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Entrance Hymn 



Sprinkling Rite 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Vidi aquam egrediéntem de templo, 
 a látere dextro, allelúia:  
et omnes ad quos pervénit aqua ista  
salvi facti sunt et dicent:  
allelúia, allelúia. 

I saw water flowing from the Temple,  
from its right side, alleluia;  
and all to whom this water came  
were saved and shall say:  
Alleluia, alleluia.  



Gloria     
 

 

 Choir:  Et in terra pax homínibus bonae voluntátis. 

 

  

 ALL: 

 

 

  

 Choir:  Benedícimus te. 

 

 

 ALL:  

 

 

 Choir:  Glorificámus te. 

 

 

 ALL: 

 

 

 Choir:  Dómine Deus, Rex caeléstis, Deus Pater omnípotens. 

 

 

 ALL:  

 

 

 Choir:  Dómine Deus, Agnus Dei, Fílius Patris. 

 

 

 ALL:  

 

 

 Choir:  Qui tollis peccáta mundi, súscipe deprecatiónem nostram.   

 

 

 ALL:  

 

 

 Choir:  Quóniam tu solus sanctus. 

 

 

 ALL:  

 

 

 Choir:  Tu solus Altíssimus, Jesu Christe. 

 

 ALL: 

 



Responsorial Psalm                       Psalm 3 

Gospel Acclamation 

 
Offertory Motet                 (Sung by Choir) 
    
 The Holy City (Text: F. Weatherly, 1848-1929; Music: S. Adams, 1841-1943) 

       

 

Last night I lay a-sleeping 

There came a dream so fair, 

I stood in old Jerusalem 

Beside the temple there. 

I heard the children singing, 

And ever as they sang 

Methought the voice of angels 

From heaven in answer rang: 

 

Jerusalem! Jerusalem! 

Lift up your gates and sing, 

Hosanna in the highest! 

Hosanna to your King! 

And then methought my dream was changed, 

The streets no longer rang. 

Hushed were the glad Hosannas 

The little children sang. 

The sun grew dark with mystery, 

The morn was cold and chill, 

As the shadow of a cross arose upon a lonely hill: 

And once again the scene was changed, 

New earth there seemed to be. 

I saw the Holy City beside the tideless sea. 

The light of God was on its streets, 

The gates were open wide, 

And all who would might enter, 

And no one was denied. 

No need of moon or stars by night, or sun to shine by day; 

It was the new Jerusalem that would not pass away! 



Sanctus 

Mystery of Faith 

 
Amen 

 
 
 
 



Agnus Dei 
 
ALL: 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHOIR: Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi, miserére nobis. 

 

 

ALL: 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Communion Hymn        

 

 



Recessional Hymn 

    


