II — THURSDAY, MORNING PRAYER

ANTIPHON 1

Excita, Domine
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Tir up your mighty power, Lord; * come to our aid.

PSALM 80
LORD, COME, TAKE CARE OF YOUR VINEYARD
Come, Lord Jesus. (Revelation 22: 20)

SHEPHERD of Israel, héar us, *
yéu who lead Joseph's flock,

shine férth from your chérubim thréne *
upon Ephraim, Bénjamin, Manasseh.
O Lérd, réuse up your might, *

O Lérd, céme to our hélp.

G6d of hésts bring us back; *

let your face shine on s and wé shall be sdved.

Lérd God of hésts, how 16ng *

will you fréwn on your péople's pléa?

You have féd them with téars for their bréad, *
and abuandance of téars for their drink.

You have méde us the tdunt of our néighbors, *
our énemies léugh us to scorn.

G6d of hésts, bring us back; *

let your face shine on s and wé shall be sédved.

You bréught a vine out of Egypt; *

to pldnt it you drdve out the nétions.
Befére it you cléared the gréund; *

it took réot and spréad through the land.

The méuntains were coévered with its shadow, *
the cédars of Géd with its béughs.

It strétched out its branches to the séa, *

to the Great River it strétched out its shéots.

Then why have you bréken down its walls? *
It is plucked by 4ll who pass by.

It is rdvaged by the bdar of the férest, *
devéured by the béasts of the field.

God of hésts, turn agdin, we implore, *

l6ok down from héaven and sée.



II — THURSDAY, MORNING PRAYER

Visit the vine and protéet it, *
the vine your right hand has planted.

They have burnt it with fire and destréyed it. *
May they pérish at the fréwn of your féce.

May your hind be on the man you have chésen, *
the mén you have given your stréngth.

And we shall néver forsake you agdin; *
give us life that we may call upon your ndme.

G6d of hésts, bring us back; *

let your face shine on s and wé shall be sdved.
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ANTIPHON 2
Conversus est fumr * PM 113
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I HE Lord * has worked marvels for us; make it known to the
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ends Of the WOI'ld.
ISAIAH 12: 1-6
JOY OF GOD'S RANSOMED PEOPLE
If anyone thirsts, let him come to me and drink. (John 7: 37)

I GIVE you thanks, O Lérd; t
though yéu have been angry with mé, *
your dnger has abéted, and you have conséled me.

Gdéd indéed is my savior; *
I am cénfident and unafraid.

My stréngth and my céurage is the Lord, *
and h¢é has been my savior.

With jéy yéu will draw water *
at the féuntain of salvétion, and sdy on that ddy:

Give thinks to the Lérd, accldim his ndme; t
7 Jon / . 7 *
among the nations make knéwn his déeds,
procldim how exdlted is his ndme.

Sing praise to the Lérd for his glérious achievement; *

let this be knéwn throughout 4ll the éarth.

Shéut with exultdtion, O city of Zion, T
for gréat in your mifist *
is the Holy One of Israel!
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ANTIPHON 3
Exsultate Deo PM 186
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R Ing out your joy to God our strength.

ALT. (DOMINICAN)

Exsultate Deo Al l: 67
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R Ing out your joy to God our strength.

PSALM 81
SOLEMN RENEWAL OF THE COVENANT
See that no one among you has a faithless heart. (Hebrews 3: 12)

RiNG out your joy to Géd our stréngth, *
shéut in triumph to the Géd of Jacob.

Raise a séng and séund the timbrel, *
the swéet-sounding harp and the late;

bléw the trampet at the néw moon, *
when the méon is full, on our féast.

For this is Israel's law, *
a commdnd of the Géd of Jdcob.
He impésed it as a rule on Joseph, *
when he went 6ut against the land of Egypt.

A voéice I did not kndw said to mé: *
"I fréed your shéulder from the burden;
your hdnds were fréed from the léad. *
You called in distréss and I séved you.

I 4nswered, concéaled in the stérm cloud; *
at the witers of Meribah I tésted you.
Listen, my péople, to my wérning. *
O Israel, if 6nly you would héed!

Let there bé no féreign god améng you. *
no worship of an dlien god.

[ am the Lérd your Gdd, t
who bréught you from the lind of Egypt. *
Open wide your méuth and T will fill it.
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But my Péople did not héed my véice *
and Israel would nét obéy,

so I léft them in their stibbornness of héart *
to f6llow their wn designs.

O that my péople would héed me, *
that Israel would wilk in my ways!

At 4nce I would subdte their fées, *
turn my hdnd agdinst their énemies.

The Lord's énemies would cringe at their féet *
and their subjéction would l4st for éver.

But Israel I would féed with finest whéat *
and fill them with héney from the rock.”



