Hail, Holy Queen enthroned above, O Maria!

Hail, Mother of mercy and of love, O Maria!
Triumph all ye cherubim! Sing with us ye seraphim!
Heaven and earth resound the hymn!

Salve, salve, salve, Reginal

Our life, our sweetness here below, O Maria!

Our hope in sorrow and in woe, O Maria!

Triumph all ye cherubim! Sing with us ye seraphim!
Heaven and earth resound the hymn!

Salve, salve, salve, Reginal

To thee do we cry, poor sons of Eve, O Maria!

To thee we sigh, we mourn, we grieve, O Maria!
Triumph all ye cherubim! Sing with us ye seraphim!
Heaven and earth resound the hymn!

Salve, salve, salve, Regina!

Turn, then, most gracious Advocate, O Maria!
Towards us thine eyes compassionate, O Maria!
Triumph all ye cherubim! Sing with us ye seraphim!
Heaven and earth resound the hymn!

Salve, salve, salve, Regina!

During the service, we pass around a collection plate
for donations. These help us keep our church open
and our work in the community going. If you would
prefer to donate by card, please use this QR code, or
the machine at the back of the church.
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St Mary’s Church, Banbury
SUNDAY SERVICE PEW SHEET
God'’s love transforming lives

SUNDAY 6" September — Feast of the Blessed Virgin Mary
Welcome to this service

THIS WEEK’S SCRIPTURE QUOTE
Oh, how my soul praises the Lord.
How my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour! Luke 1: 47

10am Parish Eucharist.

Presiding and Preaching: Revd. Dr. Louise Adey Huish
with Kylie and Cressida

Reading: Joanne Interceding: Caroline

HYMNS

394 Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
85 The Angel Gabriel from heaven came

315 Sing we of the blessed Mother

712  Lord Jesus Christ, you have come to us
Sheet Hail, holy Queen, enthroned above

COLLECT

Almighty and everlasting God, who stooped to raise fallen humanity
through the child-bearing of blessed Mary: grant that we, who have seen
your glory revealed in our human nature and your love made perfect in our
weakness, may daily be renewed in your image and conformed to the
pattern of your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.

POST-COMMUNION PRAYER

God most high, whose handmaid bore the Word made flesh: we thank you
that in this sacrament of our redemption you visit us with your Holy Spirit
and overshadow us by your power; strengthen us to walk with Mary the
joyful path of obedience and so to bring forth the fruits of holiness; through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.



READINGS FOR THIS WEEK
Luke 1: 26-38
In the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God sent the angel Gabriel to
Nazareth, a village in Galilee, to a virgin named Mary. She was engaged to
be married to a man named Joseph, a descendant of King David. Gabriel
appeared to her and said, “Greetings, favoured woman! The Lord is
with you!”
Confused and disturbed, Mary tried to think what the angel could
mean. “Don’t be afraid, Mary,” the angel told her, “For you have found
favour with God! You will conceive and give birth to a son, and you will
name him Jesus. He will be very great and will be called the Son of the Most
High. The Lord God will give him the throne of his ancestor David. And he
will reign over Israel forever; his Kingdom will never end!”
Mary asked the angel, “But how can this happen? | am a virgin.”
The angel replied, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of
the Most High will overshadow you. So, the baby to be born will be holy,
and he will be called the Son of God. What’s more, your relative Elizabeth
has become pregnant in her old age! People used to say she was barren,
but she has conceived a son and is now in her sixth month. For the word of
God will never fail.”
Mary responded, “I am the Lord’s servant. May everything you have said
about me come true.” And then the angel left her.

Luke 1: 39-46

A few days later Mary hurried to the hill country of Judea, to the town
where Zechariah lived. She entered the house and greeted Elizabeth. At the
sound of Mary’s greeting, Elizabeth’s child leaped within her, and Elizabeth
was filled with the Holy Spirit.

Elizabeth gave a glad cry and exclaimed to Mary, “God has blessed you
above all women, and your child is blessed. Why am | so honoured, that the
mother of my Lord should visit me? When | heard your greeting, the baby in
my womb jumped for joy. You are blessed because you believed that the
Lord would do what he said.”

Mary responded,

CANTICLE: Luke 1:47-55 (please join in the refrain printed in bold)

“Oh, how my soul praises the Lord.

How my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour!
Refrain: Oh, how my soul praises the Lord.
How my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour!
48 For he took notice of his lowly servant girl,

and from now on all generations will call me blessed.
49 For the Mighty One is holy,

and he has done great things for me.
>0 He shows mercy from generation to generation

to all who fear him. [Refrain]
51 His mighty arm has done tremendous things!

He has scattered the proud and haughty ones.
2 He has brought down princes from their thrones

and exalted the humble.
33 He has filled the hungry with good things

and sent the rich away with empty hands. [Refrain]
>4 He has helped his servant Israel

and remembered to be merciful.
35 For he made this promise to our ancestors,

to Abraham and his children forever.” [Refrain]

Mary stayed with Elizabeth about three months and then went back to her
own home.

John 19: 24-28

2427 \While the soldiers were looking after themselves, Jesus’ mother, his
aunt, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene stood at the foot of the
cross. Jesus saw his mother and the disciple he loved standing near her. He
said to his mother, “Woman, here is your son.” Then to the disciple, “Here is
your mother.” From that moment the disciple accepted her as his own
mother.

28 Jesus, seeing that everything had been completed so that the Scripture
record might also be complete, then said [...] “It’s done . . . complete.”
Bowing his head, he offered up his spirit.



