HYMNS

10TH JULY, 2022
15th Sunday in Ordinary Time

INTROIT
All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful
the Lord God made them all.
Each little ower that opens,
each little bird that sings,
he made their glowing colours,
he made their tiny wings:
Refrain
The purple headed mountain,
the river running by,
the sunset and the morning
that brightens up the sky:
Refrain
The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden,
he made them every one:
Refrain
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He gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is God almighty,
who has made all things well:
Refrain

GOSPEL
Halle halle halleluijah…

OFFERTORY
Amazing grace! – how sweet the sound
that saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
was blind, but now I see.
'Twas grace that taught my
heart to fear
and grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that grace appear
the hour I rst believed!
Through many dangers,
toils and snares
I have already come;
'tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.
The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.
When we've been there
ten thousand years
bright shining as the sun,
we've no less days to sing God's praise
than when we rst begun.

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 esh.
℟. 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 an Angel. So by his Passion and
Cross may we be brought to glory of his
resurrection through the same Christ Our
LORD.
℟. Amen.

RECESSION
Be thou my vision,
O Lord of my heart,
be all else but naught to me,
save that thou art;
be thou my best thought
in the day and the night,
both waking and sleeping,
thy presence my light.
Be thou my wisdom,
be thou my true word,
be thou ever with me,
and I with thee Lord;
be thou my great Father,
and I thy true son;
be thou in me dwelling,
and I with thee one.
Be thou my breastplate,
my sword for the ght;
be thou my whole armour,
be thou my true might;
be thou my soul's shelter,
be thou my strong tower:
O raise thou me heavenward,
great Power of my power.
Riches I heed not,
nor man's empty praise:
be thou mine inheritance
now and always;
be thou and thou only
the rst in my heart;
O Sovereign of heaven,
my treasure thou art.
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High King of heaven,
thou heaven's bright sun,
O grant me its joys after victory is won;
great Heart of my own heart,
whatever befall,
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.

