Fourth Sunday of Lent — Year B

Lawrence J. Folk
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Let my tongue cling to my mouth if I do not re-mem-ber youl!

Psalm 137.1-2, 3-4, 5-6 (R.6)

1 By the rivers of Babylon—
there we sat down and there we wept
when we remembered Zion.
On the willows there we hung up our harps.

2 For there our captors
asked us for songs,
and our tormentors asked for mirth, saying,
“Sing us one of the songs of Zion!”

3 How could we sing the Lord's song
in a foreign land?
If | forget you, O Jerusalem,
let my right hand wither!

4 Let my tongue cling to the roof of my mouth,
if | do not remember you,
if | do not set Jerusalem
above my highest joy.

Text: New Revised Standard Version of the Bible © 1989, National Council of Churches of Christ in the USA (NCCC).
Adapted by the Canadian Conference of Catholic Bishops. Adaptations © 2009, NCCC. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: Lawrence J. Folk, © Concacan Inc., 2011. All rights reserved.



