Prayers for the Feast of the Queenship of Mary








Acclamations to the Queen of Heaven





Priest- Beloved Mother, how sweet it is to the hearts of your children to proclaim thee Queen of the Universe. — We know that thou art the Woman, blessed among all women�— that all generations have proclaimed and shall proclaim thee blessed— that thou art Mediatrix of All Graces. But now we rejoice that the royal diadem has been officially placed upon thine immaculate brow— by the Vicar of Jesus Christ, Pope Pius XII.


People�— We salute thee, we proclaim thee— as our beloved Sovereign, the Queen of Heaven and Earth! To thee, Celestial Queen, all glorious and all loving, be honor, glory and love!


Priest- At the hour of thy glorious Assumption— all the choirs of Heaven gathered round thee with one acclaim.— With love, God the Father received His Daughter of predilection— the Holy Spirit His chosen Spouse— and the Incarnate Word, Jesus, your Son, placed you at His right hand.


People— This Feast of thy royalty, makes earth partake of thejoy of Heaven.— O Queen of bounty and love�— help us to be docile and submissive to thy maternal domination.


Priest- With St. Elisabeth, Mother of the Precursor, St. John, who leapt for you in his mother’s womb, on the blessed day of thy Visitation— we proclaim thee “Blessed among women, and blessed the fruit of thy womb.”


People— With more reason than the inhabitants of Bethulia— delivered by the courageous Judith, we cry out with enthusiasm:—


	Thou art the glory of Jurusalem,


	Thou art the joy of Israel,


	Thou art the honor of the entire human race.


Priest- With the woman of the Gospel we cry: O Jesus, “Blessed is the womb that bore Thee, and the breasts that nursed Thee!”


People— Because more than all others, Thy glorious Mother, O Jesus, has heard the word of God, — has pondered it in her Heart,— and has kept it perfectly.


Priest�— We salute thee with the glorious Apostles— of whom thou wast the Mother and the wise Counsellor— O unshakeable column of the nascent Church.


People— Through thine intercession the Holy Ghost descended as a fire of love to remain with us forever.


Priest— Through thy mediation the Holy Spirit enlightened— strengthened and inflamed the Apostles.


People— Queen of the Apostles, like Moses on the mountain, thy prayer made fruitful their apostolic labors.


Priest— Queen of Martyrs standing at the foot of the Cross, as the Valiant Woman�— “thy mother’s rights and thy mother’s love were included in the holocaust.”


People— Crucified by the Compassion of thy Sorrowful and Immaculate Heart, thou dost cry to us— “O all you who pass by the way, attend and see— if there is any sorry, like to my sorrow.”


Priest�— It is therefore right and just that this Sorrowful Heart of the Coredemptrix should triumph in heaven and on earth.


People- Triumph on earth, O Queen of Angels and joy of the elect!


Priest— Triumph on earth, O Immaculate Queen of Peace!


People- Make us triumph through the Blood of the Divine Lamb, and the word of our witness— even in the face of death.


Priest�— Triumph on earth, O Queen of the Most Holy Rosary!


People�— We promise thee, O Victorious Queen, to fight beneath thy banner, strong in faith, unshakable in confidence, aflame with divine charity which thy Divine Son came to cast on earth and wills to be enkindled.


Priest�— Descend to earth, Celestial Queen, to fill our hearts with divine love.


People— Conquer the enemies of Christ, who fill the earth with a flood of foulness.— Dispell the darkness in which so many souls are now engulfed— in the blindness of proud rationalism and in the smog of base materialism.


Priest— Drive back to hell the impure spirits— who have encompassed this world and befouled so many places— by indecent dress, by scandalous publications, by debasing shows.


People— Upon this earth, created by the Eternal Word— redeemed and washed in the Divine Blood— sanctified by His Eucharistic Presence— prepare the way for His glorious coming.


Priest— O Queen of the poor, daughter of the kings of Juda who lived for thirty years in Nazareth as the humble spouse of Joseph the carpenter, bring to the working world that social justice which will permit man to earn his bread in a worthy way, and will ensure him the mean necessary to the practce of Christian virtue.


People—O Queen of Divine Love, drive away the spirit of hatred and unjust contention between classes.— Unite the hearts of families, classes and nations, in true fraternal charity, — in a spirit of universal justice.


Priest— Destroy the golden calf and crush the Mammon of iniquity— that men may finally understand where true riches are to be found— in the possession of truth, of justice and of divine charity.


People— Prepare, O Royal Shepherdess,— that long-awaited hour— when there will be but one fold and one Shephard— under Christ the King— thy Son and thy God!


Priest— And thus, O Queen of Prophets— thine Immaculate Heart will triumph to the greater glory of God. In accordance with the wishes of our Supreme Pontiff Pius XII— thy singularly beloved son— we are now going to renew our Consecration to thine Immaculate Heart— that thou may bring true peace to the world.





These acclamations are based on those of Abbé R. Payrière as published in the April supplement of “La Paix par le Coeur Immaculé,” 47 rue Montlosier, Clermont-Ferrand, France.
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Prayer On The Queenship Of Mary


Composed and recited by Pope Pius XII


Out of the depths of this valley of tears, through which suffering humanity painfully struggles— up from the bellows of this sea, endlessly buffeted by the waves of suffering— we raise our eyes to thee, Most Beloved Mother Mary, to be comforted by the contemplation of thy glory and to hail thee as Queen and Mistress of Heaven and earth, Queen and Mistress of mankind.


  With legitimate filial pride, we wish to exalt thy Queenship and to recognize it as due to the sovereign excellence of thy entire being, O Most Sweet True Mother of Him Who is King by right, by inheritance and by conquest.


  Reign, O Mother and Mistress, by showing us the path of holiness, and by guiding and assisting us that we may never stray from it.


  In the heights of heaven, thou dost exercise thy primacy over the choirs of angels, who acclaim thee as their sovereign, and over the legions of saints who delight in beholding thy dazzling beauty. So, too, reign over the entire human race, above all by opening the path of faith to those who do not yet know thy Divine Son.


  Reign over the Church, which acknowledges and extols thy gentle dominion and has recourse to thee as a safe refuge amid the calamities of our day. Reign especially over that part of the Church which is persecuted and oppressed: give it strength to bear adversity, constancy never to yield under unjust compulsion, light to avoid falling into enemy snares, firmness to resist overt attack, and at every moment unwavering faithfulness to thy kingdom.


  Reign over men’s minds, that they may seek only what is true: over their wills, that they may follow solely what is good: over their hearts, that they may love nothing but what thou thyself dost love.


  Reign over individuals and over families, as well as over societies and nations: over the assemblies of the powerful, the counsels of the wise, as over the simple aspirations of the humble.


  Reign in the streets and the squares, in the cities and the villages, in the valleys and the mountains, in the air, on land and on the sea: and hear the pious prayer of all those who recognize that thine is a reign of mercy, in which every petition is heard, every sorrow comforted, every misfortune relieved, every infirmity healed, and in which, at a gesture from thy gentle hands, from death itself there arises smiling life.


  Obtain for us that all who now, in every corner of the world, acclaim and hail thee Queen and Mistress, may one day in heaven enjoy the fullness of thy kingdom in the vision of thy Divine Son, Who with the Father and the Holy Ghost, lives and reigns for ever and ever. Amen.





