
 

OPENING HYMN : As I kneel before you

MASS SETTING : Mass of Eternal Rest

1. As I kneel before you, 
as I bow my head in prayer, 
take this day, make it yours 
and fill me with your love. 

Ave Maria,  
Gratia plena,  
Dominus tecum,  
Benedicta tu. 

2. All I have I give you,  
every dream and wish are yours,  
Mother of Christ, 
Mother of mine, present them to my Lord. 

3. As I kneel before you, 
and I see your smiling face, 
ev'ry thought, ev'ry word 
is lost in your embrace.

1. The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want; 
He makes me down to lie  
In pastures green; he leadeth me  
The quiet waters by. 

2. My soul he doth restore again, 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
E'en for his own name's sake. 

3. Yea, though I walk  
in death's dark vale,  
Yet will I fear no ill: 

For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

4. My table thou hast furnishèd 
In presence of my foes;  
My head thou dost with oil anoint 
And my cup overflows. 

5. Goodness and mercy all my life  
Shall surely follow me;  
And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be.

PREPARATION OF THE GIFTS : Gifts of bread and wine  

PSALM : The Lord is my Shepherd

1. Gifts of bread and wine,  
gifts we’ve offered,  
fruits of labour, fruits of love: 
taken, offered, sanctified, 
blessed and broken; words of one who died: 

‘Take my body, take my saving blood.’  
Gifts of bread and wine: Christ our Lord. 

2. Christ our Saviour, living presence here, 
as he promised while on earth:  
‘I am with you for all time,  
I am with you in this bread and wine.’ 

3. To the Father, with the Spirit, 
one in union with the Son, 
for God’s people, joined in prayer, 
faith is strengthened by the food we share.
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COMMUNION : Sweet sacrament divine  

RECESSIONAL : How great thou art  

1. O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds thy hand has made,  
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed. 
 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee:  
How great thou art, how great thou art.  
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee:  
How great Thou art, how great Thou art. 

2. When through the wood and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze. 

3. And when I think of God, his Son not sparing, 
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 

4. When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation  
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart; 
When I shall bow in humble adoration,  
And there proclaim: my God, how great thou art.

1. Sweet Sacrament divine,  
hid in thine earthly home;  
lo! round thy lowly shrine,  
with suppliant hearts we come;  
Jesus, to thee our voice we raise  
In songs of love and heartfelt praise  
sweet Sacrament divine. 

2. Sweet Sacrament of peace,  
dear home of every heart,  
where restless yearnings cease,  
and sorrows all depart.  
there in thine ear, all trustfully,  
we tell our tale of misery,  
sweet Sacrament of peace. 

3. Sweet Sacrament of rest,  
ark from the ocean's roar,  
within thy shelter blest  
soon may we reach the shore;  
save us, for still the tempest raves,  
save, lest we sink beneath the waves:  
sweet Sacrament of rest. 

4. Sweet Sacrament divine,  
earth's light and jubilee,  
in thy far depths doth shine  
the Godhead's majesty;  
sweet light, so shine on us, we pray  
that earthly joys may fade away:  
sweet Sacrament divine.


