LENT 1 Year B

To you, O Lord, I lift up my soul; O my God, in yõu Ü tr†st;
let me not be put to shame; let not my enemies trò-ûmph ùver me.
Let none who look to you be pût tõ shîme,
but let the treacherous be shamed índ frûstrîted. R
Make me to know your wíys, â Lùrd,
and teach mï yõur pîths.
Lead me in your trûth índ tóach me,
for you are the God of my salvation;
for you have I hoped all the dìy lùng.

R

Remember, Lord, your compassòon índ lùve,
for they are from ïvïrlîsting.
Remember not the sins of my youth or m° trínsgróssions,
but think on me in your goodness,
O Lord, according to your stïadfíst lùve. R
Gracious and upright òs thï Lùrd;
therefore shall he teach sinners òn thï wîy.
He will guide the humble in dõ-òng röght
and teach his way tõ thï lùwly. R
[Omit 1 & 2] All the paths of the Lord are merc° índ tr†th
to those who keep his covenant índ hòs tóstimonies. R

Psalm 25, 1 – 9
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LENT 2 Year B

Praise the Lord, yõu thít fóar him;
O seed of Jacob, glorify him; stand in awe of him, O sïed õf Ísrael.
For he has not despised nor abhorred the suffering of the poor;
neither has he hiddïn hòs fîce from them;
but when they cried to hòm hï heîrd them. R
From you comes my praise in the great cõngrïgîtion;
I will perform my vows in the presence of thõse thít fóar you.
The poor shall eat índ bï sîtisfied;
those who seek the Lord shall praise him; their hearts shall lòve fõr óver. R
All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn tõ thï Lùrd, [ omit 2 & 3 ]
and all the families of the nations shall bõw bïfùre him.
R
For the kingdom òs thï Lùrd’s
and he rules ovïr thï nîtions.
How can those who sleep in the earth bow dõwn òn wùrship,
or those who go down to the dust knïel bïfùre him?
R
He has saved my life for himself; my descendínts shíll sórve him;
this shall be told of the Lord for generatòons tõ cùme.
They shall come and make known his salvation, to a people yït ûnbùrn,
declaring that he, the Lõrd, hís dùne it. R

Psalm 22. 23 – 31
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LENT 3 Year B

( The heav’ns are telling the glor° õf Gùd
and the firmament proclíims hòs hîndiwork.
One day pours out its song tõ ínùther
and one night unfolds knowledge tõ ínùther.
They have neither spïech nõr lînguage
and their voices íre nõt hóard,
Yet their sound has gone out into ìll lînds
and their words to the ends õf thï wùrld.

R

R

In them has he set a tabernacle fõr thï s†n,
that comes forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber
and rejoices as a champion to rûn hòs cùurse.
It goes forth from the end of the heav’ns and runs to the very ïnd ígîin,
and there is nothing hidden frõm òts hóat.
R )
The law of the Lord is perfect, revivòng thï sùul;
the testimony of the Lord is sure and gives wisdom tõ thï sömple.
The statutes of the Lord are right and rejoòce thï hóart;
the commandment of the Lord is pure and gives light tõ thï óyes.

R

The fear of the Lord is clean and endûres fõr óver;
the judgements of the Lord are true and righteous íltõgóther.
More to be desired are they than gold, more than mûch fòne gùld,
sweeter also than honey, dripping frõm thï hùneycomb
R
.
By them also is your servant taught and in keeping them there is grïat rïwîrd.
Who can tell how often they offend? O cleanse me from my sïcrït fîults!
Keep your servant also from presumptuous sins lest they get domònòon ùver me;
so shall I be undefiled, and innocent of grïat õffónce.
R
[omit 1 & 2 ] Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart
be acceptable òn yõur söght,
O Lord, my strength and m° rïdóemer.
R

Psalm 19 (1-6), 7-14
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LENT 4 Year B

O give thanks to the Lord, for hï òs grîcious,
for his steadfast love endûres fõr óver.
Let the redeemed of the Lõrd síy thös,
those he redeemed from the hand õf thï ónemy,
And gathered out of the lands from the east and frõm thï wóst,
from the north and frõm thï so†th.
R
Some were foolish and took a rebïlliõus wîy,
and were plagued because õf thïir wrùngdoing.
Their soul abhorred all mannïr õf fùod
and drew near to the gítes õf dóath.
Then they cried to the Lord òn thïir trùuble,
and he delivered them from thïir dòstróss.
R
He sent forth his wõrd índ hóaled them,
and saved them frõm dïstr†ction.
Let them give thanks to the Lord fõr hòs gùodness
and the wonders he does fõr hòs chöldren.
Let them offer him sacrificïs õf thînksgiving
and tell of his acts with shõuts õf jùy.
R

Psalm 107. 1 –3 , 17 – 22

OR see below 
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LENT 4

This response may be used:
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LENT 5 Year B

Have mercy on me, O God, in your grñat goùdness;
according to the abundance of your compassion blot out m° õffónces..
Wash me thoroughly frõm m° wöckedness
and cleanse me frõm m° sön.
R
For I acknowledge my faults and my sin is evïr bïfùre me.
Against you only have I sinned and done what is evil òn yõur söght,
So that you are justified òn yõur sóntence
and righteous òn yõur j†dgement.
R
I have been wicked even frõm m° börth,
a sinner when my mothïr cõnceöved me.
Behold, you desire truth dïep wòthön me
and shall make me understand wisdom in the depths õf m° hóart.

R

Purge me with hyssop and I shíll bï clóan;
wash me and I shall be whitïr thín snùw.
Make me hear of jõy índ glîdness,
that the bones you have broken míy rïjoöce. R
Turn your face from my sins and blot out all m° mòsdóeds.
Make me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spiròt wòthön me.
Cast me not away frõm yõur prósence
and take not your hõl° spörit from me. R

Psalm 51. 1 - 12
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PALM SUNDAY LITURGY OF THE PALMS Year B

O give thanks to the Lord, for hï òs gùod;
his mercy endûres fõr óver.
Let Israel nõw prõclîim,
'His mercy endûres fõr óver.'
R
Open to me the gítes õf röghteousness,
that I may enter and give thanks tõ thï Lùrd.
This is the gate õf thï Lùrd;
the righteõus shíll ónter through it.
R
I will give thanks to you, for yõu híve înswered me
and have become m° sílvîtion.
The stone which the buildïrs rïjócted
has become the chôef cùrnerstone.
R
This is the Lúrd's dùing,
and it is marvellous òn oûr óyes.
This is the day that the Lõrd hís mîde;
we will rejoice índ bï glîd in it.
R

Psalm 118. 1, 2 19 – 24
[Common Worship Lectionary]

------c
------cont’d >
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PALM SUNDAY - LITURGY OF THE PALMS

or

Behold your king comes to yõu, â Zöon,
Meek and lowly, sitting upõn ín îss.
Ride on and prosper in the cíuse õf tr†th
and for the sake of humilit° índ röghteousness.
Your throne is God’s thrõne, fõr óver;
the sceptre of your kingdom is the sceptrï õf röghteousness.
You love righteousness and híte ònöquity;
therefore God, your God, has anointed you with the oil of gladness
abõve yõur fóllows.
Hosanna to the Son of David. Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.

The verses should be sung by a cantor, or alternately by cantor and choir or contrasting voices.
All should join in the refrain.
LHWE, page 76

-->
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PALM SUNDAY – LITURGY OF THE PASSION Year B

Save mï, â Gùd,
for the waters have come up, even tõ m° nóck.
I sink in deep mire where there òs nõ fùothold;
I have come into deep waters and the flood swñeps ùver me.
I have grown weary with crying; my thrõat òs rîw;
my eyes have failed from looking so long fõr m° Gùd. R
For your sake have I suffïred rïprùach;
shame has covïred m° fîce.
I have become a stranger tõ m° köndred,
an alien to my mõthïr’s chöldren.
Zeal for your house has eatïn mï †p;
the scorn of those who scorn you has fallen ûpõn mó.

R

Reproach has brokïn m° hóart;
I am fûll õf hóaviness.
I looked for some to have pity, but thïre wís nù one,
neither found I an° tõ cùmfort me.
They gave me gíll tõ eît,
and when I was thirsty, they gave me vinegír tõ drönk.

R

Psalm 69. 1–3, 8–10, 22-23
LHWE, page 81.

---c
---cont’d >
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PA LM SUNDAY: LITURGY
LITURGY OF THE PASSION

or

Have mercy on me, Lord, for I ím òn trùuble;
my eye is consumed with sorrow, my soul and my bõd° îlso.
For my life is wasted with grief, and my yïars wòth söghing;
my strength fails me because of my affliction, and my bones íre cõns†med. R
I have become a reproach to all my enemies and even to my neighbours,
an object of dread to m° ícquîintances;
when they see me in the strïet thïy flóe from me.
I am forgotten like one that is dead, oût õf mönd ;
R
I have become like a brõkïn vóssel.
For I have heard the whispering of the crowd; fear is on ïver° söde;
they scheme together against me, and plot to tíke m° löfe.
But my trust is in yõu, â Lùrd.
I have said, ‘You íre m° Gùd. R
‘My times are òn yõur hînd;
deliver me from the hand of my enemies, and from thõse whõ pórsecute me.
‘Make your face to shine upõn yõur sórvant,
and save me fõr yõur mórcy’s sake.’
R

Psalm 31. 9-16
RCL 140, 530 & 840
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MAUNDY THURSDAY Year B

I lõve thï Lùrd,
for he has heard the voice of my sûpplòcîtion;
because he inclòned hòs eîr to me
on the díy Ücîlled to him. R
How shall I repíy thï Lùrd
for all the benefits hï hís göven to me?
I will lift up the cup of salvation and call upon the name õf thï Lùrd.
I will fulfil my vows to the Lord in the presence of íll hòs póople. R
Precious in the sight õf thï Lùrd
is the death of his faòthfûl sórvants.
O Lord, I am your servant, your servant, the child õf yõur hîndmaid;
you have freed me frõm m° bùnds.
R
I will offer to you a sacrifòce õf thînksgiving
and call upon the name õf thï Lùrd.
I will fulfil my vows to the Lord in the presence of íll hòs póople,
In the courts of the house of the Lord, in the midst of you, â Jïr†salem.

R

Psalm 116. 1, 10-17
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GOOD FRIDAY Year B

My God, my God, why have yõu fõrsîken me,
and are so far from my salvation, from the words of m° dòstróss?
O my God, I cry in the daytime, but you dõ nõt înswer;
and by night also, but I fònd nõ róst. R
Yet you are the Holy One, enthroned upon the praisïs õf Ísrael.
Our forebears trusted in you; they trusted, and yõu dïlövered them.
They cried out to you and wïre dïlövered;
they put their trust in you and were nõt cõnfùunded. R
But as for me, I am a worm and no man, scorned by all and despised b° thï póople.
All who see me laugh me to scorn; they curl their lips and wag their heìds, sîying,
‘He trusted in the Lord; let hòm dïlöver him;
let him deliver him, if hï dïlöghts in him.’ R
But it is you that took me out of the womb and laid me safe upon my mõthïr’s bróast.
On you was I cast ever since i was born; you are my God even from my mõthïr’s wùmb.
Be not far from me, for trouble is nïar ít hînd
and there is nõne tõ hólp. R

Verses 12-21
Mighty oxen cõme írùund me;
fat bulls of Bashan close me in on ïver° söde.
They gape upon me wòth thïir mùuths,
as it were a ramping and a rõaròng löon. R
I am poured out like water; all my bones are oût õf jùint;
my heart has become like wax melting in the depths õf m° bùdy.
My mouth is dried up like a potsherd; my tongue cleaves tõ m° g†ms;
you have laid me in the dûst õf deîth. R
For the hounds are all about me, the pack of evildoers clúse ön on me;
they pierce my hands índ m° fóet.
I can count íll m° bùnes;
they stand staring and lookòng ûpùn me. R
-------c
-------cont’d >
Psalms © The Archbishops' Council of the Church of England,2000-2002 Music © 2008 Society of St Francis (European Province)

46

GOOD FRIDAY
They divide my garmïnts ímùng them;
they cast lots fõr m° clùthing.
Be not far from mï, â Lùrd;
you are my strength; hastïn tõ hólp me. R
Deliver my soul frõm thï swùrd,
my poor life from the power õf thï dùg.
Save me from the lion’s mouth, from the horns of wôld ùxen.
--- Yõu híve înswered me! R

Verses 22-31
I will tell of your name tõ m° póople;
in the midst of the congregation wòll Ü praöse you.
Praise the Lord, yõu thít fóar him;
O seed of Jacob, glorify him; stand in awe of him, O sïed õf Ísrael.

R

For he has not despised nor abhorred the suffering of the poor;
neither has he hiddïn hòs fîce from them;
but when they cried to hòm hï hóard them.
From you comes my praise in the great cõngrïgîtion;
I will perform my vows in the presence of thõse thít fóar you. R
The poor shall eat índ bï sîtisfied;
those who seek the Lord shall praise him; their hearts shall lòve fõr óver.
All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn tõ thï Lùrd,
and all the families of the nations shall bõw bïfùre him. R
For the kingdom òs thï Lùrd’s
and he rules ovïr thï nîtions.
How can those who sleep in the earth bow dõwn òn wùrship,
or those who go down to the dust knïel bïfùre him? R
He has saved my life for himself; my descendínts shíll sórve him;
this shall be told of the Lord for generatòons tõ cùme.
They shall come and make known his salvation, to a people yït ûnbùrn,
declaring that he, the Lõrd, hís dùne it. R

Psalm 22, or 22. 1-11 [12-21]

-------c
-------cont’d >
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GOOD FRIDAY

OR, for use with LHWE, pages 201-3 [Psalm 22. 1-21]
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EASTER DAY Year B

O give thanks to the Lord, for hï òs gùod;
his mercy endûres fõr óver.
Let Israel nõw prõclîim,
'His mercy endûres fõr óver.' R
The Lord is my strength and my song, and he has become m° sílvîtion.
Joyful shouts õf salvation sound from the tents õf thï röghteous:
‘The right hand of the Lord does mighty deeds;
the right hand of the Lord ríisïs †p;
the right hand of the Lord does mòght° dóeds.' R
I shall not dòe, bût löve
and declare the works õf thï Lùrd.
The Lord has punòshed mï sùrely,
but he has not given me ovïr tõ dóath. R
Open to me the gítes õf röghteousness,
that I may enter and give thanks tõ thï Lùrd.
This is the gate õf thï Lùrd;
the righteõus shíll ónter through it. R
I will give thanks to you, for yõu híve înswered me
and have become m° sílvîtion.
The stone which the buildïrs rïjócted
has become the chôef cùrnerstone. R
This is the Lúrd's dùing,
and it is marvellous òn oûr óyes.
This is the day that the Lõrd hís mîde;
we will rejoice índ bï glîd in it. R
.

Psalm 118. 1-2, 14-24
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SUNDAYS IN EASTERTIDE
During Eastertide the Psalm may be sung with the Response Alleluia and the tone as follows –

50

EASTER 2 Year B

Behold how good and pleasant it is to dwell togethïr òn †nity.
It is like the precious oil upon the head, running down upõn thï bóard,
Evïn õn Çaron's beard,
running down upon the collar õf hòs clùthing. R
It is like the dïw õf Hórmon
running down upon the hòlls õf Zöon.
For there the Lord has promòsed hòs blóssing:
even life for ïvïrmùre.
R

Psalm 133
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EASTER 2

Alternative response for Sundays of Eastertide:
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EASTER 3 Year B

Answer me when I call, O God õf m° röghteousness;
you set me at liberty when I was in trouble; have mercy on me and hïar m° prîyer.
How long will you nobles dishonõur m° glùry;
how long will you love vain things and seek íftïr fîlsehood? R
But know that the Lord has shown me his mírvellõus köndness;
when I call upon the Lord, hï wòll hóar me.
Stand in íwe, índ sön not;
commune with your own heart upon your bed, índ bï stöll.
R
Offer the sacrificïs õf röghteousness
and put your trust òn thï Lùrd.
There are many that say, ‘Who will show us ín° gùod?’
Lord, lift up the light of your countenínce ûpùn us. R
You have put gladness òn m° hóart,
more than when their corn and wine and õil òncróase.
In peace I will lie dõwn índ slóep,
for it is you Lord, only, who make me dwïll òn sîfety.

R

Psalm 4
:

See Easter 2 for an alternative response for Sundays in Eastertide
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EASTER 4 Year B

The Lord òs m° shópherd;
therefore can I lìck nùthing.
He makes me lie down in grñen pîstures
and leads me beside stôll wîters. R
He shall refrïsh m° sùul
and guide me in the paths of righteousness fõr hòs nîme’s sake.
Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fïar nõ óvil;
for you are with me; your rod and your stíff, thïy cùmfort me. R
You spread a table before me in the presence of thõse whõ trùuble me;
you have anointed my head with oil and my cup shíll bï f†ll.
Surely goodness and loving mercy shall follow me all the days õf m° life,
and I will dwell in the house of the Lõrd fõr óver. R

Psalm 23

See Easter 2 for an alternative response for Sundays in Eastertide
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EASTER 5 Year B

From you comes my praise in the great cõngrïgîtion;
I will perform my vows in the presence of thõse thít fóar you.
The poor shall eat índ bï sîtisfied;
those who seek the Lord shall praise him; their hearts shall lòve fõr óver.

R

All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn tõ thï Lùrd,
and all the families of the nations shall bõw bïfùre him.
For the kingdom òs thï Lùrd’s
and he rules ovïr thï nîtions. R
How can those who sleep in the earth bow dõwn òn wùrship, [omit 2 & 3]
or those who go down to the dust knïel bïfùre him? R
He has saved my life for himself; my descendínts shíll sórve him;
this shall be told of the Lord for generatòons tõ cùme.
They shall come and make known his salvation, to a people yït ûnbùrn,
declaring that he, the Lõrd, hís dùne it. R

Psalm 22. 25-31

See Easter 2 for an alternative response for Sundays in Eastertide
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EASTER 6 Year B

Sing to the Lord a nñw sùng,
for he has done mírvellõus thöngs.
His own right hand and his hõl° îrm
have won for hòm thï vöctory.
R
The Lord has made known hòs sílvîtion;
his deliverance has he openly shown in the sight õf thï nîtions.
He has remembered his mercy and faithfulness towards the hoûse õf Ísrael,
and all the ends of the earth have seen the salvation õf oûr Gùd.
R
Sound praises to the Lord, íll thï eîrth; [omit 2 & 3 ]
break into singing and mìke m†sic.
R
Make music to the Lord wòth thï lÆre,
with the lyre and the voòce õf mólody.
With trumpets and the sound õf thï hùrn
sound praises before the Lõrd, thï Köng.

R

Let the sea thunder and íll thít fölls it,
the world and íll thít dwóll upon it.
Let the rivers clíp thïir hînds
and let the hills ring out together before the Lord, for he comes to jûdge thï eîrth.

R

In righteousness shall he jûdge thï world [omit 2 & 3 ]
and the peoplïs wòth óquity.
R

Psalm 98

See Easter 2 for an alternative response for Sundays in Eastertide
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ASCENSION DAY

Year B

The Lord is king and has put on gloriõus íppîrel;
the Lord has put on his glory and girded himsïlf wòth stróngth.
He has made the whole wõrld sõ s†re
that it cannõt bï mùved.
R
Your throne has been established frõm õf ùld:
you are from ïvïrlîsting.
The floods have lifted up, O Lord, the floods have lifted ûp thïir vùice;
the floods lift up their põundòng wîves.
R
Mightier than the thunder of many waters, mightier than the breakers õf thï sóa,
the Lord on hògh òs möghtier.
Your testimonies are vïr° s†re;
holiness adorns your house, O Lõrd, fõr over R.

Psalm 93
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EASTER 7 Year B

Blessed are they who have not walked in the counsel õf thï wöcked,
nor lingered in the way of sinners, nor sat in the assembly õf thï scùrnful.
Their delight is in the law õf thï Lùrd
and they meditate on his law díy índ nöght.
R
Like a tree planted by strïams õf wîter
bearing fruit in düe sóason,
with leaves that dõ nõt wöther,
whatever they do, òt shíll prùsper.
R
As for the wicked, it is not sõ wòth thóm;
they are like chaff which the wind blõws íwîy.
Therefore the wicked shall not be able to stand òn thï j†dgement,
nor the sinner in the congregation õf thï röghteous.
R
For the Lord knows the way õf thï röghteous, [omit 2 & 3 ]
but the way of the wickïd shíll pórish.
R

Psalm 1

See Easter 2 for an alternative response for Sundays in Eastertide
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PENTECOST Year B

[omit 1] O Lord, how manifold íre yõur wùrks!
In wisdom you have míde thïm îll;
the earth is full õf yõur cróatures.
R
There is the sea, spread fír índ wöde,
and there move creatures beyond number, both smíll índ gróat.
There go the ships, and there is thít Lïvöathan
which you have made to play òn thï dóep. R
All of thñse lùok to you
to give them their food in düe sóason.
When you give it thïm, thïy gîther it;
you open your hand and they are fòlled wòth gùod.

R

When you hide your face thïy íre trùubled;
when you take away their breath, they die and return again tõ thï d†st.
When you send forth your spirit, they íre crï-îted,
and you renew the face õf thï eîrth.
R
May the glory of the Lord endûre fõr óver;
may the Lord rejoice òn hòs wùrks;
He looks on the earth índ òt trómbles;
he touches the mountains índ thïy smùke

R

I will sing to the Lord as long ís Ü löve;
I will make music to my God while I híve m° bóing.
So shall my súng plóase him
while I rejoice òn thï Lùrd.
R
[omit 1 & 2]
Bless the Lord, â m° sùul.
--- Ällïl†ia.. R

Psalm 104. 26-35, 37
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Ascribe to the Lord, you põwers õf hóav’n,
ascribe to the Lord glor° índ stróngth.
Ascribe to the Lord the honour due tõ hòs nîme;
worship the Lord in the beaut° õf hùliness. R
The voice of the Lord is upon the waters; the God of glõr° th†nders;
the Lord is upon the mòght° wîters.
The voice of the Lord is mighty in õpïrîtion;
the voice of the Lord is a glõriõus voöce. R
The voice of the Lord brïaks thï códar trees;
the Lord breaks the cedírs õf Lóbanon;
He makes Lebanon skip lòke í cîlf
and Sirion like a young wôld ùx. R
The voice of the Lord splits the flash of lightning;
the voice of the Lord shíkes thï wölderness;
the Lord shakes the wildernïss õf Kîdesh.
The voice of the Lord makes the oak trees writhe
and strips the fõrïsts bîre;
in his temple all cr¢, 'Glùry!' R
The Lord sits enthroned abõve thï wîter flood;
the Lord sits enthroned as king for ïvïrmùre.
The Lord shall give strength tõ hòs póople;
the Lord shall give his people the blessòng õf peîce.

R

Psalm 29
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How shall I repíy thï Lùrd
for all the benefits he has givïn tõ mó?
I will lift up the cup õf sílvîtion
and call upon the name õf thï Lùrd.
I will fulfil my vows tõ thï Lùrd
in the presence of íll hòs póople.
R
Precious in the sight õf thï Lùrd
is the death of his faòthfûl sórvants.
O Lord, I ím yõur sórvant, [omit 4]
your servant, the child õf yõur hîndmaid;
you have freed me frõm m° bùnds.
R
I will offer to you a sacrifòce õf thînksgiving
and call upon the name õf thï Lùrd.
I will fulfil my vows tõ thï Lùrd
in the presence of íll hòs póople,
In the courts of the house õf thï Lùrd,
in the midst of you, O Jerusalem. Ällïl†ia.
R

Psalm 116. 10-17
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