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RECESSIONAL  HYMN
                Now Thank We All Our God

                    
              17 th  Sunday  in Ordinary Time

 
                                                                                                      
  ENTRANCE ANTIPHON
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Let God arise; let his foes be scattered.
 Let those who hate him flee from his presence.
 3As smoke is driven away, so drive them away;
 like wax that melts before the fire,

 so the wicked shall perish at the presence of God.
But the just shall rejoice at the presence of God;
 they shall exult with glad rejoicing.
 5O sing to God; make music to his name. 

       Glory be to the Father … 
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November 9
DEDICATION OF THE LATERAN BASILICA

INTROIT
Deus i loco sancto suo Ps68(67):6,7,36
v
CEs==es——
OD is in his hody dwelling place; * the God
[ M 0}
e

who causes us to dwell to- gether, one at heart, in his

|

house; he himself will give power and strength to his

L o
people.

Psalm 68 (67)

1. God arises, and his enemies are scattered: *
and those who hate him flee from before bis face.

2. Assmoke vanishes, you disperse them: 1
as wax melts before rbe fire, *
thus the wicked perish at the presence of God.

And let the just be glad, and rejoice before God: *
and let them be delighted with gladness.
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RESPONSORIAL PSALM (Year C)

Ps138 (137): 34
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L Ord, on the day I called for help, you an- swered me.

a

Psalm 138 (137): 1-22, 2bc-3, 6-7ab, 7¢-8

1. I thank you, LORD, with a// my heart; *
you have heard the words of 72y mouth.

In the presence of the ange/s I praise you. *
I bow down toward your holy temple.

2. I give thanks to your name t
for your merciful love and your faithfulness. *
You have exalted your name over all.

On the day I called, you answered me; *
you increased the strength of 72y soul.

3. The LORD is high, yet he looks o7 the lowly, *
and the haughty he knows from afar.

You give me life though I walk amid af fliction; *
you stretch out your hand against the anger of 72y foes.

4. With your right hand you save me; *
the LORD will accomplish this /o me.

O LORD, your merciful love is eternal; *
discard not the work of yoxr hands.
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Exaltabo te

Ps30(29):2,3
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will extol you, O Lord, * for you have drawn

1=.._. .:-.-‘--.. AL‘
me up, and have not let my foes rejoice over me. O

— :

et PR A& e

Lord, I cried unto you and you healed me.

b

1.

2.

Psalm 30 (29)

O LORD, you have lifted up my soul from zhe grave, *
restored me to life from those who sink ino zhe pit.

Sing psalms to the LORD, yox faithful ones; *
give thanks to his holy name.

His anger lasts a moment; his favor all #hrough life. *
At night come tears, but dawn brings joy.
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COMMUNION (Year C)
Pesite Lk 11:9,10;f Mt 7: 7, 8and 10: 1
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A SK. and you will receive; * seck, and you shall
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e —fi
finds; knock, and it shall be opened to you; for all who
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— o
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ask, receive, he who seeks, finds, and to him who knocks

= P

et
ic shall Be o- pened, a-le-luia.

Psalm 31 (30)

1. Inyou, O Lorp, Jrake refuge.*
Let me never be put 0 shame.

In your justice, sef me free; *
incline your car to me, and speedify rescue me.

2. Bearock of refgefor e, *
amighty stronghold 10 save me.

For you are my rack, my seronghold! *
Lead me, guide me, for che sake of your name.

3. Release me from the snare shey have hidden, *
for you indeed are 7y refuge.

Into your hands | commend my spiric.
You will redeem me, O LorD, O faichfir/ God.




