
SATURDAY MORNING 
HYMNS & PRAYER 

 

17th February 2024 
 

PROCESSIONAL HYMN 
 

Refrain 
Lift up your hearts to the Lord, praise God’s gracious mercy! 

Sing out your joy to the Lord, whose love is enduring. 
 

Shout with joy to the Lord, all the earth! 
Praise the name above all names! 

Say to God, ″How wondrous your works, 
how glorious your name!″  Refrain 

 
Let the earth worship, singing your praise. 

Praise the glory of your name! 
Come and see the deeds of the Lord! 

bless God’s holy name!  Refrain 
 

Listen now, all you servants of God, 
as I tell of these great works. 

Blessed be the Lord of my life, 
whose love shall endure!  Refrain 

 
Responsorial Psalm 

 
Teach me your way, O Lord, that I may be faithful in your sight. 

 
COMMUNION RELECTION 

 
Refrain  The Lord hears the cry of the poor. 

Blessed be the Lord. 
 

I will bless the Lord at all times, 
with praise ever in my mouth. 
Let my soul glory in the Lord, 

who will hear the cry of the poor.  Refrain. 
 

Let the lowly hear and be glad: 
the Lord listens to their pleas; 

and to hearts broken God is near, 
who will hear the cry of the poor.  Refrain. 



We proclaim your greatness, O God, 
your praise ever on our lips; 

every face brightened in your light, 
for you hear the cry of the poor.  Refrain. 

 
RECESSIONAL HYMN 

 
Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, what shall I ask of thee? 

I do not sigh for the wealth of earth, for the joys that fade and flee. 
But, Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, this do I long to see: 

The bliss untold which thine arms enfold, the Treasure upon thy knee. 
 

Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, I toss on a stormy sea, 
Oh, lift thy Child as a Beacon-light to the port where I fain would be. 

And, Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, this do I ask of thee: 
When the voyage is o’er, Oh! stand on the shore  

and show Him at last to me. 
 

PRAYER FOR CHRISTIAN UNITY 
 

O holy and spotless Virgin, 
what praises I may bring to you, 

I know not, 
for he whom the heavens 

cannot contain 
now dwells within your womb. 

 
Blessed are you among women, 

and blessed is the Fruit of your womb! 
For he whom the heavens 

cannot contain 
now dwells within your womb. 

 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 

and to The Holy Spirit. 
For he whom the heavens 

cannot contain 
now dwells within your womb. 
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