Welcome to Matins for Monday (Week 2). The Service for Matins can be
found on p131-141 in the Lutheran Book of Worship (LBW). The Psalms for this
morning are Psalm 123 on page 279 and Psalm 145 on page 286-7. The hymn
is #269.

PSALM 123  (The cantor will speak / sing the antiphon. The psalm will be spoken / sung in unison.)

ANTIPHON

Our eyes look to the | LORD our God, *
until he show | us his mercy.

'To you I lift | up my eyes, *
to you enthroned | in the heavens.

*As the eyes of servants look to the hand | of their masters,*
and the eyes of a maid to the hand | of her mistress,

3so our eyes look to the | LorD our God, *
until he show | us his mercy.

*Have mercy upon us, O | LorD, have mercy, *
for we have had more than enough | of contempt,

>too much of the scorn of the in- | dolent rich,*
and of the derision | of the proud.

ANTIPHON

Our eyes look to the | LORD our God, *

until he show | us his mercy.

PSALM 145  (The cantor will speak / sing the antiphon. The psalm will be spoken / sung in unison.)

ANTIPHON

Every day | will I bless you™
and praise your name forev- | er and ever.

'T will exalt you, O | God my King, *
and bless your name forev- | er and ever.



*Every day | will I bless you*
and praise your name forev- | er and ever.

3Great is the LorD and greatly | to be praised;*
there is no end | to his greatness.

*One generation shall praise your works | to another*
and shall de- | clare your power.

°T will ponder the glorious splendor | of your majesty*
and all your | marvelous works.

%They shall speak of the might of your | wondrous acts, *
and I will tell | of your greatness.

"They shall publish the remembrance of | your great goodness;*
they shall sing of your | righteous deeds.

*The Lorb is gracious and full | of compassion, *
slow to anger and | of great kindness.

’The Lorb is loving to | everyone*
and his compassion is over | all his works.

9All your works praise | you, O LorD,*
and your faithful | servants bless you.

"They make known the glory | of your kingdom*
and speak | of your power;

that the peoples may know | of your power*
and the glorious splendor | of your kingdom.

BYour kingdom is an ever- | lasting kingdom; *
your dominion endures through- | out all ages.

"The Lorb is faithful in | all his words*
and merciful in | all his deeds.

*The Lorp upholds all | those who fall;*
he lifts up those who | are bowed down.

'%The eyes of all wait upon | you, O LoRD, *
and you give them their food | in due season.

"You open | wide your hand*
and satisfy the needs of every | living creature.



'8The Lorb is righteous in | all his ways*
and loving in | all his works.

®The Lorbp is near to those who call | upon him, *
to all who call up- | on him faithfully.

*°He fulfills the desire of | those who fear him;*
he hears their | cry and helps them.

*!The Lorp preserves all | those who love him, *
but he destroys | all the wicked.

*’My mouth shall speak the praise | of the LorD;*
let all flesh bless his holy name forev- | er and ever.

ANTIPHON

Every day | will I bless you*
and praise your name forev- | er and ever.
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Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun
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1 A - wake, my soul, and with the sun thy
2 Al praise  to thee, who safe  hast kept and
3 Lord, I my  VOWS to thee re - new. Dis -
4 Di - rect, con - trol, sug - gest, this day, all
5 Praise God, from whom  all bless - ings flow; praise
() u _
L |
N ! | o —]
dai - ly stage of du - ty run; shake off dull sloth, and
hast re - freshed me while I slept. Grant, Lord, when I from
perse my  sins as morn-ing dew; guard my first springs of
I de - sign or do or say, that all my pow’rs, with
him, all crea - tures here be -low; praise him a - bove, ye
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joy - ful rise to pay thy morn - ing sac - 11 - fice.
death  shall wake, 1 may of end - less light par - take.
thought and will; and  with thy - self my spir - it fill.
all their might, in thy sole glo - ry may u - nite.
heav’n - ly  host; praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.

Text: Thomas Ken, 1637-1711
Music: MORNING HYMN, Frangois H. Barthélémon, 1741-1808



