Responsorial Psalm
Funeral Mass, 4

Tone VIII Ps42:3v.2 3, 5:43:3, 4,5
R. My soul s thirst - ing  for  the liv - ing God.
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1. As  the hind longs for the running wa - ters, so my soul
2. When 1  went with  the throng and led them in procession
3. Send forth your light and your fi - del - i ty; ---
4. Then wil Igoin to the altar of God, the God of my
5. Why ate you so downcast, O my soul? Why do you
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1. longs for you, O God. A - thirstis my soul for God, the liv - ing God.
2. to  the house of God, a - mid loud cries of joy and thanks - giv - ing,
3. they shall lead me on and  bring me to your holy moun -  tain,
4. glad - ness and joy; then  will I give you thanks up - on  the harp;
5. sigh with - in me? Hope in God! For I shall again be thank- ing  him,
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1. When shall I go and  be - hold the face of God? R.
2. with the mul - ti - tude keep - ing fes - t - val R.
3. --- to your dwell - ing - place. R.
4. then will 1 giwe  you thanks, O God, my Godl R.
5. in the presence of my sav - ior and my God. R.
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Funeral Mass, 4

Verses a cappella
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As the hind longs for the running wa - ters,
Athirst is my soul for God, the liv - ing God.
When 1 went with  the  throng
amid loud cries of joy and thanks - giv - ing,
Send forth your light and your fi - del - i ty,
and bring me to your holy moun - tain,
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so my soul longs  for you, O God.
When shall I go and be - hold the face of God?
and led them in procession to the  house of God,
with the multitude keep - ing fes - ti - wal
--- they shall  lead me on,
--- to your dwell - ing - place.
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Then  will I go in to the altar of God,
then will I give you thanks up - on the harp,
Why  are you so downcast, O my soul?
Hope in God! For I shall again be thank - ing him,
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the God of my glad - ness and joy;
--- O God, my God!
Why do you sigh with - in me?
in the presence of my sav. - lor and my God.
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