
HYMNS                                      
25TH SEPTEMBER, 2022

26th Sunday in Ordinary Time


INTROIT 

All people that on earth do dwell

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice

Him serve with fear His praise forth tell

Come ye before Him and rejoice


The Lord ye know is God indeed

Without our aid He did us make

We are His flock He doth us feed

And for His sheep He doth us take


O enter then His gates with praise

Approach with joy His courts unto

Praise laud and bless His name always

For it is seemly so to do


For why the Lord our God is good

His mercy is forever sure

His truth at all times firmly stood

And shall from age to age endure


To Father Son and Holy Ghost

The God whom heaven and earth adore

From earth and from the angel host

Be praise and glory evermore


OFFERTORY

O WORSHIP the King 
All glorious above; 
O gratefully sing  
His power and his love: 
Our Shield and Defender,  
The Ancient of  days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 
And girded with praise.


O tell of  his might, 
O sing of  his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
Whose canopy space. 
His chariots of  wrath  
The deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is his path  
On the wings of  the storm.


This earth, with its store 
Of  wonders untold, 
Almighty, thy power  
Hath founded of  old: 
Hath stablished it fast  
By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast,  
Like a mantle, the sea.


O measureless Might, 
Ineffable Love, 
While angels delight 
To hymn thee above, 
Thy humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
Shall sing to thy praise.


COMMUNION

Dear Lord and Father of  mankind

Forgive our foolish ways

Reclothe us in our rightful mind

In purer lives Thy service find

In deeper reverence praise

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

Rise up and follow Thee




O Sabbath rest by Galilee

O calm of  hills above

Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee

The silence of  eternity

Interpreted by love

Interpreted by love


With that deep hush subduing all

Our words and works that drown

The tender whisper of  Thy call

As noiseless let Thy blessing fall

As fell Thy manna down

As fell Thy manna down


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

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

O still small voice of  calm


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

And did those feet in ancient time

Walk upon England's mountains green

And was the holy Lamb of  God

On England's pleasant pastures seen

And did the countenance divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills

And was Jerusalem builded here

Among those dark Satanic mills


Bring me my bow of  burning gold

Bring me my arrows of  desire

Bring me my spear O clouds unfold

Bring me my chariot of  fire

I will not cease from mental fight

Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand

Till we have built Jerusalem

In England's green and pleasant land


