
HYMNS                                      
10TH OCTOBER, 2021 
28th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

INTROIT  
Morning has broken 
Like the first morning, 
Blackbird has spoken 
Like the first bird. 
Praise for the singing! 
Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them, springing 
Fresh from the Word! 

Sweet the rain’s new fall 
Sunlit from Heaven, 
Like the first dewfall 
On the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness 
Of  the wet garden, 
Sprung in completeness 
Where his feet pass. 

Mine is the sunlight, 
Mine is the morning, 
Born of  the one light 
Eden saw play. 
Praise with elation, 
Praise every morning, 
God’s re-creation 
Of  the new day! 

OFFERTORY 
Now thank we all our God,  
With heart and hands and voices,  
Who wondrous things hath done,  
In whom his world rejoices;  
Who from our mother's arms  
Hath blessed us on our way  
With countless gifts of  love,  
And still is ours to-day. 

O may this bounteous God  
Through all our life be near us,  
With ever joyful hearts  
And blessèd peace to cheer us;  
And keep us in his grace,  
And guide us when perplexed,  
And free us from all ills  
In this world and the next. 

All praise and thanks to God  
The Father now be given,  
The Son, and him who reigns  
With them in highest heaven,  
The One eternal God,  
Whom earth and heaven adore;  
For thus it was, is now,  
And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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COMMUNION  
WHERE the appointed sacrifice 
Of  worship, praise and fervent prayer, 
Ascends from earth unto the skies, 
The very gate of  heaven is there. 
  
He whom the worlds cannot contain, 
Our great, our universal Lord, 
Among his people here doth deign 
His living presence to afford. 
  
Open our eyes, O Christ, to see 
The heavenly glory with us here; 
These sacramental gifts shall be 
Effectual signs that thou art near. 
  
Father, through him we offer up 
Ourselves for ever thine to be, 
Who by this bread and by this cup 
Are one with Christ our Lord in thee. 

THE ANGELUS 
!. The Angel of  the LORD brought tidings 
to Mary 
". And she conceived by the Holy Ghost. 
Hail Mary, full of  grace; the LORD is with 
thee: blessed art thou amongst women, and 
blessed is the Fruit of  thy womb, Jesus. Holy 
Mary, Mother of  God, pray for us sinners, 
now and at the hour of  our death. 

!. Behold the handmaid of  the LORD. 
". Be it done unto me according to thy word. 
Hail Mary, … 

!. And the Word was made flesh. 
". And dwelt among us. 
Hail Mary… 

!. Pray for us, O Holy Mother of  God. 
". That we may be made worthy of  the 
promises of  Christ. 

Let us pray, 
Pour forth, we beseech Thee, O LORD, Thy 
grace into our hearts; that as we have known 
the incarnation of  thy son Jesus Christ by the 
message of  and Angel. So by his Passion and 
Cross may we be brought to glory of  his 
resurrection through the same Christ Our 
LORD. 
". Amen.  

RECESSION 
The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at thy behest; 
To thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 

We thank thee that thy Church 
unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 
Through all the world  
her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 

As o'er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of  prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of  praise away. 

The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren 'neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never, 
Like earth's proud empires, pass away; 
Thy kingdom stands,  
and grows for ever, 
Till all thy creatures own thy sway.
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