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THE PSALMS FOR SUNDAY VESPERS
Translated by SEBASTIAN BUIXOUGH, O.P.

These translations, which have been set to music by Anthony
"Ber, are made from the Hebrew. They preserve closely the

Metrical pattern of the originals, based on a sequence of strongly
stressed syllables; they represent the same arrangement of stanzas,
atld admit the frequent irregularities of Hebrew verse.

PSALM 109

Dixit Dominus
Quoth the Lord to my lord:

'Sit thou on my right,
Till f set thy foes

As a stool for thy feet.'
Thy sceptre of strength

The Lord sendeth from Sion:
Rule in the midst of thy foes!

Thy people come free
On the day of thy power

In sacred apparel—
From the womb of the morning

To thee comes the dew of thy youth!

The Lord, he hath sworn it unchanging:
'Thoii art a priest everlasting,

A priest in Melchisedech's manner.'

My lord at thy right hand
Shattering kings

In the day of his wrath,
Judging the nations,

Heaping the dead,
Shattering skulls

Through the wide world.
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7 At a brook by the roadside he freshens him,
His head but to raise up once more.

PSALM n o

Confitebor tibi, Domine
1 All my heart will I raise to the Lord,

As I stand in the Church of the just.

2 Great are the works of the Lord:
Seek them and find there delight.

3 Honour and glory his labour,
And his justness endureth alway.

4 His wonders he held in remembrance,
The gracious compassionate Lord,

5 Meat he provides for his subjects,
His promise he ever remembers,

6 His own prowess he told to his people,
To make them the heirs of the world.

7 The works of his hands are true justice,
True faithfulness all his commands,

8 True soundness was theirs at the making,
Eternal and solid they stand.

9 A ransom he sent for his people,
As promised by precept eternal,

10 And now, The beginning of wisdom
Is fear of the Lord's holy Name:

Good prize this for all those who seek it:
His praise which endureth alway.

PSALM IIJ

Beatus vir, qui timet Dominant
Blest is the man who fears the Lord,

In his commands delights exceedingly;
Strong on earth his seed,
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Blest tliejlist man's line;
3 His wealth abounds at home,

His justness stands alwiy. :

4 Dawn in dark awaits the just,
The upright, gracious, kind;

5 Well with die kindly, generous man,
Who orders well his life;

£ver stands the upright,
Never is forgot,

? £vil words he fears not, •
His strong heart trusts the Lord.

Firm and fearless heart!
He faces hostile gaze;

^ Scatters bounty to the poor,
His justness stands alway.

His shining strength aloft
0 . The wicked see; and rage,

Tliey grind their teeth, and waste away,
Their evil hopes dismayed.

PSALM 112
Laudate pueri, Dominum

Praise ye the Lord, o his children,
Praise ye the Name of the Lord;

The Name of the Lord, be it blessed
Now and for ever and ever.

From the dawn of the day until sunsety
Praised be the Name of the Lord;

ar above all the world is the
His glory far over the sky.

Far above all the world is the Lord,

Who is like to the Lord our own God?
^ Who sets his abode in the height,

Whose gaze be downward bent
To look on heaven and earth,
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7 Who raises us from the dust hapless,
From the ashes exalts us forlorn,

8 To make us to sit with the princes,
The princes elect of his people;

9 Who gives to the childless a homestead,
And children, and motherly joy.

PSALM 113 (first part)
In exitu

When Israel strode out from £gypt,
Men of Jacob from alien folk,

Then Jiidah was turned to God's Temple,
fsrael became his domain.

The sea then beheld and took flight,
The Jordan then rolled itself back,

The mountains then danced they like rams,
The hills like the young of the flock.

What ails thee, o sea, that thou fleeest?
O Jordan, that rollest thee back?

O mountains, that dance ye like rams?
O hills, like the young of the flock?

All the earth, it is seized with a trembling,
In face of the Lord God of Jacob,

For he can make lakes of the rock-land,
Form flint into bubbling springs.

* * *

PSALM 113 (second part)
Non nobis Domine

To us no glory, Lord,
To us no glory,

But glory to thy Name
For thy true love.

Why shall the pagans exclaim,
'Where is their God'?
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3 For our God he abides in the heavens,
His will he fulfils;

4 But their idols of silver and gold
Are but work of men's hinds:

3 The lips of them lips are unspeaking,
Their eyes are unseeing,

Their ears not a murmur perceiving,
Nor nostrils a fragrance,

? Their hands, they are hands without feeling,
Their feet without pacing,

They utter no cry in their throat.

0 Bereft like to them be their makers!
Bereft all who trust them!

^ But Israel trusts in the Lord,
Their help and protection;

0 Men of Aaron, they trust in the Lord,
Their help and protection;

1 The Lord's trembling servitors trust him,
Their help and protection.

The Lord forgets us not,
He gives us blessing,

Blessing Israel's House
And House of Aaron,

Blessing trembling servants
Great and lowly.

May the Lord give an increase to you,
To you and your children;

Blessed are you of the Lord,
"Who made heaven and earth.

The heavens, the heavens are his,
j But earth he gave to men,

The dead, they shall not sing him,
jg Nor those in silent tombs,

But we, o we will praise him
From now and ever more.


