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FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT  FIRST VESPERS 
 

LUCERNARIUM HYMN 
 
 
   R. Vaughan Williams 

 
 
 

O joyous Light, O grace 
Of God the Father’s face, 
The Father’s splendour bright for ever wearing! 
Celestial, holy, blest, 
Our Saviour Jesus Christ, 
To us in brightness joyously appearing. 

Before day fades away 
We see the New Light’s ray, 
As now we stand, our evening hymn outpouring: 
Father of might, made known 
Through you the incarnate Son, 
And God the Holy Paraclete adoring. 

To you of right belong 
All praise and all our song, 
O Son of God, O blessed Christ, Life-giver. 
You, therefore, O Most High, 
The world must glorify 
And shall from age to age exalt for ever. 

 PHOS HILARON  trans. Turvey 
 



ANTIPHON 1 

 
 
 
Psalm 22 

The Lord is mÿ shepherd; 
there is nothing I shàll want. 
Fresh and green are thè pastures 
where he gives me rèpose. 

Near restful waters hè leads me, 
to revive my droopìng spirit. 
He guides me along the rìght path; 
he is true to hìs name. 

If I should walk in the valley òf darkness 
no evil would Ì fear. 
You are there with your crook and yòur staff; 
with these you give mè comfort. 

You have prepared a banquet fòr me 
in the sight of mÿ foes. 
My head you have anointed wìth oil; 
my cup is ovèrflowing. 

Surely goodness and kindness shàll follow me 
all the days of mÿ life. 
In the Lord’s own house shall Ì dwell 
for ever ànd ever. 

Glory be to the Father, the Son and Holÿ Spirit, 
both now and for ever, àmen. 

REPEAT ANTIPHON 



ANTIPHON 2 

 
 
 
Psalm 137 

I thank you, Lord, with all my héart, 
you have heard the words of mÿ mouth. 
In the presence of the angels I will bléss you. 
I will adore before your holÿ temple. 

I thank you for your faithfulness and lóve 
which excel all we evèr knew of you. 
On the day I called, you ánswered; 
you increased the strength of mÿ soul. 

All earth’s kings shall thánk you 
when they hear the words of yòur mouth. 
They shall sing of the Lord’s wáys: 
‘How great is the glory of thè Lord!’ 

The Lord is high yet he looks on the lówly 
and the haughty he knows from àfar. 
Though I walk in the midst of afflíction 
you give me life and frustrate mÿ foes. 

You stretch out your hand and sáve me, 
your hand will do àll things for me. 
Your love, O Lord, is etérnal, 
discard not the work of yòur hands. 

Glory be to the Father, the Son and Holy Spírit, 
both now and for ever, àmen. 

REPEAT ANTIPHON 



ANTIPHON 3 

 
 
 
NT Canticle 11 

Philippians 2:6–11 

Though he was in the form of Gód, 
Jesus did not count equality with God a thing to bè grasped. 

He emptied himself, taking the form of a sérvant, 
being born in the likeness òf men. 

And being found in human form, he humbled himself 
and became obedient unto déath, 
even death on à cross. 

Therefore God has highly exálted him 
and bestowed on him the name which is above everÿ name, 

that at the name of Jesus every knee should bów, 
in heaven and on earth and under thè earth, 

and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lórd, 
to the glory of God thè Father. 

Glory be to the Father, the Son and Holy Spírit, 
both now and for ever, àmen. 

REPEAT ANTIPHON 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



ANTIPHON 4 

 
 
 
Psalm 23 

The Lord’s is the earth and its fúllness, 
the world and all ìts peoples. 
It is he who set it on the séas; 
on the waters he made ìt firm. 

Who shall climb the mountain of the Lórd? 
Who shall stand in his holÿ place? 
The man with clean hands and pure heart, 
who desires not worthless thíngs, 
who has not sworn so as to deceive hìs neighbour. 

He shall receive blessings from the Lórd 
and reward from the God whò saves him. 
Such are the men who séek him, 
seek the face of the God òf Jacob. 

O gates, lift high your heads; 
grow higher, ancient dóors. 
Let him enter, the king òf glory! 

Who is the king of glory? 
The Lord, the mighty, the váliant, 
the Lord, the valiant ìn war. 

O gates, lift high your heads; 
grow higher, ancient dóors. 
Let him enter, the king òf glory! 

Who is he, the king of glory? 
He, the Lord of ármies, 
he is the king òf glory. 

Glory be to the Father, the Son and Holy Spírit, 
both now and forever, àmen. 

REPEAT ANTIPHON 

 

 

 

 

 



SCRIPTURE READING 
 
 
 
RESPONSORY 
 from Psalm 84 

 
 
All Repeat 
 
 

 
 
 
All: And grant us your salvation. 
 
 

 
 
 
All: Let us see your mercy, Lord, and grant us your salvation. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Magnificat * anima meà Dominum: 

et exsultavit spiritus meus * in Deo salutarì meo. 

Quia respexit humilitatem ancillæ suæ, * ecce enim ex hoc 
beatam me dicent omnes generatìones. 

Quia fecit mihi magna qui potens est, * et sanctum nomèn ejus. 

Et misericordia ejus a progenie in progenies, * timentibùs eum. 

Fecit potentiam in brachio suo; * dispersit superbos mente 
cordìs sui. 

Deposuit potentes de sede, * et exaltavìt humiles. 

Esurientes implevit bonis, * et divites dimisit ìnanes. 

Suscepit Israel puerum suum, * recordatus misericordiæ suæ, 

Sicut locutus est ad patres nostros, * Abraham et semini ejus ìn 
sæcula. 

Gloria Patri et Filio, * et Spirituì Sancto, 

Sicut erat in principio et nunc et semper, * et in sæcula 
sæculorùm, amen. 

REPEAT ANTIPHON 

 
 

MAGNIFICAT 
 

(Luke 1: 46–55) 



 

 

 

 

My soul glorifies the Lord, 
my spirit rejoices in God, my Saviour. 
He looks on his servant in her lowliness; 
henceforth all ages will call me blessed. 

The Almighty works marvels for me. 
Holy his name! 
His mercy is from age to age, 
on those who fear him. 

He puts forth his arm in strength 
and scatters the proud-hearted. 
He casts the mighty from their thrones 
and raises the lowly. 

He fills the starving with good things, 
sends the rich away empty. 

He protects Israel, his servant, 
remembering his mercy, 
the mercy promised to our fathers, 
to Abraham and his sons for ever. 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son 
and to the Holy Spirit, 
as it was in the beginning, is now 
and shall be for ever, amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



INTERCESSIONS 
 
 
 
OUR FATHER (said by the Superior) 
 
 
 
CONCLUDING PRAYER 
 
 
 
 

LET US BLESS THE LORD 
THANKS BE TO GOD 

 
 

May the divine assistance remain always with us. 
And with our absent brothers and sisters. Amen. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


