THIRTY-SECOND SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME
ENTRANCE ANTIPHON

Cf. Ps 88 (87): 3

Intret oratio mea

Let my prayer come into your presence. Incline your ear to my cry for help, O Lord.
Exerpts from the English translation of The Roman Missal © 2010, ICEL. All rights reserved.

•
•
•
•

The antiphon (introit) has been arranged as a hymn!
Pick a tune from the box, or use the one provided in the organ score!
Copy and paste the text below into your worship aid, or use the melody PDF/PNG provided.
Paste the above original antiphon as well. Not to sing, but so people understand what’s going on!

Introit Hymn Option 1 SM, 6686
Ant. Come, Lord, incline your ear,
let my prayer come to you;
Lord, day and night, I cry to thee,
hear me, my strength renew.
Vs. 1 For troubles fill my soul,
my life draws near the grave,
I’m reckoned as one in the tomb,
a warrior without strength.
Vs. 2 To you, O Lord, I call,
to you I stretch my hand.
Will you work wonders for the dead,
will shades before you stand?
Dox. Give glory to our God,
the Father and the Son,
and also to the Paraclete,
Eternal Three in One.
Antiphon: Ps 88:3,2, Intret oratio mea; Introit,
Ordinary 32; adapted Greg Heislman, © 2014,
Ps 88:4,5,10,11, adapted Luke Massery © 2020

Pick one tune for Introit Hymn: SM, 6686
SWABIA: ‘Tis Good Lord, to be Here
ST THOMAS: O Bless the Lord, My Soul,
DIADEMATA: Crown Him with Many Crowns SMD,
(combine the 4 verses into 2)

 The second half of the antiphon, and these 2
verses I adapted, are from the appointed psalm 88.
Normally, I do only one extra verse but this hymn is
wicked short.

 Use this doxology as verse 4 and return to
antiphon as verse 5.

Introit Hymn

OPTION 3 8787D

Ant. Let my prayer now come before you,
in your presence, my appeal;
Turn your ear and hear my cry, O
Lord, your mercy now reveal.
Lord, the God of my salvation,
day and night I cry to thee;
Let my prayer now come before you,
turn your ear and hear my plea.

Vs. Unto thee with hands uplifted
daily I direct my cry;
Hear, O Lord, my supplication,
hear and save me ere I die.
Wilt thou wait to show thy wonders
and thy mercy to the dead?
Let me live to tell thy praises,
by thy loving kindness led.

Dox. Glory be to God the Father,
Glory be to God the Son,
Glory be to God the Spirit,
Glory to the Three in One.
Now with all the saints in heaven
thanks and praises do we sing;
Mortals, angels, now for ever
praise the Lord, our Triune King.
Antiphon: Ps 88: 3 & 2, Intret oratio mea; Introit,
Ordinary 32; adapted Greg Heislman, © 2015.
Vs, Ps 88 by William Allen, 1784

Pick one tune for Introit Hymn Option 3 8787D :
HYMN TO JOY: Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee
NETTLETON: Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
BEACH SPRING: As a fire is meant for burning
PLEADING SAVIOR: Sing of Mary, Pure and Lowly
HYFRYDOL: Alleluia! Sing to Jesus

 What a discovery! This hymn text perfectly adapts
additional verses of psalm 88. It’s written by William
Allen, 1784, who is from my home town of Pittsfield,
Massachusetts. Weird!

 you can use this doxology as verse 3, and then
return to the antiphon as verse 4.

