
  



  

Prelude:   Nun Komm, der Heiden Heiland BWV 659       J. S. Bach (1865 – 1750) 

     Savior of the Nations Come, based on Veni redemptor gentium 

 

 Hymn:  Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence     Divine Liturgy of St. James, AD 275 

 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, 

And with fear and trembling stand; 

Ponder nothing earthly-minded, 

For with blessing in His hand, 

Christ our God to earth descendeth, 

Our full homage to demand. 

 

King of kings, yet born of Mary, 

As of old on earth He stood, 

Lord of lords, in human vesture, 

In the body and the blood; 

He will give to all the faithful 

His own self for heav'nly food. 

 

Rank on rank the host of heaven 

Spreads its vanguard on the way, 

As the Light of light descendeth 

From the realms of endless day, 

That the pow'rs of hell may vanish 

As the darkness clears away. 

 

At His feet the six-winged seraph, 

Cherubim with sleepless eye, 

Veil their faces to the presence, 

As with ceaseless voice they cry: 

"Alleluia, Alleluia 

Alleluia, Lord Most High!" 

 

O Salutaris Hostia – Edward Elgar (1857 – 1934) 

 

O salutaris Hostia 

Quae coeli pandis ostium. 

Bella premunt hostilia; 

Da robur, fer auxilium. 

Uni trinoque Domino 

Sit sempiterna gloria: 

Qui vitam sine termino, 

Nobis donet in patria. Amen. 

O Saving Victim opening wide 

The gate of heaven to all below. 

Our foes press on from every side; 

Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow. 

To Thy great name be endless praise 

Immortal Godhead, One in Three; 

Oh, grant us endless length of days, 

In our true native land with Thee. Amen. 

 

Ex 3:1-7 

Meanwhile Moses was tending the flock of his father-in-law Jethro, the priest of 

Midian. Leading the flock beyond the wilderness, he came to the mountain of God, 

Horeb. There the angel of the LORD appeared to him as fire flaming out of a bush. 

When he looked, although the bush was on fire, it was not being consumed. So 

Moses decided, “I must turn aside to look at this remarkable sight. Why does the 

bush not burn up?” When the LORD saw that he had turned aside to look, God called 

out to him from the bush: Moses! Moses! He answered, “Here I am.” God said: Do not 

come near! Remove your sandals from your feet, for the place where you stand is 

holy ground. I am the God of your father, he continued, the God of Abraham, the God 

of Isaac, and the God of Jacob. Moses hid his face, for he was afraid to look at God.  



 
From Ode to St. Cecilia:       Henry Purcell (1659 – 1695) 

         8. Air: Wondrous Machine 

 

Wondrous machine! 

To Thee the Warbling Lute, 

Though Us’d to conquest, must be forced to yield: 

With Thee unable to dispute. 

 

 

1 Kings 19:9-13 

There he came to a cave, where he took shelter. But the word of the LORD came to 

him: Why are you here, Elijah? He answered: “I have been most zealous for the LORD, 

the God of hosts, but the Israelites have forsaken your covenant. They have destroyed 

your altars and murdered your prophets by the sword. I alone remain, and they seek 

to take my life.” Then the LORD said: Go out and stand on the mountain before the 

LORD;* the LORD will pass by. There was a strong and violent wind rending the 

mountains and crushing rocks before the LORD—but the LORD was not in the wind; 

after the wind, an earthquake—but the LORD was not in the earthquake; after the 

earthquake, fire—but the LORD was not in the fire; after the fire, a light silent sound. 

When he heard this, Elijah hid his face in his cloak and went out and stood at the 

entrance of the cave. 

 

 

O Magnum Mysterium              Tomás Luis de Victoria (1548 – 1611) 

 

 

O magnum mysterium, 

et admirabile sacramentum, 

ut animalia viderent Dominum natum, 

iacentem in praesepio! 

Beata Virgo, cujus viscera 

meruerunt portare 

Dominum Iesum Christum. 

Alleluia! 

O great mystery, 

and wonderful sacrament, 

that animals should see the newborn Lord, 
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Luke 9:28-36 

About eight days after he said this, he took Peter, John, and James and went up the 

mountain to pray. While he was praying his face changed in appearance and his 

clothing became dazzling white. And behold, two men were conversing with him, 

Moses and Elijah, who appeared in glory and spoke of his exodus that he was going 

to accomplish in Jerusalem. Peter and his companions had been overcome by sleep, 

but becoming fully awake, they saw his glory and the two men standing with him. As 

they were about to part from him, Peter said to Jesus, “Master, it is good that we are 

here; let us make three tents, one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah.” But he 

did not know what he was saying. While he was still speaking, a cloud came and cast 

a shadow over them, and they became frightened when they entered the cloud. Then 

from the cloud came a voice that said, “This is my chosen Son; listen to him.” After 

the voice had spoken, Jesus was found alone. They fell silent and did not at that time 

tell anyone what they had seen. 

 

 

Sleepers, Wake!             Felix Mendelssohn (1809 – 1847) 

 

Sleepers, wake! a voice is calling, 

It is the watchman on the walls: 

Thou City of Jerusalem! 

For lo! the Bridegroom comes! 

Arise, and take your lamps! 

Hallelujah! 

Awake! His kingdom is at hand! 

Go forth, go forth to meet your Lord! 

 

 

Luke 24:16-21 

Now that very day two of them were going to a village seven miles from Jerusalem 

called Emmaus, and they were conversing about all the things that had occurred. And 

it happened that while they were conversing and debating, Jesus himself drew near 

and walked with them, but their eyes were prevented from recognizing him. He asked 

them, “What are you discussing as you walk along?” They stopped, looking downcast. 

One of them, named Cleopas, said to him in reply, “Are you the only visitor to 

Jerusalem who does not know of the things that have taken place there in these 

days?” And he replied to them, “What sort of things?” They said to him, “The things 

that happened to Jesus the Nazarene, who was a prophet mighty in deed and word 

before God and all the people, how our chief priests and rulers both handed him over 



to a sentence of death and crucified him. But we were hoping that he would be the 

one to redeem Israel; and besides all this, it is now the third day since this took place. 

Some women from our group, however, have astounded us: they were at the tomb 

early in the morning and did not find his body; they came back and reported that 

they had indeed seen a vision of angels who announced that he was alive. Then some 

of those with us went to the tomb and found things just as the women had described, 

but him they did not see.” And he said to them, “Oh, how foolish you are! How slow 

of heart to believe all that the prophets spoke! Was it not necessary that the Messiah 

should suffer these things and enter into his glory?” Then beginning with Moses and 

all the prophets, he interpreted to them what referred to him in all the scriptures. As 

they approached the village to which they were going, he gave the impression that he 

was going on farther. But they urged him, “Stay with us, for it is nearly evening and 

the day is almost over.” So he went in to stay with them. And it happened that, while 

he was with them at table, he took bread, said the blessing, broke it, and gave it to 

them. With that their eyes were opened and they recognized him, but he vanished 

from their sight. Then they said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning [within 

us] while he spoke to us on the way and opened the scriptures to us?” So they set out 

at once and returned to Jerusalem where they found gathered together the eleven 

and those with them who were saying, “The Lord has truly been raised and has 

appeared to Simon!” Then the two recounted what had taken place on the way and 

how he was made known to them in the breaking of the bread. 

 

 

E’en So Lord Jesus Quickly Come                                Paul Manz (1919 – 2009) 

 

Peace be to you and grace from Him 

Who freed us from our sins, 

Who loved us all and shed His blood 

That we might saved be. 

Sing Holy, Holy to our Lord, 

The Lord, Almighty God, 

Who was and is and is to come; 

Sing Holy, Holy, Lord! 

 

 

Adapted from Revelation, Chapter 22 

 

Rejoice in heaven, all ye that dwell 

therein, 

Rejoice on earth, ye saints below, 

For Christ is coming, is coming soon, 

For Christ is coming soon! 

E’en so, Lord Jesus, quickly come, 

And night shall be no more; 

They need no light nor lamp nor sun, 

For Christ will be their All! 

 



Heb 12:18-25 

You have not approached that which could be touched and a blazing fire and gloomy darkness and 

storm and a trumpet blast and a voice speaking words such that those who heard begged that no 

message be further addressed to them, for they could not bear to hear the command: “If even an 

animal touches the mountain, it shall be stoned.” Indeed, so fearful was the spectacle that Moses 

said, “I am terrified and trembling.” No, you have approached Mount Zion and the city of the living 

God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and countless angels in festal gathering, and the assembly of the 

firstborn enrolled in heaven, and God the judge of all, and the spirits of the just made perfect, and 

Jesus, the mediator of a new covenant, and the sprinkled blood that speaks more eloquently than 

that of Abel. 

 

Te Deum       Chant, atrrib. St. Ambrose AD 387 

  

  

We praise thee, O God: we acknowledge thee to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth worship thee: the Father everlasting. 

To thee all Angels cry aloud: the Heavens, and all the Powers therein. 

To thee Cherubim and Seraphim: continually do cry, 

Holy, Holy, Holy: Lord God of Sabaoth; 

Heaven and earth are full of the Majesty: of thy Glory. 

The glorious company of the Apostles: praise thee. 

The goodly fellowship of the Prophets: praise thee. 

The noble army of Martyrs: praise thee. 

The holy Church throughout all the world: doth acknowledge thee; 

The Father: of an infinite Majesty; 

Thine adorable, true: and only Son; 

Also the Holy Ghost: the Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory: O Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting Son: of the Father. 

When thou tookest upon thee to deliver man: thou didst not abhor the Virgin’s womb. 

When thou hadst overcome the sharpness of death: thou didst open the Kingdom of Heaven to all 

believers. 

Thou sittest at the right hand of God: in the glory of the Father. 

We believe that thou shalt come: to be our Judge. 

We therefore pray thee, help thy servants: whom thou hast redeemed with thy precious blood. 

Make them to be numbered with thy Saints: in glory everlasting. 

O Lord, save thy people: and bless thine heritage. 

Govern them: and lift them up for ever. 

Day by day: we magnify thee; 

And we worship thy Name ever: world without end. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord: to keep us this day without sin. 

O Lord, have mercy upon us: have mercy upon us. 

O Lord, let thy mercy lighten upon us: as our trust is in thee. 

O Lord, in thee have I trusted: let me never be confounded. 

Amen. Holy, Holy, Holy. 



Tantum Ergo – arr. Zoltán Kodály (1882 – 1967) 

 
Tantum ergo Sacramentum 

Veneremur cernui: 

Et antiquum documentum 

Novo cedat ritui: 

Præstet fides supplementum 

Sensuum defectui. 

 

Genitori, Genitoque 

Laus et iubilatio, 

Salus, honor, virtus quoque 

Sit et benedictio: 

Procedenti ab utroque 

Compar sit laudatio. 

Amen. 

Down in adoration falling, 

Lo! the sacred Host we hail, 

Lo! o'er ancient forms departing 

Newer rites of grace prevail; 

Faith for all defects supplying, 

Where the feeble senses fail. 

 

To the Everlasting Father, 

And the Son Who reigns on high 

With the Holy Ghost proceeding 

Forth from Each eternally, 

Be salvation, honor, blessing, 

Might, and endless majesty. 

Amen. 

 
Benediction 

 

Divine Praises 

Blessed be God. 

Blessed be His Holy Name. 

Blessed be Jesus Christ, true God and true Man. 

Blessed be the Name of Jesus. Blessed be His most Sacred Heart. 

Blessed be His most Precious Blood. 

Blessed be Jesus in the most Holy Sacrament of the Altar. 

Blessed be the Holy Spirit, the Paraclete. 

Blessed be the great Mother of God, Mary most holy. 

Blessed be her holy and Immaculate Conception. Blessed be her glorious Assumption. 

Blessed be the name of Mary, Virgin and Mother.  

Blessed be Saint Joseph, her most chaste spouse. 

Blessed be God in His angels and in His saints. 

 
Recessional:    Jesu, Meine Freude (Jesus, My Joy) BWV 610        J. S. Bach (1865 – 1750)   
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