HYMNS

22ND MAY, 2022
6th Sunday of Easter

INTROIT
In our darkness light has shone, Alleluia
still today the light shines on, Alleluia ;
Word made esh in human birth,
Alleluia ,
Light and Life of all the earth, Alleluia!
Christ the Son incarnate see, Alleluia ,
by whom all things came to be,
Alleluia ;
through the world his splendours shine,
Alleluia ,
full of grace and truth divine, Alleluia!
All who now in him believe, Alleluia ,
everlasting life receive, Alleluia ;
born of God and in his care, Alleluia ,
we his Name and nature share,
Alleluia !
Christ a child on earth appears, Alleluia
crown of all creation's years, Alleluia ;
God's eternal Word has come, Alleluia ,
he shall lead his people home, Alleluia !

GOSPEL
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Halle halle halleluijah…

OFFERTORY
Alleluya, sing to Jesus,
His the scepter, his the throne;
Alleluya, his the triumph,
His the victory alone:
Hark the songs of peaceful Sion
Thunder like a mighty ood;
Jesus out of every nation,
Hath redeemed us by his blood.
Alleluya, not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now;
Alleluya, he is near us,
Faith believes, nor questions how;
Though the cloud from sight
received him
When the forty days were o'er,
Shall our hearts forget his promise,
'I am with you evermore'?
Alleluya, Bread of Angels,
Thou on earth our food, our stay;
Alleluya, here the sinful
Flee to thee from day to day;
Intercessor, Friend of sinners,
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,
Where the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.
Alleluya, King eternal,
Thee the Lord of lords we own;
Alleluya, born of Mary,
Earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne:
Thou within the veil hast entered,
Robed in esh, our great High Priest;
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
In the Eucharistic Feast.

REGINA COELI
Joy to thee, O Queen of Heaven, alleluia.
He whom thou wast meet to bear, alleluia.
As he promised, hath arisen, alleluia.
Pour for us to him thy prayer, alleluia.
℣. Rejoice and be glad, O Virgin Mary,
alleluia
℟. For the Lord has risen indeed,
alleluia

O God, by the Resurrection of your
Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, you have
brought joy to the whole world: grant
that, by the help of his mother, the
Virgin Mary, we may obtain the joys of
everlasting life; through
Christ the Lord.
℟. Amen.

RECESSION
PRAISE to the Lord, the Almighty, the
King of creation;
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy
health and salvation:
Come ye who hear,
Brothers and sisters draw near,
Praise him in glad adoration.
Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so
wondrously reigneth,
Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so
gently sustaineth:
Hast thou not seen
All that is needful hath been
Granted in what he ordaineth?
Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy
work, and defend thee;
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily
attend thee;
Ponder anew
All the Almighty can do,
He who with love doth befriend thee.
Praise to the Lord, who, when tempests
their warfare are waging,
Who, when the elements madly around
thee are raging,
Biddeth them cease,
Turneth their fury to peace,
Whirlwinds and waters assuaging.
Praise to the Lord, who when darkness of
sin is abounding,
Who, when the godless do triumph, all
virtue confounding,
Sheddeth his light,
Chaseth the horrors of night,
Saints with his mercy surrounding.
Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me
adore him!
All that hath life and breath come now
with praises before him!
Let the Amen
Sound from his people again:
Gladly for ay we adore him.

