HYMNS
5TH DECEMBER, 2021
2nd Sunday of Advent

INTROIT

ON Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry
Announces that the Lord 1s nigh;
Come then and hearken, for he brings
Glad tidings of the King of kings.

Then cleansed be every Christian breast,
And furnished for so great a guest!

Yea, let us each our hearts prepare

For Christ to come and enter there.

For thou art our salvation, Lord,

Our refuge and our great reward;
Without thy grace our souls must fade,
And wither like a flower decayed.

Stretch forth thine hand to heal our sore,
And make us rise, to fall no more;

Once more upon thy people shine,
And fill the world with love divine.

All praise, eternal Son, to thee
Whose advent sets thy people free,
Whom, with the Father, we adore,
And Spirit blest, for evermore. Amen.

OFFERTORY

All my hope on God is founded;
He doth still my trust renew.

Me through change and chance he
guideth,

Only good and only true.

God unknown,

He alone

Calls my heart to be his own.

Pride of man and earthly glory,
Sword and crown betray his trust;
What with care and toil he buildeth,
Tower and temple, fall to dust

But God's power,

Hour by hour,

Is my temple and my tower.

God's great goodness aye endureth,
Deep his wisdom, passing thought:
Splendour, light and life attend him,
Beauty springeth out of naught.
Evermore

From his store

New-born worlds rise and adore.

Daily doth th'Almighty giver
Bounteous gifts on us bestow;
His desire our soul delighteth,
Pleasure leads us where we go.
Love doth stand

At his hand;

Joy doth wait on his command.

Still from man to God eternal
Sacrifice of praise be done,
High above all praises praising
For the gift of Christ his Son.
Christ doth call

One and all:

Ye who follow shall not fall.

COMMUNION

WAKE, O wake! with tidings thrilling
The watchmen all the air are filling,
Arise, Jerusalem, arise!

Midnight strikes! no more delaying,
"T'he hour has come!' we hear them
saylng.

Where are ye all, ye virgins wise?
The Bridegroom comes in sight,
Raise high your torches bright!
Alleluya!

The wedding song

Swells loud and strong:

Go forth and join the festal throng.



Sion hears the watchmen shouting;,

Her heart leaps up with joy undoubting,
She stands and waits with eager eyes;
See her Friend from heaven descending,
Adorned with truth and grace unending!
Her light burns clear, her star doth rise.
Now come, thou precious Crown,

Lord Jesu, God’s own Son!

Hosanna!

Let us prepare

To follow there,

Where in thy supper we may share.

Every soul in thee rejoices;

From men and from angelic voices

Be glory given to thee alone!

Now the gates of pearl receive us,

Thy presence never more shall leave us,
We stand with Angels round thy throne.
Earth cannot give below

The bliss thou dost bestow.

Alleluya!

Grant us to raise,

To length of days,

The triumph-chorus of thy praise.

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 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.

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

Tell out, my soul,

the greatness of the Lord!

Unnumbered blessings,

glve my spirit voice;

tender to me the promise of his word;

in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, t

he greatness of his name!

Make known his might,

the deeds his arm has done;

his mercy sure, from age to age the same;
his holy name, the Lord, the mighty one.

Tell out, my soul,

the greatness of his might!

Powers and dominions lay their glory by.
Proud hearts and

stubborn wills are put to flight,

the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

Tell out, my soul,

the glories of his word!

Firm 15 his promise, and his mercy sure.
Tell out, my soul,

the greatness of the Lord

to children's children and for evermore!



