
 



Prelude: Herzlich tut mich verlangen                            Johannes Brahms (1833 – 1897)  

                 My faithful heart is longing 

Procession:  Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All           Frederick William Faber  (1814 -  1863) 

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all 
How can I love Thee as I ought? 
And, how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought? 
Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore! 
O, make us love Thee more and more! 
 
Had I but Mary's sinless heart 
To love Thee with, my dearest King! 
O with what bursts of fervent praise 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing! 
Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore! 
O, make us love Thee more and more! 
 

Thy Body, Soul, and Godhead, all! 
O mystery of love divine! 
I cannot compass all I have, 
For all Thou hast and art are mine! 
Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore! 
O, make us love Thee more and more! 
 
Sound, sound His praises higher still, 
And come, ye angels, to our aid, 
'Tis God! 'Tis God! the very God 
Whose power both man and angels made! 
Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore! 
O, make us love Thee more and more!

O Salutaris Hostia       Edward Elgar (1857 – 1934) 
            
O saving Victim, opening wide,  
The gate of heaven to man below!  
Our foes press on from every side;  
Thine aid supply, thy strength bestow.  

To Thy great name by endless praise,  
Immortal Godhead, one in Three;  
Oh, grant us endless length of days,  
In our true native land with Thee. Amen. 

 

Ex 3:7-15  
The LORD said [to Moses] : I have witnessed the affliction of my people in Egypt and 
have heard their cry against their taskmasters, so I know well what they are suffering. 
Therefore I have come down to rescue them from the power of the Egyptians and lead 
them up from that land into a good and spacious land, a land flowing with milk and 
honey, the country of the Canaanites, the Hittites, the Amorites, the Perizzites, the 
Girgashites, the Hivites and the Jebusites. Now indeed the outcry of the Israelites has 
reached me, and I have seen how the Egyptians are oppressing them. Now, go! I am 
sending you to Pharaoh to bring my people, the Israelites, out of Egypt. But Moses said 
to God, “Who am I that I should go to Pharaoh and bring the Israelites out of Egypt?” 
God answered: I will be with you; and this will be your sign* that I have sent you. When 
you have brought the people out of Egypt, you will serve God at this mountain. “But,” 
said Moses to God, “if I go to the Israelites and say to them, ‘The God of your ancestors 
has sent me to you,’ and they ask me, ‘What is his name?’ what do I tell them?” God 
replied to Moses: I am who I am. Then he added: This is what you will tell the Israelites: 
I AM has sent me to you. God spoke further to Moses: This is what you will say to the 
Israelites: The LORD, the God of your ancestors, the God of Abraham, the God of 
Isaac, and the God of Jacob, has sent me to you. This is my name forever; this is my 
title for all generations. 
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The Call            Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872 – 1958) 
 
Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: 
Such a Way, as gives us breath: 
Such a Truth, as ends all strife: 
Such a Life, as killeth death. 
 
Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength: 
Such a Light, as shows a feast: 
Such a Feast, as mends in length: 
Such a Strength, as makes his guest. 
 
Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart: 
Such a Joy, as none can move: 
Such a Love, as none can part: 
Such a Heart, as joyes in love. 
 

- The Temple (1633) George Herbert 
 

 
 
Isaiah 6:1-8 
In the year King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord seated on a high and lofty throne, with the 
train of his garment filling the temple. Seraphim were stationed above; each of them had 
six wings: with two they covered their faces, with two they covered their feet, and with 
two they hovered. One cried out to the other: “Holy, holy, holy is the LORD of hosts! All 
the earth is filled with his glory!” At the sound of that cry, the frame of the door shook 
and the house was filled with smoke. Then I said, “Woe is me, I am doomed! For I am a 
man of unclean lips, living among a people of unclean lips, and my eyes have seen the 
King, the LORD of hosts!” Then one of the seraphim flew to me, holding an ember 
which he had taken with tongs from the altar. He touched my mouth with it. “See,” he 
said, “now that this has touched your lips, your wickedness is removed, your sin 
purged.” Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, “Whom shall I send? Who will go for 
us?” “Here I am,” I said; “send me!” 

 

Sanctus                  Gabriel Fauré (1845 – 1924) 

Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus 
Dominus Deus Sabaoth. 
Pleni sunt cæli et terra gloria tua. 
Hosanna in excelsis. 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts. 
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 

 
 
1 Samuel 3:1-18 (or 1-11) 
During the time young Samuel was minister to the LORD under Eli, the word of the 
LORD was scarce and vision infrequent. One day Eli was asleep in his usual place. His 
eyes had lately grown so weak that he could not see. The lamp of God was not yet 
extinguished, and Samuel was sleeping in the temple of the LORD where the ark of 
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God was. The LORD called to Samuel, who answered, “Here I am.” He ran to Eli and 
said, “Here I am. You called me.” “I did not call you,” Eli answered. “Go back to sleep.” 
So he went back to sleep. Again the LORD called Samuel, who rose and went to Eli. 
“Here I am,” he said. “You called me.” But he answered, “I did not call you, my son. Go 
back to sleep.” Samuel did not yet recognize the LORD, since the word of the LORD 
had not yet been revealed to him. The LORD called Samuel again, for the third time. 
Getting up and going to Eli, he said, “Here I am. You called me.” Then Eli understood 
that the LORD was calling the youth. So he said to Samuel, “Go to sleep, and if you are 
called, reply, ‘Speak, LORD, for your servant is listening.’” When Samuel went to sleep 
in his place, the LORD came and stood there, calling out as before: Samuel, Samuel! 
Samuel answered, “Speak, for your servant is listening.” The LORD said to Samuel: I 
am about to do something in Israel that will make the ears of everyone who hears it ring. 

On that day I will carry out against Eli everything I have said about his house, beginning 
to end. I announce to him that I am condemning his house once and for all, because of 
this crime: though he knew his sons were blaspheming God, he did not reprove them. 

Therefore, I swear to Eli’s house: No sacrifice or offering will ever expiate its crime. 

Samuel then slept until morning, when he got up early and opened the doors of the 
temple of the LORD. He was afraid to tell Eli the vision, but Eli called to him, “Samuel, 
my son!” He replied, “Here I am.” Then Eli asked, “What did he say to you? Hide nothing 
from me! May God do thus to you, and more,* if you hide from me a single thing he told 
you.” So Samuel told him everything, and held nothing back. Eli answered, “It is the 
LORD. What is pleasing in the LORD’s sight, the LORD will do.” 
 

Speak, Lord, for thy Servant Heareth             Steven Stuckey (1949 – 2016) 

Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth. 
Grant us ears to hear, 
Eyes to see, 
Wills to obey, 
Hearts to love: 
The declare what thou wilt, 
Reveal what thou wilt, 
Demand what thou wilt.  

- Christina Rosetti (1830 – 1894) 

 
Luke 1:26-36 
In the sixth month, the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a town of Galilee called 
Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to a man named Joseph, of the house of David, and the 
virgin’s name was Mary. And coming to her, he said, “Hail, favored one! The Lord is with 
you.”But she was greatly troubled at what was said and pondered what sort of greeting 
this might be. Then the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found 
favor with God. Behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you shall 
name him Jesus. He will be great and will be called Son of the Most High, and the Lord 
God will give him the throne of David his father, and he will rule over the house of Jacob 
forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.” But Mary said to the angel, “How can 
this be, since I have no relations with a man?” And the angel said to her in reply, “The 
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holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow you. 
Therefore the child to be born will be called holy, the Son of God. And behold, 
Elizabeth, your relative, has also conceived a son in her old age, and this is the sixth 
month for her who was called barren; for nothing will be impossible for God.” Mary said, 
“Behold, I am the handmaid of the Lord. May it be done to me according to your word.” 
Then the angel departed from her. 
 

Angelus et Virginum         Andrew Carter (b. 1939) 

Angelus ad virginem, 
Subintrans in conclave, 
Virginis formidinem 
Demulcens, inquit "Ave! 
Ave, regina virginum: 
Coeli terraeque dominum 
Concipies et paries intacta 
Salutem hominum; 
Tu porta coeli facta, 
Medela criminum." 
  

The angel came to the Virgin, 
entering secretly into her room; 
calming the Virgin's fear, he said, "Hail! 
Hail, queen of virgins: 
you will conceive the Lord of heaven 
and earth 
and bear him, still a virgin, 
to be the salvation of mankind; 
you will be made the gate of heaven, 
the cure of sins." 

 
"Quomodo conciperem, 
Quae virum non cognovi? 
Qualiter infringerem, 
Quae firma mente vovi?" 
"Spiritus sancti gratia 
Perficiet haec omnia. 
Ne timeas, sed gaudeas 
Secura, quod castimonia 
Manebit in te pura 
Dei potentia." 
 

"How can I conceive, 
When I have never known a man? 
How can I transgress 
resolutions that I have vowed with a firm 
mind?" 
"The grace of the Holy Spirit 
shall do all this. 
Do not be afraid, but rejoice 
without a care, since your chastity 
will remain in you unspoilt 
through the power of God." 

  
Et statim puellaris 
Uterus intumuit 
Vi partus salutaris. 
Qui, circumdatus utero 
Novem mensium numero, 
Hinc exiit et iniit conflictum, 
Affigens humero 
Crucem, qua dedit ictum 
Hosti mortifero. 
  
 

The angel vanished, 
and at once the girl's 
womb swelled 
with the force of the pregnancy of 
salvation. 
He, protected by the womb 
for nine months in number, 
left it and began the struggle, 
fixing to his shoulder 
a cross, with which he dealt the blow 
to the deadly Enemy. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Eia Mater Domini, 
Quae pacem reddidisti 



Angelis et homini 
Cum Christum genuisti! 
Tuum exora filium 
Ut se nobis propitium 
Exhibeat, et deleat peccata, 
Praestans auxilium 
Vita frui beata 
Post hoc exsilium. 
  
Hail, Mother of our Lord, 

who brought peace back 
to angels and men 
when you bore Christ! 
Pray your son 
that he may show favor to us 
and blot out our sins, 
giving us help 
to enjoy a blessed life 
after this exile. 

 

(Lk. 10:1-12) 
After this the Lord appointed seventy[-two] others whom he sent ahead of him in pairs to 
every town and place he intended to visit. He said to them, “The harvest is abundant but 
the laborers are few; so ask the master of the harvest to send out laborers for his 
harvest. Go on your way; behold, I am sending you like lambs among wolves. Carry no 
money bag, no sack, no sandals; and greet no one along the way. Into whatever house 
you enter, first say, ‘Peace to this household.’ If a peaceful person lives there, your 
peace will rest on him; but if not, it will return to you. Stay in the same house and eat 
and drink what is offered to you, for the laborer deserves his payment. Do not move 
about from one house to another. Whatever town you enter and they welcome you, eat 
what is set before you, cure the sick in it and say to them, ‘The kingdom of God is at 
hand for you.’ Whatever town you enter and they do not receive you, go out into the 
streets and say, ‘The dust of your town that clings to our feet, even that we shake off 
against you.’ Yet know this: the kingdom of God is at hand. I tell you, it will be more 
tolerable for Sodom on that day than for that town. 

Of the Father’s Heart Begotten       arr. David Willcocks (1919 – 2015)  

Of the Father's heart begotten, 
Ere the world from chaos rose, 
He is Alpha, from that Fountain 
All that is and hath been flows; 
He is Omega, of all things, 
Yet to come the mystic Close, 
Evermore and evermore. 

By His Word was all created 
He commanded and 'twas done; 
Earth and sky and boundless ocean, 
Universe of three in one, 
All that sees the moon's soft radiance, 
All that breathes beneath the sun, 
Evermore and evermore. 

 

Christ, to Thee with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Hymn and chant with high thanksgiving, 
And unwearied praises be: 
Honour, glory, and dominion, 
And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore! 

- Piae Cantiones (1582) 
 

 

 

 



Tantum Ergo          St. Thomas Aquinas (1226 – 1274)
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, honour, 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 St. Joseph, her most chaste spouse. 
Blessed be God in His Angels and in His Saints. 

 
Recessional:  Herzlich tut mich erfreuen       Johannes Brahms (1833 – 1897)  

My faithful heart rejoices      
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