y clean hands earned.
Yes, 1 have kepc YhWh’s ways

and have noc in dDepravicy strayed rro® @y God.
€veryching he pronounced was salways berore we;

191D not curn aside rrow his Regulacions.
And so 1 had noching co accuse myselr or berore hio;

1 kept @yselr FRO@ CORRUpPTION.

And chac1s why YD'WH repaid me;
he D10 1T because or @y ViRcue,
because my hands were clean 1n his sighc.

You show yourselr @erciful cto chose who show meRrcy;

you desl sincerely wich chose who are sincere,
\ purely wich chose who are pure;

buc wich che shircy you are shrewd—
because you will rRescue che Liccle people,
buc you derlace chose who Look Down cheir noses.
And you are che one who Uighcs oy Lap;
@y God YW 1s che one who brighcens @y darkness.

Wich you 1 can attack an aRQ@Y;

wich @y God 1 can Leap over any wall.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Plesse, Wascer, Light a Lighc to guibe we, and scaccer @y
Darkness.

Everyone was asconished ac cthe words or beaucy cthac came rrom che
Qascer’s wouch.
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Resding 1 (from che Proper)
Second Noccurne

Anciphon 1: What God says 1s 4 scrong shield ror everyone who pucs his
CRusT 1IN ho.

Psala 18 (continued)
1Y)
AnDd 4s rorR Gob, his ways sRe perrecc;
what he sa1d has stood up co che cesc;
he 1s & shield ror anyone who cruscs him.
Who, arcer all, 1s God buc Yhwh?
Who 1s & rRock except our God?
Gob 1s the one who gives @e strengch For @y weapon,
and keeps che pach sare in rroNT or we.
he mskes my reec Like 4 deer’s
Aand sects me on che high ground;
he ctesches @y hands how co righc,
and screngchens @y sR®S To bend @y bow or hesavy bronze.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: What God says 1s 4 scrong shield ror everyone who pucs his
CRustT 1IN ho.

Anciphon 2: Your scrong Right hand has been oy supporc, Qascer.

v
9® You gave @e che shield or your proceccion,
YOUR strRong Right hand supporced we.
Your kindbness made me powerfrul,
and you made che pach wide benesch ay reec
co keep @e rro@ sLipping.
So 1 raN ArTer @y enewies and caughc up wich chew,
and D19 not curn away Tl chey were no more.
1 sLashed chew down so chey could noc gec up again,
and chey rell st oy reec.
Because 1t 1s you who gave me che weapon or screngch in che pighc
and crushed chose who accacked we.
You bared cheir necks in pronc or @e
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so 1 could slaughcer chose people who haced we.
Chey called ror help, buc chere was no one co save chew,
chey even called on YhWh, buc he 15 noc Liscen.
1 ground chew nco dusc in che wind
and sco@ped chew nco DIRT on che streec.
You sRre cthe one who rreed me rrom chis reuding people
and made me head or all chese nacions.
A people 1 D1 not know are now @y slaves,
and obey as soon s chey hear me command.
Foreigners now subwic to we,
becsause che roreign naTIONs sRe NO WORE;
chey came To @e 1N TeRROR FROQ@ Thelr cicadels.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: Your scrong Right hand has been oy supporc, Qascer.
Anciphon 3: Che Living Gob, oy Qascer, 1s to be praised For ever.

\Y|
Yhwh Lives!
Blessed be @y Rock!
Che God who saves me 1s to be praised,
because he 1s the God who gives e vengesnce
and pucs whole peoples unber wy reec.
he rrees me rro®@ @y enewies
and raises e over those who come ouT agaInst @e.
You sre che one who rreed me rrow chese savages,
and ror chis 1 chank you, YhWh, j—
among che Genailes,
And sing prRAISES TO YOUR nawe. .
€ Gave A GReasT VICTORY To his kmg, @) &
snd shows wercy co che one he sanoinced:
co David and his Descendancs rorR ever and ever.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 3: Che Living Gobd, @y Qaster, 1s co be praised ror ever.
Open @y eyes, Wascer, FOR me co see cthe wonders of your Law.

Reading 2 (rrom che Proper)
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[tr chis ends che session, say, “bLet us praise che Wascer and chank maw.”]

‘JAUBS
@ ear Gob, please come co @y a1D;
X Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

he said he would wipe every tear away.

Buc how can he undo what has been done?

Che dawn undoes che mghc, crue; still, che sun
Replaces, not erases, dark. Ics sway

Saill hauncs us rro@ cthe pasc, and chough iT’s day,
Che mghc’s right cthere, still parc or us. What one
Or us would not give everyching to Run

Erow hare@ we’ve done to ochers? Chacwill stay!

Che accwill stay; che hara will noc. You see,
Rebdewprion Does not mean erasure, buc (('\S)
A cransroraacion. Chink or when he rose;

his wounds were glowing Jewels, which he chose

Co show us how he ceaRrs a cear, and whac

Our reeble evil will Turn ouc To be.

Anciphon 1 Qascer, 1T1s 1 your 1LLu@inscion chat we see Lighc.

Pssla 36

Lor che Leader: Or David, YhWh's stave
A Sin 1s Like a prophec, spesking in a4 @an’s hearc,
; TOo A person wich no rear or God berore his eyes;

. what races his eyes 1s selp-rlactery
',\\\\\ ////// ""'_. when he sees his corrupcion and hacred.
ALl cthe worDs ]:Rom his mouch sre Depravicy and deceic;
// d because he has “gone beyond” wisbom and goodness.

What he dDreams in his in bed sare 10 woral schewes,

and he secs his reetc on che pach cto wrong,
wichout any hacred or evil.
Buc your mercy YD'Wh, 1s high as che sky;
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your Loyalecy Resches co cthe clouds;
YOuRr virtue 1s Like che @ighty @ouncains,
and your orDers Like che depchs or che sea.
you give proceccion to boch man and beasc;
how priceless your Love, YDWh!
And chat1s why cthe huoan race has puc ITs TRUST
beneasch che shade or your wings.
Chey rind all cheir satispaccion in che riches or your house,
and cheir DRIk 1s the strRes® o your being wich cheo—
becsause being wich you 1s che source and spring or lire,
Aand 1n your 1LLu@inscion we see Lighc.
Plesse keep Loving chose who know you,
and preserving che Righcs or chose whose hearcs srRe ViIRTuous.
___ Please Do not Let sRROGANT FeeT Stop e down,

= oR evil hands DrRive me saway.
%/ Chere! Chose good-ror-nochings have rallen!
oz =2 ) he scruck chew Down, and chey will never gec up!

Glory co che Cacher, o che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Wascer, you have showered blessings on your Land; you have
FORgiven the sins or your people.

Anciphon 2: Wy God, you sRe greaT and gloRIOUS; We SsTand In awe of YOur
POWER.

Song Jubich 16.2-3,13-15
Cune che inscruwencs!
We will have a song to God wich cambourines!
we will sing co YW co che clash or cymbals,
singing co him a4 brand-new song
N To praise and gloriry his nswe.
J@ 1 @ singing & new hyon co @y Gob:
N YhWh, you are greac and you are glorious,
AMAZING 1N YOUR POWER, beyond everyching!
€Vvery crescure or yours should be your slave,
because you simply spoke, and sll of chew were made;
You breached your breach, and chey came inco being;
% N0 one can rResist anyching you say.
You shook the bases or the mouncains and che depchs or che seas;
rocks @elc Like wax when you sioply Look ac chew;
buc co chose who hold you 1n awe,
you show noching buc kindness.

\
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Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: Wy God, you sRe grest and gLORIOUS; We STand In awe of YOur
POWeR.

Anciphon 3: Leap por joy in God’s presence as you sing your hymns of praise.
Psalw 47
T or che Leader: A psala of che sons or Korah

A round or applause rrRo® every people!

A triuwphanc shout co Gobd!
Because Gob 1s suprewe, awesowe,

che mighcy King or all che earch!

e subjeccs ocher peoples To us,

and pucs cthe ocher nacions under OUR feec;
he picks out our inhericance

and gives chis glory co his rriend jacob.
Gob rises chrough che uprOAR,

YhWh ascends co che blare of crRumpecs!
Sing praise to God, sing praise!

Sing praise co our King, sing praise!
Because God 1s che King over all che esrch

sing praise chat shows your underscanding!

Yes, God 1s King over every nacion,

| seaced up chere on his holy chrone.
And all che heabs or scace assemble

wich cthe people or che God or Abrshaw;
because che shield or all che earch 1s God’s,
and he 1s over everyching.

Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric

4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.
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Anciphon 3: Leap por joy i God’s presence as you sing your hyans of praise.

Reabing Cobic 4.154,164,184,19
‘Do noc Do co anyone else what you Dislike; give some or your bresd co che
hungry, and sowme or your cloching co che naked; ask ror advice rRO® every
wise man; and AT every opporcunicy, praise God YW, and ask ma co make
your pachs scraighc, and sll your projeccs and plans succeed.
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Responsory
Please accract @y hesrc ©o Do your will, @y God. Please accract @y hearc
co Do your will, @y Gobd.
Plesse make @y steps rRun along the pach co Do your will, @y Gobd.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
Please sactract @y hearc o Do your will, @y God.

Anciphon:Plesse show us your mercy, Wascer, and Remember your sacred
Creascy.

Benedicous

Praises co che God or 1srael,

because he has curned his eyes coward his people and sec chew rree,
and co rRescue us has rashioned ror our head a horn

in che house or his servanc David—
Just as he prowised

chrough che mouchs or his holy prophecs in olben cimes—
bringing Rescue FRO® OUR enewies

and escape rro@ che hands or everyone who haces us.

2 .. A work or kindbness o our rachers,
/C\\JD ° recalling his sacred Creacy,
che osch he swore To our racher Abrshsw

TO GRANT US FrReeDo® FRO® The GRASP OF OUR enewies

co worship i@ wichout resr

mn holiness and viRcue every Day or our Lives.
And you, @y child, will be called che prophec or God SupReme

you will precede his cooing
To prepare the Roads ror che Wascer;

co make his people aware or cheir Liberacion
4s cheir sins arRe Rewoved rro® cthew

because or cthe tender kindbness or our Gobd,
by che new dawn rro@ hesven chac will rise on us

co shine on chose who Live in Darkness and cthe shabow or deach,

and co place our reec upon che pach or peace.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: Please show us your mercy, Wascer, and Remewber your sacred
Creascy.

Pecicions
Lec us chank our Prince and give hiw conscant praises, because he mskes us
sacred and calls us his brochers. Dascer, please help your brochers and
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Si1SCerRS grRow 1n holiness.

1 Dedicace today To che honor or your Resurreccion, wich cthe puresc
mcencion 1 can muscer; may 1 make che whole day plessing co you by holy
Deeds. @Dascer, please help your brochers and siscers grow in holiness.

As 4 sign or your Love, you make each Day new so chat we will be well
and happy; please make us new also roR your glory. @Dascer, please help
Your brochers anbd siscers grow in holiness.

Please ceach us all Tobay To Recognize your presence in everRy human
being, especially che poor and surrering. @Dascer, please help your
brochers anb siscers grow in holiness.

Plesse bescow on us che girc or Living in pesce wich everyone, never
paying back haro wich haro. @ascer, please help your brochers and
SI1SCeRrRS grRow 1n holiness.

Please bescow on me the ravor cthac 1 specially ask you coday. Qascer,
please help your brochers anbd siscers grow in holiness.,

Our [Lacher in heaven, @ ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earch jusc as you Do n heaven.
Pleasse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debes
We OwWe you INSOTAR AS We rorgive che debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Awmen.

Prayer
‘Dear God, our Savior, please Liscen to OUR @ORNING PRAYER, and help us co
rollow che Light and Live the cruch, because we have been born agsin in you
as chldren or Light; and so please help us co be wicnesses co chis chrough-
out the worlDd. We make chis rRequest chrough our Qascer Prince Jesus,
your Son, who 1s alive and reigning wich you and che holy Spiric as one Gob,
chrough all che sges or sges. Awen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRow any harRw, and briNg
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

- %%%@eﬂce
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(V) esr {ob, plesse come co my A1D;
i Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Why bocher wich chis nonsense? Live che day!
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1’s here and now; and even 1 1T’s trRue
# CThat accs resound beyond che grave, why scew
And rrec sbouc 1c? You’'Ll have time to pray
2 And beg ror wercy when you’re old; and he will say,
“@y child, @y rriend, come n; you see, 1 knew

H § how weask you weRre, anbd 1 still cherish you.”
W Q¥ In Love por you, he’LL pling his wrach away.

¥ Oh yes? Ic sounds good, Jusc as sin reelsrine
While 1T proceeds to s@ash our Lives. Che act
1s not condbemned becsuse he haces 1T, buc

Because he sees whad’s chere, and he knows whac
We know ourselves, chough we deny cthe racc.
So gec behind! This branch scays on che vine.

Anciphon 1:Plesse, Wascter, Lesd me slongche pach of your com mandmencs.

Psalw 119
Bucace we, please, in che Dbewands or your Laws
Ahd 1 will keep chew co che end;
give me underscanding, and 1 will keep your Law;
1 will observe 1t wich slLL @y hesrc.
Lesd e along che pach o your commandmencs,
because cthac 1s where @y pleasure is.
Please, actract @y heaRc To your ORDERS
And noc co greed;
TURN @Y eyes Away TrRo@ rucile chings
And Renew @e N Your way or lire.
Plesse plant what you say inco your slave,
who has devoced his soul co Respecting you;
and keep we rro@ the huwiliscion 1 Hresd,
because your orDeRs aRrRe gooDd.
You see, @y Longing 1s ror che Rules you have given,
and so give we Life 1n youRr ViRTue.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: PDlease, Wascer, Lead me along the pach or your command-
mencs.

Anciphon 2: 1tis a privilege co hear what God says and preserve IT in your
hesrc.
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Pssla 119
~ollow e wich your meRrcy, please, YDWh;
¥ bring me Rescue, 4s you have sad.
CThen 1 wilL have an answer co che ones who insulc we,
because 1 crRust 1n what you say.
Please Do noc take your words or cruch rro@ @y wouch,
because 1 have puc @y hope in che rules you give,
and 1 will keep your Law ac every mowmenc,
: rro@ now uncil che end or tiwe.
And 1 will walk sbouc in rreedow,
X because @y goal 1s your Laws;
’,-' 1 will keep speaking your orDers co kings,
and will hold @y hesd high.
1 will pind @y joy in your coomandwencs,
which 1 Love,
Aand 1 will medicace upon your rRegulacions.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: 1cis a privilege to hesrR what God says and preserve IT in your
hesrc.

Reabing 1 PDecer 1.13-14
“Roll up che sleeves” or your @inds, and keep concrol or yourselves; you
should puc absoluce hope in che blessing co be conrerred on you when
Prince Jesus comes ouc of concealaenc. Like docile chilbren, you should noc
take 4s your pactern the Desires you used o have in your ignorance.

Prayer
Desr God or truch, Facher or everyone, since you senc your SPIRIT 4S
promised co bring cogecher 1n Love slL chose sin has driven sparc, plesse
give us che strengch to work FOR your blessings or unicy and peace in che
woRrLD. We make chis Request chrough our Wascer che Prince. Awen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

) ear Gobd, pLeAse’éme To @y M1D;
Qascer, please hurry to help we.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
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As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

1 see why 1T’s a blessing co be poor.

1c’s alL coo easy when you have enough

Co score 1T alL 1n granaries, and slough

Orr choughcs beyond che grave, assure

) Yourselr chere will be time, and reel secure

Chat macter @accers—knowing chac chis scury
1s Really noching buc & bic or rlury

Chat blows away, buc blinded by 1cs Lure.

Ic’s noc che wealch, chough, chac1s evil, buc
Che Loss or rocus; it can still be used

Co garner rRrRiends, and open an accounc

In heaven’s bank, where @oney will sa@ounc
Co someching cthac will never be rerused.
Che problew 1s o stay ouc or che Ruc.

Anciphon 1: Qascer, plesse help @e perRsevere N YOour service.

Pssla 17
A prayer or David
1
Please, YNWh, give a hearing co a case chac is jusc
and pay accencion ©o @y ples.
Plesse Listen to @y prRAYeR,
coming rrow Lips cthac sRe noc devious,
Aand hand Down aravorable verdict TRO® your bench,
because your eyes see chrough co che cruch.
1 know you have exa@ined @y hesrc,
and have come to wacch me in che nighg;
you have scrutinized me and round noching. 2 1N
Qy goal has been never o Let @y wouch strRay t§
as 1T spesks or what ochers do, \i\
and co keep away rrRow Descruccive deeds, ’
5&17 so chat @y reet will not slip orr che pach.
And so 1 call upon you, and 1 know you will hesr we, oy Gob;
S0 please TURN YOUR e8RS To me, and Liscen cto whac 1 say.
Show how @uch you care ror me by rlexing chac Right AR@
by which you save sll chose who puc cheir crRust 1n you
when ochers Launch an accack on chea.
Plesse, preserve me as carerully as che pupil in your eye,
and mde me 1n che shade or your wings
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rro@ chese evil people who are srcer @e
FrRO® @y morcal enewies all sRound we.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Qascer, please help me perRsevere In YOuR service.
Anciphon 2: Plesse come rorRwWaRD, Dascer, and keep we sare.

n
oo Chey have shuc up cheir rac hearcs
Aand cheir @ouchs Do noching buc bluscer;
buc chey have surrRounded me as 1 walk along
and rix @e 1n ctheir gaze as chey crouch down
Like Lions, Ready To TeaR APART ThelrR prey—
Like Lion cubs sbouc to spring out or mding.
Please, come porwaRD, YWD,
meec chea head-on; knock chew Down,
and wich your sworD, Rescue @y Lire rrow@ these blackgusrds;
RAISe your hand and save me rrowm chese men, YhWh,
rro@ men who belong co chis world, whose Reward 1s in chis lire,
men whose scomachs you rilL wich exocic Delicacies,
who have the sacisraccion or children,
and Leave cheir wealch co cheir descendancs.
Buc 1 because or @y vircue will see youR tace,
and wy sacispaccion will be co wake up in your company.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Please come rorRwarD, Qascer, and keep we sare.

Reabing 1 Decer 1.13-16
You sRre To become holy 1n all or your conducc in che way in which che one
who called you 1s holy; as Scripcure has ic, “Be holy, becsuse 1 am holy.”

Qay your priescs have holiness as ctheir Robes and may your people dDance
FOR JOY.

Prayer
‘Dear mercipul God, chis @1dday @omenc of ResTis A welcome GIFc FROM you.
Please bless che work we have begun, correcc iTs dereccs, and Lec us rinish
1T 1 4 Way thac plesses you. We wske chis Requesc chrough our Qascer che
Prince. Aaen.
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Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

b

&) esr God, plesse come td @y 4a1d;

Qascer, please hurry to help we.

Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT

As 1n che beginning, so now and always, TOR ages or ages. Awen.

And still che day 1s wich us, chough the Light

Grows dimmer now, and muscles Lose ctheir cone.

how Long s Lere? I chac could jusc be known
Che terROR TRO®@ 10 pending Darkness mighc
Absce somewhasc. We could prolong che righc
Co rmish sowe or what had been our own
Aabicious projeccs. We have noct yec shown
What we can Do; and now we race che nighc.

Relax. Chis shorcened cime cthat makes you curse
Your 1w potence 1S given fOR YOUR GOOD.

You have and had no power—none ac sll

Co move the worLlD yourselr. See thac you call
Upon che one who always helped you, as you should;
Rely on hun; he runs che universe.

Anciphon 1: Please help e, @y God, because 1 am poor and descicuce.

Pssla 70
Tor che Leaber: or David. Lor Remembrance

Please, oy God, hurry to sec e rree!
Coae quickly co help ae, YDWh!
huamiliace and conruse
che people who want @y haro!
Curn back and barrle
che ones who sneer st we!
And give joy and pleasure co chose who Look o you;
@AYy everyone who CURNS TO you FOR Rescue
say always, “God be gloriried!”
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Buc ac che mowmenc, 1 a0 POOR and Descicuce
and so please hurry co help me, @y God,
because you sre @y help and my Rescue.
Yhwh, please Do noc be Long!
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Plesse help me, @y God, becsuse 1 am poor and descicuce.

Aneiphon 2: God, who 1s justice and cruch, Does not base his judgaencs on
sppesrances.

Pssla 75
Lor che Leaber: (Do noc Descroy)A psale or Asaph: A song

Chank you, Desr God; chank you so @uch!

............. y Your @arvels cell us chat your nawe1s wich us.
= ‘BN  “When che ciwe comes chac 1 have chosen,
1 will hand down @y unbiased verdice.

Lec che earch shake and everyone upon ic;
still, 1 have set 1T upon p1IR@ piLLARS.”

1 cell chose who give chemselves airs, “Don’c be so

Sure or yourselves,”
and co 1mmoral people, “Don’c shake your horns
and stipren up your necks when you adDdRress we,
because criumph does noc come rrow cthe easc,
OR even rrRoO@ the west orR rro@ che souch.

Gobd 1s che judge; <° %
he Lowers one M
and elevaces anocher.

You see, n YN'Wh’s hand chere 1s a cup
and che wine n 1T 1s reD,

1t has been wi1xed complecely, and he pours 1T ouc,
and all che evil people on che earch
will Dran 1c co che dregs.”

Buc 1 will have @y say FoReveR,
and will sing praises co che God or Jacob.

And 1 will Lop che horns orr 1@ @oral heads,
buc che horns or vircuous people will grow stroONg.

Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoR ages or ages. Aaen.
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Aneiphon 2: God, who 1s justice and cruch, Does not base his judgwencs on
sppesrances.

Reabing Jawes 4. 7-8,10
Be subservienc co God. Scand up co che Hevil, and he will Run away FrRo®
you; approach God and he will approach you. Debase yourselves berore che
Qascer, and he will elevace you.

God Looks kindly on chose who rRespect hio, and on chose who trusc in his
meRcy.

Prayer
Qascer Prince Jesus, co save all mankind you screcched ouc your sAR@S on
che cross. Plesse Let our work be plessing co you, and have 1t proclaio
your rRescue to che world. We make chis Request or you because you sre
alive and Reigning chrough all che sges or ages. Awmen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

Elespers

ear Gobd, please come co @y a1D;
Qascer, please hurry co help we.

Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1n cthe beginning, so now and always, TOR ages or sges. Aaen.

how 1s 1c, Wascer, Right can peel so wrong?
Chere’s chat cewpcacion back a @onch ago
> Chac 1 rResisced; and, alchough 1 know

119 che righc ching, '@ a wreck. 1 Long
Saill, arcer all chis ciwe, to sing che song
1 stipled chen. Where 1s che criueph? So
1 won. Convince che corpse down chere, and show
\hm how he’s betcer orr chact he was strong.

-N°)  1asked chac very quescion on che cross,
You know; 1 s@ Like you 1n everyching.
Buc chis Dereac 1s noc a gam por you
So much as joming e, 4S you once asked me tQ

In pulling out rrRo@ ochers evil’s sting. 32

PO
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And arteRwWaRDSs you'll see 1t wasn’c Loss.

Anciphon 1: Che Qascer 1s @y Light and @y rRescue; who can prighcen me?

Pssla 27
Or David
1
Yhwh s @y lLighc and @y rescue;
who can rrighcen we?
Yhwh 1s che screngch or @y lre;
who could inciwidsce we?
When unscrupulous people atcack me
Aand TRy TO eac che wmeat ory @y body,
1T 1S @y enewies and cthose who hace me
who trip and rall.
€ven It An ARQ@Y SeTsS Up CA@P ABAINST e,
@y hearc will noc beac rasc;
and 1 WaR breaks out all arRound we,
1T Does not bocher we aT all.
Chere 1s one ching 1 wanc pro@ YhWh,
and chis 1s whac 1 yesrn ror:
co Live in YDWh’s house
AlLL che Days or ay lire;
co see che beaucy op YhWh,
and co pray n his Ceaple.
And whenever crouble comes upon we.
he will pind a mding-place For @e wichin his ceng;
he will put @e ouc of sight
N some ReoTe CORNER of his Residence
OR seT @e high upon 4 rock.
And chen @y hesd will Rise sbove
@y enewies that surRrRound e,
and 1 wall orreRr, there wichin his tenc,
@Yy SACRIFICE OF )oY,
and sing, yes 1 will sing @y praise co YOWh.
Glory co che [acher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric
4s 1n the beginning, so now and always, TOR 4ges of Ages.
Aoen.

Anciphon 1: Che Qascer 1s @y Light and @y Rescue; who
can rrighcen we?
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Anciphon 2: 1 yearn co Look upon you, Qascer; plesse Do not TURN YOuR race
AWAY FROQ @e.

n
Chen please liscen, YhWwh, when @Y VOICe UTTERS ITS CRY;
plesse have wercy and give me an answeRr.
You said, “Look ror @y race,”
and 1 answered, “Yes, YD'WH, 1 Look ror your race.”
& S0 D0 NOT TURN YOUR FACe AWAY FROQ @€,
Aand Do not DIsw1Ss your slave 1n angeRr,
% because you have been @y helper;
Q*) Do not Leave and abandon we,
Gob or @y rescue.
No, when even @y racher and mocher abandon we,
YhWh will saill cake care or @e.
Please, ceach me, YD'Wh, your ways,
and Lesd we slong a swooch pach, because or @y enewies.
Please Do noc hand e over co cthe ones who hate we,
because Lying witnesses are @sking charges againsc ae,
people whose very breach 1s violence.
Ir 1T weRre not for @y belier
chac 1 would see Yh'Wh’s goodness it L
n che Land or che Living! =2 — i
So waic por YhWh; = /I . R
keep up yOouR SPIRITS.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: 1 yearn co Look upon you, Qascer; please Do not TURN YOuR race
AWAY FROQ @e.

Anciphon 3: e 1s che pirscborn or all creacion, so chat he will have che
FIRST place in everyching.

Song Colossians 1.12-20
> 47 We chank che acher who has @ade you ric
N - co share che inhericance or the Sacred People
\ 1 che Lighc—

and who excricaced us rro@ che power or Darkness

and moved us inco che Kingdow o che Son he Loves,

® rro@ whow we have rorgiveness and Re@oval OF OuR SINs,
and who 1s che visible counceRparc or che invisible Gobd,

and che rirscborn or the whole or crescion,
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because everyching in heaven and on esrch
WaS crResced n ho:
everyching visible and invisible—
Chrones, Dominscions, Principslicies, and Powers, eveRychmg—
was cresced through hio and ror hiwo;
he hioselr exists berore everyching,
and everyching is kept in exiscence in hio.
he 1s also che hesd of che body
which 1s che coo @unicy.
he 1s 1cs Principalicy—ics Ruler and source—
che rirscborn or che desd,
so thac he will have che rirst place in everyching;
because he chought it proper
ror all che rullness or being co be Locaced in i,
and ror everyching on earch and in heaven
To be brought by hi@ inco conpor@icy wich hio
ss he mabe pesce
by shedding blood on his cross.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Ne s che pirscborn of all crescion, so chac he will have che
FIRST place in everyching.

Reabing Jawes 1.22,25
And be people who act on what 1s sa1d, and Do not sieply Listen To 1T and SO
concradict yourselves. Bucir a person Looks inco che perpect Law—che Law
or rreedom—and keeps 4T 1T and 1S noT an sbsenc-@nded Liscener buc accs
on 1c, he will be successrul in whac he does.

Responsory
Please claim me again as your own, Dascer, and have mercy on me. Please
claio me again 4s your own, Mascer, and have mercy on we.
‘Do noc abandon me wich 1w moral people; have mercy on we.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
Please claim me sgan as your own, Qascer, and have mercy on wme.

Anciphon: The God or Power has done a mighcy deed n me. how holy s
nawe1s!

Dagmricac
Qy soul 1s pull or che Mascer’s masgniricence;
@Yy SPIRIT 1S burscing wich joy in God, my SaAVIOR,
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because he has curned his eyes coward his poor Lictle slave,
Aand now rrow this cime on people will honor me
chrough all che sges To cowe!
Yes, che God or Power has done crewendous chings in me!
how holy his nace 1s!
s kindbness rReaches prow age o age
co chose 1n awe or hi.
he has rlexed his scrong RighT AR®;
Aand rouced aRROgaNce and conceic.
he has coppled powers prow cheir cthrones
and elevaced nobodies;
he has rilled che hungry wich che besc cuisine
and senc che rich away wich noching.
he has given supporc co his servanc 1srael,
Just as he told 0urR ANCESTORS,
Remembering co shower his mercies
on Abrsham and his Descendancs For ever.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: The God op Power has done a mighcy deed in me. how holy s
nawe1s!

Pecicions
In everyching we bo, che Qascer’s name should be being praised, becsuse he
surrounds his chosen people wich boundless Love. So Let OurR prayeRrRs come
berore h: Wascer, please show us your Love.

Please Remember your sscred communicy, Qascer; please keep her
rro@ any harw and Lec her grow inco che rullness or your Love. @Dascer,
please show us your love.

Please have every nacion Recognize you as che one true God, and your
Son Jesus as che Prince you senc. Dascer, please show us your Llove:.

Please bescow prospericy on our neighbors, and give chew lLire and
happiness ror ever. Dascer, please show us your Love:.

Please comrorc che ones who sare burdened wich hard Labor and daily
Dirriculeies, and preserve che dignicy oy workers. Qascer, please show us
VOuR love.

Please open wibe che Doors or your kindness co chose who have d1ed
coday, and 1 your mercy accepc chem mco your Kingdow. Dascer, plesse
show us your love.

Qascer, chank you especially ror the ravor you have shown me coday.
Qascer, please show us your love.
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Our [acher in heaven, @Ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earch jusc as you Do n heaven.
Plesse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debces
We 0We Yyou INSOTAR 4S We TorgIve cthe debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us mnco crouble; keep us rro® harm. Amen.

Prayer
Q4scer, please wacch over us day and mighc, and 1in che widsc or Lipe’s
councless changes, give us che screngch or your ecernal Love. We wske chis
requesc chrough our Qascer, Prince Jesus, your Son, who 1s alive and
reigning wich you and che Noly Spiric as one God, chrough all che ages o
ages. Aaen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRo@ any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

@omphne

. eaRr Gobd, please come to @y 41D;

Qascer, please hurry co help we.

Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Why Does our Qaster take our Light away?

@) Just nacure’s Law, you say. Buc why che Law?

We need che Dark co sleep. You never saw

An smmal chac sleeps chroughout che day

And rRoams st mghc? Chere must have been sowme
WAy

Co make a umverse wichouc chis plaw

Or D4Rk chat swallows vision Down 1TS CRAW

And hobbles sccion wich ics black delay.

Buc chink: Wichouc che dark when could we see

Che stars and @woon, and Learn che vascness or

Chis universe? And 1s 1T noc cthe sswe

Wich slL Uire’s Darknesses, Like pain? Why blame

Our Lord ror chis? he chose pain m his Love P
Co show 1ts place in what will sec us rree.
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Anciphon: 1 call To you rrow che depchs or che abyss, Qascer.

Pssla 130

A song or ascencs

1 call you pro@ cthe depchs or che abyss, YhWh;
Dear YH'Wh, please Liscen to @y voice!
% Please curn an sccencive esr
co che sound or wy plea!
YhWh, 1 you were to keep RecorDs o our guilc,
who could survive ic, YhWh?
Buc wich you we rind porgiveness,
and cthis 1s why we hold you in such awe.
1 a@ waicing ror YhWH, and @y soul 1s conpidenc,
because 1T has 1cs hope in what he sad.
Wy soul 1s yearning ror YhWh
i @more cthan wacchmen yesrn ror Dawn.
Qore chan wacchmen Long ror Dawn,
1srael should Long ror Yhwh,
Because wich YN'Wh chere 1s mercy
and cowmplete ewancipacion;
and he will sec Isrsel rree
rro@ all iTs evil Deeds.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
4s 1n che beginning, so now, and sLways, FOR ages or sges. Awen.

&2

Anciphon:1 call co you rro@ che depchs or che abyss, Mascer.

Reabing Ephesians 4:26-27
“Be angry and do noc sin”; Do noc Lec che sun sec on your Resencmenc, and
Don’c Leave an opening roRr che bevil.

Responsory
1hand over @y SPIRITINTO YOuR care, Wascer. 1 hand over @y SpIRITINTO YOUR
care, MDascer.
because you have rRedeewed we, raichrul Qascer, @y God, 1 hand over oy
SPIRICT.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiIRIT,
1 hand over @y SPIRIT INTO YOUR CaRe, WASTER.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procect us while we sre awake and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.
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Nunc Diaicais

Now, @y Lord and Qascer, you may dDiswiss your slave,

AS you pro@ised, in peace;
because my eyes have seen che Rescue you have prepared ror
us

wichin che very sighc or slL che nacions:
& Lighc ©o disclose che cruch co cthe Genciles,

and che glory or your people Isrsel.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiRIT,

As 1in che beginning, so now and always, FOR Ages O Ages.
Awen.

Anciphon: Plesse, Waster, procect us while we sre awaske
and keep wacch over us as we sleep, so chat DuURINg our
waking Uire we will stay slerRc wich our Prince, and Rest in
his peace while we sleep.

Prayer
Qascer, Prince jesus, you have given your rolLoweRrs an exaople or
gencleness and huwilicy, & task chac i1s easy, and a burden chac 1s lighc.
Please accept che prayers and work or coday, and give us che rRestchac will
screngchen us co provide more raichrul service To you, s you Live and Reign
chrough all che sges or sges. Awen.

Qay che Oompocent Wascer bescow on us & Rescrul mghc and a peacerul
Deach. Awmen.

We saluce you, Queen or che heavens;
we saluce you, Qiscress o che angels;
hail, rooc, hail gace

SSSAAN chrough whoa the worLd’s own Light has encered!
d\\;\//\\/\g Be happy, glorious Virgin,
- beaucirul beyond everyone.

Farewell, surpassing beaucy,
but please incercede wich our PRince For us.
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)

{) Lesse, Dascer open wy Lips,

= and oy mouch will sing your praises.

Invicacion psal@
Pssla 95
Cowe, lec us worship che Dascer, because he i1s our gob.
Cowe Let us sing YW a song;
Let us shouc our joy co che Rock who keeps ugssce;
Let us come to hma wich chanks,
and sing Loud happy psalos co ho.
Cowe, lec us worship che Qascer, because he i1s
OuRr Gob.
Because YhWh s a great gob,
e che greac king over all che gobds;
Che deep sbysses or che earch belong to hio,
and che mouncam-cops are his as well.
Che sea 1s his becsuse he mabde 1c,
and so 1s che Land his hands have rormed.
Cowe, lec us worship che Dascer, because he i1s our gob.
So cowe, Let us bow Down in worship,
kneeling berore YN'WH who mabe us coo;

because he 1s our Gobd,
and we sre cthe people in his pascure, w Z@W.
che sheep his hand Leads on.

Cowe, lec us worship che Dascer, because he i1s our gob.
Cobay 1s che day ror you to Liscen to his voice:
“Do noc D1g 1N your heels as you D1 ac Weribah,
As you acced on cthac day st Qassa in che desere,

@///’w when your rachers provoked me

and cormenced me chough chey had seen whac 1 had done.
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Cowe, lec us worship che Dascer, because he i1s our Gob.
L or rorcy years 1 puc up wich chat crowd,
saying, ‘chey sre & people wich wandering hearcs,
wich no 1dea or whac 1 expect or chew.’ ©
And s0 1 SWORe 1IN @Y exaSperacion,
‘Chey will not encer @y rResc.”
Cowe, lec us worship che Dascer, because he i1s our Gob.
Glory to che Facher, co the Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
Cowe, lec us worship che Dascer, because he i1s our gob.

Whac 1s cthe poinc or DrResws, chese crazy tales
We Live chrough, even chough (when once awaske
Again) we know chey’re Lies? Why should we slske
OuR ThiRsT AT non-existenc scres®s? What grails
ARre chose we chsase wich noching in our sails
Buc phanco@ wind? 1 know; 1T’s ror che sske
Or clearing out our brains. Buc should chis cake
A paccern so grocesque that Reason quails?

Well, buc chere’s more chan chis. When Dreawms arise
And 1n chew we sre rooled inco che choughc
Chac chey are resl, and chen swake and see
Che dirrerenc world saround us, we can be
Accepaing or che nexc Lire, as we oughc.
We need rRe@inding where our ctrue lLire Lies.

Tirsc Noccurne
Anciphon 1: Qaster, you ARe OUR SAVIOR, and S0 we will pRAISE you FOR eVeR.

Psalw 44

L or che Leader: a @askil or che sons op Korah
1

Qur ears have heard, oy Gob,
because our rachers cold us,

sbouc what you D1d 11 0UR ancescors’ ciwe,
n chose days Long pasc.

how your hand drove ouc che nacions and planced chew;
how you rRavaged che peoples and expelled chew.




120 Week 1: Chursbay

Qur ancescors 91D not win che Land wich ctheir own sworbDs,
And 1T was noc cheir own ar@s’ screngch cthac saved chew;
1T WAS your hand, your ar@, che Light rrRo® youRr race;
because you Loved chew.
f,-‘rb And you are che one who 1s @y King, oy God;
and so please bestow VICTORY on jacob.
You are che one chrough whom we sRe To smash our
enewies,
chrough your name we will cra@ple our accackers.
1 have no raich in @y bow,
and @y swWoRD cannoc save me.
You are the one to save us FRO® OUR enewies;
you huailiace everyone who haces us.
God 1s our pride all chrough che day;
the one whose nsa@e we praise FoRrR ever.
Yet now you arRe thROWING us awWay, DISGRACING US.
You Do not go ouc wich our sarwies;
you @ake us RecResT berore OuURr enewies
and people rull or hacred plunder us.
You hand us over as it we weRre sheep co be escen
and scaccer us all chrough che Genailes.
You succion orr your people ror noching,
noc even gaining by che sale.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Qaster, you sRe OUR SAVIOR, and S0 we will pRAISE you FOR eVeR.
Anciphon 2: Please spare us, Wascer; Do noc disgrace your own people.

n
You sre @sking us an object Lesson co our neighbors,
soweching To scorr and sneer AT by everyone around us.
You have curned us inco a Laughingscock ror Genciles,
someching ror che people co shake cheir heads ac.
Qy disgrace 1s cthere berore e all cthe tiwe;
@y race covered wich cthe red or shawe
st the sound or people jeering and calling nswes,
and 4t che sight or enewies exacTting vengeasnce.
And all chis came on us
chough we D1d noc rorgec you
and D19 not bresk your CTreacy.
Our hearcs have not slipped back
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4and our steps have not strayed orf your pach.
And yet you swashed us and Lerc us co che jacksls
and covered us wich deach’s Dark shadow.
Ir we had rorgoccen our God’s name
and Lirced up our hands co & roreign god
@ would God noc have discovered 1c?
he knows che secrecs in ourR hearcs.
No, 1T 15 FOR youR sake we are killed all chrough che day
and are chought or as noching buc sheep ror slaughcer.
Wake up, YD'Wh, please! Why are you sleeping?
Cowe ouc o us! Do noc chROW US AWAY FOREVER!
Why sre you hiding your race,
oblivious of our sgony and oppression?
Our Lives are crushed Down inco DIRT
Aand our bodies are screcched ouc upon che ground.
Please, come rorwarD and help us;
RANSO®@ us, If only FOR YOUuR @ercy’s sake!
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: Plesse spare us, Wascer; Do not disgrace your own people.

Anciphon 3: Give praise co the Qascer, your God; bow berore his holy
@ouncain.

Pssla 99
#&: YhWhis ruling as King;
people should cremble in resr!
s chrone 1s upon cherubim;
che esrch should quake!
* Yes, YD'Wh 1s greac in Zion
: Aand 1s suprewe over all peoples;
" and so chey should praise his gresc and sawesowe nawme,
because 1T 1s holy, sacred.
s majescy che King Loves juscice,
and has as his councry’s conscicucion FAIRNESS;
you have escablished juscice and honescy in jacob.
Proclaim how high and greac 1s our God Yh'Wwh,
and give him worship st his roocscool,
because he 1s holy, sacrebd.
he had Qoses and Aaron awong his priescs,
and Samuel was one who mnvoked his nawe;
chey called upon YN'WH, and he answered chew,
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speaking rro@ 4 piLLAR of cloud;
and chey rollowed the orRDers and com@ands he gave cthew.
Yes, you answered chew, YD'Wh, God or ours;
e }B & you were che God Who Lorgives ror chew,
& even cthough you pumshed whac chey d1d.
Proclai@ how high and greac 1s our God Yhwh,
and give him worship ac his holy hill,
A because our God YH'Wh 1s holy, sacred!
" Glory co che Tacher, co che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Give praise co cthe Mascer, your God; bow berore his holy
@ouncain.

Please open my eyes, WasteRr, FOR @e To see the wonders or your Law.
Resding 1 (from che Proper)
Second Noccurne
Anciphon 1: Wascer, please Do not punish e N your angeRr.
Pssla 38

A psala or David. Lor Remembrance
1
. & please Do not shout AT @e 1N YOuR ANgeR,
i} And 1N your RrRage, plesse Do not slap we.
Your aRROWS have alLready sunk Deep inco we,
and your hand has crushed we co che ground.
SO Chere 1s no vigor Lerc in @y body
R I because or your displeasure,
=" " no soundness in @y bones
because or @y sin.

1 have piled @y crimes up higher cthan @y head,

and chey are coo heavy a Load ror me co Lirc.

Qy wounbds are roul-samelling, rull or pus,

because or @y scupdicy. f
y anguish has benc me Houble, p=_D>>»

and 1 go abouc moaning all Day Long;
@y scomach 1s burning up wich rever;

nowhere in @y body i1s chere any healch.
1 80 reeble and Decrepic,
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whiopering in che cur@oil or @y hearc.
QLORy co che [acher, co che Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1n cthe beginning, so now and always, TOR ages or sges. Awen.

: Anciphon 1: Wascer, please Do noc punish me 1N your anger.

Anciphon 2: Wascer, you know everyching 1 Long foRr.

n
. YhWh alL1long ror 1s chere bepore you,
@Yy MOANS ARe NOT so@eching you cannoct hesr;
, Plesse! My hearc 1s chrobbing, @y screngch 1s gone,
: even che Lighc has rled oy eyes.
' And oy Loved ones and priends avoid we Like & plague;
even ay relscives keep cheir discance,
while chose who want @e Dead puc snares in @y pach,
and 1n cheir hacred try To RUIN we;
chey scheme slL Day how cthey can gec che becter or we.
+ And Like a Dear man, 1 cannoc hesr 1c,
and 1 s Like 4 Dumb man who cannot aAnswer 1g;
Yes, jusc Like che deasr, 1 hear noching ac all,
and Like cthe duawb, 1 say noc & WorD 1n @y derense.
1 have noching buc hope 1n you, Yhwh,
chat you will hear all chis, YhWh, @y Gobd.
1 5410 To you, “Please Listen to we; keep chew rrom gloscing,
‘Do noc Let chew criumph over me when @y rooc sLips!”
+ Because 1 a@ abouc co collapse
) wich @y sgony always chere berore ay eyes;
, 1 will conress che wrong 1 have done;
1 will deplore @y sin.
Buc 1 have enewmies—heaslchy, scrong ones,
and chere sarRe more and more who hate me every day.
Chey b0 me har® ©o pay back che good 191D chew,
and chey accack me ror dDoing whac 1s righc.
Please, Yh'Wh, o noc Leave me alone!
Qy Gobd, Do not be so rar away!
hurry, plesse, and help we,

Yhwh, @y rescue!
""" Glory co che [acher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric

As 1n Tthe beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of sges. Awmen.

Anciphon 2: Qascer, you know everyching 1 Long ror.
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Anciphon 3: Glorious things are sa1d sbouc you, cicy or Gobd.

Pssla 87
A psala or che sons or Korah. A song

YHWh has sec maselp up on his holy @ouncain;
and he Loves che gaces or Zion
more than any ocher Residence n Jacob.
Glorious chings are sad sbouc you,
cicy or Godb!
“1 wilL include €gypc and Babylon
among chose who know we.
Yes, Philiscis, Cyre, and €chiopra will say,
‘Chis man was born chere.”
And 1T will be sa1d or Zion,
“Chis man and chat one were born 1n her,
and che Suprewe Being Maselr rounded her!”
And YhWh will record
n his Registry or huwan beings,
“Chis @an was born chere!”
And people will play cheir inscrRumencs and sing,
“You are cthe source o everyone!”
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Glorious cthings are sa1d sbouc you, cicy or Gob.
Please Open my eyes, Wascer, FOR me co see che wonders or your Law.
Reading 2 (rro@ che Proper)

[Ir chis ends che session, say, “Lec us praise che Wascer and chank mw.”]

ear Gobd, please come co @y a1D;
Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
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Che day, @y Lady, dawn came on che earch,

You had co choose co bring che worLD 1cs Lighc.

What were you chinking, at chat awesowe sight

Chac greeced you and cold you o cthe birch

You knew God closed co you? Yet rro® your dearch
Or underscanding, you chose what was Rrighc,

And kept che world rro@ everlascing mghc.

By choosing co submic you proved your worch.

You ceach us chac we need noc know; chac we
Are always 1gnoranc, and make our choice

In buindness or che consequence. Chen how

Can we discover what we should Do now?
Subaic, in hope chac Later we’ll rejoice.

1t 1s che unknown cruch thac secs us rree.

Anciphon 1: Wake up, Lyre and harp; Lec us waken che dawn wich our praise.

Psalw 57

Tor che Leaber: (Do not descroy)a mikcamor David, when he pled prom Saul inco che cave
Please have mercy on me, @y God! Nave mercy on me
because @y soul has puc 1Ts TRUST 1n you,
and 1 will mbe myselr away under che shade or your wings
uncil che scor@s have passed.
When 1 calll out co che Suprewe Gob,
che God who acts on @y behasly,
he sends help rro@ heaven cto save we.
e condewns che ones who wanc co swallow @e alive,
and sends me his mercy and his cruch.
Buc now @y soul 1s in a Lions’ den,
here s@ong chese savages
who are sLL arlace AT @e,
wich ceech or Spears and ARROWS
and congues chat are sharpened sworDds.
Qy Gob, rise up sbove che sky
and shine your glory over the esrch!
Because chey Lad a nec Down co cacch ay reec,
and oy Lire was crushed down;
yes, they dug 4 pic in @y pach—
buc chey rell inco 1T chewselves!
Qy hearc is FIR®, @y God; @y hearT 1S FIR@,
and 1 will sing your praises.
Wake up, @y soul!
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s Wake up, Lyre and harp!
.. J)] 1 will waken che dawn!
B 1 chank you, YWD, here awong che Genailes,
) and 1 praise you among cthese rorReIgnerRs,
" becsuse your mercy Reaches high inco che sky
and your truch goes up beyond che clouds.
"y Gob, rise up above che sky,
Q) and shine your glory over all che earch!
" Glory co che Tacher, co che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRiT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Wake up, Lyre and harp; Lec us waken che dawn wich our praise.
Aneiphon 2: Wy people, ssys che QWascer, will be pilled wich oy blessings.

Song Jerewiah 31.10-14
Liscen, Genciles, co what YD'WH says,
and rRepeat it on cthe raR shores and say,
“Che one who scaccered 1srael will gacher cheam
and cend chew as a shepherd cends his rlock.”
Because YhWh has boughc jacob back
and paid che ranso@ co che one who besced chew;
and so chey will come and sing on Zion’s cop
as chey screa in co enjoy all op Yh'Wh’s blessings:
cthe wheasc, che new wine, che oil,
che new birchs in che rlocks and herds.
Chey will be Like well-wacered gardens,
Aand never AgaIN Taste grIeT.
“And chen cheir @a1dens will Dance ror joy
wich che young and old wen, all cogecher;
because 1 will curn cheirR suppering co happiness.
1 will be cheir coororc
and give chew plessure mnscesd or pamn.
1 will give che priescs all chey could wanc and more
and 1Ll @y people up wich all @y blessings,” says YhWh.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che begmning, so now and always, FoR ages of ages. Amen. 8

Aneiphon 2: Wy people, says cthe QWascer, will be rilled wich oy blessings.

Anciphon 3: Che Qascer 1s magniricenc and deserves praise i our God’s
cicy.
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Psalw 48
A psala or che sons or Korah. A song

Yhwh 1s @magnipicenc, and deserves cremendous praise
n our God’s cicy,
on his holy @ouncain,
S0 besutirul 4s 1T Rises up sbove us;
. X che joy or alL che earch.
0, Qounc Zion 1s cthe real norch pole,
1c1s che greac King's cicy;
Gob 1s 1n her palaces
And 1s known to be her gusrdian.
Because once when kings joined rorces
Aand advanced againsc her,
chey took one Look and were duabrounded,
and 1n cheir disway, cthey rled in ceRROR;
because dDread overwhelaed chea,
as painrul 45 a wowan’s Labor, A
As 1t chey were ships rro@ Carshish ‘
swashed co pieces by che rierce esst wind.
And what we had hesrd, we saw ror ourselves
here 1n che cicy or our Gobd,
n che cicy o Yh'WH, who commands our aray;
YhWh will keep 1cs roundacions fIR@ FOREVER. Y
‘Dear God, we ponder youR GReAT generosIcy
here wichin your Ceaple.
Like your name YhWh,
PRAISE TO you SpReads over cthe earch.
Your hand 1s pull or vircue,
and Wounc Zion 1s rull or contencwenc.
And Judah’s Daughcers should celebrace
che ruling you pronounced.
Cake & Tour or Zion,
walk all chrough her;
counc her TOWeERS,
nocice sLL her RAQPARTS,
exsmine all her cascles
so you can ctell che generacion co cowme
chac chis 1s what our Gobd 15—
OUR GoD FOR eveRr and ever;
because he will be our gumbde
uncil our deach.

------
o o
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Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: The Mascer 1S magniricenc and Deserves praise i our God’s
cicy.

Reabing Isaiah 66.1-2
_7® Chisis whacs said by Yhwh:
Z ‘;‘&%_", “heaven 1s che chrone on which 1 sig,

and earch 1s che roocscool ToR @Yy reec.
Where Do you chink o build 4 house ror we,
and where would you rind a place ror @e to Resc?
1 @ade all o chis wich @y own hands:
everyching chac ever came co be,” says Yhwh.
“Buc 1 will curn @y gaze upon
& person who 1s poor and rRepencanc,
who creables when 1 speak.”

Responsory

1 cry co you rro@ che abyss wichin @y hearc; plesse give we a hesaring,
Qascer. 1 cry To you rrRo®@ cthe abyss wichin @y hearc; plesse give e a
hearing, Wascer.

1 will Do whac you desire; please give me & hearing, Wascer.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
1 cry co you rro@ che abyss wichin @y hesrc; please give @e & heasring,
Qascer.

Anciphon: It we serve cthe Qascer wich holiness, he will save us frRo@ our
enewies.

Benebdicous

Praises co che God or 1srael,

because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his people and sec chew rree,
and co rRescue us has rashioned ror our head a horn

in che house or his servanc David—
Just as he prowised

chrough che mouchs or his holy prophecs in olben cimes—
bringing Rescue FRO® OUR enewies

and escape rrow the hands or everyone who haces us.
A work or kindbness to our pachers,

recslling his sacred Creacy,
che osch he swore To our racher Abrshsw

TO GRANT uS FrReedo® FRo® the GRASP OF OUR enewies

S0P T TN
): oo oo
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co worship i@ wichout resr
n holiness and viRcue every day or our Lives.
And you, @y child, will be called che prophec o God Suprewe;
you will precede his cooing
S, TO prepare the rRoads ror che Qascer;
co wske his people aware or cheir Liberacion
4s cheir sins arRe Rewoved rro® cthew
because or cthe cender kindbness or our God,
by cthe new dawn rrow hesven thac will rRise on us
to shine on chose who live in darkness and che
shabdow or deach,
and co place our reec upon che pach or peace.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon: 1t we serve the Qascer wich holiness, he will save us frRo@ our
enewies.

Pecicions
Che Qascer Prince Jesus has given us che Light or anocher day. In ReTurn,
we chank hio by crying, Qascer, please bless us and bring us close co you.

You orrered yourselr 4s 4 SACRIFICE FOR OUR SINS, and So plesse accepc
OUR OTFeRrRING OF 0uR WOoRK coday. Dascer, please bless us anbd bring us close
co you.

You bring us joy by che lLight or snocher day, and so please lec che
MORNING STAR RiSe wichin our hearcs Wascer, please bless us anbd bring us
close co you.

Please give us che screngch to be patienc wich chose we meec coday, and
n so Doing 1wicace you. Dascer, please bless us anbd bring us close co you.

Please mske us aware or your @mercy chis @ornming, Wascer, and have us
£INd ouRr Joy 1N your strengch. Bascer, pledse bless us.and bring us close co
you.

Qascer, please bescow on me che specisl ravor chat 1 ask you coday.
Qascer, please bless us and bring us close co you.

Our [Lacher 1n heaven, may your name be held in Reverence. Please come to
us and Rule over us, and have your way on esarch Just as you Do in heaven.
Pleasse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debces
We OWe Yyou INSOTAR 4S We TorRgIve the debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Awmen.

Prayer
Owmnipotenc, ecernally Living God, we beg you in cthe morning, 4s we Do AT
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noon and evening, please dDrRive out or our hesrcs che Darkness or sin and
bring us co che Light or your cruch, Prince Jesus, who i1s alive and Reigning
wich you and che holy Spiric as one God chrough all che ages of ages. Amen.

4y che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRow any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

“@erce

I/ esr oD, please come to my a1d;
Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory o che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

1 chink 1 underscand why 1srael
Could curn aside and build che golben caly
In spice or all chey’d seen in €gypc—halp
Or which so@e sorcerer of €gypc’s spell
Could duplicace. 1 would have choughc as well
It musc have been a trick; how could a starr
Becowme 4 snake? And why? It 1s co Laugh.
And here we are trapped in chis deserc hell!

We don’c believe our eyes because 1T’s all
Coo good co be what happens in chis worLD.
1Ir he Loves us so @uch, why all chis pain?
It 1s because we TurRn our backs, and reign
Co rule our Lives ourselves, wich rlags unrurled.
We close our esrs, and so can’c hear his call.

Anciphon 1: During @y pilgrimage 1 have kepc your coommandmencs.

4 Pssla 119
#2Q  1ve sccencion, plesse, cto what you sa1d To your slave,

0 what has been che source or @y hope.

Ic1s @y solace in @y croubles,

because what you say gives e lire.
ARROgGANT TOOLS Sneer AT we,

because 1 D10 noc StRAY TRO® YOUR Law;
1 Remembered your ancienc orders, YhWh,

and chese have been my screngch.
1 a0 pilled wich indignacion
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at chese evil people who have abandoned your Law.
Your regulacions have been che song1 sing

n che Land where 1 s 4 pilgrio.
1 Recall your name in che mghc, YhWwh,

and chac helps me keep your Law.
It has been oy blessing

because 1 hold co your rules.

Glory co che [acher, co the Son, and co che holy Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: During @y pilgrimage 1 have kepc your commandmencs.

Anciphon 2: 1 have pondered your ways and curned back co your cesching.

Pssla 119
ave che share 1 am served be yoursely, YDWh,
because 1 sad 1 would keep what you say.
1 begged ror your ravor wich sll @y hesrc,
and so be mercirul co we, 4s you have sad.
1 pondered my behavior
And curRNed @y sceps Tto YOur orRDERS;
1 hurr1ed co chew; 1 51D noc wasce cime
n keeping your com mandwencs.
Ropes rrow evil people have tied me up,
buc 1 have noc porgocten your Law.
1 rise st @1dmighc co chank you
because or your honest verdiccs.
1 4@ & rRiend or everyone who holds you in awe
and who keeps your rRegulacions.
YhWh, alL che earch 1s pull of your meRrcy;
please tesch we your rules.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: 1 have pondered your ways and curned back co your cesching.

Reabing Awos 4.13
Noce chis:
Che one who @olds mouncains
and creaces che wind,
who cells huoans whac he 1s chinking,
who mabe che Dark berore che Dawn
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and scrides over che highest pesks on esaRch—
15 che one whose name1s YW, che God or armies.

Bless che Mascer, all of you creacures of che Qascer; praise and give
glory co his nawe.

Prayer
ascer, n che 1ddLle of cthe worning you gave your holy Spiric co your
€wissaries as chey gachered co pray; plesse give us too a share in che Lire
and Love your Spiric brings. We @ ske this Requesc chrough our Dascer che
Prince. Aaen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

esr GoD, pLe&ge come Tto @y a1d;
Qascer, please hurry to help we.

Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As in che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Awmen.

'@ sorRry, buc ic’s hard co chank you when
It seews my race gecs slapped che whole day chrough.
1 know 11 1 Looked deep, I'D see chac you
had blessed my Ure more than wosc ocher men
Wich healch, enough co eac, and Leisure; chen
Why 9o 1 prec? Because 1 cry co Do
Your work, and every day 1 gec 4 new
Reburr; 1 scarc once more—and rail sagam.

1 unberscand, so Do not wasce your breasch
Apologizing; jusc Do not rorgec

Chat you once ssked me To cresce a SaINT

Or chat dung chac you are. Well, do noc ramnc

When 1 pulpill your wishes, and jusc Lec

Qe work. Wich you, success comes arcer deach.

Anciphon 1: Plesse guibe @e n your cruch, Wascer.

Pssla 25



LL @y soul 1 LirT
co you, Yhwh,
Because all @y crRUsT 1S 1n you, @y God;
please Do not disappoinc me
OR leT @y enemies gloaT OVeRr me.
Can anyone who waics ToR you be disappoinced?
Lruscracion 1s ror chose who cheat wich no provocacion.
‘Down your pachs 1s where 1 hope you Lead me, Yh'Wh,
please tesch @e your ways.
€ducace me 1n your cruch and Lesd we,
because you sre cthe God who keeps we sare,
Aand 1 waic ror you all Day Long.
Plesse rewewber, Yhwh, your Loving mercy and your cenderness
as chey have existed rrRo®@ ancienc cimes,
and Do not rRecall che sins 1 coowicted while 1 was young
or all che @iscakes 1 mabe;
9 no, Rewmewber we, plesse, IN @eRCy

M\ it only FOR your own goodness, YDWh.
M“/%\(.’ Yes, YhWh 1s good and honorable,

n

VA and so he tesches even sinners his ways;
6\} he guibes che humble inco che way or vircue,
and shows che Liccle people his way.
And all or YhWh’s ways are mercy and cruch
co chose who keep his Treacy and his decrees;
and so FOR YOur nawe’s sake, YHWh,
plesse psarRDON @y wRong, because 1T 1S 4 GrReaT one.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: Plesse guide me in your ctruch, Mascer.

133

Anciphon 2: Please Look upon wme, Mascer, and help we, becsuse 1 aw poor

and alone.

‘ n
@) Who 1s che @an who holds YhWh in sawe?
c,kl he will cesach ma his chosen WAY.
And he will Live 1in plency
and his descendancs will inheric his Land.

and he will show chew his Creacy.
Wy eyes are aAlways curned coward Yhwh,

Incimacy wich YhWh 1s por chose who respecc hia,
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and he will pull che net orr @y reec.
Please curn cowsard me and have mercy on we,
becsuse 1 s slone and wiserable
and che croubles in @y hearc have grown so Large!
Plesse set @e rree rro@ sLL chis anguish!
Plesse turn your eyes to @y SORROW and @y pain
and rorgive all chese sins or wine.
And chink or @y enewies, please; chere are SO wany of cthew,
and chey hace me viciously;
preserve @y Lire and sec we rree;
and keep me rro® Disgrace, because 1 puc @y TRUST 1n you.
@4y honescy and rorchrightness protect we,
because 1 rely on you.
Please ransom 1srael, oy Gobd,
rro@ all cheir croubles.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Please Look upon wme, Mascer, and help we, because 1 am poor
and alone.

Reabing Awos 5.8
eaaiiaze. he made che Pletsdes and Orion;
Lk he turns che shabow or deach inco mormNg,
‘ and darkens Day back imnco mghg;
he suowons che wacer pro@ che sea
) and pours it on the race or cthe earch.
7 his nace1s Yhwh.

] BeAucy and wealch are sLL around ho; Richness and splendor adorn
his holy place.

Prayer
Oaompocent, ecernslly Living God, wich you chere 1s no dDarkness, and
noching can be mbdden rrow you. Plesse rill us wich cthe radisnce of your
Lighc, so that we can underscand che Law you have given us and Live 1 wich
generosicy and raich. We m ske chis Requesc through our Wascer che Prince.
Awen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.



None 135

; come TO @y A1D;
MascerEplease hurry co help we.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

1 know; 1 @ske coo @uch or all @y “pan.”
& 1 melodrRamaT1ze These TNy SORES
1 reel insibe whenever 1 £ind Doors
= = 1wanced co go chrough slaw shuc. And ramn
L alls now and chen. Well, gee! Ic’s not che bane
Or all exiscence, 1S 1T? Not when scores

=% Or people sl@ost cannot breache, wich pores
ALl clogged wich pus. &nbd 1 Dare to complain?

- Buc chat’s noc sll chere 1s co 1T, you see.

* Your pain 1s Really Longing. 1 know you.
1 calliT “hope,” che ract you’rRe not at howe
« And always rRescless under heaven’s dowe.
® Chis pain 1s what you reel when you saRe TRue;
1T 1s youRr sign you still belong co we.

Anciphon 1: Please help us, God, ourR Savior, and pardon all our sins.

Pssla 79
A psala or Asaph

Qy God, che Genciles have invaded your inhericance!
Chey have deriled your holy Ceample!
Chey have turned jerusalew inco piles or Ttrash,
and given che corpses or your slaves
co che birRDs rrRow che sky ror cheir £ood,
And meaT FROM YOUR sacred bodies co wild beascs.
Chey have poured blood Like wacer all over jerusalew,
and no one 1s Lerc to bury che dead.
We have become che conte@pt or our neighbors,
che scorn and ridicule or everyone aAROUND us.
how Long 1s chis o be, Yhwh?
Will your sanger Lasc rorever?
Will your mdignacion burn us up in ics rire?
Pour your wrach on nacions chat do noc know you,
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on che kingdows chat do noc mnvoke your name!
Because chey have eacen jacob alive
and wrecked his howe!
Please, plesse, Do noc hold the WRONGS OF OUR PAST AGAINST US;
come To us soon wich your Loving @ercy
becsuse we have been so crushed down;
so please help us, God or our Rescue—
Ir only ror che glory or your name—
Aand set us rree and give us ATONEWencT For OUR SINS—
1r only FOR your nawe’s sake.
A" Why should che Genciles say,
“Where 1S your God?”
have 1t known co chese nacions as we wacch
what che vengeance 1s Like FoR your servancs’ blLood
which they have spilled.
(ay che groans or us prRISONeRS cowe berore you; . .
AND 1 YOUR GREAT POWER Qi ST —
save the Lives or chose condbemned co dDesch, i
and pay back seven cimes over inco cheir hesrcs

<\ che scorn chac Che% hAr;/e heaped
“' upon you, YRWN.
@ Chen we, your people and che sheep in

YOUR PASTURE,
will chank you ecernally;
we will sing your praises chrough all che generacions.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Plesse help us, God, our Savior, and pardon slLL our sins.

Anciphon 2: God or power, plesse Look Down pro@ hesven and cowe to cend
chis vine.

Pssla 80
T or che Leaber: co che cune o "Lilies." A pssla of Asaph

Please give us a hearing, shepherd or Israel,

who used co shepherd Joseph as it chey were your rlock,
Living chere among che cherubiw, please shine Down

on €phrai, Ben jain, and Qanasseh;

please gacher your strRengch @ ococooogEE
and come to save us!
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Please, God, bring us back;
Shine your race on us
and we will be saved!
YhWh, Gob or our sray,
how Long will you be angry
And 1gnore your people’s prayer?
You gave chew tears inscesd or bresd
and noching buc rLoods of Ttears to DRINK;
you made us che SCorRN of 0ur nNeighbors,
A thing ror chea co Laugh ac.
Rewmember, once chere was 4 vine you brought rro@ €gypc;
you drove ouc the nacions and set ic bown here.
You dug up che ground ror 1t
and planced 1c where 1t cook Deep rRooOT.
And 1T pilled che Land;
1T covered cthe hillsides wich iTs shabde,
and cliobed up che wighty cedars.
1t rReached 1Ts branches to the ocesn
and sent cendrils ouct 4s AR as che River.
Buc chen why 91 you break down ics hedges
so cthat every passerby can pick iTs pRUIC?
Boars come rro® the woods and dig ic up,
and wild beascs in che rields rorage on 1c.
Cowme back, we beg you, God of our srRmy!
Look Down prom heaven and see us!
Cowe o visic chis vine
and che vineyard planced by your own righc hanbd,
che branches you culcivaced yourselr.
1T has been sesred 1n riRes, cuc down,
and wichered FrRo@ che FROWN UpPoON YOUuR face.
Please, place your hand upon che man you set beside you,
chat poor morcal @an chat you yourselr made scrong,
and we will neveR TURN AWAY FROQ@ YOU AgaIN.
Restore our Lire and we will act only in your nawe.
Please, Leader or 0urR aR@Y, bring us back;
shine your race upon us
and we will be savebd.
Glory co che Cacher, o che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: God or power, plesse Look Down rro@ hesven and cowe to cend
chis vine.
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Reabing €scher 10.6
Buc @y people is 1srael, who called ouc co God and was saved. saved
his people and sec us rree rrRom all cthese troubles. God peRrorwmed
@1racles and asconishing chings, chings chat never happened berore among
che Genciles.

1 will proclai@ your goodness, Wascer, because you have snswered e, and
have come co @y Rescue.

Prayer
Qascer, please help us rollow che example or your Son’s rorcicude and
perseverance, so chat we can race all Lire’s dirriculoies wich conridence
and raich. We awske cthis Request chrough our Qascer che Prince. Awen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

' eSPeRS

ear GoD, pt‘ezfs‘e come Tto @y ad;
‘ Qascer, please hurry to help we.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Plesse, Wascer, when can 1 go howe? What @ore
Could you still have ror @e to Do? 1 know,

1 asked o rinish one task sctill To go

Berore 1 Leave. Is chat che only chore

Chac keeps we here? Or Do 1 have in store

Sowme ocherR Work To rail AT, some new woe,
Sowe new prRuUstracion 1 @ust undergo

Berore 1 sec opf For the ocher shore?

Now, now, @y child, 1 Do noc make you waic

1A 9: To TtorRTURE you, and nail you To @y CROSS

" As i chac were a vircue. No, whac 1

: A doing will ensure chac when you Die

: You’LL Do enough to not say, to your Loss,

" “1 should have choughc of chac! And 1c’s coo Lace!”

Anciphon 1: 1 called ouc co you, Wascer, and you healed
me; 1 will praise you FoR ever.
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Pssla 30
A psala. A song ror che dedicacion o che Ceaple. Or David

1 will gloripy you, Yh'Wh, because you Lipced me up
and D10 not Let @y enewies glost over we.
Yhwh, @y God, 1 cried ouc co you
Aand you cured we.
YhWwh, you broughc @y soul up ouc of che grave,
and gave we lire, kepc me rro@ ralling inco che sbyss.
Sing praise co YhWh, sacred people chac belong co hia,
Chank hio every tioe you chink or his sacred nswe,

Because his angeRr LasSTS N0 @ORe than Just an INSTANT,
buc his ravor 1s ror lire. 3 @
You @ay weep one mighc,

buc chen wich che @orning cowes joy.
Once when chings were going well, 1 said,
“Noching can Dislodge me.
YhWh, wich your blessings you have puc me on a solid mouncain.”
Chen you curned youRr race away, and 1 cringed;
1 called ouc co you, Yhwh,
1 senc YD'WH an urgenc plea,
‘What use 1s @y blood
it 1 go inco che sbyss?
* WhLL DiRT praise you?
Will 1t tell cthe cruch abouc you?
Plesse listen co we, and have meRrcy on we!
Please, YhWh, be @y savior!”
And then you curned @y grier nco 4 dance;
you took orf @y sackcloch and Dressed we in happiness.
And so now @y soul sings praise to you and reruses co be saill;
Yhwh, @y God, 1 wilL chank you ror all ecernicy.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1:1called ouc co you, Wascer, and you healed we; 1 will praise you
FOR eVeR.

Anciphon 2: 1t 1s such a blessing ror a @an co be sinless in God’s eyes.

Pssla 32
Or David. A waskil
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1t 1s such & blessing ror a @an co have his raulc rorgiven,
and have his sin buried!
1c 15 & wonderpul ching por YDWh noc o chink or a
D). ©an’s WRongs,
and ror o not co have co act che hypocrice!
While 1 was silenc, @y very bones grew reeble
rrRO®@ @y agomzing all Day long;
because day and mght your hand was heavy upon ae,
And sapped my VIgoR 4s surely as summer’s heac.
Buc chen 1 adaicced @y sin co you,
and 01D noc bde che wrong chac 1 com micced;
1 sa1d, “1 will conpess @y paulcs co YhWh,”
Aand you rorgave the wWRoONg @y sin concained.
And chis1s why every rollower or God should worship
you,
whenever you need co be nearby.
Yes, che rLood wacers may be rising high,
buc chey will noc come up To hio.
You are che corner chac 1 bde 1n,
and you will keep @e sare rrRo@ crouble;
you make we hesr songs of Rescue all sRound we.
1 will educace you, you people, ceach you in che way cto

1 will guide you and keep wacch.
And Do noc be Like horses or mules
chat have no underscanding,
and musc be Restramed wich bics and bridles
or cthey will not cowe close To you.
evil people have noching buc SORROW,
buc mercy 15 AlL aRound & @an who cruscs in YhWh.
Find your happiness m YhWh, cake pleasure in him, good
people;
and chen shout out your joy rro@ sl your honesc hesrcs.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or sges. Awen.

Anciphon 2: 1t 1s such a blessing ror a @an co be sinless in God’s eyes.

Anciphon 3: Che Tacher has given che Prince all his power, honor, and
Royalcy; every person 1s ¢o obey hio.

Song Revelacion 11.17-18,12.10-12
Chank you, Mascer God, Ruler or AlL,
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who are and who were,
because you have caken up
YOUR GReAT POWER
and begun co rRule.
Che nacions ranced,
and your wrach came
and che mowment ror judging che dbesd
ANnd gIving YourR RewaRrRD
To youRr slaves che prophecs
and co che sacred ones
and chose who rear your nawe,
small and greac.
Now che rescue and che power
and che Kingdow or our God has cowe,
and che auchoricy or his Prince;
because cthe accuser or our brochers
has been chrown down:
che one who kept accusing cheaw
berore God day and nighg;
and chey have conquered hio
because o che blood or che Lawb
and because or the words or his cestimony
and chey 919 not Love cheir souls co deach.
And so celebrace, heaven,
and chose who @ake cheir howe n ic!
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Che Tacher has given che Prince all his power, honor, and
Royalcy; every person 1s ¢o obey hio.

Reabing 1 Decer 1.6-9
Chis should be a source of jJoy FOR you, i theRe must 4T presenc be a brier
peri10d when you surrer various troubles; so that che Rerined core or your
raich, so @uch more valusble than ephemeral gold Rerined by rire, will be
round co be to your praise, your glLory, and your dignicy when Prince Jesus
comes out o his concealmenc. he 1s che one whoa you Love wichouc having
seen hio, che onein whow even now wichout seeing you believe; che one who
CO@PRISes your mndescribable, sublime happiness, as you maske your own che
PURpPOSe Of YOuR taich: che ewancipacion or your souls.

Responsory
Che ascer has given us rood: bread wade rrom che rinesc wheasc. Che
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asscer has given us £00d: bresd made rrow che rinesc wheac.
And honey rrow the rRock, as much as we could wanc; and bread made
rro@ che rinesc wheac.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
Che Qascer has given us rood: bread wade rrom che rinesc wheac.

Anciphon: God has coppled poweRs rrowm ctheir chrones and elevaced
nobobdies.

Dagmricac

Qy soul 1s pull or che Mascer’s magniricence;

@Yy SPIRIT 1S burscing wich joy in God, @y SaVIOR,
because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his poor Lictle slave,
Aand now rrow cthis cime on people will honor me
chrough all che sges co come!

Yes, che God or PoweRr has done crewmendous chings

v, 1 oe!
e \ : how holy his nsoe 1s!

h. s kinbness Reaches pro@ age co age
.': to cthose in swe or hio.
}' Ne has plexed ms scrong RIghT aR©;
and rouced ARROgANCe and conceic.
he has coppled powers prom ctheir chrones
' and elevaced nobobdies;
N he has rilled che hungry wich che besc cuisine
' and senc che rRich away wich noching.
he has given supporc co his servanc 1srael,

Just as he told 0urR ANCESTORS,
rRewewbering co shower his wercies

on Abrsham and his Descendancs For ever.
Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon: God has ctoppled powers rrom cheir chrones and elevaced
nobodies.

Pecicions
Qur hope 1s 1n God, who gives us help; and so Let us call upon o and say,
Qascer, please Look kinbly on your chilbren.

Qascer, our God, you made an ecernal CTrescy wich your people; plesse
keep us i @nd or your wighcy deeds. Wascer, please Look kindly on your
chilbren.

Qay your raichrul people grow toward perrect Love, and be preserved
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m umcy by che bond or pesce. Wascer, please Look kinbly on your chilbren.
Please be wich us 1n our task or building an earchly howe, so chat our
bulding will not be useless. Wascer, please Look kindly on your chilbren.
Plesse send workeRs into your vineyard and glLORITY YOUR na®e A@ONg
ALL nacions. Wascer, please Look kindly on your children.

Plesse welcowe inco cthe company or your holy ones in heaven all @y
relacives and Loved ones who have D1ed, and may 1 one day share in cheir
happiness. Qascer, please Look kindly on your chilbren.

Chank you, Qascer, rorR the ravor you have granced me codsy. Lascer,
please Look kinbly on your chilbren.

Our [ acher 1n heaven, may your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on esarch Just as you Do in heaven.
Pleasse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debces
We OWe Yyou INSOTAR 4S We TorRgIve the debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
not Lead us inco crouble; keep us rrRo® harm. Amen.

Prayer
L acher, you Light up the might and bring us dawn to scatter 1Ts Darkness;
plesse help us chrough che mghc sarely, rRee rRo@ Sacan’s @anipulacing,
so chac we will Rise when @orning comes to thank and praise you once again.
We aske chis Requesc chrough our Dascer Prince Jesus, your Son, who 1s
alive and reigning wich you and che Noly Spiric as one God, chrough sll che
Ages or ages. Awen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrRo@ any harw, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

,_.-Ommee

\ esr Gob, plesse come Tto my a1d;
Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory to che Facher, co the Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

It seews Like such an evil tiwe, chis nighc

Or dresd and unseen wmenace, even when

We know che Day has all buc come again.

And so we waic and quake, and STtrain our sighc %
Ac thicker shabes, and curse che Lack or Light
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Chac turned our broad-backed earch inco & ren
Or quicksand, waking us, Inscesd or wen,
Gibbering cowsrds, Robbed or all our righc.

And so you cthink your eyes are what you use

Co give you stcrengch? You haveno screngch, you rool.
Your presenc blindbness Lecs you see che raccs

Abouc your Lire and Gobd; 1ic’s he who acts

y WRAPPING you n sighcless peace. Be cool;

Ir he1s here what Do you have to Lose?

Anciphon: Wy body will ResT 1n you, @y God, wich hope.

Pssla 16

A wikcam or David

Keep me sare, @y God, because 1 puc @y crRusc in you.
1say co Yhwh,
“You sre @y Gob;
whacever good 1 have 1s noching wichouc you.”
And your sacred people here on earch
ArRe wonderrul rolk, a complece pleasure to be wich.
Chose who choose roreign gods only sdd co cheir croubles;
! will never @ake cheir blood-orrerings
oR Let cheirR nawes pass oy Lips.
No, you, YNWh, are @y serving, che cup 1 Drink;
you sRe the Reward 1 a1 OR.
Che Land ®arked ouc ror @e delighcs wme;
@y mnheRricance 1s 4 good one.
1 will sing che praise or YD'Wh, who gives me guibance,
who pro@pcs @y hesarc even st mghc.
1 keep YDWH always wichin view,
Aand wich hia beside me, whac can Dislodge me?
And chac1s why @y hearc s cheerrul, @y soul joyous,
and even oy body 1s aT Resc 1n hope;
because you will not Leave @y soul beneasch che ground
oR Let your holy one know decay.
You will show @e che pach co lre,
co@plece happiness in your presence;
ecernal joy beside you.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.
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Anciphon: Wy body will Rest 1n you, @y God, wich hope.

Reabing 1Chessalonians 5:23
Qay che God or peace wake you complecely holy; may he mske your Spiric,
soul, and body inco one whole, blameless person and keep it chat way uncil
our Qascer PRrince jesus joins us.

Responsory
1hand over @y SpIRITINTO YOUR care, Wascer. 1 hand over @y SpIRITINTO yOUR
care, Dascer.
because you have redeewed me, raichrul Qascer, @y God, 1 hand over oy
SPIRIT.
Glory co che acher, o che Son, and co che hoLy SpiIRrIT,
1 hand over @y SPIRIT INTO YOUR caRe, WasTer.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procect us while we sre swske and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerRc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Nunc Diaeicais
Now, @y Lord and Qascer, you may Diswiss your slave,
AS you pro@ised, in peace;
because my eyes have seen che Rescue you have prepared ror us
wichin che very sighc or slL che nacions:
A Lighc co disclose che cruch co cthe Genciles,
and che glory or your people Israel.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiRIT,
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Anciphon: Plesse, Wascer, procect us while we sre awake and keep wacch
oveRr us as we sleep, so thac During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr PRrince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Prayer
Dear God our MWascer, please send pescerul sleep co Rerresh our cired
bobies. Way your help always Renew us and keep us STRONG in YOUR SeRVICe.
We aske chis Requesc chrough our Dascer, che Prince. Aaen.

Qay cthe Oompocenct Wascer bescow on us & Rescrul mghc and a peacerul
Deach. Amen.

We saluce you QaRy, ravorice o God; che Qascer 1s wich you. You sre che
®ostT RewsrRkable wowm an 1n cthe WorLD, ror becowing che wocher or such a
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rRemaRkable child as Jesus. holy ary, mocher or God, please pray For us
siners now and also at che mowmenc of our desch. Awmen.
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RIDAY
@B scins

) Lease, Wascer open @y Lips,
: and @y mouch will sing your praises.

Invicacion psala
Pssla 95
Cowe, lec us chank che ascer, because his greac love is
ecernal.
Cowe let us sing Yh'Wh a song;
Let us shout our joy to che Rock who keeps us sare;
Let us come to ha wich chanks,
and sing Loud happy psalos co ho.
Cowe, lec us chank che Qascer, because his greac love is
ecernal.
Because Yh'Wh 1s a greac God,
che greac king over all che gobs;
Che deep sbysses or che earch belong co hio,
=3 and che mouncaim-cops are his as well.
Che sea 1s his because he mabe ic,
and so 1s che Land his hands have rorwmed.
Cowe, lec us chank che Qascer, because his
gRreac love is ecernal. i
So cowe, Let us bow Down 1n worship,
kneeling berore YN'WH who mabe us coo;
because he1s our Gobd,
and we sre che people in his pascure,
che sheep his hand Leads on.
Cowe, lec us chank che Qascer, because
ecernal.
Cobday 1s che day ror you to Liscen o his voice:
“Do noc D1g 1 your heels as you 91d ac Weribah,

1S greac love 1s

147
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As you acced on cthac day st Qassa in che deserc,

when your rachers provoked me
and cormenced me chough chey had seen whac 1 had done.

Cowe, lec us chank che QLascer, because his gredc love is
ecernal.

Tor rorcy yesrs 1 puc up wich chat crowbd, o
saying, ‘chey sre a people wich wanbering hGARCS Jpm— —
wich no 1dea or whac 1 expect or chew.’ T

AnDd s0 1 SWORe In @Y exasperacion,

‘Chey will not encer @y rResc.”

Cowe, lec us chank che QDascer, because his greac love i1s
ecernal.
Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT,
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
Cowe, lec us chank che QLascer, because his greac love is
ecernal.

1r only you would cell us what you wanc,
Chere aight be hope chat we could do your will.
1’s Ttrue, you’ve spelled ouc your displessure; still
What or chose crossroads wheRre cthe prospeccs caunc
Us wich cwo goods, which even 4 savanc
+* Would hesicace co choose becween, uncil
he’d seen che ouccome? Should 1 climb chac hilL,
Or scay down 1n chis valley? Ic would daunc

Sc. Benedice co rachow whac co do—
Buc you are silenc. What Do you wanc done?
Qy lLiccle rool; 1 have no prererence.
* 1 made you rree, and 1T you’ve any sense,
2. You’LL know thac 1 wanc you co choose; che one
o Who rashions @y ecernal plan i1s you.

Tirsc Noccurne
Anciphon 1: Qascer, plesse come ToRWARD and help we.

Pssla 35
Or David
1
Please cake up my case, YD'Wh, againsc chose who are suing we,
and righc againsc chose who are pighcing ae.
Please puc on your sR®OR and take your shield
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Aand scand 1 TRONT OF ®e TO PROTECT We;
o ; ¥ DRAW YOUR SPeAR Ouc of 1Ts sheach
and scop che people who srRe chasing we;
o= \nd cell @y soul,
“1 a@ your rescue.”
Please, humilisce and disgrace
che people who are ouc co kill we;
curn back and rouc
chose who are plocting @y rRun.
Qske chew nco charr blown by the wind,
as YhWh’s angel comes i pursuic op chew;
and wmske cheir Roads Dark and slippery,
as YhWh’s angel cowes behind chew;
becsuse ror no Resson cthey have hidden necs and picralls in @y pach;
chey dug chew co kill @e, ror no rResson at all.
Qake Run crash Down on chew all st once
and have cthew rall inco the necs chey set chewselves;
Let cheir own Devices curn on chew and Ruin chea.
Chen @y soul will celebrace YhWh
and shouc wich joy AT @y Rescue.
ALL @y bones will say,
“Yhwh, 1s chere anyone Like you?
You seT 4 poorR @an rree rRo@ chose he1s no mAcch FOR—
yes, A POoRr and dDescicuce man was rreed rro@ Loocers!”
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Qascer, please come FORWARD and help we.
Anciphon 2: Oompocent Vascer, please stand by me and derend we.

n
You see, Dangerous witnesses have come FORWARD,
ssking me quescions | cannot sNsSweRr.
Chey sre paymg we hara ror the good 1 910 chewo,
and crushing @y soul wich grier.
Yet what 010 1 Do when chey were sick?
1dressed myselr in sackcloch,
1 Lowered myselr So AR AS NOT TO eAT,
and prayed rrow che boccow or @y hearc;
1 paced che rLoor as it chey were @y rriends, oy brochers—
1 was benc over as 1r 1 weRre grieving ForR @y @mocher.
Buc chey take plessure in @y crouble!
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Chey ganged up on ae;
chey alL went on che accack
berore 1 could discover 1T.
Chey kept tearing @e APART,
Like carousing DINeRS TEARING WEAT AT & [eAST,
Aand ground me Down becween cheir ceech.
YhWh, how Long will you simply be a Speccator?
Plesse, Rescue me pro@ cthe havoc chey are causing;
save oy dear Lire rrow all chese Lions.
Chen 1 will chank you in che public square
Aand praise you berore vasc chrongs.
Please, Do not Lec chose curncoacs gloac;
Do not Lec chose who hate me ror no rReason
wink at esach ocher chac chey have won.
Because chey will noc negociace FOR peace;
no, they will chink up sowe devious schewe
sgainsc cthe gencle people Living in cthe Land.
Chey even opened up cheir @ouch co shouc st e,
and shrieked, “Aha! See chere!
We saw 1t wich our own eyes!”
Glory co che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
4s 1n cthe beginning, so now and always, FoRr ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: Oompocenc Qascer, plesse scand by me and derend we.
Anciphon 3: Wy congue will cell or your goodness all Day Long.

m
And you wacched all chis, Yhwh;
buc Do noc keep silenc any LongeRr.
YhWwh please, Do noc scay so Far prRO® me;
Rouse yourselr, wake up and cowe o oy derense,
and plead che case ror we, @y God and Wascer.
ec me see juscice Done, YNWH, my God, in your vircue,
and keep chew rro® glosting over we.
Please, Do not Lec chew chink, “We have him now!”
And keep chew prow saying, “We swallowed o slive!”
No, humilisce chew, bewilber chew,
chese people who take pleasure in @y pan;
DRess in shame and disgrace
chese people who puc chewselves so rar above we.
And have che people on che sibe or @y just cause
shout wich joy and criuwph;
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Lec chew consctancly proclai@
“Noching 1s greacer cthan YhWwh,
who takes plessure in his slave’s success!”
And then my congue will cell of your viRtue,
and praise you all Day Long.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 3: Wy congue will cell or your goodness all day Long.
Qy son, cake @y WoRDs to hearc; Do as 1 say, and you will Live.
Resding 1 (from che Proper)
Second Noccurne

Anciphon 1:1 a@ exhausced TRO® CRYINgG, AND TRO® yesRNING FOR @y God.
Pssla 69

Tor che Leaber: co che cune o "Lilies" O David
1
Save @e, oy God! Please!
Che waceRr 1s up co @y neck!
1 scepped inco quicksand
and chere 1s no roochold!
1 was dropped inco che depchs or cthe ocesn
and che waves surged over @y hesd!
1 s exhsusced wich cryIng;
@y throat has Dried up,
@y eyes can hardly see co Look For @y God.
Chere srRe @ore people who hate me ror no Reason
chan @y head has hairs,
and chese men who want co Ruin me
ARe STRONG anD have no grievance agaINSsTt we;
1T seews | musc give back
what 1 never scole.
CRrue, @y Gob, you know how scupid 1 have been,
and 1 could not keep @y sins FRo@ you;
buc please Do noc Lec chose paichpul co you, God Yhwh,
come To har@ because or w@e;
Do not Disgrace che people who Ttry to rollow you
on my accounc, plesse, God or Israel—
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since 1T 1S Really becsuse or you chat 1 have been derawmed,
chat 1 have covered ay race in shawe,
chat 1 have been escranged rRo@ @y brochers
and cresced Like & Gencile by @y own mocher’s chilbren.
1t 1s because zesl roR your house has eaten e up,
and che calumny sgainsc you has rallen on we.
When 1 wept and corcured my soul wich rascs,
chey held it agsinst we;
when 1 changed @y cloches ror sackcloch,
chey mabe me a Laughingscock.
1dLeRrs sicting st che cicy gactes sneer At me
Aand DRUnNkards sing cheir songs sbouc we.
Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1:1 a@ exhausced TRO®@ CRyINg, AND TRO® yesRNING FOR @Y God.

Anciphon 2:1needed rood, and chey gave me gall; 1 was dDying or chirsc, and
chey gave me Vinegar.

n
Buc now, YhWh, 1 make my prayer co you,
and ask FOR yOuR accepcance;
‘Dear God 1n che grescness or all your mercies
please Listen to me and make yOour Rescue come TRue.

Pull @e ouc or che wire
and keep e rro® sinking;
¢ Do not Let che wacer wash over me
and Drown we 1n 1Ts depchs;
Do not Lec che sbyss below shuc down on we.
Plesse Listen, YhWh, because your kindbness 1s so dear to we;
curn back to me wich all your cender mercy,
and Do not hide your race FRO® YOUR POOR slave,
because 1 a@ 1n anguish.
You know all abouc @y disgrace, @y shawme, @y dishonor,
and all @y enemies sRe there berore your eyes.
Cheir insulcs have broken @y hesrc
and weighed heavily Down upon we.
1 Looked ror anyone co picy @e, and chere was no one;
1 searched sarRound ror comoRrc, buc round noching.
Chey gave me gall ror 1rood,
and 1n @y chirsc chey gave me vinegsr to DRIk,
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
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As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: 1 needed rood, and chey gave me gall; 1 was dDying or chirsc, and
chey gave me Vinegar.

Anciphon 3: Tollow che Mascer and you will Live.

m
Qay cheir own @eals curn nco snares co cscch chew,
cheir prospericy 1NTO 4 TRAP;
@ay cheir eyes turn Dark and not Lec chew see
and @ay ctheir bowels run constancly!
Plesse pour your oucrage sLL over cthew,
and seize chew wich your purious wrach;
Devascace ctheir howes
and depopulace cheir cencs!
Because chey keep harassing che ones you pumshed
and @aske run or che pan or cthose you woundebd.
Pile wrongs co chew acop cheir wrRongs co me
and Do noc Let chew nco your viRcuous presence!
ERase chew rrow@ cthe book or Lire
and Do not wrice chew down wich honesc rolk!
And plesse cake wme, this poor, desolace man,
and have your rescue, @y Gobd, Lirc e high sgan.
And 1 will praise God’s nawme 1n song,
and cell how great he 1s 1N @y gracicudbe—
and chis will please Yh'WhH more chan sceers or bulls,
wich ctheir pachetic horns and hooves.
Che lLiccle people will see chis and be happy;
and ror chose or you who rollow God, your hearcs will Live.
Because YhWh Uscens co che poor,
and does noc dDespise his priSoners.
heaven and earch should praise ma,
and so should che oceans and everyching chat swims in chew;
... because God will rescue Zion
and buld che cicies or Judah;
so chat his people can Live there and own It
and che chilbren or his slaves inheric 1c.
Chose who Love his nsame will £ind s hooe

chere.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.
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Anciphon 3: Tollow che Mascer and you will Live.
Che Qascer will cesch us his ways, and we will rollow in his roocsceps.
Reading 2 (rro@ che Proper)

[Ir chis ends che session, say, “Let us praise che Wascer and chank maw.”]

AUDS

ear Gobd, please come to @y a1d;
Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

What was 1t chat you D19, Sc. Joseph, chac

N N:eee. Was so Remarkable? There’s noc a tracCe

. Of rurRnicure you mabde; and Lec us race

= Che ract, che child you Reared was noc 4 brac
Co balk st orDers—chough To his riac
Che umverse began co be. Whac place

. Could you expect wich heroes, chen, who grace

\- Our calendsr? Your Lire was preccy rlac.

Yet chere you aRre, nexc only TO YOUR wire,
: On whose Decision everyching depenbds.
Z\: Buc 1sn’c chac che pomnc? Che beeds don’c counc;
\ / ** 1Ic’s puricy or hearc chat will a@ounc
< Co someching in God’s worLD, and win us rriends.

We need not resr obscuricy or lire.

Anciphon 1: Wascer, you will accepc cthe tRue sacrifice ofrered on your
ALTAR.

Psala 51
T or che Leader: a psala of David, when Nachan che prophec came to hie apcer his
s wich Bachsheba C 20

have mercy on me, dear God,
mn your kindbness;
n che sbunbdance or your meRrcy,
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please erRase @y WRONGS.
Wash orr slL @y 10 @orslicy
And SCOur away all @y sins.
Yes, 1 sdwic chac 1 have dDone wrong,
and @y sin1s aAlways chere berore oy eyes.
And 1T was you, only you, chat 1 sinned sagainsc;
191D whac was evil 1n youRr sighc;
Aand you are Right to spesk up
and jusciried in condewning we.
1 was even born 1n vice;
@y mother conceved we in sin—
1 know chac what you wanc 1s cRuch in @y hesrc,
and 1n che depchs or @y being you rRevesl yourR wisdow.
Please take che sacred herb and shower me, and 1 will be clean;
wash e, and 1 will be whicer chan snow.
Qake me hesr sounds or joy and happiness,
and chen che bones you broke will be whole sgain;
please TURN YOUR FACe AWAY TROQ@ @Y SINS
and wipe ouc slLL @y vices.
AnDd then creace a clean hearc ToR @e, @y Gob,
and puc 4 rarchrul SpPIRIT IN @e once agan.
Plesse, Do not chrow @e out of YOur presence,
OR Deprive me or your holy SpiRic;
give e back che joy or your proceccion,
ANnD NURTURE & generous accicude N me—
and chen 1 wall cesch rebels your ways
and siners will ReTUrRN TO you.
So cake away the guilc or chis bloodshed, @y God,
@y God, che God or my salvacion,
and my congue will sing rull-chrosced or your vircue.
YhWwh, please open up @y Lips
so that @y @ouch will proclai@ your praises.

L

1T 15 NOT SACRITICE You wang, or 1 would give 1c;
you Do not rind plesasure in burnc orfFerIngs.
Sacririces to God arRe broken SpIRITS,
/ A broken, RewoRrserul hesarc
15 what you will not spurn, @y God.
Please, 1n your kindbness, show ravor co Zion
and buld jerusslewm’s walls again;

and chen you will take pleasure in che prRoper SACRITICE,
wich burnt orrerings and holocsuscs;
chen bulls will be orrered on your slcar.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
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4s 1 che beginmng, so now and always, FORr Ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: Wascer, you will accepc the tRue SacCRifice offered on your
ALTAR.

Anciphon 2: AU 1srael’s chilbren will celebrace cthe Mascer’s girc or
VICTORY.

Song Isaiah 45.15-25
“Your Gob 1s 4 God who 1s invisible,
che God or Israel, 1Ts savior.”

Yes, and people who dery hio

Are humiliaced and Disgraced;
chose who csrve 10 ages

ARe Rouced 1N DISARRAY.
And 1srael has been sec rree by YhWh,

’_ * SeT rree FOR eVeR.
You will never be humilisced or Disgraced

FoRr all ecernicy.
Because chis 1s whac 1s sad by Yhwh,
che crescor or che heavens, who 1s Gob;
che one who made che earch and molded i,
and sec 1t on 1Ts base;
and 91D not creace 1T co be ewpey,
buc Designed 1t co be Lived n:
“1 a0 YhWh, and chere 1s no one else.
1 have noc spoken in hidden places,
Down 1n some Dark cave in che earch;
and 1 have not cold jacob’s children,
‘Look FOR e In some empcy Deserc.
1, YDWh, spesk ouc whac 1s Righc
and declare openly what 1s jusc.
Cowe, meet togecher; come close,
chose or you who rled rrow Genciles—
you rools, CARRYING YOUR wooden 1dols in processions
and praying co gods chat cannot save you.
Come rorRWARD and plesd your case,
and ask each ocher chis:
Who predicced chis rrow che beginning
and rorecold 1T rro® Long ago?
Was it noc 1, Yhwh,
besides whow there 1s no God?
No, chere 1s no God buc 1 co Restore Righcs and save a people.
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So Tturn to we and be secure,
everyone n all che ends or che esrch;
because 1 am God, and chere are no ocher gods.
And 1 have sworn by oyselr,
prRonouncing what 1s TRUstwoRrchy,
and giving @y word chac will noc be broken:
chat every knee will bend co we,
and every congue will swear by we,
and chey will say, “Only n Yhwh
1S juscice won and wight preserveDd;
and everyone who deries hio
will come berore hio n Disgrace.
Buc alL che children of 1srael will have cheir Righcs Rescored
and £ind cher glory in Yhwh.”
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: AU 1srael’s chilbren will celebrace cthe Mascer’s girc or
VICTORY.

Anciphon 3: Let us encer God’s presence singing For Joy.

Pssla 100

A psala or gracicude

Shouc wich joy co Yh'Wh, every Land!
Serve YH'Wh eagerly,
cowe nco his presence singing songs!
Realize chacic1s YD'WH who 1s Gobd;
he 1s che one who @abde us, noc ourselves.
We are his people, che sheep in his pascure.
So encer his gaces wich chanks
and go nco his courcs wich praise.
Show gracicude to a and bless his nawe,
because YhWh 1s good,
his @ercy LaSTs ForeveR,
and his cruch 1s wich us ror ages upon ages.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Let us encer God’s presence singing For Joy.
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Reabing €phesians 4.29-32
Noc one Dircy Word should come pro@ your mouch; what comes Fro@ 1T
should be good and conscructive ror chose who need 1T, so that whac you say
1S A beneric co chose who hesr 1. Do noc make che holy Spiric or God
surrer; he was che one you were sesled wich as 4 pledge or che day or your
Liberacion. Rid yourselves or biccerRness, anger, paSsion, SCRea@Ing, CURSING,
and all evil; and be generous co each ocher, and cender; rorgive each ocher
4s God has in che Prince rorgiven you.

Responsory
As Day Dawns, please be @ercipul to me. As Day Dawns, plesse be mercipul
TOo we.
Revesl to e che pach chat 1 @usc walk, and be wercipul To we.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As Day Dawns, please be mercirul co we.

Anciphon: CThe Qaster has come co his people and sec chew rree.

Benedicous
Praises co che God or 1srael,
because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his people and sec chew rree,
and co rRescue us has rashioned ror our head a horn
in che house or his servanc David—
Just 4s he pro@ised
chrough che mouchs or his holy prophecs 1n olben cimes—
bringing Rescue FRO® OUR enewies
and escape rrow the hands or everyone who haces us.
A work or kindbness co our rachers, _/=\
recalling his sacred Creacy, £®) Vo5 >
che osch he swore To our racher Abrshsw
TO GRANT usS rrReedo® FRo® the GRASP OF OUR enewies
co worship i@ wichout resr
n holiness and viRcue every day or our Lives.
And you, @y child, will be called che prophec or go‘b SupReme
you will precede his cooing L TN
To prepare the rRoads ror che Wascer; B S
co make his people aware or cheir ubeRAaon
4s cheir sins arRe Rewoved rro® cthew
because or che cender kindbness or our go‘b
by che new dawn rrow hesven chac will rise on us
co shine on chose who Live in Darkness and cthe shabow or deach,
and co place our reec upon che pach or peace.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
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As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.
Anciphon: Che Qascer has come to his people and sec chew rree.

Pecicions

Chrough his cross, Qascer Jesus broughc rRescue to the whole human Race.
We worship @ and 1n raich we call ouc to o, Dascer, please pour your
WeRCY OVeR Uus.

Our Prince, our RisINg sun, plesse WaR® us wich your Rays, and hold us
back rro@ every evil 1@ pulse. Dascer, pledase pour yourR @erRcy OVeR Uus.

Please guard our choughcs, Worbs, and accions, and make us pleasingin
YOuR sight codsy. Lascer, please pour your @ercy OVer us.

Please curn your eyes rro® our sinpulness and wash us clesn or our
vices. Dascer, please pour yOUR @ErCy OVeR US.

Chrough your cross and Recurn co lire, plesse rill us wich che coororc
or che holy Spiric. @ascer, please pour your wercy over us.

Qascer, pleasse bescow on me che special ravor 1 ask you coday. QDascer,
please pour your @ercy over us.

Our [Lacher in heaven, may your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on esarch Just as you Do in heaven.
Pleasse give us coday che breasd we need ror che day, and rorgive che debces
We OWe you INSOFAR AS We rorgive cthe debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
noc Lead us inco crouble; keep us rro® harwm. Awen.

Prayer
‘Dear God, Our [ acher, since you have conquered che barkness or ignorance
by the Light or your WorD, please screngchen wichin our hesrcs che raich
you have given us, and never Lec cewpcacion quench che rire chac your Love
has kindled 1n our souls. We mske chis Request chrough our Wascer Prince
Jesus, your Son, who 1s alive and reigning wich you and che holy Spiric as
one Gobd, chrough slL che ages or ages. Aawen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rRo@ any har®, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

Gerce
ear Gobd, please come co @y a1D;

Qascer, please hurry to help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
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As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

, Buc 1Don’c wancco go back co che pold!
ﬂ You chink 'a jusc Like every ocher sheep?
: ¢ Now puc me Down! 1 know che cliprs are sceep,

Buc 1 can scale chem. 1 won’c be concrolled

. And only Do whatever 1 a@ cold.
: 1 need co be myselr, solcan Leap
> And rrolic and explore @y worLD. Jusc keep
@y place ror @e; 'LL come back when '@ olb.

X =2 YOUu Think you’LL be olbd, going on Like chis?

¢ Relax. Chere are such chings as wolves, you know.
Besides, @y shoulders and che pen are noc

Lorever; chey’re to help you Learn just what

; You can and cannot Do, uncil you grOWw.

" LU sec you pree when you aRRive 1 bliss.

Anciphon I: Che way or Ure you tesch us, Mascer, 1s worch @ore chan

gold oR silver.
Pssla 119
have had you deal well wich your slave,
YhWh, as you yourselr said.
Please ceach me good judbgmenc and knowledge,
because oy raich i1s in your commandmencs.
Berore @y troubles 1 scrayed orf che pach,
buc now 1 keep whac you say.
You sre good, and whac you Do 1s good;
Aand so ceach me your rRegulacTions.
€ven chough arRroganc people have rorged Lies againsc we,
1 still keep your Rules wich slL @y hesrc.
Cheir hesrcs aRe 14T and gressy,
buc 1 rind @y pleasure in your Law.
AnDd 1T Was good ror @e to have crouble,
K so chat 1 could Learn your Regulacions.
Che Law chac comes pro@ your mouch 1s becter For me
chan chousands or gold or silver coins.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Aneiphon 1: The way or Lire you teach us, Wascer, 1s worth wore than gold
OR siLver.
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Anciphon 2: Please console me wich your cenderness, as you prowised.

Pssla 119
ustT 4S YOUur hands made we and wolbed we,
plesse give e understanding, co LearRN YOUuR COM@And @encs.
Chose who respect you will be glad co see we,
because 1 put @y hope in what you sad.
1 know, , that your orDeRrs are Right
and chatT 1T WAS JusT TOR you To send me Ttrouble.
And now @4y your tenderness be @y COQFORT
As you have cold your slave.
Please, send your Loving mercy on we, co help we lLive,
because 1 cake @y pleasure n your Law.
huamiliace chese arroganc fools,
because chey chesced me wich cheir lLies,
and Let me ponder your rules.
And have chose who rRespect you curn back co we,
because chey underscand your oRDeRS—
and maske oy hesrc blameless in keeping your rRegulacions
so cthac 1 will not bring Disgrace upon ayselr.
Glory co che [acher, co che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoOR ages or ages. Aaen.

©)

Anciphon 2: Plesse console me wich your cenderness, 4S you prowmiseDd.

Reabing Philippians 2.2-4
Qake oy happiness cooplece by agreeing wich one anocher, havingche saoe
Love, che sswme reelings, and che same choughcs; bon’c Let cthere be bickering
OR conceic, and 1n your humilicy, chink or ochers 4s @oORe 1@ porTanT cthan
yourselves. Be concerned abouc ochers’ incerescs, noc YOUR OWN.

ALL Gob’s ways are cruscworchy and kind ror chose who keep his Creacy
and Do s will.
Prayer
Qascer, Prince Jesus, Led ouc st chis hour to die on che cross ror che
woORLD’s Rescue, we ssk you co plesse rorgive che SIns of OuR past and co
procect us rro® ALl rucure harm and evil. Please bring us co che pesce and
Joy or che Kingdow where you are alive and rReignmng chrough all che sges
or ages. Aaen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.
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@ ear Gobd, please come co @y a1D;

Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

You say, “1 Leave you peace.” WheRre 1S your peace?
Che cormenc chat 1 surrer every day—
€sch aimucel—how 1 pighc in every way
Co bresk rree or chis “easy yoke”? Chat’s peace?
Che pain 1 cause co all @y rriends? Whac peace?
¢ Chere’s noching chere co spesk to when 1 pray,
It seews; 1 rail in alL 100 OR say.
And Don’c cell me chis curwmoil 1scthe peace!

Well, 1sn’tic? You see, 1 don’c give pesce
Che way che worLD gives pesce—becsuse 1Ts peace
1s merely resc. Dy peace 1S scTIVe peace;

° % 1T 15 che peace or hope, or raich; che peace
£ 2. Or being Loved—chacpeace. You ask ror peace;
: You are 8T peace: TRue peace, Real pesce—ny peace.

Aneiphon 1:1 puc @y crusc in the Wascer and will noc be shaken.

Pssla 26
Or David
Please hand Down your verdicc in @y ravor, YDWh,
because 1 have acced honescly.
And 1 have puc @y crusc in Yhwh;
so cthac 1 would noc slip.
Cross-examine ae, YhWh, scrucinize we;
mvescigace oy mind and hesrc.
You will pind chat 1 keep your tenber Love berore @y eyes
and have governed wy conduct by your CRLICh
& . 1have not kept company wich 1dolacrous morcals
' - and will noc Desl wich hypocrices;
1 hace being aoong 1@ @oral people
and will not associace wich those who saRe CORRUPCT.
" No, 1 wash @y hands 1n innocence
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and cake @y place around your slcar, Yhwh,
TO Voice @y graTicude To you

and cell or all che marvels you have done.
YhWwh, 1 Love che house you Live n

and che place where your glory rinds ics howe.
Please Do noc sweep me saway wich sinners

OR trReat @y lire as you do che bloodchirscy,
whose hands are rull or evil schewmes

while cheir rRighc hands hold ouc bribes.
No, @y behavior 1s honesc,

and so decide in @y ravor and be kind co we.
Qy reet are upon Level ground,

and 1 will bless YD'WH co his gachered people.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric

4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Aneiphon 1:1 puc @y crusc in the Wascer and will noc be shaken.
Aneiphon 2:1 put @y crusc in the Master, and he D10 not rail we.

Pssla 28

Or David
1 a@ calling o you, YD'WH, my rock;
please Do not Reruse To answer we!
« @ F YOu Reruse To answer we,
- 1 @ighc as well rall inco che abyss.
Plesse Listen co che sound or @y plesding
when 1 cry co you,
when 1 Lirc @y hands up co your holy place.
- ‘Do noc have me carced orr wich evil people,
wich those whose Deeds sre Depraved—
people who spesk or peace co cheir neighbors
- wich @alice in cheir hearcs.
® o Give chea whac cheir Deeds have earned;
cresc chew wich che venow chey ctreat ochers wich;
and give chew back whac chey deserve.
Because chey pay no accencion co whac YhWh does,
NOR TO any Deed his hand perRForws.
Yes he will pull chew down,
not build chew up.
e® —Day YhWh be blessed
because he hesard che sound or @y pleas.
YhWh 1s @y screngch, a shield ror we;
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@y hesrc puc iTs rpaich in hio, and 1 was helpebd;
Aand so my hesrc 1s over joyed,
and @y songis rull or his praise.
Yes, Yh'Wh 1s our screngch
and che sare haven or his anomced Prince.
Plesse save your people
and bless your heirs.
And be cheir shepherd
Aand TheiR SUPPORT FOR eVeR.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Aneiphon 2:1 put @y crusc in the Master, and he 10 not rail we.

Reabing 2 Corinchians 13.4
he may have been crucipied ouc of weskness, buc he1s alive by the power
or GoD; and even chough we sare wesk in hiw, when we deal wich you we will
be Living wich e by the power or Gob.

1 2@ broken, crushed co che ground; so cell me, Wascer, che Words chac give
we lire.

Prayer
Qascer, Prince Jesus, ac noon, when darkness covered all che earch, you
@ounced che wood or che cross 4s the INnocenc victia ForR OUR Redew pTion.
Lease Lec your Light be always wich us to guide us co ecernal Lire in that
mgdowm where you Live and reign chrough sll che sges or ages. Awmen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.

1) ear Gobd, ]Z)LQAS__:(DG TO my A1D;
Qascer, pledsSe hurry co help we.
Glory co che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Chree hours! When jusc one single @oment would

have saved us alL. One drop o blood, i1 blood w@ (CRN
Was even needed. Buc chen why chis rlood \)
Or agony excended, when he could
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have spared maselp? Whac earchly good
Could come rro® slipping chrough che mud
Or degradacion, bearing wich che chud

Or kicks and nails, che hatred? Should

he not have overwhelaing Reason? Yes.
1T 1s chat else we can’t believe cthac God
So Lavishly rorgives; and in our sins
Repeaced sllL Too orcen, Satan wins

Qur souls co chink chat rinally his RoD

1s ra1sed co Dawn us, when 1T’s scill co bless.

Anciphon 1: CThere 1s only one Lawgiver and judge, so who aRe you To pass
sencence on your neighbor?

Pssla 82
A psala or Asaph

Gobd 1s scanding where che powerrul people meec,

Aand hands down his sencence among all chese “gods.”
“how Long are you going co give dishonest verdicts

Aand show rAVORITIS@ FOR CRIMINALS?
‘Derend che poor and racherless;

preserve cthe Righcs or chose in trouble and need.
Rescue che desticuce and chose who have noching,

and pull chew ouc o the grasp or unscrupulous men.’
Chese people know noching; chey have no sense;

chey are staggering sbouc in barkness,

while che roundacions or che worLD shske unber cheo.
1 cold chew, “You srRe gobds,

aLL or you—children o che Supreae Being;
buc you will die Like wmen,

and rall Like che hesd or any ocher scace.”
Wake up, YD'Wh! Dass your sencence on che earch,

since every nacion n 1T belongs co you.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

’

Anciphon 1: There 1s only one Lawgiver and judge, so who arRe you To pass
sencence on your neighbor?

Anciphon 2: You have saved we, Qascer, and @y hearc is rilled wich joy.
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Pssla 13

Tor che Leaber: 4 psala o David

how Long s ic co be, YD'WH? WilL you rorget me Forever?
how Long will you hide your race pro® me?
how Long will 1 be Liscening only co @y soul,
hearing noching buc @y hearc’s sagony day arcer day?
how Long 1s @y eneay co have power over me?
Please chink or me and Liscen to me, @y Gob;
please send Lighc inco @y eyes,
or 1 w1LL sleep che Last sleep or deach,
and oy enewy will say,
“Ac Lasc! 1 have won sgainsc ha!”
And @y persecucors will gloat over @y downrall.
Buc keep TRUSTING 1N YOUR @eERCY,
and @y hesrc will £ind 1Ts joy 1N your Rescue.
Yes, 1 will sing co YhWh
becsuse he has been so generous co we.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: You have saved me, Qascer, and @y hearc is rilled wich joy.

Reabing Colossians 3.12-13
And che poinc 1s cthat you sRe to DrRess yourselves in whac 1S pROpeR TOR
people chosen, sacred, and Loved by God: humilicy, pacience, and colerance;
puc up wich each ocher, and rorgive anyone you have a grievance AgaINSsg;
you aRe To Forgive ochers in che way your Dascer forgave you.

Che Qascer 1s tender and kind, pacienc and Resady co be or service.

Prayer
Qascer, Prince Jesus, who broughccthe Repencancchier pro@ che surrering
or che cross co che joy or your Kingdow, may chose or us who conpess our
sins be brought when we die to you chrough che gaces or heaven, so chat we
will gain ecernsl joy in chac Kingdow where you reign cthrough sll che ages
or ages. Aaen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.
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) eoR Gobd, pleascgme co my a1d;

& Qascer, plesse hurry o help we.

Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

] how Long musc chis go on? Wy work, For what

N . 1c’s worch, was oveRr yeaRs ago, and chough

> 1TRY and TRY, no one will ever know

- Whac 1 have done, 1c seems. Che Doors clang shuc
Ac every knock. Crue, 1 concinue, buc

Wichout resl hope. And yec, 1T’s h1s Work, so
Where 1s his help? 1 cannoc @ake 1T gROW

~ Myselyr, scuck here in this ecernal RuT.

i @ternal? No. You Do noc underscand.

Consider whac he D19 on chat Lasc day:

he could noc carry it hiwsely, and scill

. he rell. Chree nimes! he cells you, i you will
" Come Arcer hio, 1c @usc be done hisway;
Success @usc waic uncil che Prowised Land.

Aneciphon 1: Wascer, plesse place your healing hand on we, becsuse 1 have
sinned.

Psala 41

Tor che Leaber: 4 psala of David

A @an 1s well-advised to have concern ror che poor,
because chen YH'WhH will pree hio pro@ his own croubles.
Yhwh will procect him and preserve his lipe,
Aand he wall have blessings on chis earch.
he will noc becray ma inco che grasp of his encwies;
YhWh will give hio screngch on his sickbed.
1 sa1d, “Please, YD'WH, be mercipul co me;
heal @y soul, becsuse 1 have sinned agansc you.
Qy enewies belictle me and say,
“When will he die, and his nswme be rorgocten?
1r chey come co visic we, chey Lie co we;
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chey store up @alice in cheir choughcs
and spew 1t out when chey Leave.”
ALL che people who hate me are whispering againsc e,
and plocTing @y Ruin cogecher.
“See, he has caughc a Deadly sickness,” chey say, “and can’c shake 1g;
and he will never gec up rro@ where he1s Lying.”
< €ven @y own bosow fRriend, 4 @an 1 crusced,
one who ace @y bresd,
has Ra1sed his heel co scomp on we.
Buc you, YD'Wh, you be mercipul co we, please, and help ae up,
so chat 1 can give chea back whac chey deserve.
1 will know thac you sRe plessed wich me by chis:
chat @y enewies Do not gec away wich what chey bo co we.
1 a@ the one you supporc because o @y honescy;
and you will place @e in yOurR presence ForReveRr.
Way YhWh, che God or 1srael
be blessed rrom ecerRniTy TO eTerRNITY.
Aaen, amen.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Qaster, plesse place your hesling hand on we, becsuse 1 have
sinned.

Anciphon 2: The oighcy Qascer 1S wich us; che God or Jacob 1S Our roRTReSS.

Psalw 46
For che Leader: A song of che sons op Korah. Co che cune or "Virgins"

God 1s our Derense and our screngch,

an always alerc guardian when we sre 1n CRoubLe
and chat 1s why we have no rear

even when che earch quakes unber us
and lls rall inco che ocesn,

and che sess boil up and crash on us,

and shake che mouncains wich cheir rorce.
A river will gladden Gobd’s cicy wich 1ts Liccle streaws,

will brighcen che holy sice or cthe Suprewme Gobd’s cenc.
Gobd 1s chere wichin 1g; 1T will noc be shsaken;

God will come ©o help it as cthe day dawns.
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Che gentiles were in curwoil and TheirR KINgDows 1N 4N UPROAR,
because he Ra1sed his voice, and che very esarch melced.
Buc YhWh, who com mands our aray, 1s wich us;
che God or Jacob 1s our roRTReESS.
Coae Look at what YW has done;
he has curned che earch inco rRubble.
he has ended war pro@ one end op che worLd co che ocher;
he has broken bows and snapped Spesrs in Two;
he has burned up sll che chariocs.
Be cranquil, and know chac 1 a@ God;
1 will be suprewe samong che Genailes;
1 will be suprewe over sll che earch.
YhWh, who commands our ar@y, 1s wich us;
che God or Jacob 1s our roRTReESS.
Glory co che Cacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: The mighcy Wascer 1s wich us; che God or Jacob 1S 0ur roRTReSS.
Anciphon 3: ALLcthe nacions will come and give worship berore you, Dascer.

Song Revelacion 15.53-4
Your Deeds are greac and asconishing,
Qascer God, Ruler or ALL;
YOUR ROADS ARe Just and TRue,
King o cthe nacions.
Would anyone not be in sawe or you, Mascer,
Aand not gLORILY YOUR nawe;
because only you are holy,
and because slL che nacions have come
and have given worship berore you,
because your sencences
have been pronounced.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

/f$

Anciphon 3: ALLche nacions will come and give worship berore you, Dascer.

Reabing Rowans 15.1-3
Chose or us who are strong have an obligacion to supporc che weskness or
chose who haven’c our power; we musc noc sioply consider ourselves. €ach
or us 1s to keep his neighbor i @ind ror his good and ror whac 1s conscrRuc-
cive. Che Prince, Remember, D10 noc consider hiwsely. As ScRIpTure says,
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“Che mbdiccmencs agansc you rell upon wme.”

Responsory
Che Drince Loved us and washed our sins away 1n his own blood. Che Prince
Loved us and washed our sins away in his own blood.
he made us a nacion or kings and priescs, in his own blood.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
Che Prince Loved us and washed our sins away in his own blood.

Anciphon: Che Wascer has cowe to the help or his slaves, because he has
rRemembered his mercirul prowise.

Dagmricac
Qy soul 1s pull or che Mascer’s magniricence;
@Yy SPIRIT 1S burscing wich joy in God, @y SaVIOR,
because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his poor Lictle slave,
Aand now rrRow this cime on people will honor me
chrough all che sges To cowe!
Yes, che God or Power has done cremendous chings in we!
how holy his naae 1s!
s kindness reaches pro® age o age
3 co chose 1n awe or ha.
' H he has rlexed his scrong Right aR®;
D

Aand rouced aRROgaNce and conceic.
'll' he has coppled powers rrow cheir chrones
], "' and elevaced nobodies;

’))g "L he has rilled che hungry wich che besc cuisine
X N and senc che rich away wich noching.
he has given supporc co his servanc 1srael,
Just as he told ourR ANCESTORS,

Remembering co shower his mercies
on Abrsham and his Descendancs For ever.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: Che Wascer has come to che help or his slaves, because he has
rRemembered his mercirul prowise.

Pecicions
Qay God be blessed, because he hears che prayers or chose in need and rills
che hungry wich pine rood. Lec us pray co ma wich conpidence, Dascer,
please show us your mercy.
Qercirul Lacher, jesus orrered you che peRrect evening SACRITICE UPON
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che cross, and so we pray now ror all che surrering mewmbers or his
Church. Qascer, please show us yOUR @eRrcy.

Please sec rree those in bondage, give sighc co che blind, and shelcer
W1Dows and orphans. Dascer, please show us yOUR WERCY.

Please dress your raichrul people in cthe sR®OR or salvacion and shield
chew rrow che devil’s decepaions. Dascer, please show us yOUR WERCY.

Plesse bescow your mercipul presence upon us, Dascer, sc che tioe op
OouRrR desch, and may we be round raichrul and Leave chis world n your
pesce. Dascer, please show us your wercy.

Plesse Lesd chose who have Lert us inco the Light or your howe, so chac
chey will be able to gaze upon you ror all ecernicy. Lascer, please show
Us YOUR WERCY.

Qascer, chank you ror cthe specisl blessing you have bescowed on me
coday. QDascer, please show us your mercy.

Our [acher in heaven, @ ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on esarch Just as you Do in heaven.
Plesse give us coday che bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debces
We OWe Yyou INSOTAR 4S We TorRgIve the debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
noc Lead us mnco crouble; keep us rro® harm. Amen.

Prayer
Qur Lacher and God, pBLeAse help us rollow che example or your Son’s
pacience in suppering. By sharing cthe burben he carRries, @Ay we come TOo
share 1n s glory, in che Kingdow where he 1s alive and reigning wich you
and che holy Spiric as one God, cthrough alL che ages o ages. Awen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrow@ any har®, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

eaRr Gobd, please come to @y a1d;
Qascer, please hurry to help we.
Glory o che [acher, co che Son, and o Che holy Spiric,

As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

how 1s 1T 1 keep righcing you chis way?
Ic’s not sgsinst ayselr chac 1 wage wWaR;
1c’s you; @y being, Right down to che core
Can’c scand chis hand upon @e every day,
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Chac prods and blocks—and guides, as you would say—
And even chough you’re Righg, 1 stcill sbhor

Noc Doing what I'd Like ForeveRmORe

Wichout a chance To ever go ASTRAY.

N

You also can’c obey what you can’c see,

You cell yourselp—and yec you Do. Buc why?

1s 1T just resr? OR can 1T be you caRre,

And Long co rReach che Lire cthat we will share
When we have scopped chis war? Relsx, and cry
Co have some TrRusc, beloved eney.

Anciphon: Day and mghc 1 crRy To you, @y Gobd.
Pssla 88

A song: A psala o che sons or Korsh. For cthe Leader: co che cune op @ahalach.
For singing: & waskil o Newan che €zrahice

Dear YhWh, God or my rescue,

1 have been calling day and mghtc as you Look on. .‘
Plesse Let @y prayer take ics place berore you,

And TURN YOUR €AR TO @Y Sobs.
Because @y soul 1s glucced wich croubles,

and @y lire 1s st che edge or che sbyss—

In racc, cthey Look on @e as sLrReady in che grave.
1 have reached the end or @y screngch,

Asir 1 were Lying in a r1eld or corpses;

among 4 sLaughcered people, screcched ouc in cheiR graves—
Like chose you Remewber no Longer,

because cthey are shuc out rrRo@ your nocice.
And really, 1T 1s you who placed @e in chis comb,

Deep Down wichin i, in che dark.
Che hesvy weight or your anger 1S pressing Down on me;

1 a@ DROowNINg under all 1ITs waves.
You have caken saway @y rriends;

you made thew hace to Look aT we.
here 1 am, Locked 1n 4 prison wich no escape;
wich eyes sunken inco cheir sockecs in grier.
And 1 call and call on you, Yhwh, all Day Long;

screcching ouc @y hands, pleading co you.
Do you perRror@ mirRacles ror che dead?
‘Do ghoscs come co Lire and praise you?
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WilL corpses in cthe grave talk or your Love?
Will chose beneach che ground cell or your Loyalcy?
WiLl your @arvelous Deeds be known in Darkness
OR YOUR ViRtues in che Land where all 1s rorgocten?
And chis s why, Yh'Wh, 1 call co you ror help;
1 send my prRAYER TO YOu AS @ORNING DaWNS.
YhWwh, why are you rejeccing me?
Why Do you curRn your race away?
€ver since oy youch 1 have been misersble and near deach;
1 have puc up wich che TeRRORS you have senc, and cannoc stand IT.
Your Rage has swept over we;
ghascly calsmities rrRo@ you have unbone me.
And chey srRe everywhere around me sll day Like a rlood;
chey have cocally overwhelmed we.
You have even caken @y Loved ones and rriends rrom we,
@y only companion 1s Darkness.
Glory co che [acher, co che son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon: Day and mghc 1 cry To you, @y God.

Reabing Jerewiah 14:94
You sre samong us, Wascer; we bear your name. Do noc absndon us, Wascer,
OUR Gob.

Responsory
1hand over @y SPIRITINTO YOUR CaRe, Wascter. 1 hand over @y SPIRITINTO YOUR
care, Dascer.
because you have rRedeewmed we, raichrul Qascer, oy God, 1 hand over oy
SPIRIT.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric,
1 hand over @y SPIRIT INTO YOUR CaRe, WASTER.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procect us while we sre swske and keep wacch
oVeR us as we sleep, so thac During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr Prince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Nunc Dieicais
Now, @y Lord and Qascer, you may dDiswiss your slave,
AS you prRo@ised, in peace;
because my eyes have seen che Rescue you have prepared ror us
wichin che very sighc or alL che nacions:
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gD g} ﬁ) A Lighc ©o disclose che cruch co cthe Genciles,

and che glory or your people Israel.
Glory to che Facher, co the Son, and co che holy Spiric,
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

Anciphon: Please, Wascer, procect us while we sare awake and keep wacch
0oVeR us as we sleep, so chat During our waking Lire we will scay alerc wich
ouRr PRrince, and rest n his peace while we sleep.

Prayer
ALL powerpul God, plesse keep us umced wich your Son in his Desch and
burisl, so chat we will be able to Rise to new lLire wich o, as he Lives and
reigns wich you and che holy Spiric as one God, chrough all che ages of ages.
Awen.

Qay che Oompocenct Wascer bescow on us & Rescrul mghc and a peacerul
Deach. Awmen.

We sasluce you, our Queen, mocher or meRrcy; our lire, our delight and
our hope, we greet you. €ve’s exiled childbren call ouc co you and sob your
name, 4s we @oan and weep n chis valley or cesrs. Plesse, chen, our
pacron, generous, kind, gencle virgin ARy, TURN yourR mercirul eyes
TOWARD us, and arcer chis exile, show us Jesus, che glorious harRvesc of your
womb.

Please pray, holy mocher or God, ror us to becowe it to Receive che
Prince’s prowises.
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ATURDAY
 ATINS

Lesse, Daster open @y Lips,
and oy mouch will sing your praises.

Invicacion psala
Pssla 95
Cowe, lec us worship Gob, who holdbs che world 4anbd ics
wonbers in his creacing hand.
Coae Lec us sing YD'Wh a song;
Let us shout our joy to che Rock who keeps us sare;
Let us come to hma wich chanks,
and sing Loud happy psalos co ho.
Cowe, lec us worship God, who holbs che wWorld anbd ics
u....  WONDers m his crescing hand.
... Because YhWh 1s a greac Gobd,
S : che greac king over all che gobs;
@ ﬁ ‘ Che Deep sbysses or che esrch belong co i,
A snd che @ouncain-tops are his as well.
Che sea 1s his becsuse he mabde 1c,
and so 1s che Land his hands have rormed.
Cowe, Lec us worship Gob, who holbs che world
Anbd 1ics wonbders in his creacing hanb.
So cowe, Let us bow Down in worship,
kneeling berore YN'WH who mabe us coo;

9\\

because he 1s our Gobd, ’
and we sre che people in his pascure, d%
che sheep his hand Leads on.

Cowe, lec us worship God, who holbs che wWorld 4anbd ics
wonbers in his creacing hand.
Cobday 1s che day ror you to Liscen o his voice:
“Do noc D1g 1 your heels as you D1d ac Weribah,
As you acced on cthac day st Qassa in che deserc,
when your rachers provoked me
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and cormenced me chough chey had seen whac 1 had done.
Cowe, lec us worship Gob, who holdbs che wWorld 4anbd ics
wonbers in his creacing hand.
L or rorcy years 1 puc up wich chat crowd,
saying, ‘chey sre a people wich wanbdering hGARCS
wich no 1dea or whac 1 expect or chew.’
And s0 1 SWORe In @Y exasperacion,

‘Chey will not encer @y rResc.” S
Cowe, lec us worship Gob, who holbs Che WOI?Lﬁ Anﬁ cs
wonbers in his creacing hand.

Glory to che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric,

As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
Cowe, lec us worship Gob, who holdbs che world anbd ics
wonbers in his creacing hand.

Be honesc now; Do you believe all chis?
Co be quice rrank, I've heard che srgumencs
And know chis much: chac noching else makes sense
Or everyching. Buc chen, I'd be rRewi1ss
Co say cthat seccles 1t, since voices hiss,
“Look ac your lLire, you rool, and don’c be dense;
Co say 1T’s rRationsl 1s an orpense!
You reslly reel you’re on cthe rRoad co bliss?”

Well, yes, 1 bo—1 chink. It all depends

On what wenc on 1n chac great Sabbach pause.
1Ir on cthat mghc, che combscone Rolled away
Lrow noching buc 4 useless shroud chac Lay
Upon che rLoor, chen 1T’s all Righc—becsuse

In spice of everyching, he called us rriends.

Tirsc Noccurne

Anciphon I: Whoever LoweRrs hioselr Like a Liccle child will be igher 1n
heaven’s Kingdoaw. ..

Pssla 131 -

A song or sscencs. Or David

YhWh, @y hearc 1s noc sARROGANT,
And my eyes aRe noct conceiced;

Aand 190 not engage 1N gresc undercakings
oR Deal wich chings Too deep ror we.
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No, 1 have pacipied and quieced @y soul
Like & child apTer nursing in his @ocher’s sRQS;
yes, @y soul 1s Like a4 newly nursed child inside @y bressc.
1srael, puc your hope in Yh'Wh
rrRo@ now on chrough all che ages.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: Whoever LoweRrs hioselr Like a Liccle child will be igher 1n
heaven’s Kingdoaw.

Anciphon 2: Wich sioplicicy or hesre, 1 have gladly orrered everyching co
you, @y Gob.

Pssla 132
A song or ascencs
1

YhWh, please Remember David
and all his croubles;
how he swore co YhWh
and made a vow co Jacob’s mighcy Lord,
“1 will not sec rooc insidbe @y house
OR take cthe comToRT of @y own bed;
1 will give @y eyes no sleep
and never Let @y eyelids Drowse
uncil 1 pind a place por Yhwh,
a howe ror Jacob’s mighcy Lord.”
Because we hsd heard chac che Sacred Chesc was in
€phrachah,
and we round 1t in che relds or Yeasriw;

And so we should go chere co his cenc <
and worship ac his roocscool. @
Buc now, YHh'Wh, come up co your Rescing place, 90009
you and che Chest concaming your poweRr.
AVe YOUR PRIESTS DRESS N VIRTUE,
and Let your sacred people shouc ror
and por che sake o your slave David  —<® e sge o<
D0 NOT TURN YOUR FACe TROQ YOUR anoinced PRrince.

Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: Wich sioplicicy or hearc, 1 have gladly orrered everyching co
you, @y Gob.
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Anciphon 3: The Mascer has sworn an oach co David chac his Kingdom will
LAST FOR eveR.

22z has sworn an oach co David
and will not Recanc ic:
“1 will set upon your chrone che yield or your own body.
Ir your sons keep @y Crescy
and oy Requiremencs, which 1 will ceach chew,
cheir own descendancs will sic on che cthrone roR ever.”
And chis 1s because YH'W has chosen Zion;
he wanced 1T ror his howe:
“Chis1s @y rescing place TOR eveR;
1 will make oy home here, because 1 have desired 1c.
1 w1l bescow sbundanc blessings on her harvescs,
and sacisry her poor wich breasd.
1 will Dress her priescs wich securicy
and her sacred people will shouc ror joy.
And 1c 15 chere 1 will make che horn grow on David’s head,
Aand criw & La@p For @y anomced Prince.
And 1 will Dress her enewies wich disgrace,
while on his head his crown will gliscen.
Glory o che Lacher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: The Qascer has sworn an oach co David chac his Kingdom will
LAST FOR eveR.

Cowe, consider whac che Qascer has done, che marvels he has creaced on
chis earch.

Resding 1 (from che Proper)
Second Noccurne

Anciphon 1: Lec us praise che Qascer FoRr his @ercy and ror che wondrous
chings he has done ror @wankind.

Pssla 107
1

Chank Yh'Wh, because he 1s good;

his @eRrcy LaSTS ForeveR.

Chis 1s whac chose rescued should say,
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che ones he rRescued rrRow che grasp or ctheir enewies,

and gachered rrow che Lands
or che easc and or che wesc, ’«-xox'
che norch and souch. S0009 @
Chey wanbered in che deserc, chrough crackless ground
Aand round no cicy co Live n.
hungry and chirscy,
cheir souls were abouc o collapse inside chew;

@ and chen n cheir anguish, chey called co Yhwh
and he rreed chew rrow@ their crouble,
and Led chew along che correct pach

towaRrD 4 cicy chey could use as a howe.
Chey should show greac gracicude co YDWh por his goodness
and ror che wonders he has done ror were huwan beings,
because he satisries che soul’s Longing
and rills che hungry wich rine roobd.
Chere were cthose sicting in Darkness, under che shadow or deach,
chamed up 1n reccered wisery,
because chey deried che advice or che Suprewe Gob.
And cthac1s why he crushed cheir hesrcs wich DRudgery;
sand chey rell to che ground, wich no one to help chew.
Chen chey called co YW in cheir crouble
and he broughc chew ouc of Darkness and deach’s shadow,
and swmashed cheir chains co pieces.
Chey should show greac gracicude co YW por s goodness
and ror che wonders he has done ror were huwan beings.
Chey should wmske sacripices co chank hio
and cell wich joy whac he has done;
becsuse he broke cheiR brazen gaces
and smashed cheir 1RoN bars.
Glory co che Cacher, cto che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Let us praise cthe Qascer 1or his mercy and ror cthe wondrous
chings he has done ror @ankind.

Anciphon 2: We hua ans have seen what God has done, che miracles he has
perroraed.

n

Chere were scupid people, in theiR CORRUpTION, o
who becawe sick rro@ their Depravicy. (s R

N \\O
Cheir souls could not stand any kind or rood, \/\/ J
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and chey walked close co che gaces or deach.
And chen chey called co YD'W in cheir crouble,
and he saved chew rrow cheir agonies.
he spoke his uccerance and cured cheaw
and rreed chew rro@ their worcal dDanger.
Chey should show greac gracicude co YWD por s goodness
and ror che wonders he has done ror were huwan beings.
Chey should @ake sacririces to thank hio
and cell wich joy whac he has done;
Chere were those who wenc upon che sea 1n ships,
To TRADe over the mighcy ocean;
chey saw whac Yh'Wh Hoes
and his marvels in che ocean Hepchs.
Ac his command, che scorms Rose wich chelr winds
and Lirted waves upon che sea
chac Rose up co che sky
and sank dDown to che sbyss;
and souls welced in cheiR TeRROR
as chey staggered back and rorch Like dDrRunks,
noc knowing whac co do.
J Chen chey called co YD'W in cheir crouble
and he rreed chew rrow cheir anguish.
he scilled che scorm (W
and quieced che waves; —
and chey wept ror joy ac che cala,
4s he Led chew to che harbor they were si@ing ror.
Chey should show greac gracicude co YD'Wh por s goodness
and ror che wonders he has done ror were huwan beings.
Chey should cell or his greacness where cthe people come cogecher
and praise hio where cthe holy elbers weec.
Glory co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
4s 1n che beginmng, so now and always, FoRr Ages of ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: We hua ans have seen what God has done, che miracles he has
perRrorwed.

Anciphon 3: Chose who Love cthe Qascer will see what he does and
celebrace 1t; chey will underscand his Loving kindness.

m
he makes scresms become a Deserc,
and wells run DRy,
and rercile Lands turn sterile,
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because or cthe depravicy or chose who Live chere.
g Buc he curns a deserc mco Lakes
and wakes SpRINGS Spouc up in DRy ground;

and he takes che hungry and gives chew a home cthere,

so chac chey can build a cicy co Live in,
and planc raR@S and vineysrdS

chat will yield & pruicrul harvesc.
he blesses chew coo, and chey mulaiply,

and he does noc Lec cheir herds chin ouc.
And when cthey Die ouc and diwinish

chrough oppression, hardship, and corcure,
he pours his concewpc upon cheir Rulers

and drives chew inco che wilberness

where chey can £ind no pach.
Buc he secs che poor high up above cheir crouble
and wmskes cheir ramilies greac 4s rlocks;
t and viRtuous people see 1T, and celebrace,

while vice has noching co reply.
Anyone who 1s wise will notice chis,

and underscand che Loving kindbness or
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Chose who lLove che Qascer will see what he does and
celebrace 1t; chey will underscand his Loving kindness.

Cowe, ponder whaccthe Qascer has done and che marvels he has peRrormed
upon chis earch.

Reading 2 (rro@ che Proper)

[Ir chis ends che session, say, “Lec us praise che Wascer and chank maw.”]

. & auds
= p ear Gobd, please come to @y a1d;
N2 Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.
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Chey claio 1 never lListen To advice.
“Puc it Like chis.” —And chen 1 swile, and say,
. “You sy be right, buc U'LL just go @y way.”
¢ 1c1sn’c chac 1 chink chac chey’re noc nice
Co CRITICIZe; 1T’S Jusc chat 1IT’s che price
oR Liscening co anocher voice chat way
e spesking sorcly. Ac Least chad’s whac | pray
" 1t 1s; L hope 1T’s not sowe kind of vice.

l
You have c©o hear the maccer To creace,

. Co be 1cselr, and Lec ics own Lighc dawn—
“-' And chen 1T’s whac 1T 1S, no @accer whao
Chey’d Like. You @ust subit to Dowminace.

Anciphon I- how wonbrous 1s your naae, Qascer, in all creacioN.
Psala 8

Tor che Lesber: "upon che giccich. A psala op David

Yhwh, our Qascer, ‘B\

how excellenc 1s your nawe in all che esrch;
your glory shines above che heavens!
And rrow che wouchs or babies, nursing inrancs
you have srRRanged To bring power
OVeR YOUR enewies, 6\
co silence deriance and rebellion.
And when 1 ponder your heavens, rashioned by your ringers,

Chac’s what spesks sorc. You've got your purpose, buc

and see cthe @oon and STARS you set in place,
chen what 1s @an chac you should nocice ho—
what sre cthese mere @orcals, TOR you to cooe to chew?
You made chem Liccle Less chan angels,
and gave chew & crown or gLory and dignicy;
you set thew n coo®and overR what your hands have done,
wich everyching beneach cheir reec:
ALL che sheep and caccle,
even cthe wild beascs chat rRoam che plains,
che birDs 1n che 4R,
and che rish in che sea
chac swi@ che ocean’s pachs.
Yhwh, our @ascer,
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how excellenc 1s your nawe in all che esrch!
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: how wondrous 1s your naae, Dascer, n all crescion.

Anciphon 2: Che Wascer 1s @y stcrengch, and 1 will sing his praises, because
he has cowme to @y rRescue.

Song Eéxobusl5.1-4,8-13,17-18
1 will sing co Yhwh

becsuse he has had a glorious TtrRiuwph!
he has chrown horses and riders @

right inco che sea!
Yhwh 1s @y screngch and @y song

and has come To @y Rescue; Q
he 1s @y God, and 1 will praise hio S

and che God or @y rachers; and 1 will gloriry .
YhWwh 1s a pighcer,

and YhWh 1s ms name!
he rlung Pharaoh’s chariocs and ARy inco che ocean!

And wich 4 RagINg SNORT TRO® you, cthe water Leaped up high;
che rlowing tide piled up inco & mound,

while che boccom dRrRied up 1n che @1ddLle or che ses.

Che enewy sad, “l will come arcer chem

and cacch up wich chew;
1 will Divide up whac 1 take pro@ cheo;

1 will Do everyching 1 plesse co chew;
1 will unsheache @y sSwWoRrD

and sLaughcer chew wich @y own hands!”
Buc you mabde your wind blow

g%) and che ses engulred cheo,

and they sank Like Lesd in the ROSRING WATER.
Which one op che gobs 1s Like you, YDWh?
Who 1s Uike you, so @sgniricenc in holiness?
So resrRpul 1N your Repucacion ror cthe wonders you
PEeRFOR@?
You 919 noching buc rReach ouc cthat Right hand or yours
and earch sioply swallowed chew up.
And 1n your meRrcy you Led ouc
che people you set rree;
you guided chew by your screngch
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co che holy place where you Live.
You will bring chew co che @ouncain which 1s your Legacy
and planc chew chere, BTk QPR
n che place, YD'WD, you have made &)
FOR yOur own howe;
che sanccusry you have conscrucced yourselr,
where YD'WH will Reign FOR ever and rorever.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirRIT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 2: Che Qascer 1s @y screngch, and 1 will sing his praises, because
he has cowme to @y rRescue.

Anciphon 3: Praise the Wascer, all you Genciles.

Pssla 117
halletujah!

DRAISG YhWwh, sll you Genaciles;
every people, gloriry hio,
. because he has shown such kindly meRrcy towarDd us,
. Aand 1s true o himselr rorever.
¥ Glory co che Facher, co che Son, and co che holy
SpirRiT

4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages of

ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 3: Praise cthe Wascer, all you Genailes.

Reabing 2 Pecer 1.10-11
Brochers and siscers, be even more eagerR to make your calling and
seleccion stable, since it you Do chis, you will never rail; and in chis way
rRich provision will be made ror you in giving you encrance inco che ecernal
Kingdow o our Mascer and Savior Prince Jesus.

Responsory
1 call co you, Qascer, because you are @y proceccion. 1 call co you, Qascer,
becsause you arRe @y proceccion.
You are all 1 wish ror 1in che Land or che Living, because you are @y
pROTECTION.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
1 call To you, Qascer, because you aRe @y PROTECTION.



Leauds 185

Anciphon: Qascer, plesse shine on chose who Live in dsrkness and che
shabow or deach.

Benedicous

Praises co che God or 1srael,

because he has curned his eyes cowasrd his people and sec chew rree,
and co rRescue us has rashioned ror our head a horn

in che house or his servanc David— ..
Just 4s he pro@ised

chrough che mouchs or his holy prophecs 1
bringing Rescue fRO® OUR enewies

and escape rrow the hands or everyone who haces us.
A work or kindbness to our pachers,

recalling his sacred Creacy,
che oach he swore to our racher Abrshsw

TO GRANT uS FrReedo® FRo® che GRASP OF OUR enewies
co worship i@ wichout resr

mn holiness and viRcue every day or our Lives.
And you, @y chld, will be called che prophec or God
Supreae;
you will precede his coming
To prepare cthe rRoads ror che Wascer;
) co wske his people aware or ctheir Liberacion
4s cheir sins arRe Rewoved rro® cthew
1 because or cthe cender kindbness or our God,
2ese by che new Dawn rrom heaven chat will Rise on us
- to shine on chose who live in darkness and che
shabdow or deach,

and co place our reec upon che pach or peace.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT

As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Den cimes—

Anciphon: Qaster, please shine on chose who Live in dsarkness and che
shabdow or deach.

Pecicions
Lec us all praise che Prince, because, i orDeR to becowme our rachrul and
aercirul igh priesc berore che [ acher’s chrone, he chose co becowme one op
us, & brocher n everyching. And so, 1n our worship, we ask mo, Qascer,
please lec us share in che creasure or your love.
Sun or Vircue, since you pilled us wich light at our bach inco your lire,
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we Dedicace coday To you. Dascer, please lec us share mn che creasure of
your love.

Ac every hour or che Day we give you glory, and orfer you praise in
everychingwebo. Wascer, please lec us share in che creasure of your Love:.

Since your @ocher Qary was obedienc co what you sad, please direct
ourR own Lives Too co agree wich those words. QDascer, pledse lec us share
n che creasure or your love.

€ven though our Lives are surRrRounded wich chings chac will disappesr,
plesse set our hesrcs on chings in heaven, so that chrough raich, hope, and
Love we will come to enjoy cthe vision or your glory. Lascer, please lec us
share in che creasure or your love.

Qascer, plesse bestow on we cthe special ravor 1 ask or you coday.
Quascer, please lec us share n che creasure of your love.

Our [acher in heaven, @ay your name be held in Reverence. Plesse come co
us and Rule over us, and have your way on earch jusc as you Do in heaven.
Plesse give us coday cthe bread we need ror che day, and rorgive che debces
We OWe Yyou INSOTAR 4S We TorgIve the debcs ochers owe us; and please Do
noc Lead us mnco crouble; keep us rro® harm. Amen.

Prayer
Qascer, plesse set us rree rrRow che dark mght or deach, and Lec che Lighc
or rResurreccion dawn wichin our hesarcs to bring us co cthe radiance or
ecernal Lire. We @ ake chis Request chrough our Qascer Prince Jesus, your
Son, who 1s alive and reignming wich you and che holy Spiric as one God,
chrough all che sges or sges. Awen.

Qay che Wascer send his blessings on us, keep us rrow@ any har®, and bring
us co ecernal Lire. Awen.

% ear God, please cowe to @y a1D;

Qascer, please hurry co help we.
...... GLory co che [acher, co che Son, and co che holy Spiric
. Asnche beginming, so now and always, FOR AgeS OF Ages.
.. Awxen.

1 @ust be carerul not To Ttry To rail
: And chink chac 1 have caken up his cross
By sabocaging whac 1 Do. Che Loss
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1s noc che value; 1T’s or no avail

Wichout che errore co succeed. Che grail
We Look roRr has to have the sheen and gloss
Or deeds good 1n che doing, wich che dross
Or ouccowes burnc away Like so @uch scale.

No, you Don’c see whac chis 1s all abouc.
Resulcs are good, and noc co be divorced
Lrow accs. IT’s just chac ror Resulcs To be
Signipicanc, cthey need ecerniTy.

And somecioes chat means pailure here. Chey rorced
Che cross on @e; 1 91dn’c seek 1T ouc.

Anciphon 1: Neaven and earch will cease o exisc; buc whac 1 say will never
cease.

Pssla 119
1) eenco have you rescue @e—chac 1s @y soul,

because 1 puc @y hope in whac you say.
Qy eyes are going bLind rrRo@ Resading whac you say,
and asking, “When will you coororc me?”
1 have becowe Like 4 DRieD-up wineskin
because 1 have not rorgocten your rules;
and how many days will your slave endure chis?
When will you pass sencence on @y OppRESSORS?
ArRRoganc rools have dug pics o TRAp e,
and chis 1s noc whac your Law says.
Buc all your commandmencs are cRUSTWORThy,
and chey are bresking chew o oppress wme.
Plesse, help we!
' Chey almost ended my Days on esrch,
buc saill 1 91D noc rorsake your rRegulacions;
and so bring back @y Lire 1in your Loving kindness,
so chat 1 can keep che orDeRrs your mouch uccers.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FoR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Neaven and earch will cease co exisc; buc whac 1 say will never
cease.

Anciphon 2: Qascer, 1 have Ttried co Do your will, becsuse you give me lLire
chrough 1.
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' Pssla 119
ord Yh'Wh, whatc you say

Re®AINS FOReVeR n hesven.
Your raichrulness LASTS FRO®@ generATION TO generATION.
You set che esrch on 1cs roundacions, and 1t 1s still chere;
1T RemAINS To this Day A4S YOur Decrees made 1T
because everyching in 1T 1s your slave.
And 1r 1 had noc round pleasure in your Law,
( 1 would have d1ed in @y agony.
‘ 1 will never rorgeT your Rules,
because you have given oe Lire by chew;

because 1 hAve cried co keep yOUR rules.
ewil people sRe TRying to smbush we co descroy we,
buc 1 will give @y atcencion ©o YOuR ORDeRS.
1 have seen chat all perreccion has san end;
but your cow @andmencs are npinice.
Glory o che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Wascer, 1 have tried co Do your will, becsuse you give me Lire
chrough 1.

Reading 1 Kings 8.60-61
ALL che peoples o che esrch are co know chac YW 1s Gob, and chere 1s no
ocher one. And so your hearc @usc be Loyal co our God YN'Wh; you musc
observe his Regulacions and keep his com wsndwmencs.

Qascer, oy God, cesach me your ways, snd mske me Live by che light or your
cruch.

Prayer
God our oompocenc Lacher, plesse rill your people wich che Lighc or your
holy Spiric, so that we wilL £ind our happiness in singing youRr pRAISES, SAFe
FROQ@ eveRry enewy. We @ ake chis Requesc chrough our Qascer che Prince.
Awen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.
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W@ ear Gobd, please come co @y a1D;
G Qascer, please hurry co help we.
Glory co che [acher, co cthe Son, and co che holy Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, TOR ages or ages. Awmen.

2, Che trouble wich success 1s that it ends.

) And chen whac? Chere’s che perrecc job you D1d—
Chere 1n che pasc. IT’s gone. It gleamed and slid

Inco oblivion. Its cermINacION Sends

¥ CThe message chat time never scops or bends
Back on 1csely co Live again. IT’s Rid

Or that. Success 1s railure. So Long, kid;

You can’c rReTrieve the gold your glory spends.

Buc 11 success 1s pailure, pallure 1s
Success n chis perverced worLd. You see, ‘

=)
Che railure’s errorc chrows icselr beyond <@
Che grave, where 1T 1S TRessured by 4 rond
Rebeewmer, who cransror@s 1T mighcily.

You wanc che same success chac once was his.

Anciphon 1: Those who Look ror cthe Qascer will be ritled wich every
blessing.

Psala 34
Or David, when he reigned madness berore Abimelech, who rorced i co Leave
1
E T every momenc 1 will bless YhWh;
his praise will conscancly be in @y @ouch.
oascs will rilL @y soul abouc YhWh;
and che Liccle people will Liscen and be glad.
Come wich me and cell how great YDWh 1s,
and Let us gloriry his name togecher.
‘D1 1 noc Look por YhWH, and he heard me
and set me rree or aAll @y rears?
0§ Sveryone who Looked to hio had a race chac glowebd;
chey D10 noc have co hide cheir hesbs.
ro@ his crouble, the poor man called and YH'WhH heard

hio;
and saved hio rrow all his anguish.
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Go see how YN'Wh camps rRound chose who Respect ma
and secs chew rree.
have buc a casce, and you will see how good Yh'Wh 1s,
1T 1S 4 blessing co puc your TtrRusc in hio.
1T 1s m pear op YN'Wh chac a holy man should Live,
because chose who Revere him have sll chey neebd.
Jusc as young Lions may be needy anbd reel hunger,
men can reel chis also; buc noc chose who Look ror Yhwh.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.

Anciphon 1: Those who Look ror cthe Qascer will be ritled wich every
blessing.

Anciphon 2: Look Tor peace, and work oR ic.

S 1
@ Keep close, @y childbren, and Liscen co we,
and 1 will ceach you che rear or yhwh.
lnpe 15 What you care abouc?
And you would Like many prosperous Days?
" Make YOUR TONGUe NOT UTTER eVvil,
And keep your Lips rrRo@ Deceic.
------ No, shun evil and Do good;
y Look FoR peace, and prAcTICE IT.
Oh, yes, YhWh’s eyes are upon che vircuous,
and his esrs Liscen co cheir cries.
Puccing chew behind ma, YH'WH curns pro® ouclaws,
co Descroy all mewmory or chew rrow che esrch.
Quick 4s che vircuous cry ouc, YDWh Uscens,
and secs chew rree rrow all cheir troubles.
Righc besibe chose whose hesrcs are broken, chere 1s YDWh;
and he saves chose whose spirRics reel Remorse.
Since viRcuous people have so many problews,
YhWh 1s chere co pree chew rrRo® chewm all—
co keep gusrd over slL cheir bones;
YhWh will cake care co see chat none are broken.
Unbder sencence or desch, however, 1s che scace or evil people;
and chose who hace vircue are doowmed.
Very esger to Ransow che souls or his servancs,
YHhwh will noc Let chose who crusc ma be condewmned.
Glory o che [acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpiriT
4s 1n che beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Awen.
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Anciphon 2: Look Tor peace, and work oR ic.

Reabing Jerewiah 17.9-10

Che hesrc 1s more deceicrul chan anyching else, s
and desperacely evil;
who can underscand 1c?

1, YDWh, mvescigace che hearc
and cesc che mInd,

SO AS TO give every @an what his conducc deserves,
ror ma co Resp cthe harvesc or his deeds.

Please save me rrom @y hdden raulcs, and never Let me sin chrough pride.

Prayer
Qascer, please 1Ll us wich cthe Resplendenc Lighc or your ecernal Love, so
chat we will Love you sbove everyching else and our brochers and siscers
FOR youRr sske. We mske chis Requesc chrough our Dascer che Prince. Awen.

Lec us bless che Mascer. Thank Gob.

. eaR GoD, please come’to @y 41d;

Qascer, please hurry co help we.
QLORy co che Facher, co the Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1n che beginning, so now and slways, FOR ages or ages. Awmen.

\ lc Doesn’c Look 4s 1 we have much tiwe;
" Chis has co be creation’s spcernoon.
~. Our “progress” shatcers sanicy, and soon

0 WiLL push che worlD rRighc back inco che slime
. 1t once emerged prow. Look ac all che grime
i Upon our souls, how rilch and @uck 1s scrRewn
# Onco our every choughc; how good 1s hewn
Away and lerc o Die. IT’s such a criwe!

' 1 wouldn’c be coo sure, it | were you.

_.- In every age, che evil 1s appalling.

Buc chat’s not what '@ waicing ror. You see,
Che evil Doesn’t macter @uch To we.

Chere slways 1s a Rewnanc chac U@ calling;
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Che goobd must be complece berore I'm chrough.
Anciphon 1: Qaster you arRe @y hope, A STRONG RAQ PART ATAINST @Y enewies.
Psasla 61

Tor che Leaber: wich scringed inscrumencs. Or David

. Please Liscen co @y cry, @y God!

__________________ Plesse pay sccencion to @y prayer!
= 5 1a@ calling co you rro@ cthe very end or che earch,
/ i and @y hearc s overwhelmed.

Plesse sec we on a4 Rock Too high ror @e to rResch,
because you have been oy Reruge,
A STRONG RA® PART AGAINST @Y enewy.
And 1 will mske @y home ForRever in your tenc
and put @y TrRust in the shelcer or your wings.
ecause you, @y God, Liscen to @y prRAYERS;
and you gave @e che inhericance or cthose who Respect your nswe.
Yes, you will mske che king Live Long,
his years will be as it chey weRre generacions;
he will endure rorever in God’s presence.
Please preserve him by your meRrcy and your truch,
and then 1 will sing ecernal praise TO YOUR nawe,
as 1 rulpill @y vows DAy ArTer Day.
Glory co che acher, to che Son, and co che hoLy SpirIT
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 1: Qascter you arRe @y hope, A STRONG RAQ PART AGAINST @Y enewies.
Anciphon 2: Plesse, Wascer, guard oy Lire rRow che mensce of @y enewies.

Psala 64

Tor che Leaber: 4 psala o David

Please Listen co @y voice, YD'WN, as 1 pour ouc ay grier;
please keep @y lLire rRee FRO®@ FesR OF enewies.
1De me rrow evil people’s secrec plocs
and rro@ rebellion by dishonest good-ror-nochings
who sharpen their congues 4s i they were SWoRrDS
and s1w che sRROWS or cheir bicterR WoRDS,
co stcack mnocenc people rrRo@ awbush,
wheRre cthey can shoot rRo®@ cover wichout wWaARNING.
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Chey ploc cheir schewes cogecher,
and calk oy hiding snares oR us,
and say, “Who will be sble co see chis?”
Chey devise cheir evil plans
and chink “We have discovered che perrecc crime!”
Qen’s hearcs and inner choughcs are hidbden deep.
Buc God will shooc his aARROW StRaight AT chew,
and suddenly chey will reel a wounbd.
he will crip chea wich cheir own congues,
and everyone who sees chem will Run away.
€veryone will be in rrighcened swe,
and will pronounce it God’s doing,
because chey will be wise enough co see cthat Gobd 1s acTing.
Yes, vircuous people will pind happiness m YD'WH, and crusc mao;
and every decenc hearc will swell wich pride.
Glory co che Facher, co cthe Son, and co che Noly Spiric
As 1 the beginning, so now and always, FOR ages or ages. Aaen.

Anciphon 2: Plesse, Qascer, guard oy Lire rRow che menace o @y
enewies.

Reabing Jerewiah 6.16
Scand 1n che Road and Look;

rind che ancienc trails, where che good pach 1s,
Aand walk 1n1c;

and chen you will rind Resc ror your souls.

What you say 1s @y ecernal inhericance; 1< 1s cthe joy or @y hearc.

Prayer
Qascer, please make che pesce we prRay TOR 4 Realicy, and Lec us Live ouc
our Days n quiec concencmenc; and, by che help or che Virgin Qary’s
prayers, Reach your Kingdow sarely. We make chis rRequesc chrough our
Qascer che Prince. Aaen.

Lec us bless che Wascer. Thank Gob.
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