
  

The Feast of All Saints 
1st November 2020 

 

Introit: Gaudeamus (Ps.32(33)) 
Let us all rejoice in the Lord as we celebrate this feast day in honour of all the saints; it is a solemnity which causes the Angels to rejoice, and to praise together the Son of God. v. Rejoice in the Lord, O you righteous; praising befits those 
who are upright. 
 

Penitential Act 2: Have mercy... 

  

Kyrie & Gloria: Mass VIII ‘de Angelis’ 

  

1st Reading: Revelation 7: 2-4,9,14 

 

Gradual: Timete Dominum (Ps.33(34):10,11) 
Revere the Lord, all you saints of his; for there is no want among those who fear him. v. Those who seek the Lord shall lack no good thing. 
 

2nd Reading: 1 John 3:1-3 

 

Alleluia: Venite ad me (Matthew 11:28)  
Come unto me, all you who labour and are heavily burdened, and I will comfort you. 
 

Gospel: Matthew 5: 1-12a 

 

Creed: Credo III 

 

Offertory: Justorum animae (Wisdom 3:1-3) 
The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and no malicious torment will ever touch them; in the eyes of the unwise, they seem to have died; but they are dwelling in peace, alleluia.  
 

Sanctus & Agnus Dei: Mass VIII ‘de Angelis’ 

 

Acclamation 1: We proclaim.. 

 

Communion: Beati mundo corde (Matthew 5 :8-10) 
Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God; blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called sons of God; blessed are those who suffer persecution for the sake of justice, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
 

Hymn:  
For all the saints who from their labours rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
thy | name, O Jesus, be forever blest. Alleluia!  

 

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 
thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. Alleluia!  

 

O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
and | win with them the victor's crown of gold. Alleluia!  

 

O blest communion, fellowship divine, 
we feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
yet | all are one in thee, for all are thine. Alleluia!  

 

And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, 
steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
and | hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia!  
 

 
 
The golden evening brightens in the west; 
soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. Alleluia!  

 

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
the | saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
the | King of glory passes on his way. Alleluia!  

 

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
through | gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! (William Walsham  How) 
 
 
Organ Voluntary: Freu dich sehr, O meine Seele, from Op.65 (Sigfrid Karg-Elert 1877-
1933) 

 
Please remain quiet & still in your places until the live stream ends. 


