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INTROIT

SING we of the blessed Mother
who received the angels word,
And obedient to his summons
bore 1n love the infant Lord,;

Sing we of the Joys of Mary

at whose breast that child was fed
Who 1s Son of God eternal

and the everlasting Bread.

Sing we, too, of Mary’s sorrows,

of the sword that pierced her through,
When beneath the cross of Jesus

she his weight of suffering knew;,
Looked upon her Son and Saviour
reigning from the awtul tree,

Saw the price of man’s redemption
paid to set the sinner free.

Sing again the joys of Mary

when she saw the risen Lord,

And in prayer with Christ’s apostles,
waited on his promised word:

From on high the blazing glory

of the Spirit’s presence came,
Heavenly breath of God’s own being,
Tokened in the wind and flame.

Sing the chiefest joy of Mary

when on earth her work was done,
And the Lord of all creation
brought her to his heavenly home:
Virgin Mother, Mary blessed,
Raised on high and

crowned with grace,

May thy Son, the world’s redeemer,
Grant us all to see his face.

OFFERTORY

Jesus, the very thought of thee
With sweetness fills my breast;
But sweeter far thy face to see,
And in thy presence rest.

Nor voice can sing,

nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find,

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
O Saviour of mankind!

O hope of every contrite heart,

O joy of all the meek,

To those who fall, how kind thou art!
How good to those who seek!

But what to those who find? Ah, this
Nor tongue nor pen can show;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but his loved ones know.

Jesu, our only joy be thou,
As thou our prize wilt be;
Jesus, be thou our glory now,
And through eternity.



COMMUNION

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
born of his Spirit, washed 1n his blood.

Refrain:

This 1s my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.
This 1s my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect communion, perfect delight,
visions of rapture

now burst on my sight.

Angels descending bring from above

echoes of mercy, whispers of love.
[Refrain]

Perfect submission, all 1s at rest.
I in my Savior am happy and bless’d,
watching and waiting, looking above,

filled with his goodness, lost in his love.
[Refrain]|

THE ANGELUS

V. The Angel of the LORD brought tidings
to Mary
R. And she conceived by the Holy Ghost.

Hail Mary, full of grace; the LORD is with
thee: blessed art thou amongst women, and
blessed 1is the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy
Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners,
now and at the hour of our death.

V. Behold the handmaid of the LORD.
R. Be it done unto me according to thy word.

Hail Mary; ...

¥. And the Word was made flesh.
R. And dwelt among us.

Hail Mary...

V. Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God.
R. 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.
R. Amen.

RECESSION

All people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell,
Come ye before him, and rejoice.

The Lord, ye know, 1s God indeed,
Without our aid he did us make;
We are his folk, he doth us feed,
And for his sheep he doth us take.

O enter then his gates with praise,
Approach with joy his courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless his name always,
For it 1s seemly so to do.

For why? the Lord our God is good:
His mercy 1s for ever sure;

His truth at all imes firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom heaven

and earth adore,

From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.



