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Praise the Lord, O my soul! I will praise the Lord as

long as I live; put not your trust in princes in sons of men

in whom there is no sal ‐ va ‐ tion. When his breath departs he re ‐ turns

to his earth: on that very day his plans per ‐ ish. The Lord will reign

for ‐ ev ‐ er: Your God, O Zion, to all gen ‐ er ‐ a ‐ tions.

2nd Antiphon 
Diveyevo Chant

Arr. D.Lucs 2005 A

B

B

A


