
HYMNS                                      
19TH JUNE, 2022

Corpus Christi & Father’s Day


INTROIT 

Dear Lord and Father of  mankind, 
forgive our foolish ways; 
re-clothe us in our rightful mind; 
in purer lives thy service find, 
in deeper reverence, praise. 
 
In simple trust like theirs who heard 
beside the Syrian sea 
the gracious calling of  the Lord, 
let us, like them, without a word 
rise up and follow thee. 
 
Drop thy still dews of  quietness, 
till all our strivings cease; 
take from our souls the strain and stress, 
and let our ordered lives confess 
the beauty of  thy peace. 
 
Breathe through the heats of  our desire 
thy coolness and thy balm; 
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
speak through the earthquake, wind 
and fire, 
O still small voice of  calm.

 

GOSPEL

Halle halle halleluijah…


OFFERTORY 

How deep the Father's love for us, 
How vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of  searing loss - 
The Father turns His face away, 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 
          
Behold the man upon a cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders; 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life - 
I know that it is finished. 
          
I will not boast in anything, 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart - 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 



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, 
amen.

℣. Behold the handmaid of  the LORD.

℟. Be it 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

Lord Jesus, think on me,

and purge away my sin;

from earthborn passions set me free,

and make me pure within.


Lord Jesus, think on me,

with care and woe opprest;

let me thy loving servant be,

and taste thy promised rest.


Lord Jesus, think on me,

amid the battle's strife;

in all my pain and misery

be thou my health and life.


Lord Jesus, think on me,

nor let me go astray;

through darkness and perplexity

point thou the heavenly way.


Lord Jesus, think on me,

when flows the tempest high:

when on doth rush the enemy

O Saviour, be thou nigh.


Lord Jesus, think on me,

that when the flood is past,

I may the eternal brightness see,

and share thy joy at last.


 


