Cathedral of St Mary & St Helen, Brentwood
Cathedral Girls Choir – 9.30 am Mass
Second Sunday of Advent Year A





      4th December 2016





Entrance Hymn:


Like a sea without a shore (Laudate 84)
Lighting of Advent Candle:

Christmas is coming – Bell (Laudate 93)






Please print v2 and refrain

Children’s Liturgy of the Word:
Change your lives, he’s coming – Walker (Laudate 72)





Change your lives, he’s coming






The one who will baptize with the Holy Spirit.





Change your lives, he’s coming






The Lord is coming soon! Alleluia, alleluia! The Lord is coming soon.

Penitential Rite:


(Spoken)
Resp. Psalm:



Ps 71 – O’Carroll (RPS p1/Tone 1)


Response:

In his days justice shall flourish and peace ‘till the moon fails.
Gospel Accl

Advent Gospel Acclamations – Andrew Wright
Verse:
Prepare a way for the Lord, make his paths straight and all mankind shall see the salvation, the salvation of our God.
Offertory:



Zion hears the watchman’s voices - Bach
Sanctus Accl:



New Celtic Liturgy – Walker






Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, Lord God of Hosts.





Heaven and earth are full of your glory.





Hosanna, hosanna in the highest.






Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.






Hosanna in the highest, Hosanna in the highest.

Memorial Accl:



New Celtic Liturgy - Walker
We proclaim your Death, O Lord, and profess your Resurrection until you come again.

Great Amen:



New Celtic Liturgy – Walker
Lamb of God:



New Celtic Liturgy – Walker





Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us.






Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world:






Grant us peace, grant us peace.
Our Father:



Celtic Mass – Walker (Laudate 588)
Communion Motet:


Ave Verum - Elgar
Final Hymn:



Hark! A herald voice is calling (Laudate 92)
Zion Hears the watchmen’s voices

Zion hears the watchmen’s voices, With gladness all her heart rejoices,

She eager wakes to greet the day.

See, her Lord from heav’n descending, with grace and truth and power unending,

Her daystar dawns with brightest ray.

O come thou blessed One, Lord Jesu, God’s own Son, Hosianna!

We follow there thy feast to share, And taste the joys beyond compare.
