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This is the Month of Angels 

This is the month of Angels, sing for their love today. 

Bright are the banded Angels, grouping around our way. 

These are the sleepless warders; these are the keepers mild. 

Honour the Guardian Angels, woman and man and child. 

 

Sing for the grand Archangels, mighty to live and guide. 

Over the head that rule us, they in their love preside. 

Sing for their holy counsels; sing for their prompting true, 

Bending before our rulers, honour their guardians too. 

 

Sing for the God who made them, Angels and Queen above, 

Sing for the God who gave them from His great heart of love. 

Still may that love consume us, with its sweet ardour here, 

Till we go forth as Angels fit for His own bright sphere. 

 

Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence and with fear and trembling stand; 

Ponder nothing earthly minded for with blessing in His hand, 

Christ our God to earth descendeth our full homage to demand. 

 

King of kings yet born of Mary as of old on earth He stood. 

Lord of lords, in human vesture in the body and the blood. 

He will give to all the faithful His own self for heavenly food. 

 

Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 

As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 

That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. 

 

At his feet the six-winged seraphs, Cherubim with sleepless eye, 

Veil their faces to the Presence, as with ceaseless voice they cry: 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Lord Most High! 

 

O Bread of Heaven (St Alphonsus Liguori)  

O Bread of Heaven beneath the veil, thou dost my very God conceal. 



 

 

My Jesus, dearest treasure hail; I love thee and adoring kneel. 

Each loving soul by thee is fed with thy own self in form of bread. 

 

O Food of Life, thou who dost give the pledge of immortality. 

O live; no ‘tis not I that live, God gives me life, God lives in me. 

He feeds my soul, he guides my ways, and every grief with joy repays. 

 

O Bond of Love, that dost unite the servant to his living Lord; 

Could I dare live and not requite such love –then death were meet 

reward. 

I cannot live unless to prove some love for such unmeasured love. 

 

Beloved Lord in heaven above, there, Jesus, thou awaitest me; 

To gaze on thee with changeless love; yes, thus, I hope, thus it shall be. 

For how can he deny me heaven who here on earth himself hath given. 

 

Beautiful Angel 

Guardian angel, from heaven so bright,  

watching beside me to lead me aright. 

Fold thy wings round me, O guard me with love, 

softly sing songs to me of heav’n above. 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy 

child. 

 

Angel so holy, whom God sent to me,  

sinful and lowly, my guardian to be. 

Wilt thou not cherish the child of thy care? 

Let me not perish, my trust is thy pray’r. 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy 

child. 

 

O may I never forget thou art near; 

But keep me ever in love and in fear. 

Waking and sleeping, in labour and rest, 

In thy sweet keeping my life shall be blest. 



 

 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy 

child. 

 

Angel, dear angel, O close by me stay; 

Safe from harm shield me, all ill keep away 

Then thou wilt lead me when this life is o’er 

To Jesus and Mary to praise evermore. 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy 

child. 

 

Michael’s Song (Louise Amoroso ©1997) 

Before all time all was darkness God gave His word and there was light. 

His angels came forth shining like the Sun, displaying God’s glory and 

might. 

For who is like unto God!  For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light.  For who is like unto God! 

 

One filled with pride vainly thought his throne should equal God Most 

High’s. 

Then angel Michael, as bright as Lucifer, came forth with his battle cry. 

For who is like unto God!  For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light.  For who is like unto God! 

 

A great battle in the heavens was fought; the rebel spirits fell from grace. 

Victorious angels encircled God’s throne to worship Him face to face. 

For who is like unto God!  For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light.  For who is like unto God! 

 

So let us join choirs of heavenly hosts, face down in humble adoration. 

All praise and glory, honour and power to Yahweh our God, our 

salvation! 

For who is like unto God!  For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light.  For who is like unto God! 

 

 



 

 

Holy God we praise Thy name 

Holy God we praise Thy name; Lord of all we bow before Thee. 

All on earth Thy sceptre claim, all in heaven above adore Thee. 

Infinite Thy vast domain, everlasting is Thy reign. 

 

Hark the loud celestial hymn, angel choirs above are raising; 

Cherubim and seraphim, in unceasing chorus praising. 

Fill the heavens with sweet accord: “Holy, Holy, holy Lord!” 

 

Canon in Honour of St Michael x3 

O St Michael the Archangel you are praising our God. 

Help us conquer evil spirits, always stand by Christ our Lord. 

Help us conquer evil spirits, always stand by Christ our Lord. 

 

Godhead Here in Hiding 

Godhead here in hiding, whom I do adore, 

Masked by these bare shadows, shape and nothing more, 

See, Lord, at thy service low lies here a heart 

Lost, all lost in wonder at the God thou art. 

 

Seeing, touching, tasting are in thee deceived: 

How says trusty hearing? that shall be believed; 

What God's Son has told me, take for truth I do; 

Truth himself speaks truly or there's nothing true. 

 

On the cross thy godhead made no sign to men, 

Here thy very manhood steals from human ken: 

Both are my confession, both are my belief, 

And I pray the prayer of the dying thief. 

 

I am not like Thomas, wounds I cannot see, 

But can plainly call thee Lord and God as he; 

Let me to a deeper faith daily nearer move, 

Daily make me harder hope and dearer love. 

 



 

 

O thou our reminder of Christ crucified, 

Living Bread, the life of us for whom he died, 

Lend this life to me then: feed and feast my mind, 

There be thou the sweetness man was meant to find. 

 

Bring the tender tale true of the Pelican; 

Bathe me, Jesu Lord, in what thy bosom ran--- 

Blood whereof a single drop has power to win 

All the world forgiveness of its world of sin. 

 

Jesu, whom I look at shrouded here below, 

I beseech thee send me what I thirst for so, 

Some day to gaze on thee face to face in light 

And be blest for ever with thy glory's sight. 

Amen. 

 

TANTUM ergo Sacramentum veneremur cernui: 

Et antiquum documentum novo cedat ritui: 

Praestet fides supplementum sensuum defectui.  

Genitori, Genitoque llaus et iubilatio, 

Salus, honor, virtus quoque sit et benedictio: 

Procedenti ab utroque compar sit laudatio. 

Amen.  

V. Panem de caelo praestitisti eis.  

R. Omne delectamentum in se habentem.   

Oremus: Deus, qui nobis sub sacramento mirabili, passionis tuae 

memoriam reliquisti: tribue, quaesumus, ita nos corporis et sanguinis tui 

sacra mysteria venerari, ut redemptionis tuae fructum in nobis iugiter 

sentiamus. Qui vivis et regnas in saecula saeculorum.  

R. Amen. 

 

Divine Praises 

Blessed be God 

Blessed be His Holy Name 

Blessed be Jesus Christ, true God and true Man 



 

 

Blessed be the Name of Jesus 

Blessed be His Most Sacred Heart 

Blessed be His Most Precious Blood 

Blessed be Jesus in the Most Holy Sacrament of the Altar 

Blessed be the Holy Spirit, the Paraclete 

Blessed be the great Mother of God, Mary most Holy 

Blessed be her Holy and Immaculate Conception 

Blessed be her Glorious Assumption 

Blessed be the Name of Mary, Virgin and Mother 

Blessed be St. Joseph, her most chaste spouse 

Blessed be God in His Angels and in His Saints 

 

O Sacrament most Holy, O Sacrament Divine 

All praise and all thanksgiving 

Be every moment Thine 

Be every moment Thine. 

 

Michael Prince of All the Angels  

(William J Marsh/music by M Owen Lee CSB) 

Michael Prince of all the angels, while your legions fill the sky, 

All victorious over Satan, lift your flaming sword on high. 

Shout to all the seas and heavens, now the morning is begun; 

Now is rescued from the dragon, she whose garment is the sun! 

 

Mighty champion of the woman, mighty servant of her Lord, 

Come with all your myriad warriors, come and save us with your 

sword; 

Enemies of God surround us; share with us your burning love; 

Let the incense of our worship rise before His throne above! 

 

Gabriel, messenger to Mary, Raphael, healer, friend and guide, 

All you hosts of guardian angels ever standing by our side, 

Virtues, Thrones and Dominations, raise on high your joyful hymn, 

Principalities and Powers, Cherubim and Seraphim! 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MCG       VG 
Ad maiorem Dei gloriam! 


