
 

Palm Sunday 
 Liturgy of the Palms 

 
At the entrance of the ministers for the Liturgy of the Palms, the following is sung: 
 

Antiphon 
 

Hosanna filio David (Mode 7)                                               Cf. Matthew 21 

 XrvrivivKiviviuvyuvioivIv,vy7Kiovivvzz 
             Ho- san-    na     to    the   son      of       Da-     vid:          bless-     ed 

XuivIUv,vuvtrvzevzzzzztzzzzzvuutvHyvtyvRv.vyvtv 
             is        he            who comes  in      the    Name      of     the   Lord.       O    King     

XyvuuuvtuzzKiuyuvUYv,vriviovutvHyvtyvRvRv..zzzzzzzzzzzzz 
           of      Is-         ra-                  el,             Ho-     san-    na      in     the   high- est. 
 

 
One or more of the following verses of Psalm 118 may be sung.1   

 Xuyvuiv8vzzzzzzpvovivivOcczzz.v8vvvzzzzzovzz 
             1.     Give  thanks to the Lord, for  he    is   good:  *   his mercy en-dures 

XivuvYv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv 
          for   ev-  er.                                  Antiphon. 

  
                                                 
1 Italicized syllables are to be protracted as much as good diction requires, but no more. 



Xuyvuiv8vvvvzzzpvovovivOzzzzzz.v8vvvvzzoiv 
22.    The   same stone which the build-ers   re- ject-  ed   *    has become the chief 

XuvyvYv/ 
           cor-  ner- stone.                                                             Antiphon. 

XuyvuicivpovicOv.v8vvzovivivuvuzzzzzzYc/vzzzzzzzzz 
 23.      This     is     the  Lord’s  do- ing,   *    and it is mar- ve-  lous    in   our eyes. 
 
                                           Antiphon. 

Xuyvuiv8 zzzzzzzzzzzzzmvvvpzzvovivOc.cc8vvvvzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
 24.     God     is      the Lord,      he has shined  up-   on    us:  *  form a procession up to the 

XzovivivuvYv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv 
          horns  of    the    al-    tar.                                        Antiphon. 
 

Xuyvuiv8vzzzzzzzzzzzzzpvozzvIvOv.v8vvvvvzzzzzzzoviv 
 25.     You     are   my God, and   I     will  praise you;   *  you are my Lord, and   I    will 
XivuvYv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzz 
            ex-  alt    you.                                              Antiphon. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Palm Sunday 
 Liturgy of the Palms (Continued) 

 
The following may be during the procession or immediately after the blessing of the palms. 
 

Antiphon 
 

Pueri Hebraeorum portantes (Mode 1) 

 BevGtvewvGtvyvtuvUvmvuovuvuyvtvyuvUzzz, 
                  The chil-   dren    of     the    He- brews,      bear-    ing    ol-     ive   branch-es, 

BzztvzzuyvtvHyvtrvEv,vttrvewvwevtvttyvTvmzzzzzzz 
      went     out     to   meet  the    Lord,          cry-      ing       out   and     say-     ing, 

BtyvuyvrvtvrvEvEv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzzz 
       “Ho-   san-    na    in    the   high- est.” 
 
One or more verses of Psalm 24 may be sung:2 

 Btvyv7vvvvzz‰zivuvuvyvUc.cc7vzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzyvtzz 
              1.  The earth is the Lord’s and  all   that    is     in      it;      the world and  all  who  

ByuvyvYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzz 
     dwell   there-  in.                        Antiphon. 

Btvyv7vvvvvzzzzzz‰zivyvUv.v7vvvvvvvzzzyv 
2.   For    it  is he who founded it up- on     the  seas;   *   and made it firm upon the riv-     

BtvyuvyvYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzz 
       ers     of      the   deep.               Antiphon. 
                                                 
2 Italicized syllables are to be protracted as much as good diction requires, but no more. 



Palm Sunday 
 Liturgy of the Palms (Continued) 

Btvyv7vzzzzzzzzzz‰zivuvyvUv.v7vvvvvzzyvtvyuvyzz 
3.  “Who can a-scend the hill     of     the  Lord, *    and who can stand  in    his     ho-    ly 

BYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzz 
      place?”                  Antiphon. 

Btvyv7vvvvvvzzzz‰iyvUvzz.v7vvvvvvvvvzzzzz 
4. Those who have clean hands and a  pure    heart.  *     who have not pledged themselves 

BvvvzzmvvvvvyvtvyuvYTv/vvvvvvvvvv 
     to falsehood,    nor sworn by what   is      a       fraud.                        Antiphon. 

Btvyv7vvzz‰ivuvyvyvUv.v7vvvvvvvvvv 
  5. They shal receive a bless-  ing  from the  Lord   *  and a just reward from the God of  

ByvtvyuvYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzz 
      their  sal-    va-    tion.                 Antiphon. 

Btvyv7vvvvzzzz‰zivuvyvUc.cz7vvvvvvvvvv 
 6.  Such  is   the generation of those who  seek  him, *  of those who seek your face, O  

ByvtvyuvYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzz 
      God   of     Ja-     cob.  
 
 
 
 
 



Palm Sunday 
 Liturgy of the Palms (Continued) 

 

Btvyv7vvvvvmvvvvvzzzz‰zivuvyvyvzUcc.c7zzzzzzz zzz z 
7    Lift    up  your heads, O gates;   lift them high, O   ev-   er-   last-  ing  doors,  *  and the 

BvzzzzzzzzzzyvtvyuvyvYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzz 
       king of glo-  ry    shall  come   in.                           Antiphon. 

Bztvyvuv‰ivuvyvUv.v7vvvvzzzzmvvvzyvtvyuzzzzz 
 8. “Who   is    this   King   of    glo-  ry?”   “The Lord of hosts,   he is the King  of     glo- 

BYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzzz 
        ry.                                  Antiphon. 

Btvyv7vvvvvmvvvvvzzzz‰zivuvyvyvzUcc.c7zzzzzzz zzz z 
9    Lift    up  your heads, O gates;   lift them high, O   ev-   er-   last-  ing  doors,  *  and the 

BvvzzzyvtvyuvyvYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzz 
       king of glo-  ry    shall  come   in.  
Bzztvyv7vv‰ivuvYvUv.v7vvvvvmvvvzzzyvzzzzzzz 
10. “Who   is     he,  the King   of   glo-   ry?”  *   “The Lord of hosts,     he is the King  

BtvyuvYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzz/ 
       of       glo-    ry.                           Antiphon. 
 
Gloria Patri is omitted. 
 

 



Palm Sunday 
 Liturgy of the Palms (Continued) 

 
Antiphon 

 
Pueri Hebraeorum vestimenta (Mode 1)  
 

 BevGtvewvtvyvtuvUvmvuovzzzuvJuzzzvyvzzzJuvvzzz 
                  The chil-  dren    of     the   He-  brews     spread their  gar-ments    in 

BytvYv,vtvyuvyrtvrevEv,vevGtvzevrvtvHyvzz 
       the    way          and  cried     out     say-  ing,        “Ho-  san-  na     to   the    son 

BrvzGtvYvmcHyvrvtvyuvyvtyvtvtvzzrz5zHyvrvtrccczz 
       of     Da-   vid!   Bless- ed    is    he    who comes  in    the    Name    of     the 

BEv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzz 
     Lord. 
 
One or more verses of Psalm 47 may be sung: 

Btvyzzvhuv‰ivuvYvUv.vzzzzzzz7vvvcyvtzzvyuvyvYTv/ 
1.  Clap your hands, all    you   peo-ples;   *   shout to God with    a      cry     of     joy. 
 
             Antiphon 

Btvyv7vvvzzzzzzzzz‰zivuvyvUvc.cc7vvvvvzzzzzyvtvyuzz 
2.  For  the  Lord Most High   is     to     be  feared;   *   he is the great King o-    ver    all 

ByvYTv/ 
      the    earth. Antiphon. 



Btvyv7vv‰ivuvyvuvUv.v7vvvvzzzzzzzzzzyctczyuvYTzz/ 
3.    He   sub- dues the peo-  ples    un-  der    us;   *    and the nations un-der  our     feet. 
 
 Antiphon. 

Btvyv7vzzzcc‰zivuvuvyvUv.v7ccccczzzzzcyctvyuvyvzzzz 
4.   He choos-es our in- her-    i-   tance  for   us;   *     the pride of  Ja-cob whom  he  

BYTv/vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzzzz 
       loves. Antiphon. 

Bftvyv7vzzzzzzzzzzz‰ziuvyvUcz.v7vvvvvvzzzzzzzzzzzzytcyucYTzzzzzzzzzzz/ 
5.  Sing prais-es to God, sing   prais-  es;  *   sing praises to our King, sing prais- es. 
 
 Antiphon. 
Gloria Patri is omitted. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Palm Sunday 
 Liturgy of the Palms (Continued) 

 
As the procession enters the church (or the chancel) the following is sung: 
 

Responsory 
Ingrediente (Mode 2) 

     NyvtvHyvzzzizzzzzzzziuizzzzzzyuzzzzzzyyTc,zciviuytzHyz7zKivoKiiuccccczzz 
                   When the  Lord was   en-      ter-   ing          the     ho-                ly                    

NyuzKizuyucUYc.civopczzzzzzpzzzzzzzzzzooucioczzLouzKiuyuvUYv,cyvyuzzzzzzzzzzzzz zzz 
          cit-              y,       the   chil-  dren     of    the     He-            brews     fore- told     

NyczzyuKiuHytzcyviuzKioiczziucyuzzzcYTzzzzzzzzzz.czzzzctzzvzGtvyiviiuzczzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
        the   res-            ur-   rec-          tion   of     life;             And,   wav- ing    palm 

Nyz7zzKioizzzuz8zzLoiozzzzzzzOIc,civciovIc,zzzzcivuiJuytHyuvyvgigyz7zKicuzzzz 
          branch-                      es,      they    cried  out     “Ho-  san-                na    in           the 

NyuzKizuyuzzzzzzzUYc/cccccFdtdyz7zKiiozzzzzzzzizzzzzzzzopzzzzzzozzzzcoczzzioIzzc,civiovizzzzzzz 
         high-             est.”         When            the   peo- ple  had  heard        that   Je-    sus  

Nivioviuviozzzzuizcyz7zzKizzzzzzzzuyzzzcUYc,zzzztzzzvy7zKiuzytzczzzyiuzzKiocizcc 
        was  com-   ing     to     Je-   ru-          sa-    lem,   they    went              out          to    

NiuyuczYTv..zzzzzvtzzcGtvzzzyizzciiuvyz7zzKioizzzuz8zzLoiozzzzzzzOIcmcicciocc 
          greet     him;        And wav- ing   palm      branch-                       es,      they cried 

NIcmcivzuiJuytzHyuzzvzyzvgigyz7zzKiccuzzzzzzzyuzKizuyuzzzzzzzUYv/ccccccccccc         
        out,    “Ho-  san-                  na     in             the  high-              est. 



Palm Sunday 
Tract 

 
On  this day the Tract is sung after the First Lesson 

 
Deus, Deus meus (Mode 2)                                                              Psalm 22 

 ZtvrtrwzzFrtrzGtyzzGtrtrzzGtyzTc,crtJuyzJuuytzzfyftz6zKuyzzJuytzYTzz,zzzz 
 My   God, 

ZtJuuzzJuuuvtrHyytHyuiGttRc,cuivuivuyuKiiUc,crtvuzyzJuiuKizzzzzzzzz 
              my                 God,                          why    have    you                for-     sak- 

ZtvtHyyTv/zzzzzzzztvrvtvuiJuutzzJJuiJuuyzzzKioKiiyzzzJJuiyuTc,cuuyczztr 
              en    me?        And   are  so     far                                                         from    my 

ZrtytzzHyytzzHyuizGttRc,crvtrzGtz6zJuivuivuyuzKiiUc,crtzzzzzuyzJuiuKizz 
              cry                                    and    from              the     words              of     my 

ZtvtHyyTv/vtuyvuivioizzzLoizOTv,vuvuioizJuyzzJuytzHyyTzz,zzzz 
            dis-    tress?          O          my     God,                         I       cry 

ZtuvyvutYvTc.ctvzzJuvtvtJuuzzJuuuvtrzHyytzHyuiGttrzzzzzzvvzzzzzz 
              in      the    day-    time,  but   you   do    not                an-                

ZRv.vrvtrzzGtz6zJuivuivuyuKiiUv,viovucvtz6zzJuyzzzzzzzvvzzzzzz 
             swer.       by    night              as       well,                  but     I        find 

ZuyGtvtHyyTv/vrtvuiJuutzJuuzioJuuzyizJuuzHyyzGtz6zJuyuvYTc,ctzzzzzzz 
              no         rest.           Yet     you                                                            are       the 



ZuuyvtrvrtHytHyytHyuiGttRc,crvyuvzzzztvtyvtvtrzzGtz6zJuizzzzzzzzz 
              Ho-       ly        One,                              en- throned   up-   on     the     prais- 

ZuyuKiiuvUc,cuyrvtz6zJuyvuvuiozJuuzyizJuuzHyyzGtz6zJuyzJguzytzYTv/zzz 
                                  es      of          Is-           ra-    el. 

ZrvtuyvJuvtvtz6zJuvtvuuyvtrvrtHytHyytzHyuizGttRv,crzzzzzzzzz 
 Our   fore-    fa- thers   put      their   trust      in       you;                                  they 

ZtrzzGtz6zJuiJuyuKiiucU,vuivuuyvtrtvuzyzJuiuKivtvtHyyTc/zzzzzzzzzzzz 
              trust-                          ed,    and     you       de-        liv-              ered    them. 

ZuvyuKiouvtz6zJuyvuytvYTv,vuvuyiJuvtvtJuuzzJuutrHyytzzzzz 
         They  cried         out             to       you,           and   were      de-   liv-                 

ZHyuiGttrzzzzcRv.vrvyuvtvtrzzGtz6zJuivuyuKiiUv,vivrvvzzz 
                                 ered;     they trust-    ed     in                   you,                 and  were 

ZrtvtuHyvyvuyGttrGtrwGtrtzHyyTv/vtvFrvtvuiJuutzzzzzzzvvzzzzz           
             not     put        to     shame.                                But   as   for     me, 

ZJuuiozJuuyiJuuzHyyzGtz6zJuyzuyTv,vtiviviviovtvioKiitzzzzzzzzzzz 
                                                                            I        am    a    worm and   no 

ZJuutLoiJuuytvtrHyytzHyuizGttRv.cvtrzGtz6zJuivuivuyuKiiUv,czzzzzz 
                                          man,                                  scorned          by      all                   



ZKivrvtuvJuvyvuGtttrzGtrwzGtrtzHyytcT/vzzzzzzzzutvuvizuiLoizzzzzzzzz 
            and    de- spised  by  the     peo-                               ple.    All    who   see 

ZyizJuyzzJuzytYTc,cioKiitJuutLoiJuytvtyvtvtrHyytHyuiGttRv.vzzz 
               me                          laugh                              me     to     scorn; 

ZrvtrzzGtz6zJuivuivuyuKiiUv,cuvKivrvtuyvuyGttrGtrwzGtrt 
             they   curl              their    lips                 and  wag their  heads,   say-                        

ZHyytcTv/vuvKivuivJuvtiviyzJuiuTv,vuyvuivizzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
                        ing,       “He  trust- ed     in     the     Lord:                    let       him   de- 

ZuuyvtrvrtHytHyytHyuizGttRv.vyuvtvzzzzzctrzGtz6zJuivuivzzzzzzzzzz 
liv-        er       him;                                     let     him         res-              cue 

ZuyuKiiUv,vuvKivuyrvtuyvuytvtrGtrwGtrtzHyyTv/vzztzzzzzz 
             him                       if     he    de-       lights     in          him.”                          They 

ZJuuzzJuuuvtvtivJuuyvtrvrtHytHyytzHyuizGttRv.vFrvrvyuzzzzz 
               stare          and  gloat   o-         ver      me;                                     they   di-   vide 

ZtvtyvtvtvtrzGtz6zJuiuyuKiiucUc,zzcuzzzzzzyuiovuytvtz6zJuyGtr 
             my    gar- ments a-                         mong  them,  they  cast          lots      for    

Ztvtz6zJuizHJuuyzGtrzGtrwzGtrtzHyytcTc/vuiLoiuvioizLopzKKiuzzoizzLopzIUzzz 
             my    cloth-                                         ing.   Save         me 



ZooizLoiuzLooizLoiuzLoioKiiTcc,ccuiLooiHyuHyvtvzzuuyvtrvvvzzzz 
                                                                           from                the      li-        on’s 

ZrtytzHyytzHyuiGttRv.vrvyuvtvtrzzGtz6zJuizJuyuKiiuvUv,vuizzzz 
               mouth,                                 my wretch-ed    bod-                               y           from 

ZuyvtrtvruvyuKiuKivtHyyTv/zzzzzzvuivtvuiJuyJuytHyyTv,zzz 
              the     horns     of       wild          bulls           Praise   the    Lord, 

ZuuyvtrvrtHyytHyuizGttrvRv.vyuvtvtvtrzzGtz6zJuivuizzzz 
               you      that    fear                         him;         all    you   of     Ja-                cob’s 

ZuyuKiiUv,vyuKiuKivtHyytvTv/vrvGtvzzzzzuvuuyvtrzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
               line,                    give           glo-        ry.       My soul  shall  live      for 

ZrtHytzHyytzHyuizGttRc,ciovtvtrzGtz6zJuiuyKizozŸzpKiiuvUv,vtzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
              him;                                   my   de-    scend-                                 ants         shall 

ZutHHyytzJuiuyzJuitrzJuuzJuyGtHyytvTv/vFrvrvyuvtyvtvt 
              serve                                                  him.      They shal l  make known  to  a   

ZtyvtvtrzGtz6zJuivuivuyuKiiUzzzz,ctvuiJuuyvtrvtyGttRc,zzzz 
              peo- ple      yet                un-     born             the    sav-          ing     deeds 

Ztz6zJuyvhuzyuKiuKivtvtrtJuuKioiyUv,vyuLoiJuuytHyyTv/zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
              that          he                has    done. 

 



Palm Sunday 
 

On this day the Gradual is sung after the second lesson, immediately before the Passion. 
 

Gradual 
 
Christus factus est (Mode 5)                                             Philippians 2 

 MzzzzrrzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzztyzzzzzyrzGtrewGtertvRv,crvyrtyKiizLoiozzzzzzzzziuizzzzzzzzzzzz 
           Christ,       for    our                       sake,      be-   came                     o- 

MytyKiizzzzzzyvrˆzuvytHyvrvrtRc.zzzzzrHyyˆzJuctvtKiizzzzzzgigyˆz7zKiuzGtz6zzzzzzzzzzzzz 
           be-          di-    ent       un-        to    death,      e-         ven    death   on 

MˆzJuyGtcrcRQc,crtyGtrzetzzHyryzGtyzzGttRc..zzzzcFrzzzvytvtivivzKivizzzzzzz 
                      a  cross.                                                  There- fore    God    has  high-ly 

MivKivivoKiitzKKioKioKiiTccmcciozJ[][zLLopizzzYzzcmziuzLopzzKipozKKipozczzzzz 
          ex-  alt-   ed    him                                                                        

MzzzKiiuzzzYzxxzz.zxxxxzzzyvyizkLocovoiz:p[ozKiiYc,zzzycxxzgigyz7zKiozKiopzKiizLooIxz,zzzzzzzz  
                                    and   giv-    en    him                       a    name       

MrvrczrcrtzgyvgyziuyzKiiizzzzzzzzizzzzzzzzzziiYcc,cxˆuyzzzJutzzzFryutzzzFrytzzKiiiizzzz 
       which  is   a-  bove      ev-                 ‘ry     name.  

MHyyzFryGtyzGttRv..vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
 
 
 
 



Palm Sunday 
 

Offertory 
 
Improperium (Mode 8)                                                                     Psalm 69 

 MzzzzzrtFrrezzzzzzzqzzzzzzzzwvrz5zzHyyTcmcctvzHyz7zKiczzzztvcctzzKiizKiiiHyyzzzzzzzzzzzz 
                       Shame       and    re-     proach        have   bro-     ken       my                          

MzzzzztˆuHyutFzrrEv,vtvyz7zKizzzzzzzzzuzzvioKiiyvyz7zKiuzHytzyvYTv.zzzzzrtzzzzzz 
   heart,                       and     it          can-    not             be                   healed.      I 

MtKiivuvuoJKiioHyytvrtvTv,vcGtzzzzzzzzzuzzzzzzzzzovzzzzzzoioKiiUzzzzzzz.zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
          looked  for     sym-               pa-    thy,           but  there   was      none, 

MtvioKiicytvyuYc,viyKiiiz:pozzKiizJuyzzzzzzzzytzzzctzuHytzHytrvRv.zzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
           for   com-    fort-    ers,           but                               I       found             none. 

Mrz5zHytvHyiizKiiicyz7zKiuzHytzHyuyzzzzzzHyziuyvtrvtytHytHzyiuzzYczzzz,crtzzzzz 
           They       gave            me                        gall          to       eat,                             and 

Mytvtciczzziz9z:poKziizuzzzzzzzYTzzzz,civioizviizKiyzzzcdtdrz5zHyuytvytzzzzzzzzzzzzzz   
          when   I  was  thirst-               y,       they  gave      me         vin-                    e-   

MTv,vyvioKiiyKiiyKiiyFrz5xYzzGttRv.zzzzvvvvvvvvvzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
          gar          to     drink. 

 
 
 
 
 



Palm Sunday 
 
 

Communion 
 
Pater, si non potest (Mode 8)                                                       Matthew 26 

 XyuzzzztyTzzzzzmcryvytvJuvtvzzrvzetvtrvRc,zcyvKizzzzz 
                         Fa-    ther,          if        this    cup  may   not      pass   from  me      un-  less    
I 

XuvtiucYc,cuiuvyuGtvyvRv..vvvvvvvvvvvv 
            I      drink   it,      your     will       be   done.  
 
 

Ad libitum Psalm 22:2 

 Xrvtrvruvuvuvuvuvuvuvuvuyvuivivzzzzzzzzzzzzzz                  O     my     God    I    cry    in     the day- time but   you     do      not 

XuivUv.vutvtuvuvUvzzuyvzzzzrtvuyvztvzRv..vvvzzzz 
            an-   swer,        by      night   as   well,  but         I       find    no   rest. 
 
 
 


