
Saturday memorial of the Blessed Virgin Mary

6th June 2020
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Ordinary Time Summer 2020

Parishes of  

Saint Mary (Woolton) & Our Lady of the Annunciation (Bishop Eton)

We gather together in our homes to join in prayer with all members of our Parish 
Community. 

Prompted by the Spirit Simeon came to the Temple; and when the parents 
brought in the child Jesus to do for him what the Law required, he took him into 
his arms and blessed God; and he said:
‘Now, Master, you can let your servant go in peace,
just as you promised;
because my eyes have seen the salvation
which you have prepared for all the nations to see,
a light to enlighten the pagans
and the glory of your people Israel.’
As the child’s father and mother stood there wondering at the things that were 
being said about him, Simeon blessed them and said to Mary his mother, ‘You 
see this child: he is destined for the fall and for the rising of many in Israel, 
destined to be a sign that is rejected – and a sword will pierce your own soul 
too – so that the secret thoughts of many may be laid bare.’

John 19:25-34

Cross by Alexchan from the Noun Project

Let us proclaim the greatness of our Saviour who chose to be born of the Virgin 
Mary. Confident that he will hear us, we ask: – Lord, may your mother pray for us.
Sun of justice, you showed your day was dawning in the immaculate Virgin Mary;
help us to walk in the daylight of your presence. – Lord, may your …
Eternal Word, in the living flesh of Mary you found a dwelling place on earth; 
remain with us for ever in hearts free from sin. – Lord, may your …
Christ, our Saviour, you willed that your mother should be there when you died; 
through her intercession may we rejoice to share your suffering. – Lord, may your …
.

Salve, Regína, 

mater misericórdiæ;

vita, dulcédo et spes

nostra, salve.

Ad te clamámus, éxsules,

filii Evæ.

Ad te suspirámus, geméntes

et flentes

in hac lacrimárum valle.

Eia ergo, advocáta nostra,

illos tuos misericórdes óculos

ad nos convérte.

Et Iesum, benedíctum

fructum

ventris tui,

nobis post hoc exsílium

osténde.

O clemens, o pia,

o dulcis Virgo María

Hail, holy Queen, mother of mercy, our life, our 
sweetness, and our hope. To you do we cry,
poor banished children of Eve.
To you do we send up our sighs mourning and 
weeping in this vale of tears. Turn, then, most 
gracious Advocate, your eyes of mercy towards us;
and after this exile show us the blessed fruit of your 
womb, Jesus. O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin 
Mary


