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DIOCESE OF GALLOWAY
 
 

 ACT OF CONSECRATION TO
THE IMMACULATE HEART OF MARY

 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

St. Margaret’s Cathedral, Ayr
Friday March 25th 2022

 
 

The Solemnity of the Annunciation of the Lord
 

Opening Hymn:
 
 

Hail, Queen of heav’n, the ocean star,
guide of the wand’rer here below;

thrown on life’s surge, we claim thy care;
save us from peril and from woe.
Mother of Christ, star of the sea,

pray for the wand’rer, pray for me.
 

O gentle, chaste and spotless maid,
we sinners make our prayer through thee;

remind thy Son that he has paid
the price of our iniquity.

Virgin most pure, star of the sea,
pray for the sinner, pray for me.
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  Sojourners in this vale of tears,
to thee, blest advocate, we cry;

pity our sorrows, calm our fears,
and soothe with hope our misery.

Refuge in grief, star of the sea,
pray for the mourner, pray for me.

  
And while to him who reigns above,
in Godhead One, in persons Three,
the source of life, of grace, of love,
homage we pay on bended knee,

do thou, bright Queen, star of the sea,
pray for thy children, pray for me.

 
 
Introduction:

Reading of the Letter of his Holiness Pope Francis to the Bishops
 

Penitential Rite
 

Act of Consecration to the Immaculate Heart of Mary
 
O Mary, Mother of God and our Mother, in this time of trial we turn to you. 
As our Mother, you love us and know us:
no concern of our hearts is hidden from you. 
Mother of mercy, how often we have experienced your watchful care
and your peaceful presence! 
You never cease to guide us to Jesus, the Prince of Peace.
 
Yet we have strayed from that path of peace. 
We have forgotten the lesson learned from the tragedies of the last century,
the sacrifice of the millions who fell in two world wars. 
We have disregarded the commitments we made as a community of nations. 
We have betrayed peoples’ dreams of peace and the hopes of the young. 
We grew sick with greed, we thought only of our own nations and their interests,
we grew indifferent and caught up in our selfish needs and concerns. 
We chose to ignore God, to be satisfied with our illusions,
to grow arrogant and aggressive,
to suppress innocent lives and to stockpile weapons.
We stopped being our neighbour’s keepers
and stewards of our common home.
We have ravaged the garden of the earth with war
and by our sins we have broken the heart of our heavenly Father,
who desires us to be brothers and sisters.
We grew indifferent to everyone and everything except ourselves.
Now with shame we cry out: Forgive us, Lord!
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Holy Mother, amid the misery of our sinfulness,
amid our struggles and weaknesses,
amid the mystery of iniquity that is evil and war,
you remind us that God never abandons us,
but continues to look upon us with love,
ever ready to forgive us and raise us up to new life.
He has given you to us
and made your Immaculate Heart a refuge for the Church
and for all humanity.
By God’s gracious will, you are ever with us;
even in the most troubled moments of our history,
you are there to guide us with tender love.
 
We now turn to you and knock at the door of your heart.
We are your beloved children.
In every age you make yourself known to us, calling us to conversion.
At this dark hour, help us and grant us your comfort.
Say to us once more: “Am I not here, I who am your Mother?”
You are able to untie the knots of our hearts and of our times.
In you we place our trust.
We are confident that, especially in moments of trial,
you will not be deaf to our supplication and will come to our aid.
 
That is what you did at Cana in Galilee,
when you interceded with Jesus and he worked the first of his signs.
To preserve the joy of the wedding feast,
you said to him: “They have no wine” (Jn 2:3).
Now, O Mother, repeat those words and that prayer,
for in our own day we have run out of the wine of hope,
joy has fled, fraternity has faded.
We have forgotten our humanity and squandered the gift of peace.
We opened our hearts to violence and destructiveness.
How greatly we need your maternal help!

Therefore, O Mother, hear our prayer.
Star of the Sea, do not let us be shipwrecked in the tempest of war.
Ark of the New Covenant, inspire projects and paths of reconciliation.
Queen of Heaven, restore God’s peace to the world.
Eliminate hatred and the thirst for revenge, and teach us forgiveness.
Free us from war, protect our world from the menace of nuclear weapons.
Queen of the Rosary, make us realize our need to pray and to love.
Queen of the Human Family, show people the path of fraternity.
Queen of Peace, obtain peace for our world.
 
O Mother, may your sorrowful plea stir our hardened hearts. 
May the tears you shed for us
make this valley parched by our hatred blossom anew.
Amid the thunder of weapons, may your prayer turn our thoughts to peace.
May your maternal touch soothe those who suffer
and flee from the rain of bombs.
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May your motherly embrace comfort those forced to leave
their homes and their native land.
May your Sorrowful Heart move us to compassion
and inspire us to open our doors and to care for our brothers and sisters
who are injured and cast aside.
 
Holy Mother of God, as you stood beneath the cross,
Jesus, seeing the disciple at your side, said: “Behold your son”.
In this way he entrusted each of us to you.
To the disciple, and to each of us, he said: “Behold, your Mother”.
Mother Mary, we now desire to welcome you into our lives and our history.
At this hour, a weary and distraught humanity stands with you beneath the cross,
needing to entrust itself to you and, through you,
to consecrate itself to Christ.
The people of Ukraine and Russia, who venerate you with great love,
now turn to you,
even as your heart beats with compassion for them
and for all those peoples decimated by war, hunger, injustice and poverty.

Therefore, Mother of God and our Mother,
to your Immaculate Heart we solemnly entrust and consecrate ourselves,
the Church and all humanity, especially Russia and Ukraine.
Accept this act that we carry out with confidence and love.
Grant that war may end and peace spread throughout the world.
The “Fiat” that arose from your heart
opened the doors of history to the Prince of Peace.
We trust that, through your heart, peace will dawn once more.
To you we consecrate the future of the whole human family,
the needs and expectations of every people, the anxieties and hopes of the world.
 
Through your intercession,
may God’s mercy be poured out on the earth
and the gentle rhythm of peace return to mark our days.
Our Lady of the “Fiat”, on whom the Holy Spirit descended,
restore among us the harmony that comes from God.
May you, our “living fountain of hope”, water the dryness of our hearts.
In your womb Jesus took flesh; help us to foster the growth of communion.
You once trod the streets of our world;
lead us now on the paths of peace.
 
Amen.
 

The Lord’s Prayer:
 

Sign of Peace:
 
 
Final Blessing:
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Marian Anthem: 
Salve, Regina, Mater misericordiae:
vita; dulcedo, et spes nostra, salve.

Ad te clamamus, exsules filii Hevae,
ad te suspiramus, gementes et flentes

in hac lacrimarum valle.
Eia, ergo, advocata nostra, illos tuos
misericordes oculos ad nos converte:

et Jesum, benedictum frunctum ventris tui,
nobis post hoc exilium ostende.

O clemens, O pia, O dulcis Virgo Maria.
   

Final Hymn:
 
 

God we praise you, God we bless you,
God, we name you Sov’reign Lord!
Mighty King whom angels worship,

Father, by your Church adored:
all creation shows your glory,

heav’n and earth draw near your throne
singing “holy, holy, holy”

Lord of hosts and God alone.
 

True apostles faithful prophets,
saints who set their world abaze,

martyrs once unknown, unheeded,
join one growing song of praise,

while your Church on earth confesses
one majestic Trinity:

Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
God, our hope eternally.

Jesus Christ, the king of glory,
everlasting Son of God,

humble was your Virgin Mother,
hard the lonely path you trod:
by your cross is sin defeated,
hell confronted face to face,
heaven opened to believers,
sinners justified by grace.

 
Christ at God’s right hand victorious,
you will judge the world you made,
Lord, in mercy help your servants
for whose freedom you have paid;

raise us up from dust to glory,
guard us from all sin today,

King enthroned above all praises,
save your people, Lord, we pray.


