4th Sunday of Lent, Year B

Psalm 137 Tone 1
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Response: Confitébor tibi Démine in toto cor-de me-o
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verse 1: Cantors:  Con-fi-tébor tibi Démine in toto cor-de me-o:
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Choir: quéniam audisti verba o-ris me-i.
verse 2  Cantors: In con-spéctu Angelérum psal-lam ti-bi:
Choir: Adorédbo ad templum sanctum tuum, et confitébor no-mi-ni tu-o.
Response: Confitébor tibi Démine in toto cor-de me-o
verse 3  Cantors:  Su-per misericordia tua et veri-fd-te tu-a:
Choir: quéniam magnificdsti super omne, nomen sanc-tum tu-um.
verse 4  Cantors: In qua-cimque die invo-cd-vero te, ex-dudi me:
Choir: multiplicabis in &nima me-a vir-ti-tem.
Response: Confitébor tibi Démine in toto cor-de me-o
verse 5  Cantors: Con-fi-teantur tibi Démine omnes re-ges ter-rae:
Choir: quia audiérunt 6mnia verba o-ris tu-i.
verse 6  Cantors: Et can-tent in vi-is D6-mini:
Choir: quéniam magna est glo-ri-a D6-mini.
Response: Confitébor tibi Démine in toto cor-de me-o
verse 7  Cantors:  Super iram inimicérum medrum extendisti ma-num tu-am,
Choir: et salvum me fecit déx-te-ra tu-a.
verse 8  Cantors: Do6-mi-ne, misericérdia fu-a in sae-culum:
Choir: Opera manuum tudrum ne de-spi-cias.

Response: Confitébor tibi DOmine in toto cor-de me-o

Response I will praise thee O Lord with my whole heart.
Verse 1 I will praise thee O Lord with my whole heart:
for thou has heard the words of my mouth.
Verse 2 I will sing praises to thee in the sight of the angels.
I will worship towards thy holy temple, and I will give glory to thy name.
Verse 3 For thy mercy, and for thy truth:
for thou has magnified thy holy name above all.
Verse 4. In what day soever I shall call upon thee, hear me:
Thou shalt multiply strength in my soul.
Verse 5. May all the kings of the earth give glory to thee:
for they have heard all the words of thy mouth.
Verse 6. And let them sing in the ways of the Lord: for great is the glory of the Lord.
Verse 7. Thou hast stretched forth thy hand against the wrath of my enemies:
and thy right hand hath saved me.
Verse 8. Thy mercy O Lord, endureth for ever: O despise not the works of thy hands.
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