
Mass: The Epiphany of The Lord cycle C 
 

 
Entrance Antiphon 

Arise, Jerusalem, and look to the East 
And see your children gathered  
From the rising to the setting of the sun. 
  

 

 
Responsorial Psalm Ps71: 1-2, 7-8, 10-13 (Sunday Missal Pg.237) 

All nations shall fall prostrate before you O Lord 
 
O God give your judgment to the king 
To a king’s son your justice 
That he may judge your people in justice 
And your poor in right judgment 
 
In his days justice shall flourish 
And peace till the moon fails 
He shall rule from sea to sea 
From the great river to earth’s bounds 
 
The kings of Tarshish and the sea coasts shall pay him tribute 

The kings of Sheba and Seba shall bring him gifts 
Before him all kings shall fall prostrate 
All nations shall serve him 
 
For he shall save the poor when they cry 
And the needy who are helpless 
He will have pity on the weak 
And save the lives of the poor 
 
 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
We saw his star as it rose 
And have come to do the Lord homage, alleluia 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
 
 
Collection 

SILENT NIGHT, HOLY NIGHT (E.17) 
 
Silent night, holy night 
All is calm all is bright 
Round yon virgin mother and child 
Holy infant so tender and mild 
Sleep in heavenly peace 
Sleep in heavenly peace 
 
Silent night holy night 
Darkness flies all is light 
Shepherds hear the angels sing 
Alleluia hail the King 
Christ the savior is born 
Christ the savior is born 
 
 

 
 
Silent night holy night 
Child of heaven O how bright 
Thou didst smile when thou wast born 
Blessed be that happy morn 
Full of heavenly joy 
Full of heavenly joy 
 
 
Offertory 

WE THREE KINGS (song sheet) 
 
We three kings of Orient are 
Bearing gifts we traverse afar 
Field and fountain moor and mountain  
Following yonder star 
 
O star of wonder star of night 
Star with royal beauty bright 
Westward leading still proceeding 
Guide us to thy perfect light 
 
Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain 
Gold I bring to crown him again 
King forever ceasing never 
Over us all to reign 
 
Frankincense to offer have I 
Incense owns a deity nigh 
Prayer and praising all men raising 
Worship him God on high 
 
 
Communion  

BORN IS THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD (song sheet) 
 
Beautiful child all aglow in the candlelight 
See how he sleeps in a poor manger bed 
Beautiful child! How the heavens adorn him 
Starlight of silver 
And halo of gold 'round his head 
 
Gloria! Gloria! 
Angels on high are singing all, "Gloria!" 
Let earth in reply sing "Gloria! 
Gloria in excelsis deo!" 
In the dark of the night 
Born is the Light of the world 
 
Beautiful child in the arms of his mother 
Come see how his radiance shines in her face 
Beautiful child who dispels all our darkness 
Bright in his glory 
Alight with the Father's own grace 
 



Mass: The Epiphany of The Lord cycle C 
 
 
 
WHAT CHILD IS THIS (Q.9) 

 

What child is this, who laid to rest? 
On Mary’s lap is sleeping 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet 
While shepherds watch are keeping 
 
This, this is Christ the King 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud 
The babe the son of Mary 
 
Why lies he in such mean estate 
Where ox and ass are feeding 
Good Christian fear for sinners here 
The silent word is pleading 
 

 
Communion Antiphon 

We have seen his star In the East 
And have come with gifts to adore the Lord. 
 
 
 
Concluding 

THE FIRST NOEL (E.19) 

 
The first Noel, the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep 
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep 
 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel 
 
They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east beyond them far 
And to the earth it gave great light 
And so it continued both day and night 
 
And by the light of that same star 
Three wise men came from country far 
To seek for a king was their intent 
And to follow the star wherever is went 
 
They entered in these wise men three 
Fell reverently upon their knee 
And offered there in his presence 
Both gold, myrrh and frankincense 
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