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FOREWORD 

The reception given Jubilee Hymns, Part 1, and Jubilee Carols, 
warrants this edition. These hymns have been proven worthy and are 
published in response to numerous requests. 

Along with established hymn tunes from other lands, we include 
hymns from Canadian and American composers. Our age has its 
devotions, both traditional and modern, and must express in song its 
love for God, His Blessed Mother, the Saints and the Sacred Mysteries. 

Although the hymn, 110 Lord, I Am Not Worthy" has been criticized 
for such expressions as, "Thou Bridegroom of My Soul", and "Fly Thy 
Sweet Control", we believe, on the contrary, that these expressions are 
of its very poetic strength and beauty. Our Lord said, "My yoke is 
sweet and ray burden light." In the office of Corpus Christi, St. Thomas 
frequently refers to the "sweetness" of the Blessed Sacrament. Christ 
refers to Himself as the Bridegroom in Matt. (IX-15). In the Divine 
Office see Matins of the Purification —"Adorn Thy Bridal chamber 0 
Sion and receive Christ the King."; I Vespers for Virgins—"Veni 
sponsa Christi"; Vesper Hymn for St. Scholastica—"Blessed Bride of 
Christ the Bridegroom." This hymn has been loved by distinguished 
Churchmen and Church musicians throughout our country. 

We are grateful to The Religious of the I.B.V.M. for the Hymn, "0 
Sacred Heart of Jesus", and for the second and third verses of "Jesus 
Name"; to the Religious of St. Ursula, London, for "Hail Infant Christ, 
Our King"; to the Sisters of St. Joseph, Toronto, for "Be Thou King, 
O Lord" and "The King of the World is Passing By" and to the 
Congregation of Notre Dame for "Sword of the Spirit", in Jubilee 
Hymns part I; and to Mrs. Elizabeth Marable Brennan, founder of the 
International Mary's Day Committee, for kind permission to use her 
compositions, "Our Eucharistic King" and the "Mary's Day Hymn". 

All hymn tunes in this book bearing the name J. E. Ronan or 
John Brendan and all harmonizations except Nos. 2, 7, 11, 12, 28, are the 
copyright of the editor. The proceeds from Cathedral Schola Editions 
will be used to help educate talented boys in Liturgical Music. 



Christ, Our King, our migh-ty King, In horn-age true Thy 

Grace corn - plet-et, Je-sus pur-est, Je - sus sweet-est, 

2. Jesus, lest the foe prevail 
When my arms are weary, 
May Thy Mighty Name avail 
To uphold and cheer me. 
Hope of all who know and love Thee, 
Hope of earth and heav'n above me, 
From Thy glory throned on high, 
Hear and heed my pleading cry. 

3. Jesus, when my hour draws nigh 
Be Thou ever near me, 
Near to guide my failing breath, 
Near to shield and hear me. 

Jesus, hear my helpless sighing, 
Jesus, refuge of the dying, 
Jesus light my dark'ning way, 
To my soul be strength and stay. 

Supplementary verse: 
Mary, sweetest gift of Heav'n, 
Mary, Virgin rarest, 
Mary, through whom Grace is giv'n, 
Gentlest, loveliest, fairest, 
Mary, full of mercy surest, 
Mary kindest, Mary purest, 
Mary, Queen beyond compare, 
Guard me, keep me in thy care. 

1 	Jesus, Name all Names Above 
1st verse—St. Theoctistus d. 890 
2nd and 3rd verses—Mother Alberta I.B.V.M. 	 J. E. Ronan 
Supplementary verse—A Sister of Notre Dame 

2 	Hail Infant Christ, Our King 	3 

Mother Mary Edith, O.S.U. 	 Mother M. Rosanna, O.S.U. 

E 	T 	i 	I 	I 	 I 
Fount of 	per-feet love, Ho-liest, 	tend - 'rest, near - 	est! Je - sus, 

I '-, 	 - 	LI I  
I 	Je-sus Well of pow'r Di-vine,Make me,keep me, seal me Thme! A -men. 

I l] 	IiJ 	 I 	II 
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ma-jes - ty we 	sing. 	Thy jew-elled di - a-dem, Thy cross of burn-ing 

• 	 goiI 	That crowns the world, Which 	Thy small hand doth hold. 

:% g4 
2. 	0 Infant Christ, 
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3. 	0 Infant Christ, 
Our King, our Missions' King, Our King, our loving King, 
In fields near and far, Thy ransomed Around the world, Thy praises ever 

children sing. 
"Bless Thou our Missioners, 

ring. 
Thy hand is raised to bless, 

O Jesus we implore, Thy gifts of love to send, 
And fill their hearts, Wondrous Thy pow'r, 
With zeal forevermore." And graces without end. 

4. 0 Infant Christ, 
Our King, our hearts' best King, 
Accept these hearts, our lowly offering. 
Jesus increase our numbers, 
Bless us we implore, 
And make us love Thee, 
Ever more and more. 

With kind permission of the Religious of St. Ursula, 
The Pines, Chatham, Ont., owners of the copyright. 



God! how won - der - ful Thou art, Thy 	Ma - jes - ty how 

to - day'------- 

2. Let me be slow to do my will, 
Prompt to obey: 

Help me to mortify my flesh, 
Just for to-day. 

Let me no wrong or idle word 
Unthinking say; 

Set Thou a seal upon my lips, 
Just for to-day. 

3. Let me in season, Lord, be grave, 
In season, gay; 

Let me be faithful to Thy grace, 
Just for to-day. 

And if to-day my tide of life 
Should ebb away, 

Give me Thy Sacraments divine, 
Sweet Lord, to-day. 

4. In Purgatory's cleansing fires 
Brief be my stay; 

Oh, bid me, if to-day I die, 
Go home to-day. 

So, for to-morrow and its needs, 
I do not pray; 

But keep me, guide me, love me, Lord, 
Just for to-day. 

4 	Lord for To-morrow and its Needs 
Traditional Irish 

Sr. M Xavier, S.N.D. 	 Probably 18th Century 
3 	My God How Wonderful Thou Art 
Rev. F. W. Faber, t 1863 	 Msgr. J. E. Ronan 

'' r 	rrr 	rrr 
bright, 	How 	beau-ti-ful Thy Mer-cy seat In depths of burn-ing 

1. Lord,for to-mor-row and its needs 
	 do not prayiTi_ 	Keep 

I 	i 	I 

lighI! 	How dread are Thine e -ter -nal years, 0 	e - ver - last- ing 

I 	 J J J 	I I I I I I 	I  
me both di - Ii - gent - ly work, 	And 	du - ly pray: 	Let 

I J 	I 	 I Ji 

2. How beautiful, how beautiful 
The sight of Thee must be, 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless 
pow'r, 

And awful purity! 
Oh, how I fear Thee, Living God! 

With deepest, tend'rest fears, 
And worship Thee with trembling 

hope, 
And penitential tears. 

3. Yet I may love Thee too, 0 Lord! 
Almighty as Thou art, 

For Thou hast stopped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart.  

Oh, then, this worse than worthless 
heart 

In pity deign to take, 
And make it love Thee, for Thyself, 

And for Thy glory's sake. 

4. No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother half so mild 

Bears and forbears, as Thou hast 
done, 

With me, Thy sinful child. 
0 Sire of Jesus, love's Reward! 

What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before thy throne to lie, 

And gaze and gaze on Thee! 



May 	Je - sus Christ be 	pr'id! May Je - sus Christ be 	praised! 

5 	When Morning Gilds the Skies 
"Beim friihen Morgenlicht" 	 "Na Obetovanie" 
Tr. Rev. E. Caswall, 1814-1878 	 From a Slovak Hymnal 

1. When 	morn-ing gilds the 	skies, 	My heart a-wak-ing cries: 

j 	 I 	I 	I 	J 	ii 	I  

4. 	To God the Word on high, 	5. 	Let earth's wide circle round 
The host of angels cry: 	 In joyful notes resound: 

II: May Jesus Christ be praised! :i 	May Jesus Christ 	- aised! :1 1  
Let mortals, too upraise 	 Let air, and sea, and sky, 
Their voice in hymns of praise: 	From depth to height reply: 

II: May Jesus Christ be praised! :11 	II: May Jesus Christ be praised! 

6. 	Be this while life is mine, 
My canticle divine: 

1: May Jesus Christ be praised! :11 
Be this th' eternal song, 
Through all the ages on: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

6 	0 Lord I am not Worthy 
Unison, two or four parts 	 Traditional 

u 

1. 0 	Lord I am not wor-thy That Thou should'st come to me; But 

_llIJL_.dIJ._lIJI- 	 I 	I 

speak the words of 	corn-fort, My 	spi - nt healed shall 	be. 

J 	. 

May Je-sus Christ be 	praised! 	May Je- sus Christ be 	praised! 

i 	i 	I 	i 	I 	I - ] 	J 	.J 	i 	I 	I 	I 

2. 	The sacred minster bell, 	3. 	To Thee, my God above, 
It peals o'er hill and deli: 	 I cry with glowing love: 

II: May Jesus Christ be praised! II 	1: May Jesus Christ be praised! :11 
Oh! hark to what it sings: 	 The fairest graces spring 
As joyously it rings: 	 In hearts that ever sing: 

II: May Jesus Christ be praised! :11 	II May Jesus Christ be praised! 

2. And humbly I'll receive Thee, 
The Bridegroom of my soul, 

No more by sin to grieve Thee, 
Or fly Thy sweet control. 

3. Mighty Eternal Spirit. 
Unworthy to' I be, 

Prepare me to 'ceive Him 
And trust ti. Word to me. 

4. 0 Sacrament most holy, 
O Sacrament divine, 

All praise and all thanksgiving 
Be ev'ry moment Thine. 



7 	0 Sacred Heart of Jesus) 
M.M. Dorothea, I.B.V.M., Ph.D. 	 M.M. St. Alban, I.B.VM. 

e - ver by- ing Friend, 

- 	
' 	 I 	I' • 	 - 

all our needs and sor - rows Thy sweet as - sis -tance lend, 

fal-ter, 	Our guide and corn-fort be>._- 0 strength when- e'er we 

8 	All Glory Laud and Honour 
"Gloria Laus et Honor Tibi Sit" 
St. Theoduif, Bishop of Orleans 760-821 Tune No. 7 or No. 5 
Tr. Dr. J. M. Neale. 

1. 	Allglory, laud, and honour, 
To Thee, Redeemer, King, 

4. The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before Thee went; 

To Whom the lips of children Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Made sweet hosannas ring. Before Thee we present. 

Refrain: Verse 1 repeated Refrain: 

2. 	Thou art the King of Israel 5. To Thee before Thy Passion 
Thou David's royal Son They sang their hymns of praise; 

Who in the Lord's name comest To Thee now high exalted 
The King and blessed One. Our melody we raise. 

Refrain: Refrain: 

3. 	The company of angels 6. Thou didst accept their praises, 
Are praising Thee on high, Accept the prayers we bring, 

And mortal men and all things Who in all good delightest, 
Created make reply. Thou good and gracious King. 

Refrain: Refrain: 

9 	Jesus Food of Angels 
"Partendo dab mondo" 
St. Alphonsus 1787 J. E. Ronan 
Tr. Rev. E. Vaughan, C.SS.R. 

1. Je- Bus, food of an - gels, Mo-narch of the heart; Oh, that I could 
2. Soon I hope to see 	Thee, And en-joy Thy love, Face to face, sweet 

I Sa - cred Heart of Je - sus, We place our— trust in Thee. 

Ni ii i JJ iJJ 

ne - ver 	From Thy Face de - part.-.._-.-- Yes, Thou e - ver dwell - est 
Je - sus, 	In Thy Heav'n a - bove. 	But on earth an ex - ile, 

2. 0 Sacred Heart of Jesus 
We hear Thy plaintive cry 

We listen to Thy pleadings 
To raise our hearts on high. 

Then may this mystic union 
Unworthy tho' we be, 

0 Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
Increase our trust in Thee. 

With kind permission of the I .B.V.M., Loretto 
Abbey, Toronto, owners of the copyright. 

3. 0 Sacred Heart of Jesus 
When earthly life is past 

And after dreary exile 
We come to Thee at last. 

Then may thro' life eternal 
Our Consolation be 

0 Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
The trust we placed in Thee. 

My de- light shall be 
id-den Thou re -main- est God of Ma-jes - ty. 
E - ver to be near Thee Veil'd for love of me. 



1. Soul of my Sa-viour,sanc-ti - fy my breast! Bo - dy of Christ,be 

to Thee, 0 Lord, Our Eu-cha - ris - tic King! 
I 	. 	 I 

Our Eucharistic King 
Words and Music by 

Elizabeth Marahie Brennan 

11 Soul of My Saviour 
"Anima Christi" -  St. Ignatius 	 J. E. Ronan Tr. Unknown 

1. Lord God of Hosts we kneel Be - fore Thy Al-tar Throne. 	0 make our 

rrr 	-- i 	i 	I 	I 	rr 	r 
hearts to feel That with Thee we are one, 	0 make our hearts to feel That 

Thou my sav-ing guest! Blood of my Sa-viour, bathe me in Thy tide! 

III 	 I 	ii 

2. Strength and protection may His passion be; 
0 blessed Jesus, hear and answer me! 
Deep in Thy wounds, Lord, hide and shelter me; 
So shall I never, never part from Thee. 

3. Guard and defend me from the foe malign; 
In death's drear moments make me only Thine; 
Call me, and bid me come to Thee on high, 
Where I may praise Thee with Thy saints for aye. 

REFRAIN 

2. Christ Jesus, Thou didst say 
Thy greatest joy would be 

: To dwell on earth aiway 
In meek captivity. :1 

Refrain: 

3. Sweet Saviour let us bow 
In adoration deep 

While with our hearts aglow 
We holy vigil keep.: 

Refrain: 

By kind permission of E. M. Brennan 
owner of the copyright. 



awell - ing in 	 hour. Na-ture can - not hold 

Heav'n is all too straight For Thine end-less gb - ry And Thy roy - al state. 
ii 	I 	i 	 I 	I 	I 	I 

0 REFRAIN 

Gave up Thy la- test breath for me, This 

0 Sa-cred Heart, sweet Sa-cred Heart, Bring us to Thee in heav'n a - bove. 

I 

13 	0 Sacred Heart that on the Cross 
Traditional 	 John Brendan 

12 	Jesus Gentlest Saviour 
Rev. F. W. Faber, t 1863 	 W. Pitts 1829-1903 

1. Je. sus, gent - lest Sa - viour! God of might and pow'r! Thou Thy-self art 

hour of song and sa- en - flee With will-ing mind I 	give to Thee. 0 	Sa - cred 

L1L J 	 _____ 

sweet Sa- cred Heart, Shrine of our faith, 	tem - pie of love, 

2. Out beyond the shining 	 4. Pray the prayer within us 
Of the furthest star, 	 That to heaven shall rise; 

Thou art ever stretching 	 Sing the song that angels 
Infinitely far. 	 Sing above the skies. 

Yet the hearts of children 	 Multiply our graces, 
Hold what worlds cannot, 	 Chiefly love and fear, 

And the God of wonders 	 And, dear Lord! the chiefest- 
Loves the lowly spot. 	 Grace to persevere. 

3. As men to their gardens 	 5. Oh, how can we thank Thee 
Go to seek sweet flowers, 	 For a gift like this— 

In our hearts dear Jesus 	 Gift that truly maketh 
Seeks them at all hours. 	 Heaven's eternal bliss! 

Jesus, gentlest Saviour! 	 Ah, when wilt Thou always 
Thou art in us now; 	 Make our hearts Thy home? 

Fill us full of goodness 	 We must wait for Heaven— 
Till our hearts o'erflow. 	 Then the day will come. 

6. Now at least we'll keep Thee 
All the time we may— 

But Thy grace and blessing 
We will keep aiway. 

When our hearts Thou leavest, 
Worthless though they be, 

Give them to Thy Mother 
To be kept for Thee. 

By kind perinsesion of the publishers; 
Burns, Oates & Washbourne, Ltd. 

	

2. From Bethlehem to Calv'ry's hour, 	3. With deep resolve I turn to The 

	

Thy beatings were for me alone, 	 And pardon ask for every sir,, 

	

Yet have I scorned its gentle pow'r 	My heart henceforth will beat with 
For all Thy many favours shown. 	 Thine, 

Refrain: 	 Nor let the slightest evil in. 
Refrain: 

4. Oh give me grace to do Thy will 
And keep my soul from every stain, 

That when my last sad hour has come 
I may not look to Thee in vain. 

Refrain: 



Je-sus, Sa-viour, hear our cry! Thou wert sufi - 'ring once as we; 

robe of scorn. 

REFRAIN 

Hear the lov-ing Li - ta - ny, 	We Thy child- ren sing to Thee. 

14 	By the Blood that Flowed from Thee 
C. M. Caddell 	 J. E. Ronan 

T 	 J T 	 r r 
1. By the Blood that flowed from Thee In Thy bit-ter 	a - go - ny;  

15 	God of Mercy and Compassion 
Rev. E. Vaughan, C.S S.R. 	 Geistl Lustwäldl-1690 

I 	1. God of mer - cy 	and com - pas-'sion, Look with pi-ty u-pon me; 

2. By the thorns that crown'd Thy Head, 4. By the darkness thick as night 
By Thy sceptre of a reed; 	 Blotting out the sun from sight. 
By Thy Footsteps faint and slow, 	By the cry with which in death 
Weighed beneath Thy Cross of Woe. 	Thou didst yield Thy parting breath. 

3. By the nails and pointed spear; 	5. By Thy weeping Mother's woe; 
By Thy people's cruel jeer, 	 By the sword that pierced her through, 
By Thy dying pray'r which rose 	When, in anguish standing by, 
Begging mercy for Thy foes. 	 On the Cross she saw Thee die.  

	

F 	U 	' 	ifr ' 7 if if 

	

Fa - ther, let me 	call Thee Fa- ther, 'Tis Thy child re - turns to Thee. 

Li 

	

Je - sus, Lord, I 	ask for mer- cy; Let me not im- plore in vain; 

	

ii]] 	I J J 	liii 
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Li•J II •___________ 	,r 
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2. By my sins I have deserved 	 3. By my sins I have abandoned 
Death and endless misery. 	 Right and claim to Heaven above, 

Hell with all its pains and torments, 	Where the Saints rejoice forever 
And for all eternity. 	 In a boundless sea of love. 

Refrain: 	 Refrain: 

4. See our Saviour, bleeding, dying, 
On the cross of Calvary; 

To that cross my sins have nailed 
Him, 

Yet He bleeds and dies for me. 
Refrain: 



Spouse of Ma-ry 	e - ver Vir-gin, Keep -ing o'er them watch and ward. 

search - ing 	eye of Thine, and 	chast' - fling 	hand? 	A - men. 

From the cru - el He - rod's snare: 

2. Three long days in grief and anguish 
With His Mother, sweet and mild, 

Mary Virgin, didst thou wander 
Seeking the beloved Child. 

In the temple thou didst find Him: 
Oh! what joy there filled thy heart! 

In thy sorrows, in thy gladness 
Grant us, Joseph, to have part.  

3. Clasped in Jesus' arms and Mary's, 
When death gently came at last, 

Thy pure spirit sweetly sighing 
From its earthly dwelling passed 

Dear St. Joseph! by that passing 
May our death be like to thine; 

And with Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 
May our souls forever shine. 

16 	Great St. Joseph! Son of David 
"Du aus David's Stamm" 	 "Heil' ger Joseph" 
Tr. Bishop Casartelli 	 A. G. Stein 1852 

17 	 Out of the Depths 
"De Profundis" 	 J. E. Ronan 

1. Out 	of the depths 	to 	Thee, 0 Lord, I 

In the sta - ble thou didst guard them With a fa. ther's by - ing care; 

J #J J 16 

I 	I 	 r 	 I 	 J 
sins of 	man Thou scan - nest, who 	may stand 	That 

J 1.1 J 	L 	 I 

2. Oh, hear our pray'rs and sighs, Redeemer blest, 
And grant Thy holy souls eternal rest. 
And let perpetual light upon them shine; 
For tho' not spotless, still these souls are Thine. 

3. To be appeased in wrath, dear Lord, is Thine; 
Thou mercy with Thy justice canst combine; 
Thy blood our countless stains can wash away: 
This is Thy law, our hope and steadfast stay. 

4. This God Himself shall come from Heaven above, 
The Christ! the God of mercy and of love! 
He comes—He comes! the God Incarnate He! 
And by His glorious death makes all men free! 



Mo-ther most af - flue - ted Stand-big be-neath that 

r 
18 	0 Mother Most Afflicted 
Catholic Parochial Hymn Book 1873 	 J. E. Ronan 

REFRAIN  

r 

19 	Christ the Lord is Ris'n To-day 
"Victimae Paschali Laudes" 
Wipo, 11th Century 	 Traditional 
Tr. Jane E. Leeson 1807-1882 

	

ri- I' 	 ris'n to-day, Chris-tians, haste your vows to - pay; 

- ---- 

! 	1 J 	I 	V 	I 	L 	 I 	II 
Of - fer ye your prai - ses meet 	At the Pas- chal 	Vie - tim's feet. 

I 	 JJ 

0 Ma-ry sweet-est Mo - ther, We love to pi-ty thee, Oh 	for the sake of 

For thew  sheep the Lamb hath bled, 	Sin - less in the sin - ner's stead; 

I 	 -I: 	 •-•-. ______________ 	 - 
U:.  

Christ, the Lord, is ris'n 	on high, Now he lives no 	more to 	die! 

2. Thy heart is well nigh breaking 
Jesus, Thy Son to see, 

Derided, wounded, dying, 
In the greatest agony. 

Refrain: 

3. His livid form is bleeding. 
Sorrow His soul hath wrung, 

Whilst thou, afflicted Mother, 
Shar'st the torments of thy Son. 

Refrain:  

4. 0 Mary! Queen of Martyrs, 
Sharp swords have pierced thy 

heart; 
Obtain for us of Jesus, 

In thy grief to bear a part. 
Refrain: 

5. 0 dear and loving Mother! 
Pray then that we may be, 

Near thee and thy dear Jesus, 
Now and through eternity. 

Refrain:  

2. Christ, the Victim undefiled, 
Man to God hath reconciled; 
When in strange and awful strife 
Met together death and life; 
Christians on this happy day 
Haste with joy your vows to pay 
Christ, the Lord, is ris'n on high, 
Now He lives no more to die! 

3. Say, 0 wond'ring Mary, say, 
What thou sawest on thy way. 
"I beheld where Christ had lain, 
Empty tomb and angels twain; 

I beheld the glory bright 
Of the rising Lord of light; 
Christ, my hope, is ris'n again; 
Now He lives, and lives to reign." 

4. Christ, Who once for sinners bled, 
Now the first born from the dead, 
Thron'd in endless might and pow'r, 
Lives and reigns forever more. 
Hail, eternal Hope on high! 
Hail, Thou King of Victory! 
Hail, Thou Prince of life adored! 
Help and save us, gracious Lord. 



16 	Great St. Joseph! Son of David 
"Du aus David's Stamm" 	 "Heil' ger Joseph" 
Tr. Bishop Casartelli 	 A. G. Stein 1852 

17 	 Out of the Depths 
"De Profundis" 	 J. E. Ronan 

rrr 
1. Great St. Jo -seph! Son of Da - vid, Fos ter fa - ther 	of our Lord, 

1. Out 	of the depths 	to 	Thee, 0 Lord, I 

Spouse of Ma-ry 	e - ver Vir - gin, Keep -ing o'er them watch and ward. 

I i 	A iI 	i 	I 	I 	I 	- 	i 	I 

sins of 	man Thou scan-nest, who 	may stand 	That 

4' 

2. Three long days in grief and anguish 
With His Mother, sweet and mild, 

Mary Virgin, didst thou wander 
Seeking the beloved Child. 

In the temple thou didst find Him: 
Oh! what joy there filled thy heart! 

In thy sorrows, in thy gladness 
Grant us, Joseph, to have part. 

3. Clasped in Jesus' arms and Mary's, 
When death gently came at last, 

Thy pure spirit sweetly sighing 
From its earthly dwelling passed 

Dear St. Joseph! by that passing 
May our death be like to thine; 

And with Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 
May our souls forever shine. 

In the sta - ble thou didst guard them With a fa. ther's by - ing care; 

I t.'r 	•—' I 	I 	I 	I 	- 	I' .— I 
search - ing. 	eye of Thine, and 	chast' - ning 	hand? 	A - men. 

2. Oh, hear our pray'rs and sighs, Redeemer blest, 
And grant Thy holy souls eternal rest. 
And let perpetual light upon them shine; 
For tho' not spotless, still these souls are Thine. 

3. To be appeased in wrath, dear Lord, is Thine; 
Thou mercy with Thy justice canst combine; 
Thy blood our countless stains can wash away: 
This is Thy law, our hope and steadfast stay. 

4. This God Himself shall come from Heaven above, 
The Christ! the God of mercy and of love! 
He comes—He comes! the God Incarnate He! 
And by His glorious death makes all men free! 



1. 0 Mo-ther most af - flue - ted Stand-ing be-neath that tree, Where 

the sake of 

V 
For the sheep the Lamb hath bled, 	Sin- less in the sin - ner's stead; 

18 	0 Mother Most Afflicted 
Catholic Parochial Hymn Book 1873 	 J. E. Ronan  

19 	Christ the Lord is Ris'n To-day 
Yjmae Pasehali Laudes" 

Wo, 11th Century 	 Traditional 
'r Jane E. Leeson 1807-1882 

I L Christ, the Lord, is 	risn :o-ay. Chris-:ar.s. haste your vows to pay; 

Je - sus hangs 	 ed 	On the hill of Cal -Va - ry. 	
- 	'r Ii 

j 	I 	J 
	

Of - fer ye your prai - ses meet 	At the Pas- chal 	Vie - tim's feet. 

REFRAIN  

I 	Christ. the Lord, is ris'n 	on high, Now he lives no 	more to 	die! 

a 	 . 	J I J 

2. Thy heart is well nigh breaking 
Jesus, Thy Son to see, 

Derided, wounded, dying, 
In the greatest agony. 

Refrain: 

3. His livid form is bleeding. 
Sorrow His soul hath wrung, 

Whilst thou, afflicted Mother, 
Shar'st the torments of thy Son. 

Refrain:  

4. 0 Mary! Queen of Martyrs, 
Sharp swords have pierced thy 

heart; 
Obtain for us of Jesus, 

In thy grief to bear a part. 
Refrain: 

5. 0 dear and loving Mother! 
Pray then that we may be, 

Near thee and thy dear Jesus, 
Now and through eternity. 

Refrain:  

. Crt, the Victim undefiled, 
kn to God hath reconciled; 
Wim in strange and awful strife 
An together death and life; 
(ians on this happy day 
Ha with joy your vows to pay 
C. the Lord, is ris'n on high, 
Sm He lives no more to die! 

I Say, 0 wond'ring Mary, say, 
What thou sawest on thy way. 

beheld where Christ had lain, 
lkq)ty tomb and angels twain; 

I beheld the glory bright 
Of the rising Lord of light; 
Christ, my hope, is ris'n again; 
Now He lives, and lives to reign. 

4. Christ, Who once for sinners bled, 
Now the first born from the dead, 
Thron'd in endless might and pow'r, 
Lives and reigns forever more. 
Hail, eternal Hope on high! 
Hail, Thou King of Victory! 
Hail, Thou Prince of life adored! 
Help and save us, gracious Lord. 



x-ray tnat tne flres of cha- ri- ty May burn with- in our 

2. This blessing beg, 0 Virgin Queen, 
From Jesus through His birth, 

By holy poverty to wean 
Our hearts from things of earth 

Most Holy Virgin, maiden mild, 
Obtain for us, we pray, 

To imitate thy Holy Child, 
By striving to obey. 

3. By thy dear Son, restored to thee, 
This grace for us implore, 

To serve our Lord most faithfully, 
And love Him more and more. 

Queen of the Holy Rosary, 
With tender love look down, 

And bless the hearts that offer thee 
This chaplet for thy crown. 

1. Be joy-ful, Ma-ry, heav'n-Iy Queen, iau - ae ivia - ri - 

20 	Hail Full of Grace and Purity 
Rev. Fr. P. Conway, O.P. 	 J.M. Haydn 

1. Hail 	full of grace and 	Pu - ri - ty! Meek hand-maid of the 

] 	I 	I 	I 	I 

Lord, Hail  del w -  .IiIb the 

-'. — _________-- 	 -- - - -- — - - —-- - - --- --- -- -- --- ------- 

Word. By that pure love which promp-ted thee To 	seek thy cou - sin 

21 	Why is Thy Face so Lit with Smiles 
Rev. F. W. Faber, t 1863 Tune No. 20 

Why is thy face so lit with smiles, 3. Yes, He hath left thee, Mother dear, 
0 blessed Mother, why? His throne is far above; 

And wherefore is Thy beaming look How canst thou be so full of joy, 
So fixed upon the sky? When thou hast lost thy Love? 

From out thine overflowing eyes Ah no! Thy love is rightful love, 
Bright lights of gladness part, 

As though some gushing fount of joy 
+ From all self-seeking free; 

The change that is such gain to Him 
Had broken in thy heart. Can be no loss to thee. 

2. 	Oh, Mother, canst thou smile today? 4. 'Tis sweet to feel our Saviour's love, 
How can thine eyes be bright? To feel His presence near, 

When He, thy Life, thy Love, thine All, Yet loyal love His glory holds 
Has vanished from thy sight? A thousand times more dear. 

The Feet which thou hast kissed so oft, Oh never is our love so true 
Those living Feet are gone; As when refined by pain, 

And now thou canst but stoop and kiss Or when God's glory upon earth 
Their print upon the stone. Finds in our loss its gain. 

22 	Be Joyful Mary, Heavenly Queen 
Regina Coeli Laetare 	 Symphonia Sirenum, Cologne 1695 

2. Whom thou didst bear by Heaven's 	3. The Lord has risen from the dead, 
grace, 	 Gaude Maria: 

Gaude Maria: 	 He rose with might as He had said, 
Didst all our guilt and sin efface, 	 Alleluia, Laetare, 0 Maria. 
Alleluia, Laetare, 0 Maria. 

4. 0 pray to God, thou Virgin fair, 
Gaude Maria: 
That He our souls to Heaven bear. 
Alleluia, Laetare, 0 Maria. 



r 23 	Mother, Mary, Queen Most Sweet! 
St. Aiphonsus 	 Traditional Irish Tr. Rev. E. Vaughan, C.SS.R. 

I' 
Ev'- ry mo-ment thy dear name, 

	

Mo - ther! and we 	Look out for thy shin- ing, sweet Star of the Sea! 

	

I 	 I 	 I 	I 	I 	I 	I 	I 

2. 	When the morning gilds the skies, 3. 	When the demon hosts invade, 
I will call on Mary's name; When temptation rages high, 

When at evening twilight dies; Crying: "Mary, Mother, aid"; 
Mary, still will I exclaim. I will make the tempter fly. 

Sweetest Mary, bend thine ear, This shall be my comfort sweet, 
Thou my own dear Mother art; When the hand of death is nigh, 

Therefore shall thy name so dear, "Mary! Mary!"  to repeat 
Never from my lips depart. Once again, and then, to die. 

24 	0 Purest of Creatures 
"Maria zu lieben" 

Rev. F. W. Faber, t 1863 	 Paderborn Songbook-1765 

1 i'%  
1. 0 Pu - rest of crea - tures! sweet Mo- ther, sweet Maid! The one spot - less 

I 	I 	II 

womb where- in 	Je- sus was laid! Dark night hath come down on us 

2. Deep night hath come down on this rough-spoken world, 
The banners of darkness are boldly unfurled: 
The tempest-tost Church—all her eyes are on thee, 
They look to thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

3. He gazed on thy soul; it was spotless and fair; 
For the empire of sin—it had never been there; 
No one had e'er owned thee, dear Mother, but He, 
He blessed thy clear shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

4. Earth gave Him one lodging, 'twas deep in thy breast, 
And God found a home where the sinner finds rest; 
His home and His hiding-place, both were in thee; 
He loved thy clear shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

5. To sinners what comfort, to angels what mirth, 
That God found one creature unfallen on earth, 
One spot where His Spirit untroubled could be, 
The depths of thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

6. So worship we God in these rude latter days; 
So worship we Jesus our Love, when we praise 
His wonderful grace in the gifts He gave thee, 
The gift of clear shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

"0 Blessed St. Joseph How Great Was Thy Worth" may be 
sung to this tune. 

Like a seal it shall ap - pear, Deep on heart 	soul en-graved. 



Within that Blessed Grotto 7. She wore a robe whiter 
With wondering eyes Than lily-flower hue, 

She saw in her glory Her waist was encircled 
The morning star rise. With heaven's own blue. 

A face bright with sweetness 8. A golden rose crowneth 
All burning with love, Her virginal feet 

And shining clouds round her From meadows of paradise, 
From heaven above. Fragrant and sweet. 

Upon her a glory 9. A rosary, shining 
From God was displayed, With silvery sheen, 

As, smiling, she murmured, Marks gently each Ave, 
"Child, be not afraid." Her fingers between. 

10. With heart palpitating, 
And soul rapt away, 

The happy child softly 
Repeated, "Ave!"  

4. 

5. 

I 	6. 

[]I 

. 	s .. 	:. a 
1. Dear An-gel e ver at my side, How •v-ing must thou be  

r 	 — dmmdw — 

	

• k 	 — 

leave thy home in Heav'n to guide A sin - ful 	child like me. 
I 	I 	I 

2. Thy beautiful and shining face 	4. Yes, when I pray thou prayest too, 
I see not, though so near; 	 Thy prayer is all for me; 

The sweetness of thy soft low voice 	But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
Too deaf am I to hear. 	 But watchest patiently. 

3. But when, dear Spirit, I kneel down 5. Ali me, how lovely they must be 
At morn and night to prayer, 	Whom God has glorified, 

Something there is within my heart 	Yet one of them, 0 sweetest thought! 
Which tells me thou art there. 	Is ever at my side. 

6. Then love me, love me, Angel dear, 
And I will love thee more; 

And help me when my soul is cast 
Upon th'eternal shore. 

won-drous Fills all our de - sire! 

r_,- 	
Immaculate Mary 

Anon 	 French Proper melody 

2. We pray for God's glory, 	3. We pray for our Mother, 
May His Kingdom come; 	 The Church upon earth, 

We pray for His vicar, 	 And bless sweetest Lady, 
Our father in Rome. 	 The land of our birth. 

Ref rfiin: 	 Refrain: 
4. 0 Mary! 0 Mary! 

Reign o'er us once more: 
Be all lands thy "Dowry" 

As in days of yore. 
Refrain: 

26 	The Bell of the Angelus 
(Our Lady of Lourdes) 	 Tune No. 25 

1. The bell of the Angelus 	2. An angel of mercy 
Calleth to pray, 	 Led Bernadette's feet 

In sweet tones announcing 	Where flows the deep torrent— 
The sacred Ave. 	 Our Lady to greet. 

Refrain: 	 3. Then rose on a sudden 
Ave, Ave, Ave Maria, 	 A wind strong and wild, 
Ave, Ave, Ave Maria. 	 The hour of grace coming 

Made known to a child. 



29 	Salve Regina Caelitum 
XVIIIc. Choral 28 	 Mary's Day Hymn 

Words and Music by 
Elizabeth Marable Brennan 

Ma-ry, Mo-ther on this thine own day, Teach us thy child-ren to love thee al-way. 

, 	thee now we bring Gar.lands of all the sweet flow'rs of spring, ry Mo-th'r  

2. Mary Mother, so pure and so fair, 4. Mary Mother, when close to thy breast, 
None of God's creatures with thee compare, Thou the sweet Infant tenderly pres't 
Mary Mother, Bright Queen of the May, Could'st dear Lady then vsion that day 
Help all thy children to love thee alway. When He, cross laden, would vend His sad way? 

Refrain: Refrain: 

3. Mary Mother, to all Mothers dear, 5. Mother when in deep anguish thou gazed 
Teach us to bravely walk without fear, On thy own Son in agony raised, 
Mother, Bless us this glad Mary's Day, 
Model of Mothers, oh, guide us aiway. 

Soothed thy sorrow, when told of His plan 
Making thee, Mother, His last gift to Man? 

Refrain: Refrain: 
By kind per-mission of E. M. Brennan 

owner of the copyright. 

REFRAIN 

Ju - bi-la -te, Che-ru-bim, 	Ex-ul-ta-te, Se-ra-phim! 	Con-so-nan-te, 

Sal- ye, 	sal - ye, 	sal - ye 	Re - gi -na. 

I 	LIJ 

2. Mater misericordiae, 0 Maria! 	 5. Ad te clamamus exsules, 0 Maria! 
Dulcis parens clementiae, 0 Maria! Te nos rogamus supplices, 0 Maria! 

Refrain: Refrain: 

3. Tu vitae lux fons gratiae, 0 Maria! 	6. Audi nos Evae fihios, 0 Maria! 
Causa nostrae laetitiae, 0 Maria! In te sperantes miseros. 0 Maria! 

Refrain: Refrain: 

4. Spes nostra, salve, Domina, 0 Maria! 	7. Eia ergo nos respice; 0 Maria! 
Exstingue nostra crimina! 0 Maria! Servos tuos ne despice. 0 Maria! 

Refrain: Refrain: 

8. 	Converte tuos oculos, 0 Maria! 
Ad nos in hoc exilio. 0 Maria! 

Refrain: 
The English translation "Hail Holy Queen Enthroned 

Above" may be sung to this tune. 

REFRAIN 

Help us, guide us to Je - sus thy Son, 	Lov.ing-ly aid us till Heav - en is won. 
- 	 U 	 N 

	

Mo-ther, Ma- ry our trust is in thee 	To our dear Sa-viour, oh lead us we pray. 
k 	 I 

:1 



2. Consolator optirne, 
Dulcis hospes animae, 
Dulce refrigerium. 
In labore requies, 
In aestu temperies, 
In fietu solatium. 

Refrain: 

3. 0 Lux beatissima, 
Reple cordis intima 
Tuorum fidelium. 
Sine tuo numine, 
Nihil est in homine, 

. Nihil est innoxium. 
Refrain: 

4. Lava quod est sordidum, 
Riga quod est aridum, 
Sana quod est saucium. 
Flecte quod est rigidurn, 
Fove quod est friirn, 
Rege quod est deviurn. 

Refrain: 

5. Da tuis fidelibus, 
In te confidentibus, 
Sacrum septenariurn. 
Da virtutis meniturn, 
Da salutis exitum, 
Da perenne gaudium. 

Refrain: 

Thy pure beam -ing ra- diañce give. Come, Thor Fa - ther 	of the poor, 
Lu cis tu - ae ra - di - urn. 	Ye .. ni pa - ter 	pau - pe - rum, 

I 

2. Thou, of all consolers best, 
Thou, the soul's delightsome guest, 
Dost refreshing peace bestow: 
Thou in toil art comfort sweet: 
Pleasant coolness in the heat; 
Solace in the midst of woe. 

Refrain: 

3. Light immortal, Light divine, 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill: 

If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay; 
All his good is turned to ill. 

Refrain: 

4. Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 
In Thy sev'nfold gifts descend: 
Give them comfort when they die; 
Give them life with Thee on high; 
Give them joys that never end. 

Refrain: 

30 	Holy Spirit Lord of Light 
"Veni, Sancte Spiritus" 	Veni, Sancte Spiritus 
Ascribed to Stephen Langton, t 1288 	 John Brendan Archbishop of Canterbury 
Tr. Rev. E. Caswall. 

I 	H 	H 	.r goo a H 
1. Ho - ly Spi- nt, 	Lord of Light, From the clear ce - les - tial height, 
1. Ve - ni San-cte 	Spi - ri - tus, 	Et e - mit-te 	cae - li - tus. 

I 	I 	 I 

I 	Ye - ni 	San - cte 	Spi - 	ri 	tus. 	A - men. Ye - ni 	San - cte 	Spi - ri - tus. 

I 

31 0 Salutaris Hostia 
Yerbum Supernum Prodiens J. E. Ronan St. Thomas, t 1274 

H 
1. 0 	Sa 	- lu - ta 	- ris 	Ho 

I 
- 	 sti 	- 	 a, Quae cae 

2. U 	ni tn - no - que 	Do - 	 mi 	- 	 no, Sit sern 	- 	 pi 	- 

I I'I 1 I—I I 
pan-dis o 	-sti 	- urn: Bel - la pre - munt ho 	-sti 	- 	 li-- 
ter - na glo 	ri 	- a: Qui vi - 	 tarn 	si 	- ne 	ter - 	mi - 

J A A J 

-E I  h-ff if a, Da ro 	- bur, 	fer au 	- xi 	- ii - urn. 
no, No - bis do - net in pa 	- tn-a. A 	- men. 

A - . 

	

Come with trea sures which en - dure; Come Thou Light of 	all that live. 
Ve - ni 	da - tor mu - ne-rum, Ye - ni 	lu-men 	cor - di - urn. 

J -1 —OL 	 - 	. 

(Unison,2 or 4 



Vir - go Ma - ri 	- 	a! 	Ma - ter a - ma - ta, 

32 	 0 Sanctissima 	 33 	 Tantum Ergo 

Traditional Sicilian Melody 	IP "Pange Lingua" 	 J. E. Ronan 
St. Thomas, t 1274 

1. Tan - turn er-go Sac-ra - men - turn Ve - ne - re - mur 
2. Ge - ni 	to- ri, Ge - ni - to 	- 	que Laus et 	ju - bi - 

cer - nu - i 	Et an - ti-quum do- cu - men 	- 	turn 
la - ti - 	o, 	Sa - lus, ho-nor, vir-tus quo _. 	que 

2. Tu solatium et refugiurn, 
Virgo Mater Maria! 
Quidquid optamus, per te speramus, 
Ora, ora pro nobis. 

3. Ecce debiles perquam flebiles, 
Salva nos, 0 Maria! 
Tolle languores, sana dolores, 
Ora, ora pro nobis. 

4. Virgo respice, mater, adspice, 
Audi nos, 0 Maria! 
Tu medicinarn,portas divinam; 
Ora, ora pro nobis.  

I 	 ' 	 I 
No - vo ce - dat 	ri - tu - i: 	Prap. stet fi -des sup-ple - 
Sit et 	be - ne - die - ti - 0: 	 Pro - ce - den-ti ab u - 

H 	L 

IID)u 

-- •__ 	-i-- - 



34 	Adoremus and Laudate 
Mode IV 	

J. E. Ronan 

1. Lau - da - te Dominum 	 om - nes gen - tes:' 

2. Quoniam confirmata est super nos misericor- di - a e - jus' - 

3. Gloria Pa 	- 	 - 	 - 	
- 	 tri et Fi - Ii - o, * 

4. Sicut erat in principio et 	 nunc et sem - per,' 

A jll~ 

F e the full harmonious singing of our people rise to heaven like the 
U_rsting of a thunderous sea and let them testify by the melody of their 

song t, the unity of their hearts and minds, as becomes brothers and 
the hldren of the same Father."--Pius XII, Mediator Dei (1948). 

"We :pe that these Jubilee Hymns will become so familiar that the 
faiu Li, particularly the children in all our parishes, will gladly 'Make 
m-ioy in their hearts to the Lord', and raise their voices in congrega-
tions singing, at Benediction, Holy Hour and other popular devotions." 

—James C. Cardinal McGuigan. 

Pray while you sing. St. Augustine says, "He prays twice who sings his 
prayer." 

The secret of good congregational singing is a detailed rehearsal outside 
the sacred functions. 

Conductors should use conventional gestures when beating time. 

6 

or 

MMWI these hymns, with the exception of No. 28, may be sung in four-part 
harmony. 

N.B.—Phonograph records of these hymns will be made for home use and 
to facilitate teaching in schools. 

laudate e 	- 	 - 

et veritas Domini ma - 

etSpi 	- 	 - 

et in saecuia sae 	- 

- 	 - 	 - urn om- nes p0 - Pu - Ii. 
- 	 - 	 - net in ae - ter - num. 
- 	 - 	 - 	 ri - tu - i San - eto. 
- 	 - 	 - cu - lo -  rum. A - men. 

For information apply to 

CATHEDRAL SCHOLA EDITIONS - 1952 
66 Bond St., Toronto 2, Ontario. 

It is optional to sing "Adoremus" 
before and after the "Laudo-te." 

(Repeat "Adoremus") 


