HOLY SATURDAY

There is no opening call to worship. The Liturgy begins with a moment
of silence and the intoning of the first antiphon. The psalmody is
chanted in a subdued voice. The "Glory to the Father" is omitted
throughout these days.

First Nocturn

Please remain standing throughout the first psalm
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In peace, O Lord, I shall sleep and take my rest.
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Psalm 4

When I call, answer { me, O God of justice, + from anguish T yéu
reléased me; * have mercy, d 0 Géd, and héar me.

O People, how 16ng { will your héarts be clésed? * How long will you
16ve what is futile 4 and séek what is false?

Know that the Lérd ¥ sets the faithful apart, * the Lord allways
answers my prayer.

Stand in &we bel fore the Lérd, do not sin. * Think on Géd in { your
béd and be still.

Antiphon
Do what is right dasan 6ff’ring to GAd, * and trust in d the Lérd
Almighty.
Many say: “O that we J might again know sticcess! * O Lérd, let the
light of J your face shine on us."




You have put into my ¥ heart a gréater joy, + than I have at T harvest
time, * when grain ¥ and wine abéund.

I will lie déwn in 4 peace, and sléep comes at 6nce, * for you aléne
have made ¥ me dwéll sectre.

Antiphon
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In peace, O Lord, I shall sleep and take my rest.

Please remain standing until the first tenebrae candle has been
extinguished.

First Reading -- Lamentations

At the end of each Lesson, the Reader proclaims:

JERUSALEM, JERUSALEM, RETURN TO THE LORD OUR GOD!

Responses to Lamentations
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Lesson 1

All: Like a shéep he was 7T 1éd to the sldughter, * and, though
harshly treated, he opened 4 not his méuth.

He was delivered T tp to déath, * that he might give J life to
his péople.

Cantor: He surrendered himself to déath and was counted aTméng
the wicked *

All: that he might give | life to his péople.



Lesson 2

All. Arise, Jertisalem, take off the T trappings of joy; + puton T

sackcloth and ashes, * for in you has the Savior of J Israel
been slain.

Cantor: Let your téars flow like a torrent T day and night; + let there
be no reTpése for your éyes *

AlI: for in you has the Savior of 4 [srael been slain.
Lesson 3
All: Lament as one barren, T O my péople; + howl, you

shepherds, in T sackcloth and ashes; * for the great day of
the Lérd has come, / a day ex céedingly bitter.

Cantor: Gird yourselves, O priests, and wéep T bitter téars; + sprinkle
yourTsélves with ashes *

All. for the great day of the Lérd has come, / a day ex{ céedingly
bitter.

Lament as one barren, T O my péople; + howl, you
Shépherds, in T siackcloth and 4shes; * for the great day of
the Lérd has come, / a day ex céedingly bitter.




Second Nocturn

Antiphon. Though sinless, the Lord has been T piit to déath, * the
world is in méurning as for ¥ an énly child.
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Psalm 27
The Lord is my light and my help, T whém shall I féar? + The Lord is T
my place of réfuge, * of whém ¥ shall [ be afraid?
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When évil-doers draw néar to T swallow me up, * it is they, my
énemies and fées, ¥ who stimble and fall.

Though armies encimp against me, my T héart would not féar. *
Though war breaks éut against me, edven thén would I trust.

There is one thing I 4sk of the Lord, for T this I 16ng: * to dwéll in the
house of the Lérd all J the days of my life,

to savor the T swéetness of Géd, * to behold ¥ the témple of the
Lord.

For there you keep me séfe in your tent on the T day of évil. + You
hide me under T the céver of your tént, * on a réck ¥ you sét me
safe.

And now my héad shall be raised abéve my T fées who surréund me, +
and I shall 6ffer within your tént T a sacrifice of joy. * I will sing
and ¢ make misic for the Lérd.

O Lord, hear my voice when I call, have 0 mércy and answer. + Of yéu
T my héart has spoken: * “Seek | the face of G6d.”

It is your T face that I séek. + Hide not T your fice from mé; * dismiss
nét your servant in anger, for you ¥ have béen my hélp.

Do not abandon or forsake me, O T G6d my hélper; * though father and
mother forsike me, ¥ the Lérd will recéive me.



Instrict me, O T Lérd, in your wdy, * and 1éad me on an even path |
because of my foes.

Do not abandon mé to the T will of my fées, + for false witnesses 0
have risen against me, * with every bréath | they thréaten me
with fary.

[ am stre I shall see the Lord’s géodness in the T land of the living. *
Hope in GAd, d hold firm and take héart.

Antiphon. Though sinless, the Lord has been T piit to déath, * the
world is in méurning as for T an énly child.

Second Reading
Silent Reflection

Third Nocturn

Antiphon: O Lord you T bréught me tp * from T the néther woérld.
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Psalm 30
I will praise you, Lérd, you have T réscued mé, * and have not 16t my
foes T rejéice over mé.

O Lord, I cried to T y6u for hélp, * and yéu, T my Géd, have héaled
me.

0 Lérd, you have raised my T séul from the déad, * restéred me to life
from thése who T go déwn to the grave.

Those who l6ve you sing psalms to T y6u, O Lérd, * they give thanks to
T your hély name.

Your anger lasts a mément, your T favor a lifetime. * At night there are
téars, but with T the ddwn comes joy.



When I felt safe I T said to mysélf: * “Né6thing will évTer cast me
down.”

Your favor had sét me on a T méuntain fastness, * then you hid your
face and [ T was filled with dréad.

To you, O Lord I cried, to my Géd I T made appéal: + "What profit
would my death bé, my going to T the grave; * can dist give you
praise or T proclaim your trath?”

You listened and had T pity on mé. * You came T to réscue mé.

You changed my T méurning into dancing, * you reméved my
sackcloth T and cléthed me with joy.

So my séul sings psalms to T yoéu foréver. * O Lord my Géd, I will
thank T you ddy after day.

Antiphon. O Lord you T bréught me tp * from T the néther wérld.

Third Reading
Response to the Reading
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All: Our Shépherd, the source of T the water of life, has died. The
sun was darkened when he J passed away.

This is T the day when Christ our Savior * broke thréugh the
gates of déath.

Cantor: He has destréoyed T the barricades of évil, * and overthréwn
the sévereignty of ¥ sin and déath.

All: This is T the day when Christ our Savior * broke thréugh the 4
gates of déath.



Fourth Nocturn

Antiphon: 1 have becéme like one J who néeds no hélp, * free
almoéng the déad.
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Psalm 88
Lord my Géd, I call { for hélp by day, * I cry at | night befére you.

Lord, ¥ my Géd, hear my prayer. * O tirn your ¥ éar to my cry.

For my séul V is filled with évils, * my life is on the ¥ brink of the
grave.

I am reckéned 4 as dne in the tomb, * I have réached the 4 énd of my
stréngth,

like one forsaken ¥ among the déad, * like the slain that d lie in the
grave;

like those you J remémber no more, * cut 6ff, as they d 4re, from your
hand.

You have laid me in { the dépths of the tdmb, * in places that are J
dark, in the dépths.

Your anlger wéighs me déwn, * [ am | dréwned in your waves.

You have taken ¥ awdy my friends, * and made me | hateful to thém.

Imprisoned, 4 I cAnnot escape, * my éyes are ¥ stunk with grief.
0 Lérd, all day long, ¥ I call to y6u, * to yéu I stretch ¥ dut my hands.

Will you wérk wond-drous déeds for the déad? * Will the shades aJrise
and praise you?

Will your 16ve be 4 declared in the grave, * or your faithfulness in the
{ place of déath?



Will your wénders { be knéwn in the dark, * or your justice in the
land of the déad?

As for me, 0 G6d, I cry 4 to you for hélp, * my prayer comes befére you
at 4 bréak of day.

0 God, why ¥ do ydu rejéct me? * Why do you ¥ hide your face?

Wrétched, close | to déath from my yéuth, * I have bérne your { trials,
I am numb.

Your fury 4 has swépt over mé, * and your ¥ térrors have destréyed
me.

They surréunded me { all day like a fléod, * togéther | théy assailed
me.

Friend and néighbor you ¥ have tiken away, * my one { friend is
darkness.

Antiphon: 1 have becéme like one { who néeds no hélp, * free
almong the déad.

Fourth Reading

Silent reflection



Benedictus

Antiphon
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Save us O Sav-ior of the world. On the Cross you
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®  re-deemed us by the shed-ding of your blood;
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we cry our for  your help, O God.
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Blessed be our Géd, the T Hély One,
who has cédme to us to save and 4 sét us frée.

Who has lifted tp for us the T Chésen One
sprung from the réot of | Jésse’s line.

For thus G6d’s holy ones in T days of 61d
annéunced the 4 Promised One would come.

Yes, our God keeps faith with T us foréver,
never forgetting the cévenant of { gracious léve.
A solemn 6ath was sworn to T Sarah, and Abraham,
that we should be set frée from { évery féar.

We have been swérn to worship God with T péaceful héarts,
in holiness and justice ¥ all our days.
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And you, little child, shall go beTfére the Christ,

a voice that cries: "Prepare the { way for G6d."
And heralds Gospel néws to T 16nging héarts:

the Prémised One of God is ¥ néar at hand.

For in the tender compassion of our T Léving Géd,
the Sun of Justice shall rise in the { Eastern skies.

To shine on all who dwéll in T dark despair,
and guide us all into the | paths of péace.

Antiphon
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® Save us O Sav-ior of the world. On the Cross you
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re-deemed us by the shed-ding of your blood;
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we cry our for  your help, O God.

Kneel in silence
Presider: CHRIST *

All: FOR OUR SAKE HE BECAME OBEDIENT TO DEATH, EVEN TO
DEATH ON A CROSS.

THEREFORE GOD EXALTED HIM AND GAVE HIM A NAME
ABOVE EVERY OTHER NAME.



