Psalms, readings and collect
Date: 3" April - Good Friday
Psalm:

(130) OUT of the deep have I called unto thee, O Lord : Lord, hear my voice.

2 O let thine ears consider well : the voice of my complaint.

3 If thou, Lord, wilt be extreme to mark what is done amiss : O Lord, who may abide it?
4 For there is mercy with thee : therefore shalt thou be feared.

5 I look for the Lord; my soul doth wait for him : in his word is my trust.

6 My soul fleeth unto the Lord : before the morning watch, | say, before the morning
watch.

7 O Israel, trust in the Lord, for with the Lord there is mercy : and with him is plenteous
redemption.

8 And he shall redeem Israel : from all his sins.

(143) HEAR my prayer, O Lord, and consider my desire : hearken unto me for thy truth
and righteousness' sake.

2 And enter not into judgement with thy servant: for in thy sight shall no man living be
justified.

3 For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; he hath smitten my life down to the ground : he
hath laid me in the darkness, as the men that have been long dead.

4 Therefore is my spirit vexed within me : and my heart within me is desolate.

5 Yet do | remember the time past; | muse upon all thy works : yea, | exercise myself in
the works of thy hands.

6 | stretch forth my hands unto thee : my soul gaspeth unto thee as a thirsty land.

7 Hear me, O Lord, and that soon, for my spirit waxeth faint : hide not thy face from me,
lest | be like unto them that go down into the pit.

8 O let me hear thy loving-kindness betimes in the morning, for in thee is my trust : shew
thou me the way that | should walk in, for I lift up my soul unto thee.

9 Deliver me, O Lord, from mine enemies : for | flee unto thee to hide me.

10 Teach me to do the thing that pleaseth thee, for thou art my God : let thy loving Spirit
lead me forth into the land of righteousness.

11 Quicken me, O Lord, for thy Name's sake : and for thy righteousness' sake bring my
soul out of trouble.

12 And of thy goodness slay mine enemies : and destroy all them that vex my soul; for |
am thy servant.

Reading:
A Reading from the Book of Lamentations.

The joy of our hearts has ceased; our dancing has been turned to mourning. The crown has
fallen from our head; woe to us, for we have sinned! For this our heart has become sick, for
these things our eyes have grown dim, for Mount Zion which lies desolate; jackals prowl over
it. But thou, O LORD, dost reign for ever; thy throne endures to all generations. Why dost
thou forget us for ever, why dost thou so long forsake us? Restore us to thyself, O LORD,
that we may be restored! Renew our days as of old! Or hast thou utterly rejected us? Art
thou exceedingly angry with us?



Collect of the day:

Almighty God, we beseech Thee graciously to behold this Thy family for which our Lord
Jesus Christ was contented to be betrayed, and given up into the hands of wicked men, and to
suffer death upon the Cross, Who now liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost,

God, throughout all ages, world without end.



