
Cathedral Basilica of Saints Peter and Paul 
Fourth Sunday in Ordinary Time

February 3, 2013

Kyrie                                  Mass of Redemption                  Steven R. Janco
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Lord’s Prayer

Rite of Peace

Agnus Dei                             Holy Cross Mass              David Clarke Isele

Communion Antiphon                                            Fr. Columba Kelly, OSB

Amen                                     Mass for the City                   Richard Proulx

Communion Anthem                Ave Verum                            Marcel Dupré 
 11:00 AM                             Cathedral Basilica Choir                                      1886 - 1971

English Translation, Sung in Latin

Hail, true Body, born of the Virgin Mary,
Who has truly suffered, was sacrificed on the cross for mortals,

Whose side was pierced, whence flowed water and blood:
Be for us a for taste (of heaven) during our final examining.

O Jesu sweet, O Jesu pure, O Jesu, Son of Mary, have mercy upon me.  Amen.
Introit                                                                                            Old Hundreth

Prelude                                       Supplication                       Richard Purvis
1913-1994

Recessional Hymn   God has Spoken by His Prophets    Ode to Joy

Music Reprinted under the following:  GIA/ OneLicense.net  License Number A-0716682; OCP/LicenSing online.org. 
License Number U16794 and World Library Publications License Number ALD0211091.  All Rights Reserved.  Used 
with Permission.
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When We Eat This Bread

Text: ICEL, © 2010
Music: Mass for the City, Richard Proulx, © 1991, 2010, GIA Publications, Inc.

Mystery of Faith                  Mass for the City                   Richard Proulx

1. In you, O Lord, I take refuge.
    Let me never be put to shame.
    In your justice, set me free;

2. Incline your ear to me,
    And speedily rescue me. 

3. Be a rock of refuge for me,
    A mighty strong-hold to save me.

4. For you are my rock, my stronghold!
    Lead me, guide me, for the sake of your name.

5. Release me from the Snare they have hidden,
    For you indeed are my refuge. 

6. Into your hands I commend my spirit.
    You will redeem me, O Lord, O faithful God.

7. Let me be glad and rejoice in your mercy, 
    For you have seen my affliction.

8. Bur as for me, I trust in you, O Lord;
    I say, “You are my God.”
    My lot is in your hands, deliver me.

Dox. Glory to the Father, And to the Son,
                    And to the Holy Spirit.
          As it was in the beginning, is now,
          And will be forever. Amen.

Postlude                             Allegro non Troppo              William Mathias
1934-1992



Liturgy of the Word
Word and Song Page 109

First Reading                      Jeremiah 1:4-5, 17-19          
A prophet to the nations I appointed you.

Responsorial Psalm                   Psalm 71                          John Schiavone

Second Reading                                                 1 Corinthians 12:31- 13:13 
So faith, hope, love remain, these three; but the greatest of these is love.

Acclamation Before the Gospel                                    Gregorian Chant

The Lord sent me to bring glad tidings to the poor,
to proclaim liberty to captives.

Gospel Reading                            Luke 4: 21-30
Like Elijah and Elisha, Jesus was not sent only to the Jews.

Homily  
Profession of Faith                                                     Word and Song Page 12
Universal Prayer
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Glory to God                         Congregational Mass                               John Lee

Liturgy of the Eucharist
Preparation of Gifts

Anthem           Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence     Gustav Holst  
11:00 AM                             Cathedral Basilica Choir                               1874 - 1934  

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in his hand 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand.

King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth he stood, 
Lord of lords in human vesture, in the Body and the Blood 
He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly food.

Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away.

At His feet the six winged seraph; Cherubim with sleepless eye, 
Veil their faces to the Presence, as with ceaseless voice they cry, 
“Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Lord most High!”  Amen.

      Hymn               Loves Divine, All Loves Excelling                Hyfrydol

Sanctus                               Mass for the City                  Richard Proulx
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Holy, Holy, Holy

Text: ICEL, © 2010
Music: Mass for the City, Richard Proulx, © 1991, 2010, GIA Publications, Inc.

1. In you, O LORD, I take refuge; let me never be put to shame.
    In your justice rescue me, and deliver me; incline your ear to me, and save me.

2. Be my rock of refuge, a stronghold to give me safety,
    for you are my rock and my fortress. O my God, rescue me from the hand of        
    the wicked.

3. For you are my hope, O LORD;  my trust, O God, from my youth.
    On you I depend from birth; from my mother’s womb you are my strength.

4. My mouth shall declare your justice, day by day your salvation.
    O God, you have taught me from my youth, 
    and till the present I proclaim your wondrous deeds.


