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                                  GREAT AMEN                      James Tibbles 

AGNUS DEI 
 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi; miserere nobis. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi; miserere nobis. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi; dona nobis pacem. 

TE KARAKIA O TE ATUA 

(THE LORD’S PRAYER) 
 

E to matou Matua i te rangi, 

kia whakatapua tou ingoa; 

kia tae mai tou rangatiratanga, 

kia whakaritea tau hiahia i te whenua,  

kia pera ano i to te rangi. 

Homai ki a matou aianei he taro ma matou mo tenei ra,  

whakakahoretia o matou hara, me matou e whakakore nei 

i nga hara o te hunga e hara ana ki a matou; 

kaua matou e tukua kia whakawaia,  

engari whakaorangia matou i te kino. 

Nou hoki te rangatiratanga, te kaha,  

me te kororia, mo ake, ake,  

Amene. 

Praise to the holiest in the height, 

and in the depth be praise, 

in all his words most wonderful, 

most sure in all his ways. 

 

O loving wisdom of our God! 

When all was sin and shame,  

a second Adam to the fight 

and to the rescue came. 

 

O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 

which did in Adam fail, 

should strive afresh against the foe, 

should strive and should prevail. 

 

And that a higher gift than grace 

should flesh and blood refine, 

God’s presence and his very self, 

and essence all-divine. 
 

And in the garden secretly, 

and on the cross on high, 

should teach his brethren,  

and inspire to suffer and to die. 
 

Praise to the holiest in the height, 

and in the depth be praise, 

in all his words most wonderful 

most sure in all his ways. 

PRAISE TO THE HOLIEST, IN THE HEIGHT 

Tune: RICHMOND, CM    

Text: John Henry Newman 1801-1890 
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RIDE ON! RIDE ON 

Henry Hart Milman  

 

Ride on! ride on in majesty!  

Hark! all the tribes hosannas cry; 

thy humble beast pursues his road 

with palms and scatter’d garments strowed. 

Ride on! ride on in majesty.  

in lowly pomp ride on to die; 

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 

o’er captive death and conqer’d sin. 
 

Ride on! ride on in majesty!  

the angel armies of the sky 

Look down with sad  

and wond’ring eyes 

to see the approaching sacrifice. 

Ride on! ride on in majesty. 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 

the Father on his sapphire throne 

expects his own anointed Son. 
 

Ride on! ride on in majesty!  

In lowly pomp ride on to die; 

bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 

then take, O God,  

thy power, and reign. 

ALL GLORY, LAUD AND HONOUR 

Theodulph of Orleans  Tune: ST THEODULPH 

All glory, laud, and honour  

to you, Redeemer King 

to whom the lips of children  

made sweet hosannas ring. 
 

You are the King of Israel, 

and David’s royal sons, 

now in the Lord’s name coming, 

the king and blessed one. 
 

The company of angels 

are praising you on high, 

as we and all creation, 

exultant make reply. 

The people of the Hebrews,  

with palms before you went; 

our praise and prayer and anthems  

before you we present. 
 

To you before your passion 

they sang their hymns of praise; 

to you, now high exalted, 

our melody we raise. 
 

Their praises you accepted, 

accept the prayers we bring, 

rejoicing in all goodness, 

our Saviour and our King. 



CRUCEM TUAM 

 

Crucem tuam adoramus Domine, 

resurrectionem tuam laudamus Domine. 

Laudamus et glorificamus. 

Resurrectionem tuam laudamus Domine. 

Translation:  

We adore Your Cross, O Lord: and we praise 

and glorify Your holy Resurrection:  

for behold by the wood of the Cross joy has 

come into the whole world.  

                                        KYRIE                            James Tibbles 
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   LENTEN GOSPEL ACCLAMATION             

Michael Prendergast & Joseph Sullivan 

Christ became obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross. 

Because of this, God greatly exalted him  

and bestowed on him the name which is above ev’ry name. 
 

Text: Refrain © 1968, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 

Published by OCP. All rights reserved. OneLicence Licence number A-626452. 

All who see me laugh at me, they mock me and they shake their heads: 

“He relied on the Lord, let the Lord be his refuge.” 
 

As dogs around me, they circle me about. 

Wounded me and pierced me, I can number all my bones. 
 

My clothing they divided, for my garments casting lots, 

O Lord, do not desert me, but hasten to my aid. 
 

©1986,GIA Publications, Inc.  OneLicence Licence number A-626452. 

                      PSALM 22: MY GOD, MY GOD          Marty Haugen  

 

I believe in God, the Father almighty,  

Creator of heaven and earth, and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, 

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. 

APOSTLES’ CREED 

SANCTUS 
 

Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus Dominus Deus Sabaoth. 

Pleni sunt caeli et terra Gloria tua. Hosanna in excelsis. 

Benedictus qui venit in nomine Domini, Hosanna in excelsis. 

THERE IS A GREEN HILL  

Cecil F Alexander 

There is a green hill far away, 

without a city wall, 

where the dear Lord was crucified, 

who died to save us all. 
 

We may not know, we cannot tell, 

what pains he had to bear, 

but we believe it was for us 

he hung and suffered there. 

There was no other good enough 

to pay the price of sin. 

he only could unlock the gate 

of heav’n and let us in. 
 

Oh, dearly, dearly has he loved! 

and we must love him too, 

and trust in his redeeming blood, 

and try his works to do. 

                          MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION              Douglas Mews 

 

We proclaim your death, O Lord,  

and profess your Resurrection until you come again. 
 

Music © Douglas Mews 2010. Used with permission. Mass of St Theresa. Texts© ICEL 2010.   


