
C O N C L U D I N G  P R A Y E R  
 

Lord, 
make the peace we pray for a reality: 
may we live our days in quiet joy 
and, with the help of the Virgin Mary's prayers, 
safely reach your kingdom. 
Grant us this through Christ our Lord. 

 

B L E S S I N G  
 

Let us praise the Lord. 
— And give him thanks. 

 

 

 

SA T U R D A Y  M I DA F T E R N O O N  P RA Y E R  
for O R D I N A R Y T I M E  WE E K  IV 

 

 
 

 
I N T R O I T  
 

God, come to my assistance. 
— Lord, make haste to help me. 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: 
— as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 

 
H Y M N  
 

Come, Thou almighty King, 
Help us Thy Name to sing, help us to praise! 
Father all glorious, o’er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, Ancient of Days! 
 

Come, Thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, our prayer attend! 
Come, and Thy people bless, and give Thy Word success, 
Spirit of holiness, on us descend! 
 

Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear in this glad hour. 
Thou Who almighty art, now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, Spirit of power! 
 

To the great One in Three, 
Eternal praises be, hence, evermore. 
Thy sovereign majesty may we in glory see, 
And to eternity love and adore! 
 

Text: Charles Wesley; Melody: Italian Melody 664.6664 



P S A L M O D Y  
 
Psalm 119:169-176: Tau 

 
Antiphon 1:  I have chosen to do your will; may your hand be always there to 
strengthen me. 
 

Lord, let my cry come before you: 
teach me by your word. 
Let my pleading come before you: 
save me by your promise. 
 

Let my lips proclaim your praise 
because you teach me your statutes. 
Let my tongue sing your promise 
for your commands are just. 
 

Let your hand be ready to help me, 
since I have chosen your precepts. 
Lord, I long for your saving help 
and your law is my delight. 
 

Give life to my soul that I may praise you. 
Let your decrees give me help. 
I am lost like a sheep; seek your servant 
for I remember your commands. 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: 
— as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
 

Antiphon 1:  I have chosen to do your will; may your hand be always there to 
strengthen me. 

 
Psalm 45: The Marriage of the King 
The bridegroom is here; go out and welcome him. (Matthew 25:6) 

 
Antiphon 2:  Your throne stands firm, O God, for ever. 
 

My heart overflows with noble words. 
To the king I must speak the song I have made, 
my tongue as nimble as the pen of a scribe. 
 

You are the fairest of the children of men 
and graciousness is poured upon your lips: 
because God has blessed you for evermore. 
 

O mighty one, gird your sword upon your thigh; 
in splendor and state, ride on in triumph 
for the cause of truth and goodness and right. 
 

Take aim with your bow in your dread right hand. 
Your arrows are sharp, peoples fall beneath you. 
The foes of the king fall down and lose heart. 
 

Your throne, O God, shall endure for ever. 
A scepter of justice is the scepter of your kingdom. 
Your love is for justice; your hatred for evil. 
 
 
 

Therefore God, your God, has anointed you 
with the oil of gladness above other kings: 
your robes are fragrant with aloes and myrrh. 
 

From the ivory palace you are greeted with music. 
The daughters of kings are among your loved ones. 
On your right stands the queen in gold of Ophir. 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: 
— as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
 

Antiphon 2:  Your throne stands firm, O God, for ever. 
 
 
Antiphon 3:  I saw the New Jerusalem, beautiful as a bride adorned to meet her 
husband. 
 

Listen, O daughter, give ear to my words: 
forget your own people and your father's house. 
So will the king desire your beauty: 
He is your lord, pay homage to him. 
 

And the people of Tyre shall come with gifts, 
the richest of the people shall seek your favor. 
The daughter of the king is clothed with splendor, 
her robes embroidered with pearls set in gold. 
 

She is led to the king with her maiden companions. 
They are escorted amid gladness and joy; 
they pass within the palace of the king. 
 

Sons shall be yours in place of your fathers: 
you will make them rulers over all the earth. 
 

May this song make your name for ever remembered. 
May the peoples praise you from age to age. 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: 
— as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
 

Antiphon 3:  I saw the New Jerusalem, beautiful as a bride adorned to meet her 
husband. 

 
R E A D I N G  
Philippians 4:8-9b 
 

Brothers and sisters, whatever is true, whatever is honorable, whatever is just, whatever is 
pure, whatever is lovely, whatever is gracious, if there is any excellence and if there is 
anything worthy of praise, think about these things. Keep on doing what you have learned 
and received and heard and seen in me. Then the God of peace will be with you. 

 
S A C R E D  S I L E N C E  
 

Your words are my eternal heritage. 
— They are the joy of my heart. 

 


