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\ 18 0 BE JOYFUL Psalm 66 W. A. Mozart 

0 be joyful. Sing a song to God. Praise the-Lord all nations. Sing a Psalm to the Lord. Give Him 
glory. Praise the name of the Lord forever. 

. ~5 LAUDATE DOMINUM c l W. A. Mozart 
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0 praise the Lord, all ye nations: praise him all ye people. For His merciful kindness is great 
toward us: and the truth of the Lord endures forever. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and 
to the Holy Spirit, as it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 

Marilyn Deegan, Soprano14 
WINGS OF THE MORNING Psalm 139 John Rutter 

If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; even there shall 
Thy hand lead me, and Thy right hand shall hold me. If I climb up into heaven, Thou art there: 
If I make my bed in hell, behold, Thou art there. 0 Lord, Thou has searched me and known me. 
Thou knowest my down-sitting and my uprising, Thou understandest my thought afar off. Thou 
compassest my path and my lying down, and art acquainted with all my ways. For there is not a 
word in m'y tongue, but, lo, 0 Lord, Thou knowest it altogether. Whither shall I go from Thy 
spirit? Or whither shall I flee from Thy presence? If I say, surely the darkness shall cover me; 
even the night shall be light about me. Yea, the darkness is no darkness with thee, but the night 
shineth as the day. 0 Lord, Thou art there. 

COME, LET US SING TO THE LORD Psalm 95 Ren~e Clausen 

Come, let us sing to the Lord; let us shout for joy to the rock of our salvation. Let us come before 
God's presence with thanksgiving, and raise a loud shout unto God with psalms. For the Lord is 
a great God, and e:i great King above all Gods. In God's hands are the deep places, and the heights 
of the hill are also His. The sea is His, for He made it, and His hands formed the dry land. Come, 
let us bow down. Let us come before the Lord on bended knee. For He is our God, and we are the 
people of His pasture, and the sheep of His hand. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to 
the Holy Spirit; as it was in the beginning, is now and forever. Amen. 

Nancy Lanpher, Soprano 

appropriate)~~ -

. ~~~ 


