
Music for the Dormition of the Blessèd Virgin Mary 
August 18, 2019 at 11:00 am 

 

Music of the Mass: Communion Service in F,  William H. Davis 

Prelude: Ave Maris Stella,  Healey Willan 

 
Please stand 

LAAST UNS ERFREUEN Melody from Geistliche Kirchengesàng  
 

 

Introit: Psalm 85.8-13—Tone VII, 7 

 

 
 
 

  8  I will hearken what the Lord God will say : for he shall speak peace unto his people 

 and to his saints, and unto them that turn their heart to him 

  9  Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him : that glory may dwell in our land.  

10  Mercy and truth are met to-gether : righteousness and peace have kiss-ed each o-ther.  

11  Truth springeth out of the earth : and righteousness hath looked down from hea-ven. 

12  Yea, the Lord shall give what is good : and our land shall yield her in-crease.  

13  Righteousness shall go be-fore him : and shall direct his go-ing in the way.  
  

 Glory be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son : and to the Ho-ly Ghost; 

 As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev-er shall be : world with-out end. A-men.  
 

 I will hearken what the Lord God will say : for he shall speak peace unto his people 

 and to his saints, and unto them that turn their heart to him 
 

HYMN 398—Ye watchers and ye holy ones 

1 Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright Seraphs, Cherubim and Thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 

Cry out Dominions, Princedoms, Powers, 
Virtues, Archangels, Angels’ choirs.  
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! 

2 O higher than the Cherubim,  
More glorious than the Seraphim,  
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 

Thou Bearer of the eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord.  

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! 
    

3 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One.  

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! 

  

Postlude: Ave Maris Stella Marcel Duprè 

CONCLUDING HYMN 



 

SEQUENCE HYMN 192 
 

1 The God whom earth, and sea, and sky  
  Adore, and laud, and magnify,  

  Whose might they own, whose praise they swell,  
   In Mary's womb vouchsafed to dwell. 
 

2  The Lord whom sun and moon obey,  

  Whom all things serve from day to day, 
  Was by the Holy Ghost conceived 

   Of her who through his grace believed. 
 

3  How blest that Mother, in whose shrine 

  The world's Creator, Lord Divine, 
  Whose hand contains the earth and sky, 

   Once deigned, as in his ark, to lie; 
 

4  Blest in the message Gabriel brought, 
  Blest by the work the Spirit wrought; 

  From whom the great Desire of earth 
   Took human flesh and human birth. 
 

5  O Lord, the Virgin-born, to thee 
  Eternal praise and glory be, 

  Whom with the Father we adore 
   And Holy Ghost for evermore.  Alleluia. 

 

ST AMBROSE  Tr from the 9th c. Latin 

La Feillée's Plain Chant 1808 by J.M. Neale  

 
 
 

 

 
 

3 Sing of Mary, sing of Jesus, 
Holy Mother’s holier Son.  
From his throne in heaven he sees us,  
Thither calls us every one, 
Where he welcomes home his Mother 
To a place at his right hand, 
There his faithful servants gather, 
There the crownèd victors stand.  

4 Joyful Mother, full of gladness, 
In thine arms thy Lord was borne.  
Mournful Mother, full of sadness, 
All thy heart with pain was torn. 
Glorious Mother, now rewarded 
With a crown at Jesus’ hand, 
Age to age thy name recorded 
Shall be blest in every land.  

    

5 Glory be to God the Father; 
Glory be the God the Son; 
Glory be to God the Spirit; 
Glory to the Three in One.  
From the heart of blessèd Mary, 
From all saints the song ascends, 
And the Church the strain re-echoes 
Unto earth’s remotest ends.  

  

COMMUNION HYMN 245 - Sweet feast of love divine 

1 Sweet feast of love divine; 
‘Tis grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this Bread and Wine, 
In memory, Lord, of thee. 

2 Here every welcome guest 
Waits, Lord, from thee to learn 
The secrets of thy Father’s breast, 
And all thy grace discern. 

    

3 Here conscience ends its strife, 
And faith delights to prove 
The sweetness of the Bread of life, 
The fullness of thy love.  

4 The Blood that flowed for sin 
In symbol here we see, 
And feel the blessèd pledge within, 
That we are loved of thee.  

    

5 O if this glimpse of love  

Is so divinely sweet, 
What will it be, O Lord, above,  
Thy gladdening smile to meet; 

6 To see thee face to face, 

Thy perfect likeness wear, 
And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare.  

OFFERTORY HYMN 807 - Sing of Mary, pure and lowly  

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 down 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 labour cannot weary  
Love enduring unto death. 
Constant was the love he gave her, 
Though it drove him from her side, 
Forth to preach, and heal, and suffer,  
Till on Calvary he died.  

    

HERMON  Bishop C. Venn Pilcher, 1935 

ST GEORGE  H.J. Gauntlett 

Sir Edward Denny, 1839 
 

 

Motet: ‘Rise up, my love, my fair one’ Healey Willan 
Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away; for lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone; 
the flowers appear upon the earth; the time of the singing of birds is come. (Song of Solomon 2.10b-12a) 


