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“Rejoice, O Jerusalem!”

Saint Mary’s Basilica

Entrance Hymn

Christ, whose Glory fills the Skies

Christ, whose glory fills the skies,
Christ the true, the only Light,
Sun of Righteousness, arise!
Triumph o'er the shades of night:
Dayspring from on high, be near;
Daystar, in my heart appear.
Dark and cheerless is the morn
unaccompanied by thee;
joyless is the day's return,
till thy mercy's beams I see,
till they inward light impart,
glad my eyes, and warm my heart.
Visit then this soul of mine!
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief!
Fill me, Radiancy Divine;
scatter all my unbelief;
more and more thyself display,
shining to the perfect day.

Introit

(Sung by Choir)

Isaiah 66: 10-11

Rejoice, O Jerusalem;
And gather round, all you who love her;
Rejoice in gladness, after having been in sorrow;
Exult and be replenished with the consolation flowing from her motherly bosom.

Kyrie Eleison

(Sung by Choir)

Krönungsmesse …………...…W.A.Mozart (1756-91)

Responsorial Psalm

Gospel Acclamation

Psalm 23

SECOND SCRUTINY OF THE EL:ECT (9.00 a.m. Mass)
Assembly Response to the Gospel Proclamation

Dismissal of the Catechumens and Candidates

Offertory Motet

(Sung by Choir)
Come With Rejoicing (G.F. Handel, 1685-1759)
Come with rejoicing, come with rejoicing!
Come, all you nations, come, all you nations.
Come to the waters.
Come to your God, to the well-spring of life.
Come with rejoicing!
Come all you nations, come, all you nations.
Come with rejoicing!
Come to the waters of life eternal.
Come to your God, the well-spring of life.

Sanctus

Mystery of Faith

Amen

Agnus Dei

Communion Antiphon

(Sung by Choir)

The Lord made some clay with his spittle,
And he spread it over my eyes;
And I went forth, I washed myself,
I began to see, and I put my faith in God.

John 9: 6, 11, 38

Communion Hymn

Godhead here in hiding, whom I do adore,
Masked by these bare shadows, shape and nothing more,
See, Lord, at thy service low lies here a heart
Lost, all lost in wonder at the God thou art.
Seeing, touching, tasting are in thee deceived:
How says trusty hearing? that shall be believed;
What God’s Son has told me, take for truth I do;
Truth himself speaks truly or there’s nothing true.
On the cross thy Godhead made no sign to men,
Here thy very manhood steals from human ken:
Both are my confession, both are my belief,
And I pray the prayer of the dying thief.

Recessional Hymn

Word of God, Come Down on Earth

