
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

            
 

        
      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
                                                                  
 
 
 
 
 

EUCHARISTIC ACCLAMATION 
 
Holy, hol-y, Holy hol-y, Holy Lord God, of Hosts. 
Heaven and earth are, full of your glo-ry, 
Ho-sanna, in the high-est! 
Blessed is he who, comes in the name, of the Lord God, of Hosts. 
Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna in the highest! 
 
 

Sending Forth 

                                         Lead Us To The Water   by Tom Kendzia / Gary Daigle. 
 

Cantor                    All 
Go_ now, love each other.      Thanks_ be_ to God. 
 
Cantor                    All 
Go_ now, live in peace.  Thanks_ be_ to God. 
 
All sing 
We_ will, be your spir-it. We will_ be_ your peace. 
Let_ us, love each oth-er. Lead_ us_ to_ the feast. (repeat) 
 
Lead_ us, lead_ us to the wa-ter. Wash_ us, wash us in the riv-er. 
Ah_  A-men. 
Lead_ us, lead_ us to the wa-ter. Wash_ us, wash us in the riv-er. 
Ah_  A-men. 

 
          ©1998 Tom Kendzia and Gary Daigle. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. 
 

Penitential Rite 
 
 Kyrie-eleison, Christe-eleison, Kyrie-elei-son 
  
                         Mass of Remembrance, by Marty Haugen 1987 GIA  

Psalm 95 

          The Summons 
 
1. Will you come and follow me if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known? 
Will you let my life be grown in you and you in me? 
  
2. Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go, where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow in you and you in me. 
 
                  text: John L. Bell. B. 1949, 1987, Iona Community, GIA Publications, Inc.,agent 
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O Word_ of God, come into this place.  
O Word_ of God, come send us your grace. 

Open our minds, show us your truth, trans-form our lives a-new. 
 

©2002 Ricky Manalo CSP. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. 

Gospel Acclamation: 

Preparation of the Table and Gifts 

Eucharistic Acclamations 
  
         “Mass of Peace”      by Ira Stein 
       (antiphonal responses) 

 
   Holy Holy (Sanctus) - Memorial Acclamation - Great Amen 
 
            © 2000 Ira Stein. Used with permission. All rights reserved. 

 
 

           Agnus Dei / Lamb of God 
               Cantor                          All 
       |: *Agnus Dei, qui tollis pecata mundi, miserere no-bis,   miserere no-bis :|   
       Agnus Dei, qui tollis pecata mundi, do-na  nobis pa-cem, do-na  nobis pa-cem. 
 

*English translation from Latin. “Lamb of God, who takes away the sins of the world, have mercy on us – grant us peace.” 
© 2004 Elaine Snyder. Used with permission. All rights reserved 

 

Preparation of the Table and Gifts 

                       I Make All Things New        David Kauffman 
                             refrain 

In the de-sert, I make a ri-ver.  
In the waste-land, I make a way; 
See, I make_ all things new. 

 
1. You, my precious and holy child, do_ not be_ afraid; 
    I am restoring your very life, this is the promise I made. 
 
2. I, am gath’ring your heart again, your past has surrendered to me. 
    Loosen your stronghold on unbelief; open these new eyes to see. 
 
3. I would trade nations for you, stop the wind to restore you. 
    O hear me now calling your name. 
    Today I will mend you; today I’ll defend you; 
    Tomorrow, I’ll do the same. 
 

© 2003 David Kaufmann Songs. All rights reserved. Used with permission. 
 
 
 
 

                               Fly Like a Bird                 Ken Canedo 
 

Fly, like a bird, to the Lord, My soul. I want to soar_ like an ea-gle. 
Though I may journey, far away_ from home_ I know I’ll never, be alone. 
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