
Solemnity of Mary, Mother of God 
 

Entrance  

UNTO US A CHILD IS GIVEN (E 36)  
 
Unto us a Child is given 
Christ our Savior bring release 
Counselor, Eternal Father 
God made man and Prince of Peace 
 
Born of Mary gentle virgin 
By the Spirit of the Lord 
From eternal ages spoken 
This the mighty Father’s word 
 
Love and truth in him shall flower 
From his strength their vigor take 
Branches that are bare shall blossom 
Joy that slept begins to wake 
 
Praise the everlasting Father 
And the Word His only Son 
Praise them with the Holy Spirit 
Perfect Trinity in One 
 

 
Responsorial Psalm 66:2-3, 5, 6, 8 (Sunday Missal Pg.228) 

O God be gracious and bless us 
 
God be gracious and bless us 
And let your face shed its light upon us 
So will your ways be known upon earth? 
And all nations learn your saving help 
 
Let the nations be glad and exult 
For you rule the world with justice 
With fairness you rule the peoples 
You guide the nations on earth 
 
Let the peoples praise you O Lord 
Let all the peoples praise you 
May God still give us his blessing? 
Till the ends of the earth revere him 
  
Collection 

SING OF MARY (I.12) 
 
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 to earth 
Word made flesh our very brother, 
Takes our nature by his birth 
 
 

 
 
 
Sing of Jesus son of Mary, 
In the home of Nazareth 
Toil and labor cannot weary, 
Love enduring unto death 
Constant was the love he gave her,  
Though he went forth from her side 
Forth to preach and heal and suffer, 
Till on Calvary he died 
 
Glory be to God the Father,  
Glory be to God the Son 
Glory be to God the spirit, 
Glory to the three in one 
From the heart of blessed Mary, 
From all saints the song ascends 
And the Church the strain re-echoes, 
Unto earth’s remotest ends 
 
 
Offertory    

O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL (E 12) 
 
O come all ye faithful joyful and triumphant 
O come ye O come ye to Bethlehem 
Come and behold Him born the King of Angels 
 
O come let us adore Him 
O come let us adore Him 
O come let us adore Him 
Christ the Lord 
 
Sing choirs of angels sing in exultation 
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above 
Glory to God in the highest glory 
 
Yea Lord we greet Thee born this happy morning 
Jesus to Thee be all glory given 
Word of the Father now in flesh appearing 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Solemnity of Mary, Mother of God 
 
 
Communion  
O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM (E 15) 
 
O little town of Bethlehem how still we see thee lie 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight 
 
For Christ is born of Mary and gathered all above 
While mortals sleep the angels keep their watch of wondering 
love 
O morning stars together proclaim the holy birth 
And praises sing to God the King and peace to men on earth 
 
How silently how silently the wondrous gift is given 
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven 
No ear may hear his coming but in this world of sin 
Where meek souls will receive him still the dear Christ enters 
in 
 
O holy child of Bethlehem descend to us we pray 
Cast out our sin and enter in be born to us today 
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell 
O come to us abide with us our Lord Emmanuel 
 
 
Thanksgiving 

GOD REST YOU MERRY GENTLEMEN (E 22) 
 
God rest you merry gentlemen 
Let nothing you dismay 
Remember Christ our Savior 
Was born on Christmas day 
To save us all from Satan’s power 
When we were gone astray 
 
Oh tidings of comfort and joy 
Comfort and joy 
Oh tidings of comfort and joy 
 
Fear not then said the angel 
Let nothing you affright  
This day is born savior 
Of virtue power and might 
So frequently to vanquish all 
The friends of Satan quite 
 
The shepherds at those tidings 
Rejoiced much in mind 
And left their flocks a-feeding 
In tempest storm and wind 
And went to Bethlehem straight-way 
This blessed Babe to find 
 

 
 
Concluding 

HAIL QUEEN OF HEAVEN (I 18) 
 
Hail queen of the heavens 
Hail mistress of earth 
Hail virgin most pure 
Of immaculate birth 
Clear star of the morning  
In beauty enshrined 
O lady make hast to the help of mankind 
 
Hail mother most pure 
Hail virgin renowned 
Hail queen with the stars 
As a diadem crowned 
Above all the angels 
In glory untold 
Standing next to the King in a vesture of gold 
 
O mother of mercy 
O star of the wave 
O hope of the guilty  
O light of the grave 
Through thee may we come to the haven of rest? 
And see Heaven’s King in the courts of the blest 
 
These praises and prayers 
We lay at thy feet 
O virgin of virgins 
O Mary most sweet 
Be thou our true guide through this pilgrimage here 
And stand by our side when death draweth near 
 
 
 
AULD LANG SYNE 
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