Hymns for Saint Bartholomew (24™ August) 2026 Introit Hymn — sung when the bell rings

1. Not just by far-famed deeds alone

11 || God's Kingdom comes to birth;
i o ] The memory of countless saints
- | |' i' I Has perished from the earth.
—g—“#% 2. Peter and John and James and Paul
' | ! 7 Have left a mighty fame;
o f ro Another of their company
. . | | | Is nothing but a name.
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& ' == r . . 3. Yet unto him no less the call
FJ : rv F - i' rl I. And gallant course to run;
_ ALY | J e * His too to know at journey's end
ﬁ__b_t_‘_J e o G h]‘i—d— - The Master's will be done.
" — ! L & =z Words: CS Phillips
- IH r " } _ T r | Music: Gerontius
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Offertory Hymn — sung after the Cherbuikon

1. Jesus Christ, to Whom the number
Of thy starry host is known,

Many a name, by earth forgotten,
Lives forever round thy throne;

Lights, which earth-born mists have clouded,

There are shining full and clear,
Nobles in the court of heaven,
Nameless, unremembered here.

2. In the roll of Thine apostles

One there stands, Bartholomew,

He for whom today we offer,

Year by year, our praises due;

How he toiled for thee and suffered
No one here can now recall;

All his saintly life is hidden,

All to him that did befall.

3. Was it he, beneath the fig tree
Seen of thee, and guileless found,
He who saw the good he longed for
Rise from Nazareth’s barren ground;
He who met his risen Saviour

On the shore of Galilee;

He to whom the word was spoken,
“Greater things thou yet shall see”?

4. None can tell us; all is written

In the Lamb’s great book of life,

All the faith, and prayer, and patience,
All the toiling, and the strife;

There are told thy hidden treasures;
Number us, O Christ, with them,
When thou makest up the jewels

Of thy living diadem.

Words: John Ellerton 1826 - 93
Music: Hyfrydol
Melody by Richard Huw Pritchard 1811 - 87
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Communion Hymn — sung once you are back from receiving Holy Communion

1. My God, and is Thy table spread,
And doth Thy cup with love o’erflow?
Thither be all Thy children led,

And let them all Thy sweetness know.

2. Hail, sacred Feast which Jesus makes,
Rich Banquet of His Flesh and Blood!
Thrice happy he who here partakes

That sacred stream, that heavenly food.

3. Why are its bounties all in vain
Before unwilling hearts displayed?
Was not for them the Victim slain?
Are they forbid the children’s bread?

4. O let Thy table honoured be,

And furnished well with joyful guests;
And may each soul salvation see,
That here its sacred pledges tastes.

Words: P Doddridge

Music: Rockingham

Adapted by Edward Miller 1731 — 1807

Harmony chiefly from Webbe’s Collection of Psalm Tunes 1820
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Final Hymn — sung after the devotion at the shrine of the BVM

1. Saints of God! Lo, Jesu's people
Age to age your glory tell;

In His Name for us ye laboured,
Now in bliss eternal dwell.

2. Twelve poor men, by Christ anointed,
Braved the rich, the wise, the great,

All the world counts dear rejecting,
Rapt in their apostolate.

3. Thus the earth their death-wounds purchased,
Hallowed by the blood therefrom,

On her bosom bore the nations,

Laved, illumined - Christendom.

4. On this feast, almighty Father,
May we praise Thee with the Son,
Evermore His love confessing,
Who from Both with Both is One.

Words: Athelstan Riley
Music: Sussex
English traditional melody adapted by R Vaughan Williams



