


Immediately before Compline, the bell is rung in
commemoration of the departed. The following
prayer is traditionally recited in silence.

De profundis

Out of the depths have I called to you, O Lord;
Lord, hear my voice; *
let your ears consider well the voice of my supplication.
If you, Lord, were to note what is done amiss, *
O Lord, who could stand?
For there is forgiveness with you; *
therefore you shall be feared.
I wait for the Lord; my soul waits for him; *
in his word is my hope.
My soul waits for the Lord,
more than watchmen for the morning, *
more than watchmen for the morning.
O Israel, wait for the Lord, *
for with the Lord there is mercy;
With him there is plenteous redemption, *
and he shall redeem Israel from all their sins.

Rest eternal grant to them, O Lord, *
and let light perpetual shine upon them.
May they rest in peace. Amen.



The service of Compline begins with all who are able standing.

Opening

Officiant  The Lord almighty grant us a peaceful night and a perfect end.
All Amen.

Officiant  Our God is full of compassion and mercy.

All Mercy is given to those who fear God.

Officiant  Let us confess our sins.

A period of silence is kept.

Officiant 1 confess

All to God almighty, to blessed Mary, to all the saints and to
you, that I have sinned in thought, word, deed, and omis-
sion, by my own fault. Therefore I beg blessed Mary, all
the saints, and you, to pray for me to the Lord our God.

May God grant us pardon, absolution, and remission of all
our sins. Amen.

The service continues with the hymn.

Alternative Opening

Officiant The God of peace grant us a quiet night and a perfect end.
All Amen.

Officiant  The angels of God guard us through the night,

All and quiet the powers of darkness.
Officiant  The Spirit of God be our guide
All to lead us to peace and to glory.

Officiant It is but lost labor that we haste to rise up early,

and so late take our rest, and eat the bread of anxiety.
All For those beloved of God are given gifts

even while they sleep.
Officiant  Let us confess our sins.

A period of silence is kept.

Officiant We have wounded your love.
All O God, heal us.
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Officiant  We stumble in the darkness.

All Light of the world, transfigure us.

Officiant  We forget that we are your home.

All Spirit of God, dwell in us.

Officiant May God grant us pardon, absolution, and remission of all our
sins.

All Amen.

Hymns 1 & 2 may be sung to the appropriate tune on any day.
Hymn 3 is for use in the Office of the Departed using the appropriate tune.
Hymn 4 may be sung on any ferial day.
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Hymn 1

To you before the close of day, T Creator of the world, we pray
that in your mercy you will be | our guardian and security.

By you forgiv’n, may we bestow | your pard’ning love on friend and foe;
and with the world, ourselves, and you, | before we sleep, your peace renew.

To you our souls we now commend, | that to our bodies you may send
sleep that will us more vig’rous make | to serve you, Lord, when we awake.

O Father, grant that this be done | through Jesus, your eternal Son,
who with the Spirit and with you | shall live and reign all ages through.

Hymn 2

O Christ, you are the dawn and day { before whom darkest night gives way,
illuminating all our sight, | the source of faith and light of light.

To you, O blessed Lord, we pray, | defend us at the close of day;
may all our rest be found in you, | and peace be with us all night through.

Now may our eyelids close in sleep, | our hearts a holy vigil keep;
protect us with your strong right hand | who live to keep your love’s command.

O Lord, remember us, we cry | who now as mortals live and die;
you, our souls’ keeper and our friend | be present with us to the end.

O, Father, grant that this be done, | through Jesus your eternal Son,
whom with the Spirit we adore | for ever and for ever more.

Hymn 3 Office of the Departed

Into your kind care, Lord of all, T we give the souls departed now;
they all await that cleansing love | which their full vision will allow.

Mutely they wait, their need revealed. | We give their prayer a borrowed voice,
that we with them one day may know | that joy in which we all rejoice.

Creator Lord, Redeemer, too, | let none be lost that hoped in you.
Brood on and cherish wounded hearts: | breathe in them, Spirit, life anew.
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Hymn 4
Hymn 4 may be used on any ferial day.
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Psalter

Psalms are chanted to the tone Indirectum.
The Holy Week tone is used on Saturday, Sunday,
the eve of Ist class feasts, the evenings of 1*
and 2" class feasts, and during Holy Week.

Indirectum: Holy Week:
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At Office of the Departed, Glory to the Father... is replaced by the following:
Rest eternal grant to thém, O Lord, *
and let light perpetual shine up6n them.

Saturday Week 1

Answer me when I call, O God, defénder 6f my cause; * Psalm 4
you set me free when I am hard-pressed;
have mercy 6n me and héar my prayer.
“You mortals, how long will you dishonor my glory; *
how long will you worship dumb idols and rtn after false gods?”
Know that the LorD does wonders for the faithful; *
when I cry out, the LORD will héar me.
Tremble, thén, and do6 not sin; *
speak to your heart in silence upon your bed.
Offer the appointed sécrifices *
and put your trust in thé LORD.
Many are saying, “Oh, that wé might see bétter times!” *
Lift up the light of your countenance upén us, O LORD.
You have put gladness in my heart, *
more than when grain and wine and 6il increase.
I lie down in peace; at once I fall asleep; *
for only you, LORD, make me dwéll in safety.
You who dwell in the shelter 6f the Most High, * Psalm 91
abide under the shadow 6f the Almighty.
You shall say to the LORD,
“You are my refuge 4and my stronghold, *
my God in whom I put my trust.”
God shall deliver you from the snare of the hunter *
and from the déadly péstilence.




God’s pinions shall cover you,
and you shall find refuge under the wings of thé Lorp; *
whose faithfulness shall be a shield and buckler.
You shall not be afraid of any térror by night, *
nor of the arrow that flies by day;
Of the plague that stalks in the darkness, *
nor of the sickness that ldys waste at mid-day.
A thousand shall fall at your side
and ten thousand at your right hand, *
but it shall not come néar you.
Your eyes have 6nly té behold *
to see the reward of the wicked.
Because you have made the LOrD your réfuge, *
and the Most High your habitation,
There shall no evil happen t6 you, *
neither shall any plague come néar your dwélling.
For God shall give the angels charge dver you, *
to kéep you in all your ways.
They shall béar you in théir hands, *
lest you dash your foot against a stone.
You shall tread upon the lion and adder; *
you shall trample the young lion and the serpent inder your feet.
Because they are bound to me in love, therefore will [ deliver them; *
I will protect them, becéuse they know my Name.
They shall call upon me, and { will answer them; *
I am with them in trouble;
I will rescue them and bring them to honor.
With long life will 1 satisfy them, *
and show them my salvation.
Behold now, bless the LORrD, all you sérvants 6f the LORD, *  Psalm 134
you that stand by night in the héuse of thé Lorp.
Lift up your hands in the holy place and bléss the LORD; *
the LorD who made heaven and earth bless you 6ut of Zion.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34

Saturday Week 2

- Héar my cry, O God, * Psalm 61
and listen t6 my prayer.
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I call upon you from the ends of the ¢arth
with héaviness in my heart; *
set me upon the rock that is higher than 1.
For you have béen my réfuge, *
a strong tower against the énemy.
I will dwell in your house for éver; *
I will take refuge under the cover of your wings.
For you, O God, have héard my vows; *
you have granted me the heritage of thése who féar your Name.
Add length of days to the king’s life; *
with years extending over many génerations.
Let our ruler sit enthroned before God for éver; *
watched over by your 16ve and faithfulness.
So will I always sing the praise of your Name, *
and day by day I will fulfill my vows.
At all times T will bléss the Lorp; * Psalm 34
whose praise shall ever bé in my mouth.
I will glory in the LorD; *
let the humble héar and réjoice.
Proclaim with me the gréatness 6f the LorD; *
let us exalt the Name of the LORD togéther.
I sought the LorD, who dnswered me *
and delivered me out of all my térror.
Look upon the LOrD and be radiant, *
and let not your faces bé ashamed.
I called in my affliction and the LorD héard me *
and saved me from all my troubles.
The angel of the LorD encompassés the God-féaring, *
and the LORD will deliver them.
Taste and sée that the LORD is good; *
happy are they who trust in thé LORD!
Fear the LorD, you holy ones, *
for those who are God-féaring lack nothing.
The young lions lack and suffer hunger, *
but those who seek the LorD lack néthing that is good.
Come, children, and listen t6 me; *
I will teach you the féar of thé LorD.
Who amoéng you loves life *
and desires long life to enjoy prospérity?
Keep your tongue from évil-spéaking *
and your lips from lying words.



Turn from évil and d6 good; *
seek péace and pursue it.
The eyes of the LORD are up6n the righteous, *
and his ears are 6pen to their cry.
The face of the LORD is against those who do évil, *
to root out the remembrance 6f them from the earth.
The righteous cry, and thé LORD héars them *
and delivers them from all their troubles.
The LoRb is near to the brokenhéarted *
and will save those whose spfrits are crushed.
Many are the troubles 6f the righteous, *
but the LorD will deliver him 6ut of thém all.
The Lorp will keep safe the bones of the righteous; *
not one of them shall be broken.
Evil shall slay the wicked, *
and those who hate the righteous will be punished.
The Lorp ransoms the life of those chosen to serve, *
and none will be punished who trast in thé Lorb.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, *

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.

the office continues on page 34

Sunday Week 1

O LoRrb, I call to you; come to me quickly; *
hear my voice when I cry to you.
Let my prayer be set forth in your sight as incense, *
the lifting up of my hands as the évening sacrifice.
Set a watch before my mouth, O LorbD,
and guard the door of my lips; *
let not my heart incline to any évil thing.
Let me not be occupied in wickedness with évildéers, *
nor éat of their chodice foods.
Let the righteous smite me in friendly rebuke;
let not the oil of the unrighteous anéint my head; *
for my prayer is continually against their wicked deeds.
Let their rulers be overthrown in stony places, *
that they may know my words are true.
As when a plower turns over the éarth in farrows, *
let their bones be scattered at the moéuth of thé grave.
But my eyes are tirned to you, LorRD God; *
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in you I take refuge;
do not strip me 6f my life.
Protect me from the snare which théy have laid for me *
and from the traps of the évildoers.
Let the wicked fall int6 their 6wn nets, *
while | mysélf escape.
Bow down your ear, O LORD, and answer me, *
for I am poor and in misery.
Keep watch over my life, for [ am faithful; *
save your servant for 1 put my trust in you.
Be merciful to me, O Lorp, for yoéu are my God; *
I call upon you all the day long.
Gladden the soul of your sérvant, *
for to you, O Lorp, I lift up my soul.
For you, O Lorp, are good and forgiving, *
and great is your love toward all who call upén you.
Give ear, O LOrD, to my prayer, *
and attend to the voice of my supplications.
In the time of my trouble I will call upo6n you, *
for you will answer me.
Among the gods there is none like you, O Lorp, *
nor anything like your works.

Psalm 86

All nations you have made will come and worship you, O Lorp, *

and glorify your Name.
For you are great; you do wondrous things; *
and you alone are God.
Teach me your way, O LoD,
and I will walk in your truth; *
knit my heart to you that [ may féar your Name.
I will thank you, O LorDp my Gdéd, with all my heart, *
and glorify your Name for évermore.
For gréat is your l6ve toward me; *
you have delivered me from the néthermost Pit.
The arrogant rise up against me, O God,
and a violent mob seeks my life; *
they have not set you before their eyes.
But you, O Lorb, are gracious and full of compassion, *
slow to anger, and full of kindness 4nd truth.
Turn to me and have mércy upén me; *
give your strength to your servant;
and save the child of your handmaid.
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Show me a sign of your favor,
so that those who hate me may sée it and bé ashamed; *
because you, O LorD, have helped me and comfortéd me.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34

Sunday Week 2

Truly, God is géod to srael, * Psalm 73
to those who are ptre in heart.
But as for me, my feet had néarly slipped; *
I had almost tr{pped and fallen;
Because 1 énvied thé proud *
and saw the prosperity of the wicked:
For they suffer no pain, *
and their bodies are sléek and sound;
In the misfortunes of 6thers they have no share; *
they are not afflicted as others are;
Therefore they wear their pride like a nécklace *
and wrap their violence about them like a cloak.
Their iniquity comes from gréss minds, *
and their hearts overflow with wicked thoughts.
They scoff and spéak maliciously; *
out of their haughtiness they plan oppréssion.
They set their mouths agdinst the héavens, *
and their evil spéech runs through the world.
And so the péople tirn to them *
and find in thém no fault.
They say, “How should God know? *
is there knowledge in the Most High?”
So then, these are the chked; *
always at éase, they incréase their wealth.
In vain have 1 képt my héart clean, *
and washed my hands in innocence.
I have been afflicted 4ll day long, *
and punished évery morning.
Had I gone on spéaking this way, *
I should have betrayed the generation 6f your children.
When I tried to tinderstand these things, *
it was too hard for me;
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Until I entered the sanctuéry 6f God *
and discerned the énd of the wicked.
Surely, you set them in slippery places; *
you cast them déwn in rain.
Oh, how suddenly do they come to destraction, *
come to an end, and pérish from térror!
Like a dream when one awéakens, O Lorp, *
when you arise you will make their image vénish.
When my mind became embittered, *
I was sorely wounded in my heart.
I was stupid and had no understanding; *
I was like a brute béast in your présence.
Yet I am always with you; *
you hold me by my right hand.
You will guide me by your céunsel, *
and afterwards recéive me with glory.
Whom have I in héaven bt you? *
and having you I desire ndthing upon earth.
Though my flesh and my héart should waste away, *
God is the strength of my heart and my poértion for éver.
Truly, those who forsake you will pérish; *
you destroy all who are unfaithful.
But it is good for mé to be néar God; *
I have made the LorRD God my réfuge.
I will spéak of all your works *
in the gates of the c_ity of Zion.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34

Monday Week 1

Help me, LorD, for there is no godly one left; * Psalm 12
the faithful have vanished from among us.
All speak falsely with their néighbor; *
with a smooth tongue they spéak from a double heart.
Oh, that the LorD would cut off all smooth tongues, *
and close the lips that utter proud boasts!
Those who say, “With our tongue will wé prevail; *
our lips are our own; who is lord éver us?”
“Because the needy are oppressed, and the poor cry 6ut in misery, *
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I will rise up,” says the LORD,
“and give them the hélp they long for.”
The words of the LorD are pure words, *
like silver refined from ore
and purified séven times in the fire.
O LoRrp, watch over us *
and save us from this generation for éver.
The wicked prowl on évery side, *
and that which is worthless is highly prized by éveryone.
Protect me, O God, for I take réfuge in you; * Psalm 16
I have said to the LorD, “You are my Lord,
my good above all 6ther.”
All my delight is upon the godly that are in the land, *
upon those who are noble among the péople.
But those who run after 6ther gods *
shall have their troubles multiplied.
Their libations of blood 1 will not 6ffer, *
nor take the names of their géds upén my lips.
O Lorp, you are my portion and my cup; *
it is you who uphold my lot.
My boundaries enclése a pléasant land; *
indeed, [ have a gododly héritage.
I will bless the LorD who gfves me counsel; *
my heart teaches mé, night after night.
I have set the LOrRD always before me; *
because you are at my right hand I shall not fall.
My heart, therefore, is glad, and my spirit rejoices; *
my body also shall rést in hope.
For you will not abandon me t6 the grave, *
nor let your holy one sée the Pit.
You will shéw me the path of life; *
in your presence there is fullness of joy,
and in your right hand are pléasures for évermore.
In the LorD have 1 taken réfuge; * Psalm 11
how then can you say to me,
“Fly away like a bird to the hilltop;
For see how the wicked bend the bow
and fit their arrows to the string, *
to shoot from ambush at the trie of heart.
When the foundations are béing déstroyed, *
what can the righteous do?”
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The Lorb is in the holy témple; *
the LOrRD’s throne is in héaven.

The LorD’s eyes behold the inhabitéd world; *
The LoRD’s piercing eye wéighs our worth.

The LorD weighs the righteous as wéll as the wicked, *
but abhors those who @light in violence.

Upon the wicked he shall rain coals of fire and burning sulphur; *
a scorching wind shall bé their lot.

For the LorD, who is righteous, @thts in righteous deeds; *
and the just shall see the face of thé Lorb.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34

Monday Week 2

Hear my plea of innocence, O LORD; Psalm 17
give héed to my cry; *
listen to my prayer, which does not come from lying lips.
Let my vindication come forth from your présence; *
let your eyes be fixed on justice.
Weigh my heart, stmmon mé by night, *
melt me down; you will find no impurity in me.
I give no offense with my mouth as 6thers do; *
I have heeded the words of your lips.
My footsteps hold fast to the ways of your law; *
in your paths my féet shall not stimble.
I call upon you, O God, for you will answer me; *
incline your ear to mé and héar my words.
Show me your marvelous 16ving-kindness, *
O Savior of those who take refuge at your right hand
from those who rise up against them.
Keep me as the apple of your eye; *
hide me under the shadow of your wings,
From the wicked who assault me, *
from my deadly enemies who surréund me.
They have closed their héart to pity, *
and their mouth speaks préud things.
They press me hard, now théy surréund me, *
watching how they may cést me t6 the ground,
Like a lion, gréedy for its prey, *



and like a young lion lurking in sécret places.
Arise, O LorD; confront them and bring them down; *
deliver me from the wicked by your sword.
Deliver me, O LorD, by yoéur hand *
from those whose portion in life is this world;
Whose bellies you fill with your tréasure, *
who are well supplied with children
and leave their wéalth to their little ones.
But at my vindication | shall sée your face; *
when [ awake, I shall be satisfied, beholding your likeness.
I will exalt you, O LORD, Psalm 30
because you have lifted mé up *
and have not let my enemies triumph 6ver me.
O Lorp my God, I cried 6ut to you, *
and you restored me t6 health.
You brought me Gp, O LorD, from the dead; *
you restored my life as I was going déwn to thé grave.
Sing to the LORD, you faithful sérvants; *
give thanks for the remembrance 6f God’s holiness.
For God’s wrath lasts but the twfnkling of an eye, *
God’s favor endures for a lifetime.
Wéeping may spénd the night, *
but joy comes in the mérning.
While I felt secure, I said, “I shall néver bé disturbed. *
You, LorD, with your favor, made me as strong as the moéuntains.”
- Thén you hid your face, *
and [ was filled with fear.
1 cried to y6u, O Lorp; *
I pleaded with the Lord, saying,
“What profit is there in my blood, if I go déwn to thé Pit? *
will the dust praise you or declare your faithfulness?
Hear, O Lorp, and have mércy upon me; *
O LorD, be my hélper.”
You have turned my wailing into dancing; *
you have put off my sack-cloth and cléthed me with joy.
Therefore my heart sings to yoéu without céasing; *
O Lorp my God, I will give you thanks for éver.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34
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Tuesday Week 1

In you, O Lorp, have I taken refuge; Psalm 31
let me néver be put to shame; *
deliver me in your righteousness.
Incline your éar to me; *
make haste to deliver me.
Be my strong rock, a castle to keep me safe,
for you are my crag and my stronghold; *
for the sake of your Name, 1éad me and gtiide me.
Take me out of the net that they have sécretly sét for me, *
for you are my tower of strength.
Into your hands I comménd my spirit, *
for you have redeemed me,
O Lo6rD, O God of truth.
I hate those who cling to worthless idols, *
and I put my trtst in thé LORD.
I will rejoice and be glad because of your mércy; *
for you have seen my affliction;
you knéw my distress.
You have not shut me up in the power of the énemy; *
you have set my féet in an dpen place.
Have mercy on me, O LORD, for 1 am in tréuble; *
my eye is consumed with sorrow,
and also my throat and my bélly.
For my life is wasted with grief,
and my yéars with sighing; *
my strength fails me because of affliction,
and my bones are consumed.
I have become a reproach to all my enemies and even to my neighbors,
a dismay to those of my acquaintance; *
when they see me in the stréet they avéid me.
I am forgotten, out of mind, as if I wére dead; *
I am as useless as a broken pot.
For I have heard the whispering of thé crowd;
- féar is all around; *
they put their heads together against me;
they plot to take my life.
But as for me, I have tristed in yoéu, O Lorb. *
I have said, “Yéu are my God.
My times are in your hand; *



rescue me from the hand of my enemies,
and from those who pérsecute me.
Make your face to shine upon your sérvant, *
and in your loving-kindness save me.”
Lorbp, let me not be ashamed for having called upén you; *
rather, let the wicked be put to shame;
let them be silent in thé grave.
Let the lying lips be silenced which speak against the righteous, *
haughtily, disdainfully, and with contempt.
How great is your goodness, O LOrD!
which you have laid up for thése who féar you; *
which you have done in the sight of all
for those who put their trast in you.
You hide them in the covert of your presence from thése who
slander them; *
you keep them in your shelter from the strife of tongues.
- Bléssed bé the Lorp! *
for you have shown me the wonders of your love in _a_bésieged city.
Yet I said in my alarm,
“I have been cut off from the sight of your eyes.” *
Nevertheless, you heard the sound of my entreaty when { cried
out to you.
Love the LorD, all you who are faithful; *
the LorD protects the pious,
but repays to the full those who act haughtily.
Be strong and let your héart take courage, *
all you who wait for thé LORD.
Oh, how good and pléasant it s, * Psalm 133
when the community lives togéther in tnity!
It is like fine 6il upo6n the head *
that runs down updn the beard,
Upon the béard of Aaron, *
and runs down upon the collar 6f his robe.
It is like the déw of Hérmon *
that falls upon the hills of Zion.
For there the LORD has orddined the bléssing: *
- _life for évermore.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34
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Tuesday Week 2

God arises in the céuncil of héaven; * Psalm 82
and gives judgment in the midst of thé gods:
“How long will you judge unjustly, *
and show favor t6 the wicked?
Save the wéak and the 6rphan; *
defend the humble and néedy;
Rescue the wéak and thé poor; *
deliver them from the power 6f the wicked.
They do not know, neither do they undérstand;
they go about in darkness; *
all the foundations of the éarth are shaken.
Now I say to you, ‘You are gods, *
and all of you children 6f the Most High;
Nevertheless, you shall die like mortals, *
and fall like any 1éader.’
Arise, O God, and rule the earth, *
for you shall take all nations for your own.
Rejoice in the LORD, you righteous; * Psalm 33
it is good for the just t6 sing praises.
Praise the LORD with thé harp; *
play upon the psaltery and lyre.
Sing for the LORD a néw song; *
sound a fanfare with all your skill up6n the trimpet.
For your word, O LORbp, is right, *
and all your works are sure.
You love righteousnéss and justice; *
your loving-kindness, O Lorb, fills the whole earth.
By your word, O LorD, were the héavens made, *
by the breath of your mouth all the héavenly hosts.
You gather up the waters of the ocean as in a wéter-skin *
and store up the dépths of thé sea.
Let 4all the earth féar the LorDp; *
let all who dwell in the world stand in réverence.
For the LorD spoke, and it came to pass; *
the LorD commanded, and it stood fast.
The LorD brings the will of the nations t6 naught; *
and thwarts the designs of the péoples.
But the Lorp’s will stands fast for éver, *
and the designs of the LORD’s héart from age to age.
Happy is the nation whose Géd is thé Lorp! *
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happy the people you have chdsen to bé your own!
O Lorp, you look down from héaven, *
and behold all the péople in the world.
From where you sit enthroned you tirn your gaze *
on all who dwéll on thé earth.
You fashion all the héarts of them *
and understand all their works.
There is no ruler that can be saved by .a_mighty army; *
a warrior is not delivered by gréat strength.
The horse is a vain hope for deliverance; *
for all its stréngth it cannot save.
Behold, your eye, O LorbD, is upon thése who féar you, *
on those who wait upon your love,
To pluck their lives from death, *
and to feed them in time of famine.
Our soul waits for you, O LorDp; *
you are our hélp and éur shield.
Indeed, our heart rejdices in you, *
for in your holy Name we put our trust.
Let your loving-kindness, O LO6RD, be upon us, *
as we have put our trist in you.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.

the office continues on page 34

Wednesday Week 1

Hear this, all you peoplés;
hearken, all you who dwéll in thé world, *
you of high degree and low, rich and pdor togéther.
My mouth shall spéak of wisdom, *
and my heart shall meditate on tinderstanding.
I will incline my éar to a proverb *
and set forth my riddle upon the harp.
Why should I be afraid in évil days, *
when the wickedness of those at my héels surréunds me,
The wickedness of those who put their trust in théir goods, *
and boast of théir great riches?
We can never ransom ourselves, *
or deliver to God the price of éur life;
For the ransom of our life is s6 great, *
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that we should never have enéugh to pay it,
In order to live for éver and éver, *
and néver sée the grave.
For we see that the wise die also;
like the dull and stapid they pérish *
and leave their wealth to those who come after them.
Their graves shall be their homes for evér,
their dwelling places from generation to géneration, *
though they call the lands after their wn names.
Even though honored, they cannot live for éver; *
they are like the béasts that pérish.
Such is the way of those who foolishly trust in thémselves, *
and the end of those who delight in their 6wn words.
Like a flock of sheep they are destined to di¢;
Déath is their shépherd; *
they go down straightway to the grave.
Their form shall waste away, *
and the land of the déad shall bé their home.
But God will ransom my life; *
and snatch me from the grasp of death.
Do not be envious when séme become rich, *
or when the grandeur of their house incréases;
For they will carry nothing awdy at théir death, *
nor will their grandeur fo6llow them.
Though they thought highly of themsélves while théy lived, *
and were praised for théir success,
They shall join the company of their ancestors, *
who will never sée the light again.
Those who are honored, but have no understanding, *
are like the béasts that pérish.
Clap your hands, all you péoples; * Psalm 47
shout to Géd with a cry of joy.
For the LorD Most High is t6 be feared; *
the great Sov’reign over all the earth.
The LorD subdues the péoples under us, *
and the nations under our feet.
The LorD chooses our inhéritance for us, *
the pride of the beldved Jacob.
God has gone p with & shout, *
the LorD with the séund of the ram’s horn.
Sing praises to Gdd, sing praises; *
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sing praises to our Sov’reign, sing praises.
For God is Sov’reign of all the earth; *
sing praises with all your skill.
God reigns over the nations; *
God sits upon héaven’s holy throne.
The nobles of the peoples have gathered togéther *
with the people of the God of Abraham.
The rulers of the ¢éarth belong to God, *
and God is highly exalted.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34

Wednesday Week 2

Save me, O Gdd, by your Name; * Psalm 54
in your might, defénd my cause.
- Héar my prayer, O God; *
give ear to the words of my mouth.
For the arrogant have risen up against me,
and the ruthless have séught my life, *
those who have n6 regérd for God.
Behold, Gdd is my hélper; *
it is the LORD who sustains my life.
Render evil to thése who spy on me; *
in your faithfulnéss, destrdy them.
I will offer you a fréewill sacrifice *
and praise your Name, O LORD, for it is good.
For you have rescued me from évery tréuble, *
and my eye has seen the rin 6f my foes.
The Lorp, the God of gdds, has spoken; * Psalm 50
and has called the earth from the rising of the sun to its sétting.
Out of Zion, perfect in its béauty, *
God shines forth in glory.
Our God will come and will nét keep silence; *
before God there is a consuming flame,
and round about a raging storm.
God calls the heavens and the éarth from above *
to witness the judgment of the chdsen péople.
“Gather before me my l6yal followers, *
those who have made a covenant with me
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and séaled it with sacrifice.”
Let the heavens declare the rightness of God’s cause; *
for it is God who is judge.
Hear, O my people, and I will speak:
“O Israel, I will bear witness against you; *
for { am God, your God.
I do not accuse you because of your sacrifices; *
your offerings are always before me.
I will take no bull-calf fréom your stalls, *
nor he-goats éut of your pens;
For all the beasts of the forest are mine, *
the herds in their théusands upon the hills.
I know every bird in thé sky, *
and the creatures of the fields are in my sight.
If I were hungry, 1 woéuld not téll you, *
for the whole world is mine and 4l that is in it.
Do you think 1 éat the flésh of bulls, *
or drink the bléod of goats?
Offer to God a sacrifice 6f thanksgiving *
and make good your vows to the Most High.
Call upon me in the day of tréuble; *
I will deliver you, and y6u shall hénor me.”
But to the wicked God says: *
“Why do you recite my statutes,
and take my covenant upon your lips;
Since y6u refuse discipline, *
and toss my words behind your back?
When you see thieves, you make them your friends, *
and you cast in your 16t with adtlterers.
You have loosed your lfps for évil, *
and harnessed your tongue to a lie.
You are always speaking évil of your kin *
and slandering your own flésh and blood.
These things you have déne, and 1 kept still, *
and you thought that [ am like you.”
“I have made my accusation; *
I have put my case in érder before your eyes.
Consider this well, you who forgét God, *
lest I rend you and there be néne to deliver you.
Whoever offers me the sacrifice of thanksgiving hénors me; *
but to those who keep in my way will I show the salvation 6f God.”
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Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34

Thursday Week 1

Rescue me from my énemies, O God; * Psalm 59

protect me from those who rise up against me.
Rescue me from évildoers *

and save me from those who thirst for my blood.
See how they lie in wait for my life,
how the mighty gather togéther against me; *

not for any offense or fault of mine, O Lorbp.
Not because of any guilt of mine *

they run and prepare themsélves for battle.
Rouse yourself, come to my side, and see; *

for you, LOrRD God of hosts, are fsraél’s God.
Awake, and punish all the ungodly; *

show no mercy to those who are faithless and évil.
They go to and fr6 in the évening; *

they snarl like dogs and run about the city.
Behold, they boast with their mouths,
and taunts are on their lips; *

“For who,” they say, “will héar us?”
But you, O LorD, you laugh at them; *

you laugh all the ungodly t6 scorn.
My eyes are fixed on you, O my Strength; *

for you, O God, are my stronghold.
My merciful God comes to méet me; *

God will let me look in triumph 6n my énemies.
Slay them, O God, lest my péople forget; *

send them reeling by your might

and put them down, O LORrRD our shield.
For the sins of their mouths, for the words of their lips,
for the cursing and lies that they ttter, *

let them be caught in théir pride.
Make an énd of them in your wrath; *

make an end of them, and théy shall bé no more.
Let everyone know that God rules in Jacob, *

and to the énds of thé earth.
They go to and frd in the évening; *
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they snarl like dogs and run about the city.
They forage for food, *
and if they are not filled, they howl.
For my part, I will sing of your strength; *
I will celebrate your 16ve in the mérning;
For you have become my stronghold, *
a refuge in the day of my trouble.
To you, O my Stréngth, will { sing; *
for you, O God, are my stronghold and my mérciful God.
For God alone my séul in silence waits; * Psalm 62
from God comes my salvation.
God alone is my rock and my salvation, *
my stronghold, so that I shall not be gréatly shaken.
How long will you assail me to crush me, all of you togéther, *
as if you were a leaning fénce, a toppling wall?
They seek only to bring me down from my place of honor; *
lies are their chief delight.
They bléss with théir lips, *
but in their héarts they curse.
For God alone my séul in silence waits; *
truly, my hope is in God.
God alone is my rock and my salvation, *
my stronghold, so that I shall not be shaken.
In God is my safety 4nd my honor; *
God is my strong réck and my réfuge.
Put your trust in God always, O péople, *
pour out your hearts before God who is our réfuge.
Those of high degree are but a fléeting breath, *
even those of low estate cannot be trasted.
On the scales they are lighter than a breath, *
all of thém togéther.
Put no trust in extortion;
in robbery take no émpty pride; *
though wealth increase, set not your héart updn it.
God has spoken once, twice have [ héard it, *
that péwer beldngs to God.
Steadfast l6ve is yours, O Lord, *
for you repay everyone according to their deeds.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34
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Thursday Week 2

Lord, you have béen our réfuge * Psalm 90
from one generation t6 another.
Before the mountains were brought forth,
or the land and the éarth were born, *
from age to age you are God.
You turn us back to the dust and say, *
“Go béck, O child of earth.”
For a thousand years in your sight are like yesterddy when it is past *
and like a watch in thé night.
You sweep us away like & dream; *
we fade away stiddenly like the grass.
In the morning it is gréen and fldurishes; *
in the evening it is dried up and withered.
For we consume away in your displéasure; *
we are afraid because of your wrathful indignétion.
Our iniquities you have sét before you, *
and our secret sins in the light of your céuntenance.
When you are angry, all our days are gone; *
we bring our years to an énd like 4 sigh.
The span of our life is seventy years,
perhaps in stréngth even éighty; *
yet the sum of them is but labor and sorrow,
for they pass away quickly and wé are gone.
Who regards the péwer 6f your wrath? *
who rightly fears your indignation?
So teach us to namber our days *
that we may apply our héarts to wisdom.
Return, O Lorp; how long will you tarry? *
be gracious t6 your sérvants.
Satisfy us by your loving-kindness in the mérning; *
so shall we rejoice and be glad all the days of our life.
Make us glad by the measure of the days that you afflicted us *
and the years in which we suffered advérsity.
Show your sérvants your works *
and your splendor t6 their children.
May the graciousness of the LORD our God be up6n us; *
prosper the work of our hands;
présper our handiwork.
Not to us, O LORD, not to us, Psalm 115
but to your Name give glory; *
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because of your love and because of your faithfulness.
Why should the héathen say, *
_ “Whére then is their God?”
Our God is in héaven; *
whatever God Wilﬁ to do God does.
Their idols are silver and gold, *
the work of hiiman hands.
They have mouths, but they cannot speak; *
eyes have théy, but they cannot see;
They have éars but they cannot hear; *
noses, but they cannot smell;
They have hands, but they cannot feel;
féet, but they cannot walk; *
they make no séund with théir throat.
Those who make them are like them, *
and so are all who put their trast in them.
O Israel, trast in thé Lorp; *
who is your hélp and yoéur shield.
O house of Aaron, trust in thé Lorp; *
who is your hélp and your shield.
You who fear the LORD, trast in thé LoORD; *
who is your hélp and your shield.
The LorD has been mindful of s, and will bléss us; *
the LorD will bless the house of Israel;
and will bless the house of Aaron;
The Lorp will bléss the God-féaring, *
both small and gréat togéther.
May the LorD incréase you moére and more, *
you and your children after you.
May you be bléssed by thé Lorp, *
the maker of héaven and earth.
The heaven of héavens is the Lorp’s, *
but the LorD entrusted the éarth to its péoples.
The déad do not praise the LorD, *
nor all those who go down into silence;
But wé will bléss the Lorp, *
from this [time] f[6]rth for [¢]vermore. [Hallelujah!]

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, *

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34
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Friday Week 1

- Héar my prayer, O God; *
do not hide yourself from my petition.
Listen to mé and answer me; *
I have no peace, because of my cares.
I am shaken by the ndise of the énemy *
and by the pressure 6f the wicked;
For they have cast an evil spéll upon me *
and are set against me in flry.
My heart quakes within me, *
and the terrors of death have fallen up6on me.
Fear and trembling have come 6ver me, *
and horror 6verwhélms me.
And I said, “Oh, that I had wings like 4 dove! *
I would fly away and bé at rest.
I would fige to a far-off place *
and make my lodging in the wilderness.
I would hésten t6 escape *
from the stormy wind and témpest.”

Swallow them up, O LORrRD; conféund their speech; *

for I have seen violence and strife in the cfty.

Day and night the watchmen make their réunds upon its walls, *

but trouble and misery are in the midst of it.
There is corruption at its heart; *

its streets are never free of oppréssion and deceit.

For had it been an adversary who tauntéd me,
then I céuld have borne it; *

or had it been enemies who vaunted themselves against me,

then I could have hidden from them.
But it was you, my companion, *

my own familiar friend, déar to my 6wn heart.

We took sweet counsel togéther, *

and walked with the thréng in the house of God.

Let death come upon them suddénly;
let them go down alive int6 the grave; *

for wickedness is in their dwellings, in their véry midst.

But I will call upén God, *

and the LOrD will deliver me.
In the evening, in the morning, and at noonday,
I will complain and lament, *

and the LORD will héar my voice.
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God will bring me safely back from the battle waged against me; *
for there are many who fight me.
God, who is enthroned of old, will héar me and bring them down; *
they never change; they do not féar God.
My companion stretched forth a hand agéinst a comrade; *
and broke a cOvenant.
The speech of my companion is softer than butter, *
__buat with war at heart.
The words of my comrade are smoother than oil, *
but théy are drawn swords.
Cast your burden upon thé LORD,
who will sustéin you; *
The Lord will never let the righteous stimble.
For you will bring the bloodthirsty and decéitful *
down to the pit of destruction, O God.
They shall not live out half their days, *
but I will pit my trast in you.
O Lorp, T 4m not proud; * Psalm 131
1 have no haughty looks.
I do not occupy mysélf with great matters, *
or with things that are too hard for me.
But I still my soul and make it quiét,
like a child upon its mother’s breast; *
my soul is quietéd within me.
O Israel, wait upon the Lorp, *
from this time forth for évermore.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit,*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
the office continues on page 34

Friday Week 2

O Lorp, my Go6d, my Savior, * Psalm 88
by day and night I cry to you.
Let my prayer enter f_nto your présence; *
incline your ear to my lamentation.
For I am full of tréuble; *
my life is at the brink of thé grave.
I am counted among those who go down to thé Pit; *
I have become like 6ne who has no strength;
- Lost among the dead, *
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like the slain who lie in thé grave,
Whom you remémber né more, *
for they are cut off from yo6ur hand.
You have laid me in the dépths of thé Pit, *
in dark places, 4nd in thé abyss.
Your anger weighs upon me héavily, *
and all your great waves overwhélm me.
You have put my friends far from me;
you have made me to bé abhorred by them; *
I am in prison and cannot gét free.
My sight has failed me because of tréuble; *
Lorbp, I have called upon you daily;
I have strétched out my hands to you.
Do you work wonders for the dead? *
will those who have died stand up and give you thanks?
Will your loving-kindness be declared in thé grave? *
your faithfulness in the land of destrtiction?
Will your wonders be known in thé dark? *
or your righteousness in the country where all is forgotten?
But as for me, O Lorp, 1 cry to you for help; *
in the morning my prayer comes before you.
Lorp, why have you rejécted me? *
why have you hidden your face from me?
Ever since my youth, I have been wretched and 4t the point of death; *
I have borne your terrors with a tréubled mind.
Your blazing anger has swept 6ver me; *
your terrors have destréyed me;
They surround me all day 16ng like & flood; *
they encompass mé on évery side.
My friend and my neighbor you have ptit away from me, *
and darkness is my 6nly companion.
Deliver me, O Lorp, from évildoers; * Psalm 140
protect me from the violent,
Who devise évil in their hearts *
and stir up strife all day long.
They have sharpened their tongues like a sérpent; *
adder’s poison is tinder théir lips.
Keep me, O LorD, from the hands of the W{cked; *
protect me from the violent,
who are detérmined to trip me up.
The proud have hidden a snare for me
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and strétched out a nét of cords; *
they have set traps for mé along the path.
I have said to the LorD, “Yo6u are my God; *
listen, O LoRrD, to my stpplication.
O Lord Gop, the strength of my salvation, *
you have covered my head in the day of battle.
Do not grant the desires of the wicked, O LORD, *
nor let their évil plans prosper.
Let not those who surround me lift up théir heads; *
let the evil of their lips 6verwhélm them.
Let hot burning coals fall upén them; *
let them be cast into the mire, never to rise up again.”
A slanderer shall not be established 6n the earth, *
and evil shall hunt down the lawless.
I know that the LorD will maintain the cause of thé poor *
and render justice t6 the néedy.
Surely, the righteous will give thanks to your Name, *
and the upright shall continue in your sight.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.
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Lesson

On Saturdays and other evenings when a sermon is to be preached at the next
Eucharist, the Gospel for the Eucharist is read. Otherwise the following ap-
pointed lesson is chanted.

Friday & Sunday

a
] - - |

May the God of peace, who brought again
from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great Shepherd of the sheep,

H—a—.-—m——

by the blood of the e -ter-nal  covenant,

equip you with everything good that you
may do his will, working in you that which
is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ,
to whom be glory for ev - er and ev-er.
All  Thanks be to God.

Monday & Thursday

Come to me, all who labor and are
heavy-laden, and I will give you rest.

a .
¥  — l—

Take my yoke upon you and learn from me; for [ am
gentle and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.

For my yoke is easy, and my  bur - den is light.
All  Thanks be to God.
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Tuesday & Saturday

Be sober, be watch-ful.

Your adversary the devil prowls around
like a roaring lion seeking some-one to de-vour.

Resist him,  firm in your faith.
All Thanks be to God.

Wednesday

Lord, you are in the midst of us, and we are called by your name;

do not forsake us, O Lord our God.
All Thanks be to God.

Of the Departed

[ a . | a a

Sin gives death its sting and the law gives sin

its power, but God gives us victory over these

through our Lord Je-sus Christ.
All Thanks be to God.
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Respond

The Long responds are used in appropriate seasons; the Short respond may be
used in any season. At Office of the Departed, the Short respond must be used.

Long except in Advent, Lent, and Eastertide.

f PR S o U e A A .

Y (&) In-to your hands, O Lord, § I com-mend my spi-rit.

A 0 n n - n .
] i 1
Y. For you have re-deemed me, O Lord, O God of truth. §

| ]

Y. Glo-ry to the Fa-ther and to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Spi-rit.
The first line is repeated.

Long in Advent and Lent.

a a——n 2 a I " r
] e - [] a ™ _ My (3
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|_»

Y () In-to your hands, O Lord, § I com-mend my spi-rit.

a a a a a .} a a a a I
] o il il " a a il ] il |

|_»

Y. For you have re-deemed me, O Lord, O God of truth. §

A A A A ma _a " a e @ s a o = a
]

a = L] = = = .=

|_»

Y Glo-ry to the Fa-ther and to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Spi-rit.
The first line is repeated.
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Long in Eastertide.
] |
v -t

Y (I¥) In-to your hands, O Lord, I com-mend my spi-rit.

e BN A a a a 2 a 2

§ Al-le- lu-ia, a-l- le- lu-ia. ¥V For you have re-deemed me,

O Lord, O God of truth. §

Il Il

[ ] |
L A a8 o o . a a

Y Glo-ry to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Spi-rit.
The first line is repeated.

Short in any season, and Office of the Departed.

. ’1_._.=.._._._
Y. Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spi - rit.
I¥ For you have redeemed me, O Lord, O God of truth.

(1) V. Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.
Alleluia, allelu - 1ia.

(1) ¥ For you have redeemed me, O Lord, O God of truth.
Alleluia, allelu - 1ia.
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Collect

The officiant recites, using the standard form of intoning a collect, any of the fol-
lowing collects (except on Saturday and Office of the Departed), beginning:

Y. The Lord be with you. I¥' And also with you. ¥ Let us pray.

Be our light in the darkness, O Lord, and in your great mercy defend us
from all perils and dangers of this night; for the love of your only Son, our
Savior Jesus Christ. Amen.

Be present, O merciful God, and protect us through the hours of this night,
so that we who are wearied by the changes and chances of this life may
rest in your eternal changelessness; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Look down, O Lord, from your heavenly throne, and illumine this night
with your celestial brightness; that by night as by day your people may
glorify your holy Name; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Visit this place, O Lord, and drive far from it all snares of the enemy; let
your holy angels dwell with us to preserve us in peace; and let your bless-
ing be upon us always; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Keep watch, dear Lord, with those who work, or watch, or weep this night,
and give your angels charge over those who sleep. Tend the sick, Lord
Christ; give rest to the weary, bless the dying, soothe the suffering, pity the
afflicted, shield the joyous; and all for your love’s sake. Amen.

O God, your unfailing providence sustains the world we live in and the
life we live: Watch over those, both night and day, who work while others
sleep, and grant that we may never forget that our common life depends
upon each other’s toil; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Saturday

We give you thanks, O God, for revealing your Son Jesus Christ to us by
the light of his resurrection: Grant that as we sing your glory at the close
of'this day, our joy may abound in the morning as we celebrate the Paschal
mystery; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Departed

Look down, we pray, O Lord, upon the souls of all your servants for whom
we humbly entreat Your majesty; that they may be counted worthy to enter
into everlasting rest; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who lives
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.
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Canticle Nunc Dimittis

At Office of the Departed, Glory to the Father... is replaced by the following:
Rest eternal grant to thém, O Lord, *
and let light perpetual shine upon them.

3.5
[ 2 P_I | o] a 2 L]
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Guide us wak-ing, O Lord, T and guard us sleep-ing, that a-wake

A o a a a |
v » » ar—

we may watch with Christ, and a-sleep we may rest in peace.
: -
A il a

-
(ET Al-le-lu-ia.)
Lord, you now have sét your sérvant free *
to go in peace as you have promised;
For these eyes of mine have séen the Savior, *
whom you have prepared for all the world to see:
A Light to enlighten the nations, *
and the glory of your péople fsrael.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for éver. Amen.

The antiphon is repeated.
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Antiphon of the Blessed Virgin Mary

From Saturday before Advent I until Presentation.

fa | Py
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Gra-cious T Mo-ther of our Re-deem-er, for ev-er a-bid-ing Queen of

" n = n n a
hea-ven and star of o-cean, O pray for your chil-dren, who, though
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a-tor to the won-der of all na-ture; yet a vir-gin, af-ter as be-fore you
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re-ceived that A - ve from the mouth of Ga-briel; in-ter-cede for us

LN

-
sin-ners.

From Presentation until Triduum.

2 a2 a | a L I,

Queen of the héa—vens, we hail you, T hail you Mo-ther of our Re-

Ll ol Ll
a

. S
deem-er; you the dawn, the door of morn-ing whence the world’s true

" . " a 0 ] A

all oth-ers; hail and all hail, O most gra-cious, in-ter-cede for us al-

ways to Je-sus.
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From Easter to Pentecost.

Il
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O Queen of hea-ven, T be joy-ful,

al-le-lu-1a, be-cause he who was

s " o o |

born of your bo-dy, al-le-lu-ia;

has a-ris-en as he pro-mised,

al-le-lu-ia; pray for us to the Fa-ther, al-le-lu-ia.

From Pentecost until the day before Advent I.
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Ma-ry we hail you, T Mo-ther and Queen com-pas-sion-ate; Ma-ry
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most ho-ly, great and pure we hail you. To you your chil-dren, mem-

bers of Christ, lift our voi-ces. To you we sing prais-es that by your

o-be-dience you brought forth to us the Sav—ioﬁr. Pray for us now, O
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our in-ter-ces-sor, that the grace of ear-nest re-pen-tance be giv’n to
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us sin-ners. And may we, when our earth-ly so-journ has been end-ed,
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jc')ly in Je-sus, the bles-sed fruit of your Wo;'nb. (0] gen—tﬂa, O ten-
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der, O Gra-cious Vir-gin Ma-ry.

or the following
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O with what joy we sing of Ma-ry, + a wo-man of great love, whose
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o-pen-ness and lov-ing kind-ness, gave birth to God’s own son.

[]
Ma-ry, O so gen-tle and dis-creet, be with us as we pray to know the

[] [§
whis-per of his pre-sence, the won-der of his love.

A brief period of silence is observed, after which follows:
Officiant  May the divine help remain with us always.
All And with those who are absent from us.
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This Breviary is based primarily on the Monastic Breviary of the Order of the Holy Cross © 1976 by
Holy Cross Publications, West Park NY 12493. Most of the Collects are from the Book of Common
Prayer or Lesser Feasts and Fasts of the Episcopal Church which are not under copyright. Hymns
are either from the Monastic Breviary or from the monastic tradition and we believe are not under
copyright. The Psalter is adapted from Psalter for the Christian People © 1993 by Liturgical Press,
Collegeville, MN.

If you believe a copyright has been violated, please bring this to our attention.
Holy Cross Monastery, PO Box 99, West Park NY 12493
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