
HYMNS                                      
3RD JULY, 2022 
14th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

INTROIT  
Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem 
drowns 
all music but its own: 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
of  him who died for thee, 
and hail him as thy matchless King 
through all eternity. 

Crown him the Lord of  Love! 
Behold his hands and side, 
those wounds yet visible above 
in beauty glorified: 
no angel in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, 
but downward bends his burning eye 
at mysteries so bright. 

Crown him the Lord of  peace, 
whose power a sceptre sways 
from pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
and all be prayer and praise: 
his reign shall know no end, 
and round his piercèd feet 
fair flowers of  Paradise extend 
their fragrance ever sweet. 

Crown him the Lord of  years, 
the Potentate of  time, 
Creator of  the rolling spheres, 
ineffably sublime. 
all hail, Redeemer, hail! 
for thou hast died for me; 
thy praise shall never, never fail 
throughout eternity. 

 

GOSPEL 
Halle halle halleluijah… 

OFFERTORY  
For the fruits of  all creation, 
thanks be to God; 
for the gifts to every nation, 
thanks be to God; 
for the ploughing, sowing, reaping, 
silent growth while we are sleeping, 
future needs in earth's safe-keeping, 
thanks be to God. 

In the just reward of  labour, 
God's will is done; 
in the help we give our neighbour, 
God's will is done; 
in our world-wide task of  caring 
for the hungry and despairing, 
in the harvests we are sharing, 
God's will is done. 

For the harvests of  the Spirit, 
thanks be to God; 
for the good we all inherit, 
thanks be to God; 
for the wonders that astound us, 
for the truths that still confound us, 
most of  all that love has found us, 
thanks be to God. 

  
 



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  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 
Lord, thy church on earth is seeking 
thy renewal from above; 
teach us all the art of  speaking 
with the accent of  thy love. 
We would heed thy great commission: 
go now into every place- 
preach, baptise, fulfil my mission, 
serve with love and share my grace. 
 
Freedom give to those in bondage, 
lift the burdens caused by sin. 
Give new hope, new strength and 
courage, 
grant release from fears within: 
light for darkness; joy for sorrow; 
love for hatred; peace for strife. 
These and countless blessings follow 
as the Spirit gives new life. 
 
In the streets of  every city 
where the bruised and lonely dwell, 
let us show the Saviour's pity, 
let us of  his mercy tell; 
to all lands and peoples bringing 
all the richness of  thy word, 
till the world, thy praises singing, 
hails thee Christ, Redeemer, Lord. 
 

 


