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CHORAL PRELUDE AT 4:45PM 

with the Schola Cantorum of the Church of Saint Agnes 

 

 

ORGAN CHORALE 

Allein Gott in der Höh sei Ehr 

(All Glory Be to God on High) 

Georg Böhm 

(1661–1733) 

 

ANTHEM 

My Eyes for Beauty Pine Herbert Howells 

(1892–1983) 

 

My eyes for beauty pine,  

My soul for Goddës grace,  

No other care nor hope is mine,  

To heaven I turn my face.  

 

One splendour thence is shed  

from all the stars above:   

’Tis named when God’s name is said,  

’Tis Love, ’tis heavenly Love.  

 

And every gentle heart 

that burns with true desire, 

Is lit from eyes that mirror part  

of that celestrial fire. 

 

Text: Robert Bridges (1844–1930) 

 

DUET 

Edi Be Thu, Heven-Queene 

 

Anonymous 

Late 13th century 
 

Sung in Middle English 
 

Edi be thu, heven-queene, 

Folkes froovre and engles blis, 

Maid unwemmed and moder cleene, 

Swich in world non other nis. 

On thee hit is wel ethseen, 

Of alle wimmen thu hast the pris. 

Mi sweete levdi, heer mi been 

And rew of me yif thi will is.  

 

 

 

Blessed be you, heaven's queen, 

People's comfort and angel's bliss, 

Maid immaculate and mother pure, 

Such in world no other is. 

In you it is easily seen, 

Of all women you have the prize; 

My sweet lady, hear my prayer 

And have pity on me if you will. 
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Thu astiye so dairewe 

Deleth from the derke night. 

Of thee sprong a leeme newe; 

Al this world hit hath ilight. 

Nis non maid of thine hewe, 

So fair, so scheene, so rudi, so bright; 

Mi levdi sweet, of me thu rew 

And have merci of thi knight. 

 

Sprunge blostme of one roote, 

Th’oli gost thee rest upon; 

That was for mankinnes boote 

And her soul aleese for on. 

Levdi milde, soft and swoot, 

Ic crie merci, ic am thi mon, 

To honde bothen and to foot 

On alle wise that ic kon. 

You ascend like the ray of dawn 

Which separates from the dark night; 

From you sprang a new light 

That has lit all this world. 

There is no maid of your complexion 

So fair, so beautiful, so fresh, so bright; 

Sweet lady, have compassion 

And have mercy on your knight. 

 

Blossom sprung from a single root, 

The Holy Ghost rested upon you; 

That was for mankind's benefit 

And their soul to redeem on. 

Lady mild, soft and sweet, 

I cry for your mercy, I am your servant, 

Both hand and foot, 

In all ways that I know. 

 

ORGAN CHORALE 

Allein Gott in der Höh sei Ehr, BWV 711 Johann Sebastian Bach 

(1685–1750) 
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CONGREGATIONAL HYMN 

Her Hand in Vain the Roman Sought 

  

DEUS TUORUM MILITUM 

 

 
 

1.    Her hand in vain the Roman sought,  

Angelic Agnes, fair and young;  

In vain to her earth’s glories brought,  

In vain ’round her earth’s terrors flung:  

 

4. ’My vows, my hopes, my life of life,  

Are made and giv’n to One above;  

I fear no force, nor hate, nor stripe,  

While wedded to the God of Love!”  

 

2. “Renounce thy Christ, and wedded be,”  

The tyrant cried, “or if remain 

Unwed, then choose life’s infamy,  

Or serve the gods in Vesta’s train.”  

 

5. For this, flung in a den of vice,  

She praised and blessed her Spouse’s Name! 

And angels robed her spotlessness 

With circling shields of heav’nly flame! 

 

3. With virtue’s force, that banished fear,  

The beautiful, pure Agnes said,  

“To no false gods I’ll worship here,  

Nor any son of mortal wed;  

 

6. For this, the burning pile she crowned,  

Unscathed, and seemed through arching  

      fires 

The greater light, whose rays leaped ’round 

As love of Christ her voice inspires.  

 

7. May we, who praise the life she lived,  

And glory in the death she died,  

Take courage from the woes endured,  

By her faith in the Crucified! 

 

Text: John A. Savage (1857–1933) 

Tune: Grenoble Antiphoner (1753) 
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ANTHEM 

O Lord, Increase My Faith Henry Loosemore 

(c. 1607–1670) 

 

O Lord, increase my faith,  

strength me and confirm me in thy true faith;  

endue me with wisdom,  

charity, chastity and patience,  

in all my adversity;  

sweet Jesus, say Amen.  

 

ORGAN CHORALE 

Allein Gott in der Höh sei Ehr, P. 11 Johann Pachelbel 

(1653–1706) 

 

 

 

 

 

SOLEMN MASS AT 5:10PM 

Bishop John O’Hara, Principal Celebrant 

 
INTRODUCTORY RITES 

ENTRANCE ANTIPHON  

Blessed is the virgin  

who by denying herself and taking up her cross  

imitated the Lord, the spouse of virgins  

and prince of martyrs.  

 

PROCESSIONAL HYMN  

St. Agnes, Model of the Pure 

 

WAREHAM 
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1.    Saint Agnes, model of the pure,  

And of the brave who shed their blood,  

Was born to heaven on this day,  

Where her desires already dwelt.  

 

4. “That fire extinguishes all faith,  

That flame destroys its fervent light,  

Strike, here, pray strike, that my young 

blood  

May swiftly quench its evil glare.”  

2. Mature for dauntless martyr’s crown,  

If not for human bridal joys,  

Her childish features seemed to shine  

With happiness of marriage feast.  

 

5. What glory she obtained by death!  

Like fairest robe it wrapped her round,  

As sinking to her knees in prayer  

Her tender body fell to earth.  

 

3. When urged to set a lighted torch  

Upon an altar of false god,  

“The faithful brides of Christ,” she said, “Have 

never touched such evil flame.”  

 

6. All glory, Jesus, be to you,  

Once born of Virgin undefiled,  

Who, with the Spirit of your Love  

And God the Father, ever reign.  

Text: St. Ambrose, Agnes beatae virginis; trans. St. Cecilia’s Abbey, Ryde, Isle of Wight, U.K. 

Tune: William Knapp (1698–1768) 

 

SIGN OF THE CROSS, GREETING, PENITENTIAL ACT 

 

KYRIE & GLORIA  

Missa Secunda Hans Leo Hassler 

(1564–1612) 
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COLLECT  

Almighty ever-living God, who choose what is weak in the world to confound the strong, mercifully 

grant, that we, who celebrate the heavenly birthday of your Martyr Saint Agnes, may follow her 

constancy in the faith.  Through our Lord Jesus Christ, your Son, who lives and reigns with you in 

the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 

 

LITURGY OF THE WORD 

FIRST READING      2 Maccabees 6: 18, 21, 24–31  

Eleazar, one of the foremost scribes, a man advanced in age and of noble appearance, was being 

forced to open his mouth to eat pork.  Those in charge of that unlawful sacrifice took the man aside, 

because of their long acquaintance with him, and privately urged him to bring his own provisions 

that he could legitimately eat, and only to pretend to eat the sacrificial meat prescribed by the king. 

 

He told them: “At our age it would be unbecoming to make such a pretense; many of the young 

would think the ninety-year-old Eleazar had gone over to an alien religion.  Should I thus pretend 

for the sake of a brief moment of life, they would be led astray by me, while I would bring shame 

and dishonor on my old age.  Even if, for the time being, I avoid the punishment of men, I shall 

never, whether alive or dead, escape the hands of the Almighty.  Therefore, by manfully giving up 

my life now, I will prove myself worthy of my old age, and I will leave to the young a noble example 

of how to die willingly and generously for the revered and holy laws.”   

 

He spoke thus, and went immediately to the instrument of torture.  Those who shortly before had 

been kindly disposed, now became hostile toward him because what he had said seemed to them 

utter madness.  When he was about to die under the blows, he groaned, saying: “The LORD in his 

holy knowledge knows full well that, although I could have escaped death, I am not only enduring 

terrible pain in my body from this scourging, but also suffering it with joy in my soul because of my 

devotion to him.”  This is how he died, leaving in his death a model of courage and an unforgettable 

example of virtue not only for the young but for the whole nation. 

 

RESPONSORIAL PSALM       

Psalm 23: 1b–3a, 4, 5, 6 Adam Bartlett 

(b. 1984) 
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1. The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.  

in verdant pastures he gives me repose; 

Beside restful waters he leads me; 

he refreshes my soul. 

 

2. Even though I walk in the dark valley 

I fear no evil; for you are at my side 

With your rod and your staff 

that give me courage. 

 

3. You spread the table before me 

in the sight of my foes; 

You anoint my head with oil; 

my cup overflows. 

 

4. Only goodness and kindness follow me 

all the days of my life; 

And I shall dwell in the house of the    

LORD for years to come. 

 

SECOND READING      1 Corinthians 1: 26–31 

Consider your own calling, brothers and sisters.  Not many of you were wise by human 

standards, not many were powerful, not many were of noble birth.  Rather, God chose the 

foolish of the world to shame the wise, and God chose the weak of the world to shame the 

strong, and God chose the lowly and despised of the world, those who count for nothing, to 

reduce to nothing those who are something, so that no human being might boast before God. 

 

It is due to him that you are in Christ Jesus, who became for us wisdom from God, as well as 

righteousness, sanctification, and redemption, so that, as it is written, Whoever boasts, should 

boast in the Lord. 

 

ALLELUIA      John 15: 9b, 5b 

 
 

℣. Remain in my love, says the Lord;  

     whoever remains in me and I in him will bear much fruit. 
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GOSPEL      Matthew 13: 44–46 

Jesus said to his disciples: "The Kingdom of heaven is like a treasure buried in a field, which 

a person finds and hides again, and out of joy goes and sells all that he has and buys that 

field.  Again, the Kingdom of heaven is like a merchant searching for fine pearls. When he 

finds a pearl of great price, he goes and sells all that he has and buys it." 

 

HOMILY, CREDO, UNIVERSAL PRAYER 

 

 

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 

OFFERTORY MOTET  

Locus iste Anton Bruckner 

(1824–1896)  

 

Locus iste a Deo factus est, 

inaestimabile sacramentum, 

irreprehensibilis est. 

This place was made by God, 

a priceless mystery; 

it is without reproof. 

 

Text: Gradual, Mass for the Dedication of a Church 

 

PRAYER OVER THE OFFERINGS 

May the offerings we bring in celebration of blessed St. Agnes win your gracious acceptance, O 

Lord, we pray, just as the struggle of her suffering and passion was pleasing to you. Through Christ 

our Lord. 

 

PREFACE  

 

SANCTUS  

German Mass Franz Schubert 

(1798–1828) 

  

EUCHARISTIC PRAYER 

 

 

MYSTERY OF FAITH  

Save us Savior of the world.  For by your cross and resurrection, you have set us free. 
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AMEN      

 

COMMUNION RITE 

OUR FATHER, SIGN OF PEACE 

 

 

AGNUS DEI       

German Mass Franz Schubert 

(1797–1828) 

 

COMMUNION ANTIPHON Revelations 7: 17 

The Lamb who is at the center of the throne will lead them to the springs of the waters of life.  

 

COMMUNION MOTET  

Beata Agnes Peter Philips 

(1560–1628) 

 

Beata Agnes in medio flammarum, 

expansis manibus orabat, 

Te deprecor omnipotens adorande 

colende Pater metuende, 

quia per Sanctum filium tuum, 

evasi minas sacrilegi tyranni 

et carnis spurcitias, 

immaculato calle transivi, 

et ecce venio ad te 

quem amavi, quem quaesivi, 

quem semper optavi. 

 

Blessed Agnes amidst the flames 

stretched forth her hands in prayer: 

To Thee I pray, Almighty, Adored, 

Revered, and Dread Father: 

For by Thy Holy Son 

I evade the sacrilegious tyrant 

and this spurned flesh, 

and go my way unsullied 

to come unto Thee, 

whom I have loved, whom I have sought, 

whom I have always chosen. 

Text: Magnificat Antiphon, Feast of St. Agnes 

 

POST-COMMUNION PRAYER  

O God, who bestowed on blessed St. Agnes. a crown among the Saints for her twofold triumph of 

virginity and martyrdom, grant, we pray, through the power of this Sacrament, that, bravely 

overcoming every evil, we may attain the glory of heaven.  Through Christ our Lord. 
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CONCLUDING RITES 

BLESSING AND DISMISSAL 

 

 

RECESSIONAL HYMN  

Holy God, We Praise Thy Name 

 

GROSSER GOTT 

 

1.    Holy God, we praise thy name;  

Lord of all, we bow before thee!   

All on earth thy scepter claim,  

All in heav’n above adore thee;  

Infinite thy vast domain,  

Everlasting is thy reign,  

Infinite thy vast domain,  

Everlasting in thy reign.  

 

2. Hark! The loud celestial hymn  

Angel choirs above are raising,  

Cherubim and seraphim,  

In unceasing chorus praising;  

Fill the heav’ns with sweet accord:  

“Holy, holy, holy Lord.”  

Fill the heav’ns with sweet accord:  

“Holy, holy, holy Lord.” 

3.  Holy Father, Holy Son,  

Holy Spirit, Three we name thee;  

While in essence only One,  

Undivided God we claim thee;  

And adoring, bend the knee,  

While we own the mystery.  

And adoring, bend the knee,  

While we own the mystery.  

 

Text: Te Deum; attr. to Ignaz Franz (1719–1790); trans. Clarence Walworth (1830–1900) 

 



POSTLUDE 

 

 

Prélude from Te Deum, H. 146 Marc-Antoine Charpentier 

(1645/50–1704) 

arr. Alain Brunet 
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