Communion procession
In Every Age Janet Sullivan Whitaker

1. Long before the mountains came to be, and thend and sea, and stars of the night.
Through the endless seasons of all time, you have always been, you will always be.
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2. Destiny is cast, and at yourilent word, we return to dust, and scatter to the wind. A
thousand years are like a single moment gone, as the light that fades, at the end of da:

3. Teach us to make use, of the time we have. Teach us to be patient even as we wait._
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Text based on Psalm 90:4, 12. Text and music © 1998, Janet Sullivan Whitaker.
Published by OCP Publications, 5536 NE Hassalo, Partland, OR 97213jghts reserved.

Song of Praise

This Little Light Of Mine

1. This little | ight of (emirn
2. On my journey Lord, 1 dm
3.EBvry 6 where | go, l dm gonna

Text and Music: African American Spiritual
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WHAT IS OUR SERVICE TO BE  Scott ¢randal

1. What is our service to be, our sacred ministry?
What does God ask? Walk with integrity, Do_ justice faithfully,
love__ others tenderly: This is our task.

What is the mission we share. Whose is the image we bear?
Let us acclaim! Each persons dignity, hu-man equality
Love_ that has set_ us free: Christ we proclaim!

2. What is the good news we bring? In whose name shall we sing?
Dare to proclaim. Courage in face of fears, Laugh-ter in place of tears,
Godds_ favor all _ our years: I n Je

Text: Delores Dufner, OSB, © 1993, The Sisters of ST. Benedict.
Music © 1998, Scot Crandal. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

GLORIA

Glo-ri-a in excel-sis De-o. Et in ter-ra pax. Ho-minibus bonae volunta-tis.
We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you.

We give you thanks for your_ great_ glo-ry.

Lord God heav-enly King. O God al-mighty Fa-ther.

Lord Jesus Christ only be-gotten Son.

Lord God, Lamb of God, Son__ of the Fa-ther.

You take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us.

You take away the sins of the world, re-ceive our prayer.

You are seated at the right hand of the Fa-ther, have mercy on us.
Quo-ni-am tu sol-us sanctus. Tu sol-us Dominus_.

Tu so-lus al-tisi-mus_ Je-sus Christ. with the Holy Spir-it,

in_ the glory of God_ the Fa-ther. A- men.

© 2009 Joseph Hebert, Latin text: Graduale Romanum, 1974



Psalm 145 I Will Praise Your Name by Tom Booth

I will praise_ your name, for-ev-er. I will praise_ my King_ and my God.

Text: Psalm 145:2-3, 8-9, 17-18, © 1970, 1997, 1998, CCD. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Alternative refrain text © 1969, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music © 2004, Tom Booth. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

THESE ALONE ARE ENOUGH

Dan Schutte
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1. Take my heart, 0 Lord, take my hopes and
2. Take my thoughts, O Lord, and my mem - O -
3. | sur - ren - der, Lord, all I have and
4. When the dark - ness falls on my fi - nal
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1. dreams. Take my mind with all its plans and
2. . Take my tears, my joys, my lib - er -
3. hold. | re - turn to you vyour gifts un -
4. days, take the ver - vy breath that sang your
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1. schemes.
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3 told. s Give me noth - ing more than your love and
4. praise.
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1-4. grace.  These a-lone, O God, are e-nough for me.

Text: Based on *Suscipe” Prayer of [gnatius of Loyola.
Text and music © 2004, Daniel L. Schutte. Published by OCP. Al rights reserved.

Holy, Holy Tom Kendzia
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Ho-ly,ho - ly, ho-ly is the Lord God of hosts. Heav'n and

earth are full of your glo - ry, Ho-san-na in the high-est.
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Blestis he who comes in the name of the Lord. Ho -

san -nah in the high-est, ho -san-na in the high-est.

Memorial Acclamation Tom Kendzia
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When we cat thisbread and— drink this cup, we pro-
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claim your death, O Lord, un -til you come

Amen Tom Kendzia
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A - men_ A - men, A - men, - men.

Lams OoF GOD

Tom Kendzia
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Lamb of God, you take a-way the sins of the world: have mer - cy, have
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mer - ¢y on  us. world:  grant us, grant us peace.
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© 2006, Tom Kendzia. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.



