
Psalm 24 
Solemnity of All the Saints 

Tempus per Annum  
Ps 24:1bc‐2, 3‐4ab, 5‐6  

Domini est terra 

Vvbvbbbb êdvvvvvvdvvgchvvbbjkjvv íhv[vfvvvfvvvvbbfvbvbhvvvgcbd mvvv} 
             Lord,   this  is the  peo‐ple  that  longs to see your face.  

VvygvvHjvv]vjvjvjv¦vhbb .bbbb[bbjvjvjv]vlv¨vkv]vjv¨vkbb /v]vjvjvjv]vkv§v§vjv]vhv¦v Gjbb,bbb} 
  2     2                                                                                                                                                  2 
The LORD’s/ are the/ earth (and) its/ full‐ness;  * the world and/ those (who) dwell / in it. 
                                                                                                                                         2 
‐‐/For he/ found(ed it) up/on (the) seas  *  and established it up/on the/ ri‐vers. 
 
    2      2                                                                                                                                                 2 
Who can/ ascend the/ mountain/ of (the) LORD?  *  or who may/ stand (in) his/ ho(ly) place? 
                                                                                                                                                                 2 
‐‐/He whose hands are/ sin(less), whose/ heart (is) clean,  * who de/sires not/ what (is) vain. 
 
 
  2      2                                                                                                                                  2 
He shall/ receive a/ blessing/ from (the) LORD,  *  a reward from/ God his/ savior. 
                                                                                                                                                    2 
‐‐/Such is the/ race that/ seeks (for) him,  *  that seeks the face of the/ God of/ Jacob. 

 

VII 



Alleluia 

VvhvvvvhvvvvhjhvvvvvbÎhY.vvv[vvygcvbèFYvvvvìtìfvvvvdmvv[vvvërëÌsvvvbvífíyígvvvvdvMvvvvdvMc} 
    Al‐  le‐   lu‐          ia,          Al‐    le‐   lu‐      ia,       Al‐   le‐      lu‐      ia. 

Vvdvbbbbvfvbbbhbb]bhvbbbhvvbvvhvhvbbhbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbhv]vbjbvbbh b.vbvbbb]bbbhvvhvbbhbbb]vbgvbbbbb¦bbbbbbbbbbbbbhv]bbbbbbbfvbbbbbb bbbbb£vbbbbbd mv} 
 

   Come to me,/ all you who labor and are/ burden’d * and I will /give (you) rest /says (the) Lord. 
 

Copyright © 2009, music arranged by Rev. Jeffrey Keyes, C.PP.S. 

 

 


