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Readings (from Day Mass only) and Hymns 
 

 
 
“When Pentecost day came round, … something appeared to them that seemed like tongues of 

fire; these separated and came to rest on the head of each of them.  

They were all filled with the Holy Spirit” (Acts 2:1.3-4). 
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THE ONE, THE MANY, THE UNIQUE 
 
The features of the human face are relatively few: forehead, brow, eyes, nose, mouth, 
chin and cheeks. It is true that ethnicity and skin colour add variety, but these only bring 
form and colour. Isn’t it therefore amazing that, apart from truly identical siblings, every 
face is different? And even the faces of identical siblings are unique in their expression. 
It’s also amazing how, out of a crowd of people, we can pick out easily the face of 
someone we know. 
 
All this points to the uniqueness of each person. The spirit of who a person is, is revealed 
by the face. The eyes are the “window of the soul.” The Holy Spirit, like a master 
craftsman or composer, has created the immense multitude of unique human beings 
without repeating himself even once. And each one of us corresponds to one and unique 
aspect of the beauty of Christ in whose image we have been created. In the unending 
diversity of human beings, the Spirit is revealing the grandeur and majesty of Jesus 
Christ. St. John says in the Apocalypse that the voice of the Risen Christ sounds like 
the ocean, as if every human voice is heard in Christ’s voice and Christ’s voice is heard 
in the voice of every human being. 
 
Our dignity hails from this most wonderful and basic truth. This is why, in our 
treatment of one another, our point of departure is not how we look or sound, it’s not 
what we have or have achieved, it’s not even what appear to be our sins and defects or 
our virtues and perfections: no, it is the simple fact and truth that we are there! That 
you are there, rather than not being there, testifies to the wonder that God has chosen 
you to reflect his own glory and beauty in a way that no-one else can. So, never doubt 
your eternal value in the eyes and heart of the Father, in the mind and soul of Christ or 
in the creative power of the Spirit. And never doubt it of any person you see and meet 
and hear of during your short sojourn on this beautiful earth. For no face is destined to 
look solely on what is created: we are destined to behold, to gaze upon the majestic 
splendour of our loving Creator! 
 

_____ 
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A Prayer to the Holy Spirit for our Parishes 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Come, Holy Spirit of Divine Love and fill our hearts! 
Come, Holy Spirit of Divine Truth and fill our minds! 

Come, Holy Spirit of Divine Mercy and cleanse our souls! 
Come, Holy Spirit of Divine Power and heal our ills! 

 
Come upon our children and make them grow in holiness and grace! 

Come upon our young people and strengthen them in truth and justice! 
Come upon our married and bind them to Yourself in fidelity and peace! 
Come upon our unmarried, widows and widowers and give them solace! 

Come upon our elderly, sick and dying and fill them with hope! 
 

Come upon each and all and set us on fire with God! 
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True lowliness of heart, which takes the humbler part, 
And o’er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. 

 
And so the yearning strong, with which the soul will long, 

Shall far outpass the power of human telling; 
For none can guess its grace, till he become the place 

Wherein the Holy Spirit makes a dwelling. 
 

Before final blessing (10am Sunday only) 

Regina caeli, laetare, alleluia. 
Quia quem meruisti portare, alleluia. 

Resurrexit, sicut dixit, alleluia. 
Ora pro nobis Deum, alleluia. 

Recessional 
 

Bring flowers of the rarest 
bring blossoms the fairest, 

from garden and woodland and hillside and dale; 
our full hearts are swelling, 

our glad voices telling 
the praise of the loveliest flower of the vale! 

 
O Mary we crown thee with blossoms today! 
Queen of the Angels and Queen of the May. 
O Mary we crown thee with blossoms today, 
Queen of the Angels and Queen of the May. 

 
Their lady they name thee, 

Their mistress proclaim thee, 
Ah, grant that thy children on earth be as true 

as long as the bowers 
are radiant with flowers, 

as long as the azure shall keep its bright hue 
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Opening Hymn 
 

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come 
From thy bright heavenly throne, 

Come, take possession of our souls, 
And make them all thine own. 

Thou who art called the Paraclete, 
Best gift of God above, 

The living spring, the living fire, 
Sweet unction and true love. 

Thou who art sev'nfold in thy grace, 
Finger of God's right hand; 

His promise, teaching little ones 
To speak and understand. 

O guide our minds with thy blest light, 
With love our hearts inflame; 

And with thy strength, which ne'er decays, 
Confirm our mortal frame. 

Far from us drive our deadly foe; 
True peace unto us bring; 

And through all perils lead us safe 
Beneath thy sacred wing. 

Through thee may we the Father know, 
Through thee th'eternal Son, 

And thee the Spirit of them both, 
Thrice-blessed Three in One. 

All glory to the Father be, 
With his co-equal Son: 

The same to thee, great Paraclete, 
While endless ages run. 
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Gloria (10am Sunday only) 

 
 

(from the Belmont Mass by Christopher Walker) 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 9 

And may almighty God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who has given us new birth by water and the Holy Spirit 
and bestowed on us forgiveness of our sins, 
keep us by his grace, 
in Christ Jesus our Lord, 
for eternal life. 
Amen. 

Preparation of the Gifts 
 

Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me. 
Break me, melt me, mould me, fill me. 

 
Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on us. 

Break us, melt us, mould us, fill us. 
 

Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on all. 
Break all, melt all, mould all, fill all. 

 
Communion Antiphon 

 
They were all filled with the Holy Spirit 

and spoke of the marvels of God, alleluia. 
 

Thanksgiving Hymn 
 

Come down, O love divine, seek thou this soul of mine, 
And visit it with thine own ardour glowing. 

O Comforter, draw near, within my heart appear, 
And kindle it, Thy holy flame bestowing. 

 
O let it freely burn, till earthly passions turn 

To dust and ashes in its heat consuming; 
And let Thy glorious light shine ever on my sight, 
And clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 

 
Let holy charity mine outward vesture be, 

And lowliness become mine inner clothing; 
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RENEWAL OF BAPTISMAL PROMISES 
 
Dear brothers and sisters, through the Paschal Mystery we have been 
buried with Christ in Baptism, so that we may walk with him in newness 
of life. And so, now that our Lenten observance is concluded, let us renew 
the promises of Holy Baptism, by which we once renounced Satan and 
his works and promised to serve God in the holy Catholic Church. And 
so I ask you: 
 
Do you renounce sin, 
so as to live in the freedom of the children of God? 
  I do. 
Do you renounce the lure of evil, 
so that sin may have no mastery over you? 
  I do. 
Do you renounce Satan, 
the author and prince of sin? 
  I do. 
 
Do you believe in God, 
the Father almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth? 
  I do. 
Do you believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, 
who was born of the Virgin Mary, 
suffered death and was buried, 
rose again from the dead 
and is seated at the right hand of the Father? 
  I do. 
Do you believe in the Holy Spirit, 
the holy Catholic Church, 
the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, 
the resurrection of the body, 
and life everlasting? 
  I do. 
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LITURGY OF THE WORD 
 

First Reading                                                             Acts 2:1-11 
 
When Pentecost day came round, they had all met in one room, when 
suddenly they heard what sounded like a powerful wind from heaven, the 
noise of which filled the entire house in which they were sitting; and 
something appeared to them that seemed like tongues of fire; these 
separated and came to rest on the head of each of them. They were all 
filled with the Holy Spirit, and began to speak foreign languages as the 
Spirit gave them the gift of speech. 

  Now there were devout men living in Jerusalem from every nation 
under heaven, and at this sound they all assembled, each one bewildered 
to hear these men speaking his own language. They were amazed and 
astonished. ‘Surely’ they said ‘all these men speaking are Galileans? How 
does it happen that each of us hears them in his own native language? 
Parthians, Medes and Elamites; people from Mesopotamia, Judaea and 
Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the 
parts of Libya round Cyrene; as well as visitors from Rome – Jews and 
proselytes alike – Cretans and Arabs; we hear them preaching in our own 
language about the marvels of God.’ 
 
 
Responsorial Psalm                           103(104):1,24,29-31,34 
 
Send forth your spirit, O Lord, and renew the face of the earth.. 
 
 
Second Reading                            1 Corinthians 12:3-7,12-13 
 
No one can say, ‘Jesus is Lord’ unless he is under the influence of the Holy 
Spirit. 

  There is a variety of gifts but always the same Spirit; there are all sorts 
of service to be done, but always to the same Lord; working in all sorts of 
different ways in different people, it is the same God who is working in all 
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of them. The particular way in which the Spirit is given to each person is 
for a good purpose.  

  Just as a human body, though it is made up of many parts, is a single 
unit because all these parts, though many, make one body, so it is with 
Christ. In the one Spirit we were all baptised, Jews as well as Greeks, 
slaves as well as citizens, and one Spirit was given to us all to drink. 
 

Sequence: Veni, sancte Spiritus 
 

Holy Spirit, Lord of Light, 
From the clear celestial height 

Thy pure beaming radiance give. 
 

Come, thou Father of the poor, 
Come with treasures which endure 

Come, thou light of all that live! 
 

Thou, of all consolers best, 
Thou, the soul’s delightful guest, 

Dost refreshing peace bestow 
 

Thou in toil art comfort sweet 
Pleasant coolness in the heat 
Solace in the midst of woe. 

 
Light immortal, light divine, 

Visit thou these hearts of thine, 
And our inmost being fill: 

 
If thou take thy grace away, 

Nothing pure in man will stay 
All his good is turned to ill. 

 
Heal our wounds, our strength renew 

On our dryness pour thy dew 
Wash the stains of guilt away: 
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Bend the stubborn heart and will 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill 
Guide the steps that go astray. 

 
Thou, on us who evermore 

Thee confess and thee adore, 
With thy sevenfold gifts descend: 

 
Give us comfort when we die 
Give us life with thee on high 
Give us joys that never end. 

 
Gospel                                                                    John 20:19-23 
 
In the evening of the first day of the week, the doors were closed in the 
room where the disciples were, for fear of the Jews. Jesus came and stood 
among them. He said to them, ‘Peace be with you’, and showed them his 
hands and his side. The disciples were filled with joy when they saw the 
Lord, and he said to them again, ‘Peace be with you. 
 
‘As the Father sent me, 
so am I sending you.’ 
After saying this he breathed on them and said: 
‘Receive the Holy Spirit. 
For those whose sins you forgive, 
they are forgiven; 
for those whose sins you retain, 
they are retained.’ 

The Gospel of the Lord. 
 
 
 
 
 
 


