
Communion Antiphon for Divine Worship

Venite post me (Ps. 20:5)

F
Comm.
VIII �

O

� �

LLOW

�

me,

�

�

�

and

�

I

�

will

�

make

� �

you
�

�

fi-

�

�

shers

�

of

�

men:

�

�

�

and

�

they

�

�

strai

� �

�

ghtway

�

�

left

�

�

their

�

nets,

� �

and

�

fol-

�

��

low-

�

éd

�

the

�

Lord.

�

Plainsong Gradual

F
Comm.
VIII �

O

�

LLOW
�

me,

�

�

�

and

�

I

�

will

�

make

�

you

�� �

fi-
�

� �

shers

�

�

of

�

�

�

�

� �

�

men:

�

and

�

strai

�

�

ghtway

�

they

�

for-

� �

�

�

sook

�

�

their

�

��

nets,

� �

and

�

fol-

�

low-

�

�

ed

� �

�

the

�

Lord.

�

1



Venite post me

Vatican Edition
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The antiphon may be alternated with one or more of the following verses and a
Glory Be.
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Ps. 119:1,20,40,48,65,103,167,174
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20. My soul breaketh out for the ve-ry fervent de-sire : that it hath alway
un-to thy judgements.

40. Behold, my delight is in thy com-mand-ments : O quicken me in thy
ríghteousness.

48. My hands also will I lift up unto thy commandments, which I have
lov-èd : and my study shall be in thy statutes.

65. O Lord thou hast dealt graciously with thy ser-vant : - | accord-ing
unto thy word.

103. O how sweet are thy words un-to my throat : yea, sweeter than hon-ey
unto my mouth.

167. My soul hath kept thy testi-mon-ies : and lovèd them exceedingly.

174. I have longèd for thy saving health, O Lord : and in thy law is my
delight.
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