
These are the Prayers we 
learn in school 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

   
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



Prayer of St. Francis 
Lord, make me an instrument of your peace: 
where there is hatred, let me sow love; 
where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is doubt, faith; 
where there is despair, hope; 
where there is darkness, light; 
where there is sadness, joy. O divine Master, 
grant that I may not so much seek 
to be consoled as to console, 
to be understood as to understand, 
to be loved as to love. 
For it is in giving that we receive,  
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned,  
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal 
life. 
Amen. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 

  
  
  



TThhee  AAnnggeelluuss  
The Angel of the Lord declared to Mary: and 
she conceived of the Holy Spirit. 
Hail Mary… Holy Mary… 
Behold the handmaid of the 
Lord: be it done to me 
according to your word. 
Hail Mary… Holy Mary… 
And the Word was made 
flesh: and dwelt among us 
Hail Mary… Holy Mary… 
Pray for us, O holy Mother 
of God that we may be 
made worthy of the promises of Christ. 
 
Let us pray:  

Pour forth, we beseech you, O 
Lord, 
your grace into our hearts, 
that we to whom the incarnation 
of Christ, your Son, 
was made known by the message 
of an angel, 
may be brought by his passion 
and cross 

to the glory of his resurrection, through 
Christ our Lord.  Amen. 



 
 

 
 
 
 

  



TThhee  MMeemmoorraarree  
Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary, 
that never was it known 
that anyone who fled to your protection, 
implored your help or sought your 
intercession, 
was left unaided. 

Inspired with this confidence, 
I fly unto you, 
O Virgin of virgins, my 
Mother. 
To you I come, before you I 
stand, 
sinful and sorrowful; 
O Mother of the Word 
Incarnate, 
despise not my petitions, but in your mercy 
hear and answer me. 
Amen. 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Benedictus 
 

Blessed be the Lord, the God of Israel; 
he has come to his people and 
set them free. 
He has raised up for us a mighty 
saviour, 
born of the house of his servant 
David. 
Through his holy prophets he 
promised of old 
That he would save us from our 
enemies, 
From the hands of all who hate us. 
He promised to show mercy to our fathers 
and to remember his holy covenant. 
This was the oath that he swore to our father 
Abraham: 
To set us free from the hands of our enemies, 
Free to worship him without fear, 
Holy and righteous in his sight all the days of 
our life. 
You, my child, shall be called the prophet of 
the Most High; 



for you will go before the Lord to prepare his 
way, 
to give his people knowledge of salvation 
by the forgiveness of their sins. 
In the tender compassion of our God 
the dawn from on high shall break upon us, 
to shine on those who dwell in darkness and 
the shadow of death, 
and to guide our feet into the way of peace. 
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Spirit: 
as it was in the beginning, is now, 
and ever shall be, world without end.  Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  



TThhee  MMaaggnniiffiiccaatt  
My soul glorifies the Lord, 
My spirit rejoices in God, my Saviour. 
He looks on his servant in her loneliness; 
henceforth all ages will call me blessed. 
The Almighty works marvels for me. 
Holy his name! 
His mercy is from age to age, 
on those who fear him. 

He puts forth his arm in 
strength 

and scatters the proud-
hearted. 

He casts the mighty from their 
thrones 

and raises the lowly. 
He fills the starving with good 

things, 
sends the rich away empty. 
He protects Israel, his servant, 
remembering his mercy, 
the mercy promised to our fathers, 
to Abraham and his sons for ever.  Amen. 



 
 



 


