
 

Hail Holy Queen  

Hail, holy Queen 
enthroned above, 
O Maria!
Hail, Queen of mercy and of love, 
O Maria!

Triumph, all ye cherubim,
Sing with us, ye seraphim!
Heav’n and earth resound the hymn:
Salve, salve, salve, Regina!

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!
Heav’n and earth resound the hymn:
Salve, salve, salve, Regina!
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Immaculate Mary 

Immaculate Mary, your praises we sing;
You reign now in splendor with Jesus our King.
Ave, ave, ave, Maria! Ave, ave, Maria!

In heaven, the blessed your glory proclaim;
On earth we, your children, invoke your sweet name.
Ave, ave, ave, Maria! Ave, ave, Maria!

We pray for our Mother, the church on earth,
And bless holy Mary, the land of our birth.
Ave, ave, ave, Maria! Ave, ave, Maria!

Psalm 45
The Queen stands at your right hand arrayed in gold!

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia



Holy is His Name 
My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord
And my spirit exalts in God my savior
For He has looked with mercy on my lowliness
And my name will be forever exalted
For the mighty God has done great things for me
And His mercy will reach from age to age
And holy, holy, holy is His name

He has mercy in every generation
He has revealed His power and His glory
He has cast down the mighty in their arrogance
And has lifted up the meek and the lonely
He has come to help His servant Israel
He remembered His promise to our fathers
And holy, holy, holy is His name
Holy, holy, holy is His name

Sing of Mary 
Sing of Mary, pure and lowly, Virgin Mother undefiled.
Sing of God's own Son most holy, who became her little child.
Fairest child of fairest Mother, God the Lord who came to earth,
Word made flesh, our very brother, takes our nature by his birth.

Sing of Jesus, son of Mary, in the home at Nazareth.
Toil and labour cannot weary love enduring unto death.
Constant was the love he gave her,
Though he went forth from her side, forth to preach, 
and heal, and suffer, till on Calvary he died.

Glory be to God the Father; glory be to God the Son;
Glory be to God the Spirit; Glory to the Three in One.
From the heart of blessed Mary,
From all saints the song ascends, 
And the Church the strain re-echoes unto earth's remotest ends.

Bring Flowers of the Fairest 
Bring flow'rs of the fairest,
Bring flow'rs of the rarest,
From garden and woodland and hillside and vale;
Our full hearts are swelling, our Glad voices telling 
The praise of the loveliest Rose of the vale.

Our voices ascending, in harmony blending,
Oh! Thus may our hearts turn
Dear Mother, to thee;
Oh! Thus shall we prove thee how truly we love thee,
How dark without Mary, life's journey would be.

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


