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Entrance Antiphon

Galatians 6.14

We should glory in the Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, in whom is our salvation, life and
resurrection, through whom we are saved and delivered.

Entrance Hymn

Johann Heermann, 1585-1647
Trans. by Robert Bridges, 1844-1930

Ah, Holy Jesus

HERZLIEBSTER JESU 11.11.11. 5

Johann Cruger, 1598-1662
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1. Ah, ho - ly Je - sus, how hast thou of - fend - ed,
2.Who  was the guilt - y? Who brought this up - on  thee?
3. Lo, the good Shep - herd for  the sheep is of - fered;
4. For me, kind Je - sus, was thine In - car - na - tion;
5. There - fore, kind Je - sus, since I can - not pay thee,
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That man to  judge thee hath in hate  pre - tend - ed?
A - las, my trea - son, Je - sus hath un - done thee.
The slave hath sin - ned, and the Son  hath suf - fered;
Thy mor - tal Sor - row, and thy life’s ob - la - tion;
I do a - dore thee, and  will ev - er pray thee,
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By foes de - rid ed, by thine  own re -
‘Twas I, Lord Je sus, I it was de -
For man’s a - tone ment, while he noth - ing;
Thy death of an guish and thy bit - ter
Think on thy pi ty and thy love un -
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ject - ed, 0] most af - flict - ed
nied thee: I cru - ci - fied thee.
heed - eth, God in -ter - ceed - eth.
Pas - sion, For my sal - wva - tion.
swerv - ing, Not my de - serv - ing.

Kyrie Mass for Five Voices, William Byrd (Choir only)
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Collect
qb LiturGY OF THE WORD q’p

First Reading Exodus 12.1-8, 11-14

The Lorp said to Moses and Aaron in the land of Egypt, “This month shall stand
at the head of your calendar; you shall reckon it the first month of the year. Tell the
whole community of Israel: On the tenth of this month every one of your families
must procure for itself a lamb, one apiece for each household. If a family is too
small for a whole lamb, it shall join the nearest household in procuring one and
shall share in the lamb in proportion to the number of persons who partake of it.
The lamb must be a year-old male and without blemish. You may take it from
either the sheep or the goats. You shall keep it until the fourteenth day of this
month, and then, with the whole assembly of Israel present, it shall be slaughtered
during the evening twilight. They shall take some of its blood and apply it to the
two doorposts and the lintel of every house in which they partake of the lamb. That
same night they shall eat its roasted flesh with unleavened bread and bitter herbs.

“This is how you are to eat it: with your loins girt, sandals on your feet and your
staff in hand, you shall eat like those who are in flight. It is the Passover of the Lorp.
For on this same night I will go through Egypt, striking down every firstborn of
the land, both man and beast, and executing judgment on all the gods of Egypt—I,
the Lorp! But the blood will mark the houses where you are. Seeing the blood, 1
will pass over you; thus, when I strike the land of Egypt, no destructive blow will
come upon you.

“This day shall be a memorial feast for you, which all your generations shall
celebrate with pilgrimage to the Lorp, as a perpetual institution.”

Lector: The Word of the Lord. People: Thanks be to God.




Responsorial Psalm Psalm 116.12-13, 15-16bc, 17-18

Psalm 116 Owen Alstott
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B. Our bless - ing cup is a com-mu - nion with the Blood of Christ.

How shall I make a return to the Lorp

for all the good he has done for me?

The cup of salvation I will take up,

and I will call upon the name of the Lorp.

Precious in the eyes of the Lorp

is the death of his faithful ones.

I am your servant, the son of your handmaid;
you have loosed my bonds.

To you will I offer sacrifice of thanksgiving,
and I will call upon the name of the Lorp.
My vows to the Lorp I will pay

in the presence of all his people.




Second Reading 1 Corinthians 11.23-26

Brothers and sisters: I received from the Lord what I also handed on to you, that the
Lord Jesus, on the night he was handed over, took bread, and, after he had given
thanks, broke it and said, “This is my body that is for you. Do this in remembrance
of me.” In the same way also the cup, after supper, saying, “This cup is the new
covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me.”
For as often as you eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim the death of the
Lord until he comes.

Lector: The Word of the Lord. People: Thanks be to God.




Gospel Acclamation
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R. Praise to you, Lord Je -sus Christ, King of end-less glo - ry!

I give you a new commandment, says the Lord;
love one another as I have loved you. Response.

Gospel John 13.1-15

Deacon: The Lord be with you.
People: And with your spirit.

Deacon: A reading from the holy Gospel according to John.
People: Glory to you, O Lord.

Before the feast of Passover, Jesus knew that his hour had come to pass from this
world to the Father. He loved his own in the world and he loved them to the end.
The devil had already induced Judas, son of Simon the Iscariot, to hand him over.
So, during supper, fully aware that the Father had put everything into his power
and that he had come from God and was returning to God, he rose from supper and
took off his outer garments. He took a towel and tied it around his waist. Then he
poured water into a basin and began to wash the disciples’ feet and dry them with
the towel around his waist. He came to Simon Peter, who said to him, “Master, are
you going to wash my feet?” Jesus answered and said to him, “What [ am doing,
you do not understand now, but you will understand later.” Peter said to him, “You
will never wash my feet.” Jesus answered him, “Unless I wash you, you will have
no inheritance with me.” Simon Peter said to him, “Master, then not only my feet,
but my hands and head as well.” Jesus said to him, “Whoever has bathed has no
need except to have his feet washed, for he is clean all over; so you are clean, but
not all.” For he knew who would betray him; for this reason, he said, “Not all of
you are clean.”

So when he had washed their feet and put his garments back on and reclined at
table again, he said to them, “Do you realize what I have done for you? You call
me ‘teacher’ and ‘master,” and rightly so, for indeed I am. If I, therefore, the master
and teacher, have washed your feet, you ought to wash one another’s feet. I have
given you a model to follow, so that as I have done for you, you should also do.”

Deacon: The Gospel of the Lord. People: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.

Homily



The Bidding Prayers

The Collection

The offering is for the support of men in priestly formation from Saint Marys
Church and you may donate online using the link below:

Please Click Here to Make a Donation to Saint Mary’s Church

-fo LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST -fo

Offertory Antiphon

Where true charity is dwelling, God is present there.
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Offertory Hymn

Praise to the Holiest in the Height
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1. Praise to Ho - liest in the  height, and in the
2. O 10V-1ng wis - dom of our  God! When all was
3. O wis-est love! that flesh and  blood, which did in
4. And that the high - est  gift of grace should flesh and
5. Praise to the Ho - liest in the  height, and in the
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depth be praise; in all His words most
sin and shame, a sec - ond Ad - am
Ad - am fail,  should strive a - fresh - a
blood re - fine: God’s pres - ence and His
depth be praise; in all His words most
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won - der - ful, most  sure in all His  ways!
to the  fight, and to the res - cue came.
gainst the foe, should strive, and should pre - vail;
ve - 1y self and es - sence all - di - vine!
won - der - ful, most  sure in all His  ways!

Words: John Henry Newman (1801-1890), alt.
Music: Newman, Richard Runciman Terry (1865-1938)




Oftertory Anthem

Miserere mei Deus

Have mercy upon me, O God, after thy great goodness. according to the multitude

of thy mercies do away mine offenses.

William Byrd
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Music: Vatican Edition VIII; acc. by Richard Proulx
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Priest

People

Priest

People

Priest

People

Priest

People

'fp COMMUNION RitE 'ft‘

At the Savior’s command and formed by divine teaching, we dare to say:

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name;

thy kingdom come,

thy will be done

on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread,

and forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.

Deliver us, Lord, we pray, from every evil,
graciously grant peace in our days,

that, by the help of your mercy,

we may be always free from sin

and safe from all distress,

as we await the blessed hope

and the coming of our Savior, Jesus Christ.

For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours now and for ever.

Lord Jesus Christ,

who said to your Apostles:

Peace I leave you, my peace | give you,
look not on our sins,

but on the faith of your Church,

and graciously grant her peace and unity
in accordance with your will.

Who live and reign for ever and ever.

Amen.

The peace of the Lord be with you always.

And with your spirit.
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Agnus Dei
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Music: Vatican Edition XVIII; acc. by Richard Proulx
Priest  Behold the Lamb of God,
behold him who takes away the sins of the world.
Blessed are those called to the supper of the Lamb.
People Lord, I am not worthy
that you should enter under my roof,
but only say the word
and my soul shall be healed.
Communion Antiphon 1 Corinthians 11.24-25

This is the Body that will be given up for you, this is the Chalice of the new covenant
in my Blood, says the Lord; do this, whenever you receive it, in memory of me.

12



Communion Motets

Lord, Let Me Know Mine End Maurice Greene

Lord, let me know mine end, and the number of my days: that I may be certified
how long I have to live. Behold, thou hast made my days as it were a span long:
and mine age is even as nothing in respect of thee; and verily every man living is
altogether vanity. For man walketh in a vain shadow, and disquieteth himself in
vain: he heapeth up riches, and cannot tell who shall gather them. And now, Lord,
what is my hope: truly my hope is even in thee. Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with
thine ears consider my calling: hold not thy peace at my tears. O spare me a little,
that I may recover my strength: before I go hence and be no more seen.

Jesu dulcis memoria Tomas Luis de la Victoria

Jesu, the very thought of thee, with sweetness fills the breast;but sweeter far thy
face to see and in thy presence rest.




J

AN Acrt oF SrirituaL. COMMUNION

Lorbp JEsus, I LOVE YOU ABOVE ALL THINGS.
How I LONG TO RECEIVE YOU WITH MY BROTHERS
AND SISTERS AT THE TABLE YOU HAVE PREPARED.
BUT SINCE I CANNOT AT THIS MOMENT RECEIVE YOU IN
THE HOLY SACRAMENT OF YOUR BoDpYy AND BLoOD,
I ASK YOU TO FEED ME WITH THE MANNA OF YOUR HOLY SPIRIT
AND NOURISH ME WITH YOUR HOLY PRESENCE.
I UNITE MYSELF COMPLETELY TO YOU;
NEVER PERMIT ME TO BE SEPARATED FROM YOUR LOVE.
AMEN.
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Processional Hymn

Hail, Our Savior’s Glorious Body
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1. Hail our  Sav - ior’s glo - rious Bod - Y,
2. To the Vir - gin, for  our heal - ing,
3. On that pas - chal eve - ning see Him
4. By His word the Word al - might - y
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Which His Vir- gin Moth-er bore; Hail the Blood which,
His own Son the Fa-ther sends; From the Fa - ther’s
With the cho -sen twelve re - cline, To the old law
Makes of bread His flesh in - deed; Wine be-comes His
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love pro - ceed - ing Sow - er, seed and word de - scends;
still o - be - dient In its feast of love di - vine;
ver - y life - blood; Faith God’s liv - ing Word must  heed!
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Hail the sac - ra-ment most ho- ly, Flesh and Blood of

Won - drous life of Word in - car-nate With His great - est

Love di - vine, the new law giv-ing, Gives Him -self as
Faith a - lone may safe -ly guide us  Where the sens - es
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Christ a - dore! — —
won - der  ends.
Bread and Wine.
can - not lead!

Text: Pange lingua, Saint Thomas Aquinas; Tune: Mode 111, Eugene Lapierre

An organ interlude will follow each English verse
until the procession arrives at the Altar of Repose.

6. Genitori, Genitoque
Laus et jubilatio,
Salus, honor, virtus quoque
Sit et benedictio:
Procedeénti ab utroque
Compar sit laudatio. Amen.

5. Tantum ergo Sacraméntum
Venerémur cérnui:
Et antiqguam documéntum
Novo cedat ritui:
Praestet fides suppleméntum
Sensuum deféctui.
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'ﬁ’ STRIPPING OF THE ALTAR 'ﬁ’

Psalm 22

' My God, my God, why have you forsaken
me? And are so far from my cry and from the
words of my distress? 2 O my God, I cry in the
daytime, but you do not answer; by night, as
well, but I find no rest.

> Yet you are the Holy One, enthroned
upon the praises of Israel. * Our forefathers
put their trust in you; they trusted, and you
delivered them. ° They cried out to you and
were delivered; they trusted in you and were
not put to shame.

¢ But as for me, I am a worm and no man,
scorned by all and despised by the people.
7 All who see me laugh me to scorn; they curl
their lips and wag their heads, saying, ® “He
trusted in the Lorp; let him deliver him; let
him rescue him, if he delights in him.”

?Yet you are he who took me out of the womb,
and kept me safe upon my mother’s breast. 1
I have been entrusted to you ever since I was
born; you were my God when I was still in
my mother’s womb. ' Be not far from me,
for trouble is near, and there is none to help.
12 Many young bulls encircle me; strong bulls
of Bashan surround me. '* They open wide
their jaws at me, like a ravening and a roaring
lion.

4T am poured out like water; all my bones
are out of joint; my heart within my breast is
melting wax. ' My mouth is dried out like a
potsherd; my tongue sticks to the roof of my
mouth; and you have laid me in the dust of the
grave. ' Packs of dogs close me in, and gangs
of evildoers circle around me; they pierce my

16

Anglican Chant

hands and my feet; [ can count all my bones.
17 They stare and gloat over me; they divide
my garments among them; they cast lots for
my clothing.

'8 Be not far away, O Lorp; you are my
strength, hasten to help me. Y Save me from
the sword, my life from the power of the
dog. ?° Save me from the lion’s mouth, my
wretched body from the horns of wild bulls.
21 T will declare your Name to my brethren;
in the midst of the congregation I will praise
you.

22 Praise the Lorp, you that fear him; stand
in awe of him, O offspring of Israel; all you
of Jacob’s line, give glory. » For he does not
despise nor abhor the poor in their poverty;
neither does he hide his face from them; but
when they cry to him he hears them. > My
praise is of him in the great assembly; I will
perform my vows in the presence of those
who worship him.  The poor shall eat and be
satisfied, and those who seek the Lorp shall
praise him: “May your heart live forever!”
26 All the ends of the earth shall remember
and turn to the Lorp, and all families of the
nations shall bow before him.

2" For kingship belongs to the Lorp; he rules
over the nations. *® To him alone all who sleep
in the earth bow down in worship; all who
go down to the dust fall before him. ¥ My
soul shall live for him; my descendants shall
serve him; they shall be known as the Lorp’s
forever. 3° They shall come and make known
to a people yet unborn the saving deeds that
he has done.



Frorm the offFice of reaoings
For holy thursoay

There was much proclaimed by the prophets about the mystery of the Passover: that
mystery is Christ, and to him be glory for ever and ever. Amen.

For the sake of suffering humanity he came down from heaven to earth, clothed himself
in that humanity in the Virgin’s womb, and was born a man. Having then a body capable
of suffering, he took the pain of fallen man upon himself; he triumphed over the diseases
of soul and body that were its cause, and by his Spirit, which was incapable of dying, he
dealt man’s destroyer, death, a fatal blow.

He was led forth like a lamb; he was slaughtered like a sheep. He ransomed us from our
servitude to the world, as he had ransomed Israel from the land of Egypt; he freed us
from our slavery to the devil, as he had freed Israel from the hand of Pharaoh. He sealed
our souls with his own Spirit, and the members of our body with his own blood.

He is the One who covered death with shame and cast the devil into mourning, as Moses
cast Pharaoh into mourning. He is the One who smote sin and robbed iniquity of offspring.
He is the One who brought us out of slavery into freedom, out of darkness into light, out
of death into life, out of tyranny into an eternal kingdom; who made us a new priesthood, a
people chosen to be his own for ever. He is the Passover that is our salvation.

It is he who endured every kind of suffering in all those who foreshadowed him. In Abel
he was slain, in Isaac bound, in Jacob exiled, in Joseph sold, in Moses exposed to die.
He was sacrificed in the Passover lamb, persecuted in David, dishonored in the prophets.

It is he who was made man of the Virgin, he who was hung on the tree; it is he who was
buried in the earth, raised from the dead, and taken up to the heights of heaven. He is the
mute lamb, the slain lamb, the lamb born of Mary, the fair ewe. He was seized from the
flock, dragged off to be slaughtered, sacrificed in the evening, and buried at night. On the
tree no bone of his was broken; in the earth his body knew no decay. He is the One who
rose from the dead, and who raised man from the depths of the tomb.

From an Easter homily by Saint Melito of Sardis, bishop (b. 100 AD; d. 180 AD)




Saint Mary’s Church was founded in 1852, but the parish did not have a permanent
church building until 1876. In October of that year, Bishop Patrick Lynch of
Charleston dedicated our first church, which was then located at the corner of
Hampton Avenue and Lloyd Street, four blocks west of our present campus. That
small wooden church was relocated to the site of our present church in 1885, and
it was removed in 1904 to make room for the building in which we pray tonight.
The wooden tabernacle in which the Most Blessed Sacrament will be reposed
after this Mass is from that original Saint Mary’s Church and was discovered in
storage in 2005, when it was completely restored.
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