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MAGNIFICAT    (Luke 1:46-55)





My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord.


My spirit sings to God, my saving God,


Who on this day above all others favored me


And raised me up, a light for all to see.





Through me great deeds will God make manifest,


And all the earth will come to call me blest.


Unbounded love and mercy sure will I proclaim


For all who know and praise God’s holy name.





God’s mighty arm, protector of the just,


Will guard the weak and raise them from the dust.


But mighty kings will swiftly fall from thrones corrupt.


The strong brought low, the lowly lifted up.





Soon will the poor and hungry of the earth


Be richly blest, be given greater worth.


And Israel, as once fore-told to Abraham,


Will live in peace throughout the promised land.





All glory be to God, Creator blest,


To Jesus Christ, God’s love made manifest,


And to the Holy Spirit, gentle Comforter,


All glory be, both now and ever more.








