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the redemption of his people,

2 And hath raised up an horn of sal-
¥2tion to us, in the house of David his
sérvant.

3 As Le spoke by the moumh of lLis:
holy ‘nophels, who are (lom the begin-:
|

ming.

4 Salvation from our enemics, ard
from the hand of all that hate us.

"8 To perform merey to our fathers ;
and to remember his holy testament. .

8 'The oath which h¢ swor€ to Abra-
ham our fathcr, that' lie w ould srant to
ué.

7 That beirg dehvered fiom the
hand of our enemies, we may serve him
without fear.

8 In holiness and justice befor him,
all our days.

9 And thou child, shalt be called the
propher of the lhuhosl for thou shalt:
o tigfore the face Fof the lord to prepare
his ways.

10 To give knowledge of salmunn
to his people, unto the remission of theii
sins. .

11 Through the bowals of the mch 'y
of our God, in which the Orient, f;om
on hjgh, bath visiied us. L

12 To enhg den them ¢hat- F:t A
datkness, and in the shadow of daath to {
direct our (et jato tho way af peac( ‘o

Grant them eternal rest; &é.-

Antk. ¥am the resurrection :md the -
life ; he'that believes in nic, lhough he |
be déad shall live : and every one that
lives, and bel’evvs in me, shall never
dic. -

The following Prayers are said kneel-
iag,when the Ofice is not a dovble.

O.xr‘Falhe' &ec. tn secrel.
\t Aud lead us not into temptation.
. But deiiver us from cvil.

When the Office is a Double, the.
Psalm D. profundis is omiltted.

Grant them c:ernal rest, &c.
V. From the gates of hell.
R. Deliver their souls, O lord.
V. May they rest in peace.
,R. Amen.

'V. O lord, hear my prayer.

. Lord, Lord, where wit then?
{ iy ham?, e io the basam of a sinner!

R And let m3'r cry come to thee.
. The lord be with you.
R Aund with thy spirit.

1ke Prayer isvecited as at the énd of
i the Tespers ‘page ), cccording lo
the Renk,Degree.or Sev of tlhe Pere
son for the Repose of whose Soul
the Office has been satd 0» sung.
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APORTOLICAL.

To Jesus Chiri=t aur King, 10 the Blessed Virgin
Queesi of Apoatles, 1o all the tHaly Aposties,
and particularly Sajot Panl

TERDUGH. THE AFFFCTINN OF OBEDIENCE, ASD OF

MOST SINCERE CONFIDENCE.

1. Neither St. Benedict, nor St. Francis, nop
ey othed peeat en wished tn be ordained
Pprierts Others only suhimitted 1o receive that
great dignity, out of pure obelience to Gud,
nnd by his specinl command, For if St. Paul
“jurkeen hiumelf smworthy, who can be cousi-
cered worthy ?

2. God endled Asdam, nul raid 1o him s Adam
where art then ? Gen. fii.  Ber allow me to any,
fn the widst of
Who
wontkl daue ta place limwre, iU thon hadst not
commanded it?2 Who would believe it, if thou
Dinrlat not énilir? : :

3. Rehiok! the L arr Gad link ghewn i
his mpjenty-ad his geehtiicms; wo hive hemid
Lis vinee frome the myidst of fire, amd we Late
woved to duy, that when God eonversex with
snml hraw witi five Pein. v, O Jesus? ddo thon
| tlierefora #pmak Wy 0%, that we 1oy five, Let
ot Moseg wuwrok 10413 or 1 nther crentnbe.—

it fienr only the voire of -kim whop we
lie, that we n.ny abey fiinr for ever! S. Aug,

tCosfLa .

4. Ifyon nimll Inonr me Fwill give you a land
fowiag wil witk rad bouavobas i -What
else Tx tfiis it the flesh of the Lord Jexusﬁ

'

T hieh i< traly a ool flowing with itk and hoe’

I ney, realty aodind of proaviee, o il of r1mlwe.
‘Fertd dle enrne Chrinti,
5. Bevjunin, the bert eloved of she: ford
Cehmt dwell eop, ﬁ«l»nﬂ\ in him: as in a brde
Cehaunber st he ahede aft the day Inng, and Ha.
Itween his khoubders slmil he reat, Deut. xxxiii,
120 O how happy ix Berjunin! Tlow happy.
s Johin, who ot the ast supiper, at the invitation
Jegus Liimself, leaned upon hiv breart! Ilmv
bappy is L in whose lireast Jesus repores b
y Jt Ay man shall open 10 e Fave Jetmt, 1 will
enter, and I will sip with lum. Apoe, iii. Conwe,
O good Jerus ! Do e thon hast mid.—Bshold
L'all the innermost parts of my hieart are open t@
th'

6. | ehall hear wlhint the Lord God will aay in
me, f'ur ha will epeak peace to his penple, and
to those who are eaun. ted nuto the heart. €©
aweet love of iny soul ! comirand the winds and
the tes, that a calm may snaus i: my hatit, thit




