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Sth Sunday in Lent

INTROIT

I heard the voice of Jesus say:
'Come unto me and rest;

lay down, thou weary one, lay down

thy head upon my breast.'

I came to Jesus as I was,
weary and worn and sad,

I found in him a resting-place,
and he has made me glad.

I heard the voice of Jesus say:
'Behold, I freely give

the living water; thirsty one,
stoop down and drink and live.'
I came to Jesus, and I drank

of that life-giving stream;

my thirst was quenched, my soul
revived,

and now I live in him.

I heard the voice of Jesus say:

'l am this dark world's Light;
look unto me, thy morn shall rise,
and all thy day be bright.'

I looked to Jesus, and I found

in him my star, my sun;

and in that light of life I'll walk,
till travelling days are done.

GOSPEL

Father, hear the prayer we offer:
not for ease that prayer shall be,
but for strength that we may ever
live our lives courageously.

Not for ever in green pastures

do we ask our way to be;

but the steep and rugged pathway
may we tread rejoicingly.

Not for ever by still waters

would we 1dly rest and stay;

but would smite the living fountains
from the rocks along our way.

Be our strength in hours of weakness,
in our wanderings be our guide;
through endeavour, failure, danger,
Father, be thou at our side.

OFFERTORY

Forty days and forty nights
thou wast fasting in the wild;
forty days and forty nights
tempted, and yet undefiled.

Sunbeams scorching all the days;
chilly dew-drops nightly shed;
prowling beasts about thy way;
stones thy pillow, earth thy bed.

Let us thine endurance share,
and awhile from joys abstain,
with thee watching unto prayer,
strong with thee to suffer pain?

And if Satan, vexing sore,
flesh or spirit should assail,
thou, his vanquisher before
grant we may not faint nor fail.

So shall we have peace divine;
holier gladness ours shall be;
round us too shall angels shine,
such as ministered to thee.

Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear,
ever constant by thy side;

that with thee we may appear
at the eternal Eastertide.



THE ANGELUS

V. The Angel of the LORD brought tidings
to Mary

R. And she conceived by the Holy Ghost.

V. Hail Mary, full of grace; the LORD is

with thee: blessed art thou amongst women,
and blessed 1s the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus.

R. Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us
sinners, now and at the hour of our death,
amen.

Y. Behold the handmaid of the LORD.

R. Be it unto me according to thy word.
Hail Mary; ...

V. 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

My song 1s love unknown,
My Savior’s love to me;
Love to the loveless shown,
That they might lovely be.
O who am 1,
That for my sake
My Lord should take
Frail flesh, and die?

He came from His blest throne
Salvation to bestow;
But men made strange, and none
The longed-for Christ would know:
But oh, my Friend,
My Friend indeed,
Who at my need
His life did spend.

Sometimes they strew His way,
And His sweet praises sing;
Resounding all the day
Hosannas to their King:
Then “Crucify!”
Is all their breath,

And for His death
They thirst and cry.

They rise and needs will have
My dear Lord made aways;
A murderer they save,
The Prince of life they slay.
Yet cheerful He
To suffering goes,
That He His foes

From thence might free.

Here might I stay and sing,
No story so divine;
Never was love, dear King,
Never was grief like Thine.
This 18 my Friend,
In whose sweet praise
I all my days
Could gladly spend



