
January 1, 2023 

Solemnity of Mary - Hymns 

 

 

Gathering:  Gathering:  Sing of Mary (trad.) … BB697 

 

1 Sing of Mary pure and lowly, 

Virgin-mother undefiled 

Sing of God's own Son most holy, 

Who became her little child. 

Fairest child of fairest mother, 

God the Lord who came to earth, 

Word made flesh, our very brother, 

Takes our nature by his birth. 

 

2 Sing of Jesus, son of Mary, 

In the home at Nazareth. 

Toil and labor cannot weary 

Love enduring unto death. 

Constant was the love he gave her, 

Though he went forth from her side, 

Forth to preach, and heal, and suffer, 

Till on Calvary he died. 

 

3 Glory be to God the Father; 

Glory be to God the Son; 

Glory be to God the Spirit; 

Glory to the Three in One. 

From the heart of blessed Mary, 

From all saints the song ascends, 

And the Church the strain reechoes 

Unto earth's remotest ends. 

 

Gloria 8am:  Mass of Renewal (Stephan) 

 

Gloria 10am:  Mass of John Carroll (Joncas) 

 

  Gloria in excelsis Deo, Gloria, Gloria (2X) (continue in BB page 6) 

 

 

May the Lord Bless Us (Refrain II) (Haugen) … G111 

 

REFRAIN 
May the Lord bless us, May the Lord protect us, all the days, all the days of our life. 

VERSE 1 
Happy are you who fear the Lord, 



who walk in his ways! 
For you shall eat the fruit of your handiwork, 
happy shall you be, and favored. 

VERSE 2 
You shall be like a fruitful vine 
in the recesses of your home; 
You shall flourish like olive plants 
around your table. 

VERSE 3 
Behold, thus is the person blessed who fears the Lord. 
The Lord bless you from Zion: 
may you see the prosperity of Jerusalem 
all the days of your life. 

Gospel Acclamation  

 

8am:  Mass of Renewal (Stephan) … BB875 & H/O  

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

  “Holy Mary, Mother of God. 

  Blessed are you among women, full of grace.” 

 

10am:  Alleluia, Give the Glory! 

 

  Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

  Give the glory and the honor to the Lord! 

 

Preparation of Gifts:  Sing for Peace (Haugen and Murray) … G01 

 

V1 Everything that has voice, sing for peace, sing for peace, 

Given chance, given choice, work for peace, write for peace, 

Resonating everywhere, echoing our common care: 

Everything that has voice, sing for peace! 

  

V2 All the world longs for peace, cries for peace, dies for peace; 

Let the children every place sleep in peace, grow in peace, 

Home and country safe to be where the Spirit rises free: 

All the world longs for peace, cries for peace. 

  

V3 Everyone who has breath, you and I, passersby, 

Every tenant of the earth, plant for peace, gather peace, 

Cultivate a neighborhood, cherishing our neighbor’s good: 

Everyone who has breath, live in peace. 

 

Service Music:   

8am:  Mass of Renewal (Stephan) … BB878 



10am:  Mass of Glory (Canedo/Hurd) … BB901 

 

Communion1:  Wake from Your Sleep (Schutte) … BB77 

 

[Verse 1] 

Wake from your sleep, a Savior is born 

God's holy child gives light to this morn 

All our darkness to dispel 

Praise to our God whose glory we tell 

 

[Verse 2] 

Come from your fields as shepherds of old 

Welcome this child whom prophets foretold 

God has made the earth his home 

Praise to our God, the Savior has come 

[Verse 3] 

Stay with us now, O Lord of the earth 

Make of our hearts a place for your birth 

Though our cares be great or small 

Jesus the Lord, be born in us all 

 

[Verse 4] 

Now shall the earth take joy in her tears 

Now shall our hearts be turned from their fears 

All the earth shall sing God's praise 

Jesus the Lord, be born on this day 

 

Communion2:  Be Thou Thy Vision (Cooney-updated) … H/O [words in program] 

Sending:  Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming (trad.) … BB80 

  

1 Lo, how a Rose e'er blooming 

From tender stem hath sprung! 

Of Jesse's lineage coming 

As men of old have sung. 

It came, a flower bright, 

Amid the cold of winter 

When half-spent was the night. 

 

2 Isaiah 'twas foretold it, 

The Rose I have in mind: 

With Mary we behold it, 

The virgin mother kind. 

To show God's love aright 

She bore to men a Savior 

When half-gone was the night. 



 

3 O Flower, whose fragrance tender 

With sweetness fills the air, 

Dispel with glorious splendor 

The darkness everywhere. 

True man, yet very God, 

From sin and death now save us 

And lightens every load 


