Twelfth Sunday

Year A
Tone IV Ps 69: 14v. 8-10, 14, 17, 33-35
R. Lotd, in  your great___ love, an - swer me.
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1. For your___  sake I bear in - sult, and
la. I  have___  become an outcast to my broth -  ers, a stranger
2. R 1 pray to you, O Lotd, for the time
2a. In your____  great kind - ness, an - swer me ---
3. See, you__ lowly ones, and be glad; you who seek
3a. - --- For the Lotrd___  hears the poor, and his own who
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1. shame__ cov - ers my face.
la. to my moth-er’s chil - dren, 1b. be-cause__ zeal for your house con-sumes__ me,
2. of your fav - or, O God!
2a. - -- with your con-stant help. 2b. An-swer__ me, O Lotd, for bounteous _ is your kind - ness;
3. God, may your hearts re - vivel
3a. are in bonds he spurns__ not. 3b. Let the__ heavens and the earth__ praise__ him,
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1. and the insults of those who blas - pheme you fall up - on me. R
2. inyour great mer - cy, turn toward___  me. R.
3. the seas and what - ev - er moves in them! R.
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Twelfth Sunday, Year A

Verses a cappella
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1. For vyour sake 1 bear in - sult,
I have become an outcast to my  broth - ers,
Because zeal for your house con - sumes me,
20 --- --- 1 pray to you, O Lotd,
In your great kind - ness an - swer me
Answer me, O Lord, for bounteous is your  kind - ness;
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1. and shame cov - ers my face.
a stran - ger to my moth - er’s sons,
and the insults of those who blaspheme you fall up - on me.
2. for the time of your fa - vor, O God!
--- --- with  your con - stant help.
in your great met - cy turn toward me.
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3. See, you___ lowly ones  and be glad;
For the Lord hears the poor,
Let the heavens and the earth praise  him,
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3. you who seck God, may your hearts  be mer - ry!
and his own who are in bonds  he spurns not.
the seas and what - ev - er moves in  them!
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