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The Baptism of the Lord  
Saturday 10 January 2015 at 5:30 PM 
Sunday 11 January 2015 at 9 AM & 11 AM 

 

 

ORGAN VOLUNTARIES Water Music   George Frederick Handel 
 

RITE OF BAPTISM                                                          Sunday 9 AM 
 

 The Procession enters while the Cantor sings the Introitus, followed 
     by the Reception of the Baptismal Candidate(s) and the Gloria. 
 The Hymn in Procession, Confiteor and Kyrie are omitted.  
 The Gloria is followed by the Opening Collect and Liturgy of the Word. 
 

 

INTROITUS   Dilexisti iustitiam                             Matthew 3:16-17 
 

Sung in Latin: After the Lord was baptized, the heavens were opened, 
and the Spirit descended upon him like a dove, and the voice of the 
Father thundered: This is my beloved Son, with whom I am well pleased. 
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HYMN IN PROCESSION                    RED Worship, No. 412 
“When John Baptized by Jordan’s River”                      Rendez à Dieu 
 

PENITENTIAL ACT                                                                   Confiteor  
 
 

KYRIE                                                           Litany of the Saints 

 

GLORIA                                                                                         John Lee  
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Liturgy of the Word 
Readings for Mass are in RED Worship, No. 787 

 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION                             RED Worship¸ No. 279 
 
 
 
 
 
 

HOMILY    RITE OF BAPTISM                                         Sunday 9 AM  

 
PROFESSION OF FAITH       Nicene Creed      Saturday & 10 AM     
 

 

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 men and for our salvation he 
came down from heaven, [all bow] 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. 
 

 

 
 
 

Liturgy of the Eucharist 
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OFFERTORIUM Benedictus qui venit                   Psalm 118:26-27 
 

Sung in Latin: Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord; we bless you 
from the house of the Lord. The Lord is God, and he has given us light, alleluia. 

  
OFFERTORY ANTHEM                                                   John Gardner 
 

Tomorrow shall be my dancing day; I would my true love did so chance 
to see the legend of my play, to call my true love to my dance;  
Refrain: Sing, oh! My love! This have I done for my true love. 
 

Then was I born of a virgin pure, of her I took fleshly substance thus was 
I knit to man's nature to call my true love to my dance. Refrain  
 

In a manger laid, and wrapped I was so very poor, this was my chance 
betwixt an ox and a silly poor ass to call my true love to my dance. Refrain 
 

Then afterwards baptized I was; the Holy Ghost on me did glance, my 
Father’s voice heard I from above, to call my true love to my dance. Refrain 
 
 

HYMN OF PREPARATION                          RED Worship, No. 618 
“O Christ the Great Foundation”                                             Aurelia 
 
Priest: Pray...the almighty Father.             
 

People: May the Lord accept the sacrifice at your hands 
for the praise and glory of his name, for our good and 
the good of all his holy church. 

 
 
SANCTUS A Community Mass                                     Richard Proulx 
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MYSTERIUM FIDEI                            Kraehenbuehl & Frischmann 
 

 
 
 
 

AGNUS DEI                                                                          Vatican XVIII 

 
        A-gnus  De  - i,      qui   tol-lis pec cá -ta  mund-i:    mi-se-ré-re    no - bis.  

       A-gnus  De  - i,       qui   tol-lis pec cá -ta  mund-i:    do-na no-bis  pa - cem. 

 

||: Lamb of God, you take away the sin of the world: have mercy upon us. :|| 

Lamb of God, you take away the sin of the world: grant us peace. 

 
 

 

COMMUNIO                                                                         John 1:32,34 
 

Behold the One of whom John said: I have seen and testified that this is 
the Son of God.  

 
SERENITY                                                                              Charles Ives 

 

O, Sabbath rest of Galilee!  O, calm the hills above, where Jesus knelt to 
share with thee the silence of eternity interpreted by love. Drop thy still 
dews of quietness, ‘til all our strivings cease; take from our souls the 
strain and stress, and let our ordered lives confess the beauty of thy 
peace.                                                                           John Greenleaf Whittier 
 

 
PRAYER FOR A NEW MOTHER                          Richard Shephard 
 

The things she knew, let her forget again – the voices in the sky, the fear, 
the cold, the gaping shepherds, and the strange old men piling their 
clumsy gifts of foreign gold. Let her have laughter with her little one; 
teach her the endless, tuneless songs to sing, grant her the right to 
whisper to her son the foolish names one dare not call a king. 
 

Keep from her dreams the rumble of a crowd, the smell of rough-cut 
wood, the trail of red, the thick and chilly whiteness of the shroud that 
wraps the strange new body of the dead. Ah, let her go, kind Lord, where 
mothers go and boast his pretty words and ways, and plan the proud and 
happy years that they shall know together, when her son is grown a man. 
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COMMUNION HYMN                                                               Bunessan  

 
 
HYMN OF PRAISE                                                        Winchester New 

 

 
 
 

 

All music reprinted with permission from OneLicense.Net #A-711170 
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