Last Sunday of the Year: Christ the King

Entrance Antiphon

Revelation 5:12;1:6; Psalm (71)72:1,2
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The Lamb who was slain s worth - y to re-ceive__
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to him be glo - ry and pow’r for - ev - er and ev - er.
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O God, give your judg - ment to the king,
that he may judge your peo - ple in jus - tice
Glory to the Fa - ther, and to the Son,
as it was in the be - gin - ning, is now,
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to a king’s son your jus tice,
and your poor in right judg ment.
and to the Ho - ly Spir it:
and will be for ev. - er. A men.
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Psalm 2:8;7;9;6

Offertory Antiphon
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The Lord said to me: You are my Son.
It is I who have be - got - ten you this day.
With a rod of iron you will break them,
shatter them like a pot - ter’s jar.
It is I who have set up my king
on Zion, my ho - Iy moun - tain.
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Ask and I shall be - queath you the na - tions,
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put the ends of the earth in your pos - ses -  sion.
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Psalm (28)29:10,11;1,2;3,4:5.6:7,8,9,10

Communion Antiphon
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The Lord will reign for ev - er and  will
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his peo - ple the gift of peace.
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O give the Lord, you sons of God,
give the Lord the glo ry of his name.
The Lord’s voice resounding on the wa - ters;
the voice of the Lord, full of pow’r,
The Lord’s voice shatter - ing the ce - dars,
he makes Lebanon leap like a calf
The Lord’s voice flash es flames of fire.
The God of glo ry thun - ders.
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give the Lord glo ry and pow’r;
Adore the Lord in his ho - Iy court.
the Lord on the immensi - ty of wa - ters;
the voice of the Lord, full of splen - dor.
the Lord shatters the ce - dars of Leb - a - non;
and Sirion like a young wild OX.
The Lord’s voice shak - ing the wil - der - ness.
In his temple they all cry: Glo - ry!
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