
HYMNS                                      
9TH OCTOBER, 2022

28th Sunday in OT


INTROIT 

All glory, laud and honour  
to thee, Redeemer, King,  
to whom the lips of  children  
made sweet hosannas ring.  

Thou art the King of  Israel, 
thou David's royal Son, 
who in the Lord's name comest, 
the King and blessèd one: 
Refrain  
 
The company of  angels 
are praising thee on high, 
and mortal men and all things 
created make reply: 
Refrain  
 
The people of  the Hebrews 
with palms before thee went: 
our praise and prayer and anthems 
before thee we present: 
Refrain  
 
To thee before thy passion 
they sang their hymns of  praise: 
to thee now high exalted 
our melody we raise: 
Refrain  
 
Thou didst accept their praises, 
accept the prayers we bring, 
who in all good delightest, 
thou good and gracious King: 
Refrain 


GOSPEL

Halle halle halleluijah…


OFFERTORY

Ride on, ride on in majesty!

Hark, all the tribes hosanna cry.

Thy humble beast pursues his road

with palms and scattered garments 
strowed.


Ride on, ride on in majesty!

In lowly pomp ride on to die:

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin

o'er captive death and conquered sin.


Ride on, ride on in majesty!

the wingèd squadrons of  the sky

look down with sad and wondering eyes

to see the approaching sacrifice.


Ride on, ride on in majesty!

The last and fiercest strife is nigh:

the Father on his sapphire throne

awaits his own anointed Son.


Ride on, ride on in majesty!

in lowly pomp ride on to die;

bow thy meek head to mortal pain,

then take, O God, thy power, and reign.




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 

It is a thing most wonderful, 
almost too wonderful to be, 
that God's own Son 

should come from heav'n, 
and die to save a child like me.

 

And yet I know that it is true: 
He chose a poor and humble lot, 
and wept and toiled 

and mourned and died 
for love of  those who loved Him not.

 

But even could I see Him die, 
I could but see a little part 
of  that great love which, like a fire, 
is always burning in His heart.

 

It is most wonderful to know 
His love for me so free and sure; 
but 'tis more wonderful to see 
my love for Him so faint and poor.

 

And yet I want to love Thee, Lord; 
O light the flame within my heart, 
and I will love Thee more and more, 
until I see Thee as Thou art.


