OrrerTORY * Quinquagesima Sunday, EF (Ps 118: 12-13) Blessed be thou, Lord,
teach me thy right laws; with my lips I have uttered all the judgements of thy mouth.
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CCWATERSHED.ORG/HYMN -« “Hands down, the best Catholic hymlm[ ever printed”
—The New Liturgica[ Movement Blog (6/10/2019)

TEXT e Benedictus es, Démine, doce me justificatidnes tuas:
in l4biis meis pronuntidvi émnia judicia oris tui.


http://ccwatershed.org/hymn/

