
                             HOLY, HOLY, HOLY              Douglas Mews 

 

Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hosts.  

Heaven and earth are full of your glory. hosanna in the highest.  

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord, hosanna in the highest. 
 

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

                            MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION             Douglas Mews 

 

When we eat this bread and drink this cup 

we proclaim your death, O Lord, until you come again. 
 

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

GIFT OF FINEST WHEAT                  

Robert Kreutz 

 

You satisfy the hungry heart 

with gift of finest wheat; 

come give to us, O saving Lord, 

the bread of life to eat. 
 

(The Cantor will sing the verses, please join in singing the refrain.) 
 

 © 1977, Archdiocese of Philadelphia. OneLicence Licence number A-626452. 

PRAISE TO THE LORD, THE ALMIGHTY 

Text: Joachim Neander 1650-1680  Tune:  LOBE DEN HERREN 

© 1953, Novello and Co Ltd. J.   OneLicence Licence number A-626452. 

Praise to the Lord,  

the Almighty, the king of creation. 

O my soul praise him,  

for God is your health and salvation! 

Come all who hear,  

brothers and sisters, draw near, 

praise God in glad adoration. 
 

Praise to the Lord, let us offer our 

gifts at his altar; 

let not our sins and transgressions 

now cause us to falter. 

Christ the high-priest  

bids us all join in the feast, 

victims with him on the altar. 

Praise to the Lord,  

who shall prosper our work  

and defend us; 

surely God’s goodness and mercy 

shall daily attend us. 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 

who with his love will befriend us. 
 

Praise to the Lord! 

O let all that is in us adore him! 

All that has life and breath,  

come now in praises before him! 

Let the Amen  

sound from his people again,  

now as we worship before him. 

 

 

 

Ki te ingoa o te Matua, o te Tamaiti, o te Wairua Tapu. Amene. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

THIS DAY GOD GIVES ME 

Text: St Patrick’s Breastplate Tune: BUNESSAN 

 

This day God gives me, strength of high heaven, 

sun and moon shining, flame in my hearth. 

Flashing of lightning, wind in its swiftness, 

deeps of the ocean, firmness of earth. 
 

This day God sends me, strength to sustain me, 

might to uphold me, wisdom as guide. 

Your eyes are watchful, your ears are list’ning, 

your lips are speaking, friend at my side. 
 

God’s way is my way, God’s shield is round me, 

God’s host defends me, saving from ill. 

Angels of heaven, drive from me always 

all that would harm me, stand by me still. 
 

Rising I thank you, mighty and strong one, 

King of creation, giver of rest, 

Firmly confessing, threeness of persons, 

oneness of Godhead, Trinity blest. 
 

Text adpt ©1969 James Quinn S.J.  

Reproduced by kind permission Continuum International Publishing Group, 

 a Bloomsbury Company.   OneLicence  Licence number A-626452. 

Cathedral of   

St Patrick & St Joseph 

Te Whare-Karakia o Hato Pateriki  
raua ko Hato Hohepa 

 

Auckland 
 

Fifth Sunday  
in Ordinary Time 

 

4 February 2024 



GLORIA 

Douglas Mews 

Glory to God in the highest, 

And on Earth peace to people of good will. 

We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you, 

we give you thanks for your great glory, 

Lord God, heavenly King, O God almighty Father. 

Lord Jesus Christ, only begotten Son, 

Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 

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

you take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer; 

you are seated at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us. 

For you alone are the Holy one, you alone are the Lord, 

you alone are the Most High Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, 

in the glory of God the Father.  Amen. 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION - GREGORIAN CHANT 

Arranged by Percy Jones 

Your word, O Lord is truth; 

make us holy in the truth. 
 

Arr Percy Jones, © ICEL.    OneLicence Licence number A-626452. 

Praise the Lord, for he is good; sing praise to our God,  

for he is gracious; it is fitting to praise him.   

The Lord rebuilds Jerusalem; the dispersed of Israel he gathers. 
 

He heals the broken-hearted and binds up their wounds;   

He tells the number of the stars; he calls each by name. 
 

Great is our Lord and mighty in power; to his wisdom there is no limit.   

The Lord sustains the lowly; the wicked he casts to the ground. 
 

Music ©2001 John Schiavone. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.    
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NICENE CREED 
 

I believe in one God, the Father almighty, 

maker of heaven and earth, of all things visible and invisible. 

I believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the Only Begotten Son of God, 

 born of the Father before all ages. God from God,  

Light from Light, true God from true God,  

begotten, not made, consubstantial with the Father; 

through him all things were made. 

For us and for our salvation he came down from heaven, 

and by the Holy Spirit was incarnate of the Virgin Mary, and became man. 

For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate, 

he suffered death and was buried, and rose again on the third day 

in accordance with the Scriptures. 

He ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead 

and his kingdom will have no end. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, 

who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 

who with the Father and the Son is adored and glorified, 

who has spoken through the prophets. 

I believe in one, holy, catholic and apostolic Church. 

I confess one baptism for the forgiveness of sins 

and I look forward to the resurrection of the dead 

and the life of the world to come. Amen. 

PRAYER OF ST FRANCIS 

Text: Prayer of St Francis  Tune: Sebastian Temple 

 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there is hatred, let me bring your love. 

Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord, 

and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 
 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope. 

Where there is darkness, only light, 

and where there’s sadness, ever joy. 
 

Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek 

so much to be consoled as to console. 

To be understood as to understand. 

To be loved as to love with all my soul. 
 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 

in giving of ourselves that we receive, 

and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
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