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ANTIPHON 1
Miserere mei ™
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Ord, you will accept * the true sacrifice offered on your altar.

PSALM 51

O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME

This Your inmost being must be renewed, and you must put on the new man.

(Ephesians 4: 23— 24)

AVE mérey on me, G6d, in your kindness. *
In your compdssion blot éut my offénse.
O wiash me more and mére from my guilt *
and cléanse me from my sin.

My offénses truly I knéw them; *
my sin is always befére me

Against you, you aléne, have I sinned; *
what is évil in your sight I have déne.

That yéu may be justified whén you give séntence *
and bé without repréach when you judge,

O sée, in guilt I was bérn, *
a sinner was [ concéived.

Indéed you love truth in the héart; *

then in the sécret of my héart teach me wisdom.
O purify me, thén I shall be cléan; *

O wash me, I shall be whiter than snéw.

Mike me hear rejéicing and gladness, *

that the bénes you have criushed may thrill.
From my sins turn awdy your féce *

and blét out 4ll my guile.

A pure héart credte for me, O Géd, *
put a stéadfast spirit within me.

Do not cast me awdy from your présence, *
nor deprive me of your hély spirit.

Give me agdin the jéy of your hélp; *
with a spirit of férvor sustdin me,

that I may téach transgréssors your wys *
and sinners may rettrn to yéu.

O réscue me, Géd, my hélper, *
and my téngue shall ring dut your géodness. —
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O Lérd, 6pen my lips *

and my moéuth shall declére your priise.

For in sécrifice you tike no delight, *

burnt 6ffering from mé you would refuse,
my sacrifice, a contrite spirit, *

a humbled, contrite héart you will not sptrn.

In your gdodness, show favor to Zion: *
rebuild the wills of Jertsalem.

Then yéu will be pléased with lawful sacrifice, *
hélocausts éffered on your 4ltar.
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ANTIPHON 2
In Domino iustiﬁcabitur PM 227
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victory.
ISAIAH 45: 15-25
PEOPLE OF ALL NATIONS WILL BECOME DISCIPLES OF THE LORD
Every knee shall bend at the name of Jesus. (Philippians 2: 10)

T RULY with you God is hidden, *
the G6d of Israel, the savior!
Those are put to shame and disgrace *
who vént their 4nger agdinst him.
Those g6 in disgréce *
who carve images.

Israel, you are sdved by the Lérd, *
saved foréver!

You shall néver be put to shime or disgréce *
in fature dges.

For thus says the Lérd, t
the creator of the héavens, *
who is Géd,
the designer and méker of the éarth *
who established it,
not credting it to be a wéste, *
but designing it to be lived in:

I am the Lérd, and there is no éther. T
I héve not spéken from hiding *
nér from some dérk place of the éarth.
And I have not sdid to the descéndants of Jicob, *
"Léok for me in an émpty wiste."
I, the Lérd, promise justice, *
I foretéll what is right.
Coéme and assémble, gather togéther, *

you fugitives from amdng the Géntiles!
They are without knéwledge who bear wéoden idols *
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and prdy to gdéds that cannot séve.
Come hére and declare *
in céunsel togéther:
Who anndunced this frém the beginning *
and foretéld it from of 61d?
Was it not I, the Lord, +
besides whém there is no 6ther God? *
There is no just and saving G6d but mé.

Turn to mé and be sife, +
éll you énds of the éarth, *
for I am Géd; there is no 6ther!

By mysélf I swéar, +
Gttering my just decrée *
and my unélterable wérd:

To mé every knée shall bénd;

by mé every téngue shall swéar, *
sdying, "Only in the L6rd

are just déeds and power. *

"Befére him in shame shall céme *
all who vént their dnger agdinst him.

In the Lérd shall be the vindicétion and the glory *
of 4ll the descéndants of Israel.”
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ANTIPHON 3

Tubilate Deo ™ PM 220
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L ET us go in-to God's presence singing for joy.

PSALM 100
THE JOYFUL SONG OF THOSE ENTERING GOD'S TEMPLE
The Lord calls his ransomed people to sing songs of victory. (Saint Athanisius)

CRY out with joy to the Lérd, all the éarth. T
Sérve the Lord with gladness. *

Come befére him, singing for joy.
Know that hé, the Lérd, is Géd. t

He made us, we beléng to him, *

wé are his péople, the shéep of his flock.
GO within his gates, giving thanks. t

Enter his céurts with séngs of préise. *

Give thinks to him and bléss his ndme.

Indéed, how gbod is the Lérd, t
etérnal his mérciful 16ve. *
He is faithful from dge to dge.



