


Adoration by Candlelight 
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Prelude:  

Wo soll ich fliehen hin (Where Should I Fly?) BWV 64  J. S. Bach (1685-1750) 
 

 

This chorale prelude from Bach’s Cantata BWV 5 paints the agitation and peace-
seeking of the 1675 poem for which it is named:   
Where should I fly from here since I am burdened with many great sins?   
Where can I find rescue? 
If everybody in the world came to help, they would not take away my anguish. 
Oh Jesus, full of mercy, at your command and counsel  
my troubled soul comes to your great kindness. 

 

Procession:  #657 Holy God, We Praise Thy Name   GROSSER GOTT 
 

Our Catholic faith connects us deeply to the past.  The familiar hymn “Holy God 
We Praise Thy Name” is a rhyming paraphrase of our great hymn known as “Te 
Deum,” “or You are God!”   The original Revelations-inspired Latin text is thought 
to be written by St. Ambrose (d. 397) or St. Augustine (d. 430).  Musical settings of 
this text have followed in every age, from the Gregorian to the 21st Century.  Please 
sing heartily as we join with the Church Triumphant from the 5th Century, or even 
before! 

 

O Salutaris Hostia Anthony Werner (1817 – 1866) 
 

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. 

 

 

Wisdom 3:1-9 
The souls of the just are in the hand of God, and no torment shall touch them. They seemed, 

in the view of the foolish, to be dead; and their passing away was thought an affliction and 

their going forth from us, utter destruction. But they are in peace. For if before men, indeed, 

they be punished, yet is their hope full of immortality; chastised a little, they shall be greatly 

blessed, because God tried them and found them worthy of himself. As gold in the furnace, 

he proved them, and as sacrificial offerings he took them to himself. In the time of their 

visitation they shall shine, and shall dart about as sparks through stubble; they shall judge 

nations and rule over peoples, and the Lord shall be their King forever. Those who trust in 

him shall understand truth, and the faithful shall abide with him in love: because grace and 

mercy are with his holy ones, and his care is with his elect. 



Versa est in luctum  Alonso Lobo (1555-1617) 
 

Versa est in luctum cithara mea, 

et organum meum in vocem flentium. 

Parce mihi Domine, 

nihil enim sunt dies mei. 

 

My harp is turned to grieving 

and my flute to the voice of those who weep. 

Spare me, O Lord, 

for my days are as nothing.

 

Spanish Renaissance composer Alonso Lobo was a Cathedral musician in Seville 

and Toledo.   His music is said to combine the counterpoint of Palestrina with the 

Hispanic intensity of Tomas de Victoria.   The five-part Versa est in Luctum was 

intended for the funeral of Phillip II of Spain in 1598 but was a standard funeral 

proper in 16th century liturgy.  The music served to focus the thoughts on the 

homily traditionally preached in honor of the dead. 

 

 
Daniel 12:1-10 
“At that time there shall arise Michael, the great prince, guardian of your people; It shall be a 
time unsurpassed in distress since the nation began until that time. At that time your people 
shall escape, everyone who is found written in the book. Many of those who sleep in the dust 
of the earth shall awake; Some to everlasting life, others to reproach and everlasting disgrace. 
But those with insight shall shine brightly like the splendor of the firmament, and those who 
lead the many to justice shall be like the stars forever. “As for you, Daniel, keep secret the 
message and seal the book until the end time; many shall wander aimlessly and evil shall 
increase.” 
 

I, Daniel, looked and saw two others, one standing on either bank of the river. One of them 
said to the man clothed in linen, who was upstream, “How long shall it be to the end of these 
appalling things?” The man clothed in linen, who was upstream, lifted his hands to heaven; and 
I heard him swear by him who lives forever that it should be for a time, two times, and half a 
time;* and that, when the power of the destroyer of the holy people was brought to an end, all 
these things should end. I heard, but I did not understand; so I asked, “My lord, what follows 
this?” “Go, Daniel,” he said, “because the words are to be kept secret and sealed until the end 
time. Many shall be refined, purified, and tested, but the wicked shall prove wicked; the wicked 
shall have no understanding, but those with insight shall.  

 
De profundis G.P. da Palestrina (c. 1525-1594) 
 

De profundis clamavi ad te, Domine; Domine, 
exaudi orationem meam. 
 

Out of the deep have I called unto thee, 
  O Lord: Lord, hear my voice.

 

When Catholics speak of our musical tradition of Renaissance polyphony, 

Palestrina is the first composer that comes to mind.  Considered by some to be the 

“savior of church music” after the Council of Trent, Palestrina’s gift was making 

clear, understandable statements of the Latin text used in the Church’s Propers.   

De Profundis from Palestrina’s 1593 Book of Offertory music is the text required 

for the 33rd Sunday of Ordinary Time. Today, the listener often needs a vernacular 

translation to gain the understanding of the words, but the musical beauty 

remains.  

 

 

 

 



Psalm 23 

The LORD is my shepherd; there is nothing I lack.  
In green pastures he makes me lie down; 
to still waters he leads me; he restores my soul. 
He guides me along right paths for the sake of his name. 
Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  
I will fear no evil, for you are with me; your rod and your staff comfort me. 
You set a table before me in front of my enemies;  
You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.  
Indeed, goodness and mercy will pursue me all the days of my life; 
I will dwell in the house of the LORD for endless days. 

 

 
The King of Love My Shepherd Is        Edward Bairstow (1874-1946) 

 

The King of Love my Shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His and He is mine for ever. 
 

Where streams of living water flow my ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures grow with food celestial feedeth. 
 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed; but yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gently laid, and home rejoicing brought me. 
 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill, with Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, Thy Cross before to guide me. 
 

Thou spread'st a table in my sight; Thy unction grace bestoweth; 
And O what transport of delight from Thy pure chalice floweth. 
 

And so through all the length of days Thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise within Thy house for ever. 
 
 

The King of Love my Shepherd Is serves as a reminder of God’s comfort even in the 
tumult of the Second Coming.    Bairstow chose to use the familiar ST. COLUMBA 
hymn tune for this expressive text, found in our hymnal at #768.  St. Columba is 
credited with strong preaching and the spreading of Christianity to Scotland. 
 
 

Revelation 4 
After this I had a vision of an open door to heaven, and I heard the trumpetlike voice that had 
spoken to me before, saying, “Come up here and I will show you what must happen 
afterwards.” At once I was caught up in spirit. A throne was there in heaven, and on the throne 
sat one whose appearance sparkled like jasper and carnelian. Around the throne was a halo 
as brilliant as an emerald. Surrounding the throne I saw twenty-four other thrones on which 
twenty-four elders* sat, dressed in white garments and with gold crowns on their heads. 
  

From the throne came flashes of lightning, rumblings, and peals of thunder. Seven flaming 
torches burned in front of the throne, which are the seven spirits of God. In front of the throne 
was something that resembled a sea of glass like crystal. In the center and around the throne, 
there were four living creatures covered with eyes in front and in back. The first creature 
resembled a lion, the second was like a calf, the third had a face like that of a human being, 
and the fourth looked like an eagle in flight. The four living creatures, each of them with six 
wings, were covered with eyes inside and out. Day and night they do not stop exclaiming: 
  

“Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God almighty, who was, and who is, and who is to come.”  
 

 
 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/revelation/4#74004004-1


Whenever the living creatures give glory and honor and thanks to the one who sits on the 
throne, who lives forever and ever, the twenty-four elders fall down before the one who sits on 
the throne and worship him, who lives forever and ever. They throw down their crowns before 
the throne, exclaiming:  
 

“Worthy are you, Lord our God, to receive glory and honor and power, for you created all things; 
because of your will they came to be and were created.” 

 
 
Vespers Te Deum William Stevens 
 
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 honourable, 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. 

 

 

This setting of the Te Deum by North Carolina composer William Stevens is heard 

for the first time in Houston tonight.   While most Te Deums include bombast, the 

composer meant this music to be used as a reflection on All Saints Day, and for all 

those souls who have proceeded us in death.  Thus, the famous non-metrical 

English translation heard tonight is more meditative, and the ending words repeat 

the vision of future glory, rather than the customary Doxology. 

 

Revelation 21:1-7, 22-27 
Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth. The former heaven and the former earth had passed 

away, and the sea was no more. I also saw the holy city, a new Jerusalem, coming down out of 

heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. I heard a loud voice from the 

throne saying, “Behold, God’s dwelling is with the human race. He will dwell with them and they 

will be his people and God himself will always be with them. He will wipe every tear from their 

eyes, and there shall be no more death or mourning, wailing or pain, for the old order has passed 

away.”  
 

 



The one who sat on the throne said, “Behold, I make all things new.” Then he said, “Write these 

words down, for they are trustworthy and true.” He said to me, “They are accomplished. I am the 

Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will give a gift from the spring 

of life-giving water. The victor will inherit these gifts, and I shall be his God, and he will be my son.  
 

I saw no temple in the city, for its temple is the Lord God almighty and the Lamb. The city had no 

need of sun or moon to shine on it, for the glory of God gave it light, and its lamp was the Lamb. 

The nations will walk by its light, and to it the kings of the earth will bring their treasure. During 

the day its gates will never be shut, and there will be no night there. The treasure and wealth of 

the nations will be brought there, but nothing unclean will enter it, nor anyone who does 

abominable things or tells lies. Only those will enter whose names are written in the Lamb’s book 

of life. 

 

E’en So, Lord Jesus, Quickly Come  Paul O. 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. 
Rejoice in heaven, all ye that dwell within, rejoice on earth, ye saints below, 
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! 

 
While we often hear E’en So Lord Jesus (Quickly Come) during Advent, Composer 

Paul Manz took one inspiration for the text of this piece from Revelations Chapter 

22:  And night shall be no more.  They need no light, nor lamp, no sun for Christ 

shall be their all. Manz wrote this well-loved music in 1953 in gratitude after nearly 

losing his three-year old son to pneumonia. His wife Ruth recalled the parents 

fearing the worst and praying, “Lord Jesus, quickly come!” 

 

 

Tantum Ergo  Gregorian Chant 
 

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 

 

 
 
 
 

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. 

 



 
Benediction 
V. You have given them Bread from Heaven.  
R. Having all sweetness within it.  

 
 

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:  Wachet Auf, ruft uns die Stimme, BWV 645                                       J. S. Bach 
 

This chorale prelude from Bach’s Cantata BWV 140 typically is affiliated with the 
liturgical season of Advent.  Its text could be interpreted as looking to the New 
Advent at the end of the Liturgical calendar as well. 
 

Wake up, the voice calls us of the watchmen high up on the battlements,  
wake up, you city of Jerusalem! 
This hour is called midnight; they call us with a clear voice:  
where are you, wise virgins? 
Get up, the bridegroom comes;  Stand up, take your lamps! Hallelujah! 
Alleluia! Make yourselves ready for the wedding, you must go to meet him! 

 
 
 

 

Co-Cathedral Schola Cantorum 
 

Dr. Crista Miller, Director of Music and Co-Cathedral Organist 

Patrick Schneider, Assistant Choir Director; Baritone 

Soprano: Rebecca Castillo, Elena Klein 

Alto: Aubrey Nelson 

Tenor: Alex de Aguiar Reuter, Jason Watt 

Bass: Michael Kessler, Grant Peck 
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