
Eucharistic Acclamations   
 
Mass of Glory - by Ken Canedo, Bob Hurd 
 

Holy Holy Holy, Lord God of Hosts 
Heaven and earth, are full of your glory 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest 
 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosan-na, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest 
 

 
 

  Corpus Christi Catholic Church 
 

     December 24 and 25, 2023 

Christmas 
Solemnity of the Nativity of the Lord 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

1. Said the night wind to the little lamb,  
Do you see what I see? 
Way up in the sky, little lamb, Do you see what I see? 
A star, a star, dancing in the night, with a tail as big as a kite 
 

2. Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy,  
Do you hear what I hear? 
Ringing thru the sky, shepherd boy, Do you hear what I hear? 
A song, a song, high above the tree,  
with a voice as big as the sea 
 

3. Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king,  
Do you know what I know? 
In your palace warm, might king, Do you know what I know? 
A Child, a Child, shivers in the cold,  
let us bring Him silver and gold 
 

4. Said the king to the people everywhere,  
Listen to what I say! 
Pray for peace, people everywhere! Listen to what I say. 
The Child, the Child, sleeping in the night,  
He will bring us goodness and light,  
he will bring_ us_  goodness, and light! 
 
words and music ©1962 Noel Regney & Gloria Shayne  è Jewel Music Publ. Co. Inc. 

 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
     
 
 
   
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
    
     
 
     
 
 
      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
          
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

    Eucharistic Acclamations       Mass of Christ the Savior      
                                 by Dan Schutte 
    Holy Holy, Holy Lord God of Hosts 
    Heaven and earth are full, are full of your glory 
    Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest! 
    Blessed is he who comes who comes,                     
    Who comes in the name of the Lord.                                                               
    Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest! 
 

     Mystery of Faith 
 
    When we eat this bread, and drink this cup 
    We proclaim your death O Lord,  
    until you come again. 
 

    Lamb of God Litany 
 

    Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: 
    Have mercy on us - Have mercy on us - Grant us peace 

Gospel Acclamation 	
 
 
 
 

Preparation of the Gifts      
 
 

 

1. O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL 
Joyful and triumphant 
O come ye, O come ye 
to Beth-lehem. 
Come and behold_ Him, 
Born the king of an-gels 

2. SING, CHOIRS OF ANGELS 
Sing in exultation; 
Sing, all ye citizens of 
Hea-ven above; 
Glo-ry to God_  
glory in the high-est 

Refrain 
 

VENITE ADOREMUS, VENITE ADOREMUS,  
VENITE ADOREMUS, DO-MINUM! 
 
 

 Gloria    tune: by Joseph Hébert 
 

 Gloria in excelsis Deo. Et in terra pax.  
 Hominibus bonae voluntatis.  
 We praise you, we bless you,  
 We adore you, we glorify you. 
 We give you thanks for your great glory. 
 

 Lord God heavenly King, O God almighty Father. 
 Lord Jesus Christ only begotten Son. 
 Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father. 
You take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us. 
You take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
You are seated at the right hand of the Father,  
Have mercy on us. 
 

Quoniam tu solus sanctus. Tu solus Dominus. 
Tu solus altissimus Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, 
In the glory of God the Father. A-men. 
 

Music Ó 2009 Joseph Hebert, © 2010 ICEL Used with permission	
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All the Ends of the Earth  - Psalm 98 

 

Pastor 
Fr. Leo J Edgerly Jr 

 

In Residence 
Fr. Basil De Pinto 

 

Visiting Celebrants 
Fr. Paul R Vassar 
Fr. Vince Cotter 

 

 



Mystery of Faith 
Save us Savior of the world, for by your cross 
and resurrection. You have set us free 
 

Communion     
 
 

 

Lamb of God Litany 
 

Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: 
Have mercy on us 
 

Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: 
Have mercy on us 
 

Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: 
Grant us Peace. 
 
 

Amen, Amen, Alleluia, Amen 
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Silent Night   
by Franz Xavier Gruber        
 

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,  
Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream_ from heaven afar, 
Heav’nly hosts sing Alleluia; 
Christ the Savior is born;  
Christ the Savior is born. 
 
Silent night, holy night,  
Son of God, Love’s pure light. 
Radiant beams from Thy, holy face, 
With the dawn of redeem-ing grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth; 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. 
 
 
 
 

Song of Praise
  
 

The First Noël   English carol 
 

The first Noël, the angels 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. 
 

Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 
 

They look-ed 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. 
 

Joy to the World 
by G.F. Handel  
 
Joy to the world! The Lord has come: 
Let earth receive her King. 
Let ev’ry heart, prepare Him room, 
And heav’n and nature sing,  
and heav’n and nature sing, 
And hea-ven, and hea-ven and nature sing. 
 
He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove, 
The glo-ries of, His right-eous-ness 
And wonders of His love,  
and wonders of His love, 
And won-ders, won-ders of His love. 
 

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
by Felix Mendelssohn 
 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to_the newborn King!” 
Peace on earth and mercy mild_, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With, angelic host proclaim, 
“Christ is born, in Bethlehem!” 
 

Hark, the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to, the newborn King!” 
 
Christ by high-est heaven adored; 
Christ the ev-erlasting Lord! 
Late in time, behold Him come_, 
Offspring of, a Virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity. 
Pleased, with everyone to dwell, 
Jesus our, Emanuel! 
 

Hark, the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 
 

Angels We Have Heard on High 
French/English  carol 
 

Angels we have heard on high, sweetly singing o’er the plains. 
And the mountains in reply, echoing their joyous strains. 
 
Glo-ria, in Excelsis Deo. Glo-ria, in Excelsis Deo. 
 
Shepherds why this jubilee, why your joyous strains prolong 
What the gladsome tidings be, which inspire your heav’nly song. 
 
Come to Bethlehem and see, Him whose birth the angels sing 
Come adore on bended knee, Christ the Lord, the newborn king. 
 
 


