Welcome to Vespers for the Thursdays (and December 22nd) in Advent. The
Service for Vespers can be found on p142-153 in the Lutheran Book of Worship
(LBW). The Psalms for this evening are Psalm 126 found on page 280 and Psalm
62 on page 241-2. The hymn is #29.
PSALM 126

(The cantor will speak / sing the antiphon. The psalm will be spoken / sung in unison.)

ANTIPHON
Those who | sowed with tears*
will weep with | songs of joy.
December 22

The Lord, the mighty God, will come | forth from Zion*
to set his | people free.

1

When the Lord restored the for- | tunes of Zion,*
then were we like | those who dream.

2

Then was our mouth | filled with laughter,*
and our tongue with | shouts of joy.

3

Then they said a- | mong the nations,*
"The Lord has done great | things for them."

4

The Lord has done great | things for us,*
and we are | glad indeed.

5

Restore our for- | tunes, O Lord,*
like the watercourses | of the Negev.

6

Those who | sowed with tears*
will reap with | songs of joy.

7

Those who go out weeping, carry- | ing the seed,*
will come again with joy, shoulder- | ing their sheaves.

ANTIPHON
Those who | sowed with tears*
will weep with | songs of joy.
December 22

The Lord, the mighty God, will come | forth from Zion*
to set his | people free.

PSALM 62

(The cantor will speak / sing the antiphon. The psalm will be spoken / sung in unison.)

ANTIPHON
For God alone my soul in | silence waits;*
truly, my hope | is in him.
December 22

We wait for the | blessed hope,*
And the manifestation of the glory | of our Savior.

1

For God alone my soul in | silence waits;*
from him comes | my salvation.

2

He alone is my rock and | my salvation,*
my stronghold, so that I shall not be | greatly shaken.

3

How long will you assail me to crush me, all of | you together,*
as if you were a leaning fence, a | toppling wall?

4

They seek only to bring me down from my | place of honor;*
lies are their | chief delight.

5

They bless | with their lips,*
but in their | hearts they curse.

6

For God alone my soul in | silence waits;*
truly, my hope | is in him.

7

He alone is my rock and | my salvation,*
my stronghold, so that I shall | not be shaken.

8

In God is my safety | and my honor;*
God is my strong rock | and my refuge.

9

Put your trust in him al- | ways, O people,*
pour out your hearts before him, for God | is our refuge.

10

Those of high degree are but a | fleeting breath,*
even those of low estate can- | not be trusted.

11

On the scales they are lighter | than a breath,*
all of | them together.

12

Put no trust in extortion; in robbery take no | empty pride;*
though wealth increase, set not your | heart upon it.

13

God has spoken once, twice | have I heard it,*
that power be- | longs to God.

14

Steadfast love is | yours, O Lord,*
for you repay everyone according | to his deeds.

ANTIPHON
For God alone my soul in | silence waits;*
truly, my hope | is in him.
December 22

We wait for the | blessed hope,*
And the manifestation of the glory | of our Savior.
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