1. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.

Psalm 94 (5) Come, ring out our joy to the Lord; hail the God who saves us.
Let us come before him giving thanks; with songs let us hail the Lord

A mighty God is the Lord, a great king above all gods.

In his hand are the depths of the Earth; the heights of the mountains are his.
To him belongs the sea for he made it and the dry land shaped by his hands.
Come in; let us bow and bend low; let us kneel before the God who made us

for he is our God and we the people that belong to his pasture,

the flock that is led by his hand.

O that today you would listen to his voice! Harden not your hearts!

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy Name,

thy kingdom come, thy will be done on Earth as it is in Heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread

and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.

Now thank we all our God with heart and minds and voices,
who wondrous things has done, in whom his world rejoices;
who from our mothers' arms has blessed us on our way
with countless gifts of love and still is ours today.

O may this bounteous God through all our life be near us,
with ever joyful hearts and blessed peace to cheer us;

and keep us still in grace and guide us when perplexed,;
and free us from all ills in this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God the Father now be given;

the Son, and Him who reigns with them in highest heaven;
the one eternal God whom Earth and Heaven adore;

for thus it was, is now, and shall be evermore.

Psalm 138 (9) O Lord, you search me and you know me; you know my resting
and my rising; you discern my purpose from afar.
You mark when I walk or lie down. All my ways lie open to you.

Before ever a word is on my tongue you know it, O Lord, through and through.
Behind and before you besiege me, your hand ever laid upon me.
Too wonderful for me this knowledge, too high, beyond my reach.

O where can I go from your spirit, or where can I flee from your face?

If I climb the heavens, you are there. If I lie in the grave, you are there.

If I take the wings of the dawn and dwell at the sea's furthest end,

even there your hand would lead me, your right hand would hold me fast.
If I say: "Let the darkness hide me and the light around me be night,”
even darkness is not dark for you and the night is as clear as the day.



For it was you who created my being, knit me together in my mother's womb.
I thank you for the wonder of my being, for the wonders of all your creation.
Already you knew my soul, my body held no secret from you

when I was being fashioned in secret and molded in the depths of the earth.
Your eyes saw all my actions; they were all of them written in your book;
every one of my days was decreed before one of them came into being.

To me, how mysterious your thoughts, the sum of them not to be numbered!

If I count them, they are more than the sand; to finish, I must be eternal, like you.
O search me, God, and know my heart. O test me and know my thoughts.

See that I follow not the wrong path and lead me in the path of life eternal.

Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom; lead thou me on.
The night is dark and I am far from home; lead thou me on.
Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see the distant scene; one step enough for me.

[ was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou should lead me on.
I loved to choose and see my path; but now lead thou me on.
I loved the garish day and, spite of fears, pride ruled my will: remember not past years

So long thy power has blest me, sure it still will lead me on,
o'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till the night is gone,
and with the morn those angel faces smile,

which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

Psalm 31 (2) In you, O Lord, I take refuge. Let me never be put to shame.

In your justice, set me free. Hear me and speedily rescue me.

Be a rock of refuge for me, a mighty stronghold to save me,

for you are my rock, my stronghold. For your name's sake, lead me and guide me.
Release me from the snares they have hidden, for you are my refuge, Lord.
Into your hands I commend my spirit. It is you who will redeem me, Lord.

THE ROSARY meditation on five of the Mysteries of our Redemption, while saying
one Our Father, ten Hail Marys, one Glory be.

Joyful Mysteries: THE ANNUNCIATION TO MARY, THE VISITATION OF MARY TO
ELIZABETH, THE BIRTH OF OUR LORD AT BETHLEHEM, HIS PRESENTATION IN THE
TEMPLE, THE FINDING OF THE BOY JESUS IN THE TEMPLE

Luminous Mysteries: THE BAPTISM OF JESUS, HIS MIRACLES BEGINNING AT CANA,
HIS TEACHING AND PARABLES SUMMED UP IN THE BEATITUDES, THE TRANFIGURATION
OF JESUS, THE LAST SUPPER.

Sorrowful Mysteries: THE AGONY IN THE GARDEN, THE SCOURGING AT THE PILLAR,
THE CROWNING WITH THORNS, THE CARRYING OF THE CROSS, THE CRUCIFIXION

Glorious Mysteries: THE RESURRECTION OF JESUS, HIS ASCENSION INTO HEAVEN, THE
COMING OF THE HOLY SPIRIT, MARY”S ASSUMPTION INTO HEAVEN, HER CORONATION.

Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee, blessed art thou among women
and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus.Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us
inners, now and at the hour of our death. Amen.



