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 Wednesday.  
At Matins. 
In manu tua. 

Invit.
VI.iii.

N thy hand, * O Lord. †Are all the corners of the earth. 
 

Ps. O come, let us sing.  
 

   From the first Sunday after the Octave of the Epiphany until Quadragesima when the 

service is of the Wednesday the following Hymn is sung at Matins. 

Rerum Creator optime.

 

Hymn.
IV.

 Ru-ler and Cre- a-tor, see * Thy people here, and 
 

set us free From weight of sleep and dreaming's bane As we  

O 
 

I 
 

6*.  
 

A-6. 
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a-rise in prayer a-gain. 2. O Ho-ly Christ, we pray thee,  

spare Thy sinful ones, and grant our prayer, break Who  

the qui- et night to raise Our glad confession of thy praise.  

3. Our hands and minds to thee be-long ; By night we offer  

them in song, As once of old the Prophet taught, And Paul  

in ve-ry deed hath wrought. 4. Thou se-est every act of sin,  

Nor hide we all the ill in ; with With trite con hearts to  

thee we pray That thou wouldst purge our sins away.  
 



Wednesday. 

 

  [302] 

   Until the Purification. 

5. All honour, laud, and glo-ry be, O Je-su, Virgin-born, to  

thee ; All glo-ry, as er ev-is to and ther FaTo meet,  

Pa-raclete. Amen.  
   After the Purification. 

5. O Father, that we ask be done Through Je-sus Christ thine  

only Son, Who, with the Ho-ly Ghost and thee, Doth live  

and men. Aly. nal-tere-reign  
 

   From Trinity until Advent, Hymn Father we praise thee.  [226]. 
 

Avertet Dominus. 

1. Ant.
VIII.i.

HE Lord shall turn.   Ps. The foolish body. 
 

T 
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Psalm 53.  Dixit insipiens. lij.  

HE foolish body hath said in his heart : — — There is no God. 

   2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wick-edness : 

there is none that doeth good. 

   3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men : to see if there were 

any that would under-stand, and seek after God. 

   4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become a-bomi-nable : 

there is also none that do-eth good, no not one. 

   5 Are not they without understanding that work wick-edness : eating up my 

people as if they would eat bread ? they have not cal-led upon God. 

   6 They were afraid where no fear was : for God hath broken the bones of him 

that besieged thee ; thou hast put them to confusion, because God hath despised 

them. 

   7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion : O that the Lord would 

deliver his people out of captivity ! 

   8 Then should Jacob rejoice : and Is-ra-el should be right glad. 
 

Psalm 55.  Exaudi Deus. liv. 

Ear my prayer, O God : and hide not thyself from my petition. 

   2 Take heed unto me, and hear me : how I mourn in my prayer, and am 

vexed. 

   3 The enemy crieth so, and the ungodly cometh on so fast : for they are minded 

to do me some mischief ; so maliciously are they set  against me. 

   4 My heart is disquiet-ed with-in me : and the fear of death is fal-len upon me. 

   5 Fearfulness and trembling are come up-on me : and an horrible dread hath o-

T
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verwhelmed me. 

   6 And I said, O that I had wings like a dove : for then would I flee a-way, and be 

at rest. 

   7 Lo, then would I get me a-way far off : and re-main in the wilderness. 

   8 I would make haste to escape : because of the stor-my wind and tempest. 

   9 Destroy their tongues, O Lord, and di-vide them : for I have spied un-

righteousness and strife in the city. 

   10 Day and night they go about with-in the walls thereof : mischief also and 

sorrow are in  the midst of it. 

   11 Wick-edness is therein : deceit and guile go not out of their streets. 

   12 For it is not an open enemy, that hath done me this dis-honour : for then I 

could have borne it. 

   13 Neither was it mine adversary, that did magnify him-self a-gainst me : for then 

peradventure I would have hid myself from him. 

   14 But it was even thou, my com-panion : my guide, and mine own fa-miliar 

friend. 

   15 We took sweet coun-sel to-gether : and walked in the house of God as friends. 

   16 Let death come hastily upon them, and let them go down quick in-to hell : 

for wickedness is in their dwel-lings, and among them. 

   17 As for me, I will call up-on God : and the Lord shall save me. 

  18 In the evening, and morning, and at noon-day will I pray, and that in-stantly : 

and he shall hear my voice. 

   19 It is he that hath delivered my soul in peace from the battle that was a-gainst 

me : for there were ma-ny with me. 
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   20 Yea, even God, that endureth for ever, shall hear me, and bring them down : 

for they will not turn, nor fear God. 

   21 He laid his hands upon such as be at peace with him : and he brake his 

covenant. 

   22 The words of his mouth were softer than butter, hav-ing war in his heart : his 

words were smoother than oil, and yet be they very swords. 

   23 O cast thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall nou-rish thee : and shall not 

suffer the righteous to fall for ever. 

   24 —And as for them : thou, O God, shalt bring them into the pit of 

destruction. 

   25 The blood-thirsty and deceitful men shall not live out half their days : 

nevertheless, my trust shall be  in thee, O Lord.  

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 
 

Ant.

HE Lord shall turn the capti-vi-ty of his people. 
 

 

Quoniam. 

2. Ant.
VIII.i.

OR my soul.   Ps. Be merciful unto me. 
 

Psalm 56.  Miserere mei Deus.  lv.  

E merciful unto me, O God, for man goeth about to de-vour me : he is daily 

fight-ing, and troubling me. 

   2 Mine enemies are daily in hand to swallow me up : for they be many that fight 
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against me, O thou Most Highest. 

   3 Nevertheless, though I am some-time afraid : yet put  I  my trust in thee. 

   4 I will praise God, be-cause of his word : I have put my trust in God, and will 

not fear what flesh can do unto me. 

   5 They dai-ly mis-take my words : all that they imagine is to do me evil. 

   6 They hold all together, and keep them-selves close : and mark my steps, when 

they lay wait for my soul. 

   7 Shall they escape for their wick-edness : thou, O God, in thy dis-plea-sure shalt 

cast them down. 

   8 Thou tellest my flittings ; put my tears in-to thy bottle : are not these things 

no-ted in thy book ? 

   9 Whensoever I call upon thee, then shall mine ene-mies be put to flight : this I 

know ; for God is on my side. 

   10 In God's word will I rejoice : in the Lord's word will I comfort me. 

   11 Yea, in God have I put my trust : I will not be afraid what man can do unto me. 

   12 Unto thee, O God, will I pay my vows : un-to thee will I give thanks. 

   13 For thou hast delivered my soul from death, and my feet from falling : that I 

may walk before God in the light of the living. 
 

Psalm 57.  Miserere mei Deus. lvj. 

E merciful unto me, O God, be merciful unto me, for my soul trusteth in 

thee : and under the shadow of thy wings shall be my refuge, until this ty-

ran-ny be over-past. 

   2 I will call un-to the most high God : even unto the God that shall perform the 

cause which I have in hand. 
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   3 He shall send from heaven : and save me from the reproof of him that would 

eat me up. 

   4 God shall send forth his mercy and truth : my soul is  a-mong lions. 

   5 And I lie even among the children of men, that are set on fire : whose teeth are 

spears and arrows, and their tongue a sharp sword. 

   6 Set up thyself, O God, a-bove the heavens : and thy glo-ry a-bove all the earth. 

   7 They have laid a net for my feet, and pressed down my soul : they have digged a 

pit before me, and are fallen into the midst of it themselves. 

   8 My heart is fixed, O God, my heart is fixed : I will sing, and give praise. 

   9 Awake up, my glory ; a-wake, lute and harp : I myself will a-wake right early. 

   10 I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, a-mong the people : and I will sing unto 

thee a-mong the nations. 

   11 For the greatness of thy mercy reacheth un-to the heavens : and thy truth unto 

the clouds. 

   12 Set up thyself, O God, a-bove the heavens : and thy glo-ry a-bove all the earth. 

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 

Ant.

OR my soul trus-teth in thee. 
 

 

Juste judicate. 

3. Ant.
VIII.i.

O ye judge the thing.   Ps. Are your minds. 
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Psalm 58.  Si vere utique. lvij.  

RE your minds set upon righteousness, O ye congre-gation : and do ye judge 

the thing that is right, O  ye sons of men ? 

   2 Yea, ye imagine mischief in your heart up-on the earth : and your hands deal 

with wickedness. 

   3 The ungodly are froward, even from their mo-ther's womb : as soon as they are 

born, they go a-stray, and speak lies. 

   4 They are as venomous as the poison of a serpent : even like the deaf adder that 

stop-peth her ears. 

   5 Which refuseth to hear the voice of the charmer : charm he nev-er so wisely. 

   6 Break their teeth, O God, in their mouths ; smite the jaw-bones of the lions, O 

Lord : Let them fall away like water that runneth apace ; when they shoot their 

arrows let them be rooted out. 

   7 Let them consume away like a snail, and be like the untimely fruit of a woman : 

and let them not see the sun. 

   8 Or ever your pots be made hot with thorns : so let indignation vex him, even as 

a thing that is raw. 

   9 The righteous shall rejoice when he se-eth the vengeance : he shall wash his 

footsteps in the blood of the ungodly. 

   10 So that a man shall say, Verily there is a re-ward for the righteous : doubtless 

there is a God that judg-eth the earth. 
 

Psalm 59.  Eripe me de inimicis. lviij.  

Eliver me from mine ene-mies, O God : defend me from them that rise up 

against me. 
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   2 O deliver me from the wicked doers : and save me from the blood-thirsty men. 

   3 For lo, they lie waiting for my soul : the mighty men are gathered against me, 

without any offence or fault of me, O Lord. 

   4 They run and prepare them-selves with-out my fault : arise thou therefore to 

help me, and behold. 

   5 Stand up, O Lord God of hosts, thou God of Israel, to visit all the heathen : 

and be not merciful unto them that offend of ma-li-cious wickedness. 

   6 They go to and fro in the evening : they grin like a dog, and run a-bout 

through the city. 

   7 Behold, they speak with their mouth, and swords are in their lips : — — for 

who doth hear ? 

   8 But thou, O Lord, shalt have them in de-rision : and thou shalt laugh all the 

hea-then to scorn. 

   9 My strength will I a-scribe un-to thee : for thou art the God of my refuge. 

   10 God sheweth me his goodness plen-teously : and God shall let me see my 

desire up-on mine enemies. 

   11 Slay them not, lest my peo-ple for-get it : but scatter them abroad among the 

people, and put them down, O Lord, our defence. 

   12 For the sin of their mouth, and for the words of their lips, they shall be taken 

in their pride : and why ? their preaching is of cur-sing and lies. 

   13 Consume them in thy wrath, consume them, that they may perish : and know 

that it is God that ruleth in Jacob, and un-to the ends of the world. 

   14 And in the eve-ning they will return : grin like a dog, and will go a-bout the 

city. 
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   15 They will run here and there for meat : and grudge if they be not sa-tisfied. 

   16 As for me, I will sing of thy power, and will praise thy mercy be-times in the 

morning : for thou hast been my defence and refuge in the day of my trouble. 

   17 Unto thee, O my strength, will I sing : for thou, O God, art my refuge, and my 

mer-ciful God. 

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 

Ant.

O ye judge the thing that is right, O ye sons of men ? 
  

 

Da nobis Domine. 

4. Ant.
II.i.

E thou our help.   Ps. O God, thou hast. 
 

Psalm 60.  Deus repulisti nos. lix. 

 God, thou hast cast us out, and scat-tered us abroad : thou hast also been 

displeased ; O turn thee un-to us again. 

   2 Thou hast moved the land, and di-vi-ded it : heal the sores there-of, for it 

shaketh. 

   3 Thou hast shewed thy people hea-vy things : thou hast given us a drink of 

deadly wine. 

   4 Thou hast given a token for such as fear thee : that they may tri-umph be-

cause of the truth. 

   5 Therefore were thy be-lov-ed de-liv-ered : help me with thy right hand, and 

hear me. 
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   6 God hath spoken in his ho-liness : I will rejoice, and divide Sichem, and mete 

out the val-ley of Succoth. 

   7 Gilead is mine, and Ma-nasses is mine : Ephraim also is the strength of my 

head ; Ju-dah  is  my law-giver ; 

   8 Moab is my wash-pot, over Edom will I cast out my shoe : Philisti-a, be thou 

glad of me. 

   9 Who will lead me in-to the strong city : who will bring me in-to Edom ? 

   10 Hast not thou cast us out, O God : wilt not thou, O God, go out with our 

hosts ? 

   11 O be thou our help in trouble : for vain is the help of man. 

   12 Through God will we do great acts : for it is he that shall tread down our 

enemies. 
 

Psalm 61.  Exaudi Deus. lx.  

Ear my crying, O God : give ear unto my prayer. 

   2 From the ends of the earth will I call up-on thee : when my heart is in 

heaviness. 

   3 O set me up upon the rock that is higher than I : for thou hast been my hope, 

and a strong tower for me a-gainst the enemy. 

   4 I will dwell in thy taber-na-cle for ever : and my trust shall be under the co-

ver-ing of thy wings. 

   5 For thou, O Lord, hast heard my desires : and hast given an heritage un-to 

those that fear thy Name. 

   6 Thou shalt grant the King a long life : that his years may endure throughout all 

ge-nerations. 
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   7 He shall dwell before God for ev-er : O prepare thy loving mercy and faith-

fulness, that they may preserve him. 

   8 So will I alway sing praise un-to thy Name : that I may dai-ly perform my vows. 

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 

Ant.

E thou our help, O Lord, in trouble. 
 
 

A timore. 

5. Ant.
II.i.

Re-serve my life.   Ps. My soul truly waiteth. 
 

Psalm 62.  Nonne Deo. lxj. 

Y soul truly waiteth still up-on God : for of him com-eth my salvation. 

   2 He verily is my strength and my sal-vation : he is my defence, so that I 

shall not greatly fall. 

   3 How long will ye imagine mischief a-gainst eve-ry man : ye shall be slain all the 

sort of you ; yea, as a tottering wall shall ye be, and like a broken hedge. 

   4 Their device is only how to put him out whom God will exalt : their delight is 

in lies ; they give good words with their mouth, but curse with their heart. 

   5 Nevertheless, my soul, wait thou still up-on God : for my hope is in him. 

   6 He truly is my strength and my sal-vation : he is my defence, so that I shall not 

fall. 

   7 In God is my health, and my glory : the rock of my might, and in God is my 

trust. 
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   8 O put your trust in him al-way, ye people : pour out your hearts before him, for 

God is our hope. 

   9 As for the children of men, they are but va-nity : the children of men are 

deceitful upon the weights, they are altogether lighter than va-nity itself. 

   10 O trust not in wrong and robbery, give not your-selves un-to va-nity : if riches 

increase, set not your heart upon them. 

   11 God spake once, and twice I have also heard the same : that power be-long-eth 

unto God ; 

   12 And that thou, Lord, art mer-ciful : for thou rewardest every man ac-cord-ing 

to his work. 
 

Psalm 64.  Exaudi Deus. lxiij.  

Ear my voice, O God, in my prayer : preserve my life from fear of the enemy. 

   2 Hide me from the gathering together of the froward : and from the 

insurrection of wick-ed doers ; 

   3 Who have whet their tongue like a sword : and shoot out their ar-rows, ev-en 

bitter words ; 

   4 That they may privily shoot at him that is perfect : suddenly do they hit him, 

and fear not. 

   5 They encourage them-selves in mischief : and commune among themselves, 

how they may lay snares, and say, that no man shall see them. 

   6 They imagine wicked-ness, and prac-tise it : that they keep secret among 

themselves, every man in the deep of his heart. 

   7 But God shall suddenly shoot at them with a swift arrow : that they shall be 

wounded. 
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   8 Yea, their own tongues shall make them fall : insomuch that whoso seeth them 

shall laugh them to scorn. 

   9 And all men that see it shall say, This hath God done : for they shall per-ceive 

that it is his work. 

   10 The righteous shall rejoice in the Lord, and put his trust in him : and all they 

that are true of heart shall be glad. 

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 

Ant.

Re-serve my life, O Lord, from the of fear 
 

e-nemy. 
 

 

In ecclesiis. 

6. Ant.
VIII.i.

Ive thanks.   Ps. O be joyful. 
 

Psalm 66.  Jubilate Deo. lxv.  

 be joyful in God, all ye lands : sing praises unto the honour of his Name, 

make his praise to be glorious. 

   2 Say unto God, O how wonderful art thou in thy works : through the greatness 

of thy power shall thine enemies be found li-ars unto thee. 

   3 For all the world shall wor-ship thee : sing of thee, and praise thy Name. 

   4 O come hither, and be-hold the works of God : how wonderful he is in his 

doing toward the chil-dren of men. 
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   5 He turned the sea into dry land : so that they went through the water on foot ; 

there did we rejoice thereof. 

   6 He ruleth with his power for ever ; his eyes be-hold the people : and such as 

will not believe shall not be a-ble to  exalt themselves. 

   7 O praise our God, ye people : and make the voice of his praise to be heard. 

   8 Who hold-eth our soul in life : and suffer-eth not our feet to slip. 

   9 For thou, O God, hast prov-ed us : thou also hast tried us, like as sil-ver is tried. 

   10 Thou broughtest us in-to the snare : and laidest trou-ble upon our loins. 

   11 Thou sufferedst men to ride over our heads : we went through fire and water, 

and thou broughtest us out in-to  a wealthy place. 

   12 I will go into thine house with burnt-of-ferings : and will pay thee my vows, 

which I promised with my lips, and spake with my mouth, when I was in trouble. 

   13 I will offer unto thee fat burnt-sacrifices, with the incense of rams : I will of-

fer bul-locks and goats. 

   14 O come hither, and hearken, all ye that fear God : and I will tell you what he 

hath done for my soul. 

   15 I called un-to him with my mouth : and gave him prais-es with my tongue. 

   16 If I incline unto wick-ed-ness with mine heart : the Lord will not hear me. 

   17 But God hath heard me : and considered the voice of my prayer. 

   18 Praised be God, who hath not cast out my prayer : nor turned his mer-cy from 

me. 
 

Psalm 68.  Exurgat Deus. lxvij.  

ET God arise, and let his ene-mies be scat-tered : let them also that hate 
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   2 Like as the smoke vanisheth, so shalt thou drive them away : and like as wax 

melteth at the fire, so let the ungodly perish at the pre-sence of God. 

   3 But let the righteous be glad, and re-joice before God : let them also be mer-ry 

and joyful. 

   4 O sing unto God, and sing prais-es un-to his Name : magnify him that rideth 

upon the heavens, as it were upon an horse ; praise him in his Name JAH, and re-

joice before him. 

   5 He is a Father of the fatherless, and defendeth the cause of the widows : even 

God in his ho-ly  ha-bitation. 

   6 He is the God that maketh men to be of one mind in an house, and bringeth 

the prisoners out of cap-ti-vity : but letteth the runagates con-tin-ue in scarceness. 

   7 O God, when thou wentest forth be-fore the people : when thou went-est 

through the wilderness, 

   8 The earth shook, and the heavens dropped at the presence of God : even as 

Sinai also was moved at the presence of God, who is the God of Israel. 

   9 Thou, O God, sentest a gracious rain up-on thine in-he-ritance : and refresh-

edst it when it was weary. 

   10 Thy congre-ga-tion shall dwell therein : for thou, O God, hast of thy good-

ness pre-par-ed for the poor. 

   11 The Lord gave the word : great was the compa-ny of the preachers. 

   12 Kings with their armies did flee, and were dis-com-fited : and they of the 

household di-vid-ed the spoil. 

   13 Though ye have lien among the sheep-folds, yet shall ye be as the wings of a 

dove : that is covered with silver wings, and her fea-thers like gold. 
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   14 When the Almighty scatter-ed kings for their sake : then were they as white as 

snow in Salmon. 

   15 As the hill of Basan, so is God's hill : even an high hill, as the hill of Basan. 

   16 Why hop ye so, ye high hills ? this is God's hill, in the which it pleaseth him 

to dwell : yea, the Lord will abide in  it  for ever. 

   17 The chariots of God are twenty thousand, even thou-sands of angels : and the 

Lord is among them as in the ho-ly place of Sinai. 

   18 Thou art gone up on high, thou hast led captivity captive, and re-ceived gifts 

for men : yea, even for thine enemies, that the Lord God might dwell among them. 

   19 Praised be the Lord daily : even the God who helpeth us, and poureth his be-

ne-fits upon us. 

   20 He is our God, even the God of whom com-eth sal-vation : God is the Lord, 

by whom we escape death. 

   21 God shall wound the head of his en-emies : and the hairy scalp of such a one 

as goeth on still in his wickedness. 

   22 The Lord hath said, I will bring my people again, as I did from Basan : mine 

own will I bring again, as I did sometime from the deep of the sea. 

   23 That thy foot may be dipped in the blood of thine en-emies : and that the 

tongue of thy dogs may be red through the same. 

   24 It is well seen, O God, how thou goest : how thou, my God and King, goest in 

the sanc-tuary. 

   25 The singers go before, the minstrels follow after : in the midst of the damsels 

play-ing with the timbrels. 

   26 Give thanks, O Israel, unto God the Lord in the congre-gations : from the 

4    15678    23 

 

4  15678  23 

 

4        15678   23 

 

4   15678   23 

 

4  15678  23 

 

4  15678  23 

 

15678   23 

 

37      4          12568    

 

37     4            12568    

 

347        258      

 

37        4           12568    

 

347           258     

 

347      12568    

 

4      37      258     16                                                               4 

 

4    15678   23 

 

4    168  2357 

 

4      168    2357 

 

457  168  23 

 

457   168  23 

 

347            12568    

 

37       4              258  16  

 

347            12568    

 

37      4          258  16  

 

16         

 

16        

 

347      12568    

 

347        12568                4      168 

 



Wednesday. 
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ground of the heart. 

   27 There is little Benjamin their ruler, and the princes of Ju-dah their council : 

the princes of Zebulon, and the prin-ces of Nephthali. 

   28 Thy God hath sent forth strength for thee : stablish the thing, O God, that 

thou hast wrought in us, 

   29 For thy temple's sake at Je-ru-salem : so shall kings bring pre-sents unto thee. 

   30 When the company of the spear-men, and multitude of the mighty are scat-

tered among the beasts of the people, so that they humbly bring pie-ces of silver : 

scatter thou the peo-ples that delight in war ; 

   31 Then shall the princes come out of Egypt : the Morians' land shall soon 

stretch out her hands unto God. 

   32 Sing unto God, O ye kingdoms of the earth : O sing prai-ses unto the Lord ; 

   33 Who sitteth in the heavens over all from the be-ginning : lo, he doth send out 

his voice, yea, and that a mighty voice. 

   34 Ascribe ye the power to God o-ver Is-rael : his worship and strength is in the 

clouds. 

   35 O God, wonderful art thou in thy ho-ly places : even the God of Israel ; he will 

give strength and power unto his peo-ple; bles-sed be God. 

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 
 

Ant.

Ive thanks unto the Lord in the congre-gations. 
 

 

   V.   O God, I have declared to thee my life.  R.   Thou hast set my tears in thy 

sight. 
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Before Lauds. 
   V.  Let thy merciful kindness, O Lord, be upon us.  R.  Like as we do put our 

trust in thee. 
 

 At Lauds. 
Amplius lava me. 

1. Ant.
VIII.i.

Ash me * throughly, O God : from my wickedness. 
 

Ps. Have mercy upon me. 
 

 

Te decet hymnis. 

2. Ant.
VIII.ii.

Hou, O God.  Ps. The same. 
 

Psalm 65. Te decet hymnus. lxiv.  

Hou, O God, † art prais-ed in Sion : and unto thee shall the vow be 

perform-ed in Jerusalem. 

   2 Thou that hearest the prayer : un-to thee shall all flesh come. 

   3 My misdeeds pre-vail a-gainst me : O be thou merci-ful un-to our sins. 

   4 Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, and re-ceivest un-to thee : he shall 

dwell in thy court, and shall be satisfied with the pleasures of thy house, even of thy 

ho-ly temple. 

   5 Thou shalt shew us wonderful things in thy righteousness, O God of our sal-

vation : thou that art the hope of all the ends of the earth, and of them that re-
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main in the broad sea. 

   6 Who in his strength setteth fast the mountains : and is girded a-bout with 

power. 

   7 Who stilleth the raging of the sea : and the noise of his waves, and the mad-

ness of the peoples. 

   8 They also that dwell in the uttermost parts of the earth shall be a-fraid at thy 

tokens : thou that makest the outgoings of the morning and eve-ning to praise thee. 

   9 Thou visitest the earth, and bles-sest it : thou makest it  ve-ry plenteous. 

   10 The river of God is full of water : thou preparest their corn, for so thou pro-vid-

est for the earth. 

   11 Thou waterest her furrows, thou sendest rain into the little valleys thereof : 

thou makest it soft with the drops of rain, and blessest the in-crease of it. 

   12 Thou crownest the year with thy goodness : and thy clouds drop fatness. 

   13 They shall drop upon the dwellings of the wil-derness : and the little hills shall 

re-joice on every side. 

   14 The folds shall be full of sheep : the valleys also shall stand so thick with corn, 

that they shall laugh and sing. 

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 

Ant.

Hou, O God, art praised in Si- on. 
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Labia mea laudabunt. 

3. Ant.
VIII.i.

Y lips shall praise thee, * as long as I live, O my God. 
 

Ps. O God, thou art my God. 
 

 

Dominus judicabit. 

4. Ant.
I.iii.

HE Lord shall judge.   Ps. My heart rejoiceth. 
 

The Song of Hannah.   1. Samuel ij. : 1. Exultavit cor meum.  

Y heart re-joiceth in the Lord : mine horn is ex-al-ted in the Lord. 

   2 My mouth is enlarged o-ver mine en-emies : because I rejoice in thy sal-

vation. 

   3 There is none ho-ly as the Lord : for there is none beside thee ; neither is there a-ny 

rock like our God. 

   4 Talk no more so ex-ceeding proudly : let not arrogancy come out of your mouth. 

   5 For the Lord is a God of knowledge : and by him ac-tions are weighed. 

   6 The bows of the mighty men are broken : and they that stumbled are gird-ed with 

strength. 

   7 They that were full have hired out them-selves for bread : and they that were hun-

gry ceased. 

   8 So that the barren hath born seven : and she that hath many children is wax-ed feeble. 
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   9 The Lord killeth, and mak-eth alive : he bringeth down to the grave, and 

bringeth up. 

   10 The Lord maketh poor, and mak-eth rich : he bring-eth low, and lifteth up. 

   11 He raiseth up the poor out of the dust : and lifteth up the beg-gar from the dunghill. 

   12 To set them among princes : and to make them inherit the throne of glory. 

   13 For the pillars of the earth are the Lord’s : and he hath set the world upon them. 

   14 He will keep the feet of his saints, and the wicked shall be si-lent in darkness : for by 

strength shall no man prevail. 

   15 The adversaries of the Lord shall be bro-ken to pieces : out of heaven shall he thun-

der upon them. 

   16 The Lord shall judge the ends of the earth : and he shall give strength unto his king, 

and exalt the horn of  his  anointed. 

   Glory be to the Father.  &c. 
 

Ant.

HE Lord shall judge: the ends of the earth. 
 

 

Celi celorum. 

5. Ant.
II.i.

 all ye heavens, * praise ye God. 
 

Pss. O praise the Lord. 
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Chapter.   1. Cor. xvj. 13.

Atch ye, stand fast in the faith, 

quit you like men, be strong.  

Let all your things be done with 

charity.  R. Thanks be to God. 
 

   From the first Sunday after the Octave of the Epiphany until Quadragesima when the 

service is of the Wednesday the following Hymn is sung at Lauds. 

Nox et tenebre et nubila. 

Hymn.
I.

E clouds and darkness, hosts of night, * That breed 
 

confusion and affright, Be-gone ! o'erhead the dawn shines 
 

clear, The light breaks in and Christ is here. 2. Earth's gloom  

flees broken and dispersed, By the sun's piercing shafts co-
 

erced : The day-star's eyes rain influ- ence bright, And co-  

lours glimmer back to sight. 3. Thee, Christ, lone a- we  

know ; to thee We bend in pure sim ci-pli- ty ; Our songs 
 

W 

Y 
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with tears to thee a-rise ; Prove thou our hearts with thy  

clear eyes. 4. Though we be stained with blots within, Thy  

quick'ning rays shall purge our sin ; Light of the ning Mor
 

Star, thy grace Shed on us from thy cloudless face. 
 

   Until the Purification. 

5. All honour, laud, and glo- to -born, ginVirsu, Je-O be, ry 
 

thee ; All glo-ry as er ev-is to and ther FaTo meet,  

Pa-raclete. Amen.  
   After the Purification. 

5. All laud to God All be, ther Fathe to Son, nal terE-praise, 
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thee ; All glo-ry, as is ev-er meet, God To ly Ho-the  

Pa-raclete. Amen.  
 

   From Trinity to Advent, Hymn Lo, the dim shadows. [247]. 
 

   V.  Have I not thought upon thee, O Lord, when I was waking ?  R.  Because 

thou hast been my helper.  Let the response be made privately. 
 

Salutem ex inimicis. 

Ant.
VII.i.

AY we be sav-ed and mies : nee-our * from 
 

from the hand of all that Lord. O us, er liv-de-us, hate  

Ps. Blessed be the Lord.  
 

   Preces as above. [257].  Prayer as appointed. 

 

M 
 

67*. 
 


