
SOLEMNITY OF MARY, THE HOLY MOTHER OF GOD 
 

 

ENTRANCE HYMN 

1. All who claim the faith of Jesus 
Sing the wonders that were done 
When the love of God the Father 
O'er our sins the vict'ry won, 
When God made the Virgin Mary 
Mother of the only Son. 
Hail Mary (x3) full of grace. 

 

2. Blessed were the chosen people 
Out of whom the Lord did come; 
Blessed was the land of promise 
Fashioned for His earthly home; 
But more blessed far the mother, 
She who bore Him in her womb. 
Hail Mary (x3) full of grace. 

 

3. Therefore let all faithful people 
Sing the honour of her name; 
Let the Church, in her foreshadowed, 
Part in her thanksgiving claim; 
What Christ's mother sang in gladness 
Let Christ's people sing the same: 
Hail Mary (x3) full of grace. 

 

4. "Magnify, my soul, God's greatness; 
In my Saviour I rejoice; 
All the ages call me blessed, 
In His praise I lift my voice; 
God has cast down all the mighty, 
And the lowly are His choice." 
Hail Mary (x3) full of grace. 

 

5. May the Mother's intercessions 
on our homes a blessing win, 
that the children all be prospered, 
strong and fair and pure within, 
following our Lord's own footsteps, 
firm in faith and free from sin. 
Hail Mary (x3) full of grace. 

 

6. Let us weave our supplications, 
she with us and we with her, 
for the helping of God’s people, 
for each faithful worshipper, 
for the doubting, for the sinful, 
for each heedless wanderer. 
Hail Mary (x3) full of grace. 

 

7. Praise, O Mary, praise the Father, 
Praise your Saviour and your Son; 
Praise the everlasting Spirit, 
Who has made you ark and throne; 
Over all the earth exalted, 
Humbly praise the Three in One. 
Hail Mary (x3) full of grace. 
 

GLORIA 
Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people 
of good will. We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, 
we glorify you, we give you thanks for your great glory,  
Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father. 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son, Lord God, Lamb of 
God, Son of the Father, you take away the sins of the 
world: have mercy on us; you take away the sins of the 
world, receive our prayer; you are seated at the right hand 
of the Father: have mercy on us. 

For you alone are the Holy One, You alone are the Lord,  
You alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, 
with the Holy Spirit, in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

 

FIRST READING                                      

A reading from the book of Numbers                       6:22-27 
They are to call down my name on the sons of Israel, and I 
will bless them. 

The Lord spoke to Moses and said, ‘Say this to Aaron and 
his sons: “This is how you are to bless the sons of Israel.  
You shall say to them: May the Lord bless you and keep 
you.  May the Lord let his face shine on you and be 
gracious to you. May the Lord uncover his face to you and 
bring you peace.” This is how they are to call down my 
name on the sons of Israel, and I will bless them.’ 

The word of the Lord. 

RESPONSORIAL PSALM    Ps 66:2-3. 5. 6. 8. R] v. 2 

R. O God, be gracious and bless us.  

1. God, be gracious and bless us  
 and let your face shed its light upon us.  
 So will your ways be known upon earth 
 and all nations learn your saving help.   (R.) 

2. Let the nations be glad and exult 
for you rule the world with justice. 
With fairness you rule the peoples, 
you guide the nations on earth.   (R.) 

3. Let the peoples praise you, O God;  
let all the peoples praise you.  
May God still give us his blessing  
till the ends of the earth revere him.    (R.) 

SECOND READING 

A reading from the letter of St. Paul to the Galatians  4:4-7 
God sent his Son, born of a woman. 

When the appointed time came, God sent his Son, born of 
a woman, born a subject of the Law, to redeem the 
subjects of the Law and to enable us to be adopted as 
sons.  The proof that you are sons is that God has sent the 
Spirit of his Son into our hearts: the Spirit that cries, ‘Abba, 
Father’, and it is this that makes you a son, you are not a 
slave any more; and if God has made you son, then he has 
made you heir. 

The word of the Lord. 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION                    Heb 1:1-2                      

Alleluia, alleluia!  At various times in the past and in various 
different ways, God spoke to our ancestors through the 
prophets; But in our own time, the last days, He has spoken 
to us through his Son.   Alleluia! 
 

GOSPEL 

A reading from the holy Gospel according to Luke   2:16-21 

When the eighth day came, they gave him the name Jesus. 

The shepherds hurried away to Bethlehem and found 
Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in the manger.  
When they saw the child they repeated what they had 
been told about him, and everyone who heard it was 
astonished at what the shepherds had to say. As for 
Mary, she treasured all these things and pondered them 
in her heart. And the shepherds went back glorifying and 
praising God for all they had heard and seen; it was 
exactly as they had been told. 
      When the eighth day came and the child was to be 
circumcised, they gave him the name Jesus, the name 
the angel had given him before his conception. 

The Gospel of the Lord. 



APOSTLE’S CREED 
 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, Creator of heaven and 
earth, and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,(All bow) 
who was conceived by  the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin 
Mary,  suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died  and 
was buried; he descended into hell; on the third day he rose 
again from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and is seated 
at the right hand of God the Father almighty; from there he will 
come  to judge the living and the dead,  I believe in the Holy 
Spirit,  the  holy catholic  Church, the communion of saints, the 
forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body,and life 
everlasting.    Amen. 
 

OFFERTORY HYMN 

1. O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem 
come and behold him, born the king of angels: 

 O come, let us adore him, (x3) Christ the Lord. 

2. God of God, Light of Light, 
 Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 
 Very God, Begotten, not created; 

3. Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
 Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 
 “Glory to God in the highest”.  

 

4. See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh to gaze;  
We, too, there hasten with our joyful footsteps 

 

5. Child, for us sinners, poor and in the manger, 
We would embrace Thee, with love and awe; 
Who would not love Thee, loving us so dearly? 

 

6. Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus to Thee be glory giv’n; 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing. 
 

                              COMMUNION HYMNS 
 

(Sample Tune: Let Zion’s Bridal Room) 

1. The God whom earth and sea and sky 
Adore and praise and magnify, 
Whose might they own, whose praise they tell, 
In Mary's body comes to dwell. 
 

2. O Mother blest! the chosen shrine 
Wherein the Architect divine, 
Whose hand contains the earth and sky, 
Has come in human form to lie: 
 

3. Blest in the message Gabriel brought; 
Blest in the work the Spirit wrought; 
Most blest, to bring to human birth 
The long desired of all the earth. 
 

4. What we had lost through sinful Eve, 
The blossom sprung from her restores, 
And granting bliss to souls that grieve, 
Unbars the everlasting doors. 
 

5. O gate through which has passed the King! 
O hall whence light shone through the gloom! 
The ransomed nations praise and sing 
The Offspring of her virgin womb! 
 

6. O Lord the Virgin-born, to you 
Eternal praise and thanks are due, 
Whom with the Father we adore 
And Spirit blest for evermore. 

 
*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~ 

 

1. What child is this, who, laid to rest,  
On Mary’s lap is sleeping?  
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,  
While shepherds watch are keeping?  
This, this is Christ the King,  
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:  
Come greet the infant Lord, the babe, the son of Mary.  

2. Why lies he in such mean estate  
Where ox and ass are feeding?  
Good Christian, fear: for sinners here  
The silent Word is pleading.  
Nails, spear, shall pierce him through, 
The cross be borne for me, for you: 
Hail, hail the Word made flesh, the babe, the son of Mary 
 
~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~ 

1. Once in royal David’s city  
stood a lowly cattle shed, 
where a Mother laid her baby 
in a manger for his bed: 
Mary was that Mother mild,  
Jesus Christ her little child. 

2. He came down to earth from heaven,  
who is God and Lord of all, 
and his shelter was a stable and his cradle was a stall; 
with the poor, and mean, and lowly,  
lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

3. And through all his wondrous childhood,  
he would honour and obey, 
love, and watch the lowly maiden 
in whose gentle arms he lay; 
Christian children, all must be  
mild, obedient, good as he. 

4. And our eyes at last shall see Him,  
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle  
Is our Lord in heaven above, 
And He leads His children on  
to the place where He is gone. 

5. Not in that poor lowly stable,  
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him; but in heaven, 
Set at God's right hand on high; 
See with stars His Mother crowned  
Praising him, with joyful sound. 

*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~ 
Lo, how a rose e’er blooming (choir) 

 

RECESSIONAL HYMN 
 

1. Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord! 
Unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice; 
tender to me the promise of his word – 
in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice. 
 

2. Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his name! 
Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done; 
his mercy sure, from age to age the same – 
his holy name: the Lord, the Mighty One. 

 

3. Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might! 
Powers and dominions lay their glory by; 
proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight, 
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high. 

 

4. Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word! 
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure: 
tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 
to children’s children and for evermore! 
 


