
  

32nd Sunday of the Year (A) – Remembrance Sunday 
8th November 2020 

Introit: Requiem aeternam (4 Esd.2:34-5, Ps.64:2-5) 
Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord, and may perpetual light shine upon them. V. It is fitting, O God, to sing a hymn unto you on Mount Zion; and our vows shall be carried out for you in Jerusalem. 
 

Penitential Act 1: I confess..  

 

Kyrie: Mass XVIII 

 

1st Reading: Wisdom 6:12-16 

 

Gradual: Si ambulem (Ps. 22(23):4) 
Though I should walk in the midst of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me, O Lord. v. Your rod and your staff have comforted me. 
 

2nd Reading: 1 Thessalonians 4:13-18 

 

Alleluia: Requiem aeternam (4 Esd.2:34-5, Ps.64:2-5) 
Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord, and may perpetual light shine upon them. 
 

Gospel: Matthew: 25: 1-13    

 

Creed: said 

 

Offertory: Domine Jesu Christe 
O Lord Jesus Christ, King of glory, deliver the souls of all the departed faithful from the sufferings of hell and from the deep pit; deliver them from the mouth of the lion, may they not be swallowed up by hell, may they not fall into 
darkness; but may Saint Michael, the standard bearer, present them in holy light as you promised long ago to Abraham and his descendants. Vs. We offer our sacrifices and our prayers to you, O Lord; receive them for the souls that we are 
remembering today; O Lord, make them pass from death into life. 
 

Sanctus & Agnus Dei: Mass XVIII  Acclamation 3: Save us.. 

 

Communion: Lux aeterna (4 Esdr. 2:35) 
May eternal light shine upon them, 0 Lord, in the company of your saints for eternity, for you are full of goodness.  

 

In Paradisum           Chorus Angelorum 
May the Angels lead you into paradise; may the martyrs receive you and lead you into the holy city of Jerusalem.  May the choir of Angels receive you and, with Lazarus, who was once poor, may you enjoy eternal rest.  
 

Hymn: 
O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
our shelter from the stormy blast, 
and our eternal home; 

 

Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
sufficient is thine arm alone, 
and our defence is sure. 

 

Before the hills in order stood, 
or earth received her frame, 
from everlasting thou art God, 
to endless years the same. 

 

 
 
 

 
A thousand ages in thy sight 
are like an evening gone, 
short as the watch that ends the night 
before the rising sun. 

 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
bears all its sons away; 
they fly forgotten, as a dream 
dies at the opening day. 

 

O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
and our eternal home. 

 

Organ Voluntary: ‘Rhosymedre’ from Three Preludes founded on Welsh Hymn Tunes  
(Ralph Vaughan Williams 1872-1958)  

 
Please stay in your places and remain quiet until the live stream has ended. 


