
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In Praise of God 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Catholic Hymns 



1 Ave Maria (Gounod) 

 

2 Regina Caeli 

 

3 Salve Regina 

 

4 O Sanctissima 

 

5 Salve Mater Misericordiae 

 

6 Mother of Christ 

 

7 Mother Dearest, Mother Fairest 

 

8 Mother Dear, O Pray for Me 

 

9 On this day, O beautiful Mother 

 

10 Immaculate Mother (Jeremiah Cummings/Brian Foley) 

 

11 O Mary Mother Sweetest Best (Trad) 

 

12 Mary Immaculate Star of the Morning (FW Whetherell) 

 

13 O Purest of Creatures 

 

14 Daily, Daily Sing to Mary (St Bernard of Cluny) 

 

15 I'll Sing A Hymn to Mary (Fr J Wyze) 

 

16 Ave Maria, Gratia Plena 

 

17 Hail Holy Queen Enthroned Above 

 

18 Ave Maris Stella (John Lingard) 

 

19 Mary is our Queen, O Sing to Her 

 

20 The Visit 

 

21 The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came (S. Baring-Gould) 

 

22 Hail Mary, Gentle Woman (Carey Landry) 

 

23 Bring Flowers of the Rarest 

 

24 Lady of the Rosary 



 

25 Mary from Thy Sacred Image 

 

26 Dear Lady of Fatima 

 

27 In Fatima’s Cove 

 

28 Panis Angelicus 

 

29 O Salutaris Hostia 

 

30 Ave Verum Corpus 

 

31 Pange Lingua Gloriosi 

 

32 Adoro Te Devote (St Thomas Aquinas) 

 

33 Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence 

 

34 Soul of My Saviour 

 

35 O Lord I Am Not Worthy (Trad) 

 

36 Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All (Frederick William Faber) 

 

37 O Bread of Heaven (St Alphonsus Liguori)  

 

38 Sweet Sacrament Divine 

 

39 Firmly I Believe and Truly 

 

40 Lord, to Whom Shall We Go (Br M Herry) 

 

41 One Bread, One Body (John Foley) 

 

42 Eucharist (Leo Watt)  

 

43 I am the Bread of Life (Suzanne Toolan) 

 

44 O Sacred Heart 

 

45 Heart of Jesus 

 

46 Sweet Heart of Jesus 

 

47 To Jesus’ Heart All Burning (Aloys Schlor) 

 



48 O Sacred Head Sore Wounded 

 

49 Hail Redeemer, King Divine (Patrick Brennan CSsR/WH Grattan Flood) 

 

50 Holy God, We Praise Thy Name 

 

51 All Creatures of our God and King (St Francis/Ralph Vaughan Williams) 

 

52 All People That on Earth Do Dwell (Psalm 100/William Kethe/Thomas  

 

53 To Jesus Christ, our Sov’reign King (Martin B Hellrieger) 

 

54 Christ the Lord is Risen Again! (Michael Weisse) 

 

55 Psalm 23 

 

56 The Lord is My Shepherd (Psalm 23/Brian Boniwell) 

 

57 Lead Kindly Light (John Henry Newman) 

 

58 Abide with Me (Henry F Lyte) 

 

59 We Stand for God (J.P. O’Daly OP/John O’Brien) 

 

60 Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory (Julia Ward Howe) 

 

61 Faith of our Fathers 

 

62 They’ll Know We are Christians by our Love 

 

63 Sons of God (James Thiem OSB) 

 

64 Here We Are (Ray Repp) 

 

65 My God is a Fortress and a Rock (Lawrence Cross/Stephen Robinson) 

 

66 Come Holy Ghost, Creator Come 

 

67 O Breathe on Me, Breath of God 

 

68 Spirit of God In the Clear Running Water (Sr Miriam Winter) 

 

69 The Beatitudes (Peter Kearney) 

 

70 I Have Seen the Lord (Bob Hurd) 

 

71 As the Deer Longs (Bob Hurd) 



 

72 Mi Dios, Mi Dios (Bob Hurd) 

 

73 Behold the Cross 

 

74 Behold the Wood 

 

75 Were You There? 

 

76 Isaiah 49 (Carey Landry) 

 

77 Hosea 

 

78 A Trusting Psalm (Kevin Bates) 

 

79 Be Not Afraid (Isaiah43:2-3/Luke 6:20/Bob Dufford) 

 

80 Will You Love Me? 

 

81 You are Near (Dan Schutte) 

 

82 Be Thou My Vision (Eleanor Hull) 

 

83 Blessed are You Lord, God of All Creation 

 

84 By Your Kingly Power, O Risen Lord (James McAuley/Richard Connolly) 

 

85 On Eagle's Wings (Psalm 91/Michael Joncas) 

 

86 Galilee Song (Frank Andersen) 

 

87 Christ, Be our Light (Bernadette Farrell) 

 

88 All the Earth, Proclaim the Lord (Psalm 100/ Lucien Deiss) 

 

89 Here I Am, Lord (Dan Schutte) 

 

90 City of God (Dan Schutte) 

 

91 Glory and Praise to our God (D Schutte) 

 

92 A New Heart for a New World 

 

93 Though the Mountains May Fall (D Schutte) 

 

94 How Great Thou Art (Chris Rice) 

 



95 Amazing Grace (John Newton) 

 

96 Strong and Constant (Frank Andersen MSC) 

 

97 The Beatitudes (Peter Kearney) 

 

98 Michael Prince of All the Angels (William J Marsh/music by M Owen Lee CSB) 

 

99 Michael’s Song – For Who Is Like Unto God! (Louise Amoroso) 

 

100 Mi-cha-el! 

 

101 The Guardian Angel (Blessed Cardinal Newman) 

 

102 Dear Angel, Ever at My Side (Adapted from Day’s Psalter 1563/music by F W 

Faber) 

 

103 This is the Month of Angels 

 

104 Sing, Sing Ye Angel Bands 

 

105 Beautiful Angel 

 

106 Pilgrims of the Night (J Richardson, FW Faber) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



1 Ave Maria (Gounod) 

 

Ave, María, grátia plena, Dóminus tecum. 

Benedicta tu in muliéribus, et benedíctus fructus ventris tui, Iesus. 

 

Sancta María, Sancta Maria, Maria, ora pro nobis, nobis peccatoribus 

nunc et in hora, in hora mortis nostrae. 

Amen! Amen! 

 

2 Regina Caeli 

 

Regina caeli, laetare, alleluia, quia quem meruisti portare, alleluia, 

Resurrexit sicut dixit, alleluia, ora pro nobis Deum, alleluia. 

 

3 Salve Regina 

 

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 Iesum, benedictum fructum ventris tui, nobis, post hoc exsilium ostende. 

O clemens: O pia: O dulcis Virgo Maria. 

 

4 O Sanctissima 

 

O sanctissima, o piissima, dulcis Virgo Maria! 

Mater amata, intemerata, ora, ora pro nobis. 

 

Tu solatium et refugium, Virgo Mater Maria. 

Quidquid optamus, per te speramus; ora, ora pro nobis. 

 

Ecce debiles, perquam flebiles; salva nos, o Maria! 

Tolle languores, sana dolores; ora, ora pro nobis. 

 

Virgo, respice, Mater, aspice; audi nos, o Maria! 

Tu medicinam portas divinam; ora, ora pro nobis. 

 

Tua gaudia et suspiria luvent nos, O Maria! 

In te speramus, ad te clamamus, ora, ora pro nobis. 

 

5 Salve Mater Misericordiae 

 

Salve Mater misericordiae, Mater Dei et Mater veniae 

Mater spei et Mater gratiae, Mater plena Sanctae Letitiae O Maria! 

 

Salve Mater misericordiae, Mater Dei et Mater veniae 

Mater spei et Mater gratiae, Mater plena Sanctae Letitiae O Maria! 



 

Salve decus humani generis. Salve Virgo dignior ceteris 

Quae virgines omnes transgrederis et altius sedes in superis O Maria! 

 

Salve Mater misericordiae, Mater Dei et Mater veniae 

Mater spei et Mater gratiae, Mater plena Sanctae Letitiae O Maria! 

 

Salve felix Virgo puerpera. Nam qui sedet in Patris dextera. 

Caelum regens, terram et aethera, intra tua se clasit viscera O Maria! 

 

Salve Mater misericordiae, Mater Dei et Mater veniae 

Mater spei et Mater gratiae, Mater plena Sanctae Letitiae O Maria! 

 

Esto, Mater, nostrum solatium: Nostrum esto, tu Virgo, guadium 

Et nos tandem post hoc exsilium, laetos juge choris caelestium O Maria! 

 

Salve Mater misericordiae, Mater Dei et Mater veniae 

Mater spei et Mater gratiae, Mater plena Sanctae Letitiae O Maria! 

 

6 Mother of Christ 

 

Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, what shall I ask of thee? 

I do not sigh for the wealth of earth, for the joys that fade and flee. 

But, Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, this do I long to see: 

The bliss untold which thine arms enfold, the treasure upon thy knee. 

 

Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, he was all-in-all to thee. 

In Bethlehem’s cave, in Nazareth’s home, in the hamlets of Galilee. 

So, Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, he will not say nay to thee, 

When he lifts his face to thy sweet embrace, speak to him, Mother, of me. 

 

Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, what shall I do for thee? 

I love thy Son with my whole strength, my only King shall he be. 

Yes, Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, this I will tell to thee: 

Of all that are dear or cherished here, none shall be dear as he. 

 

Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, the world will bid him flee. 

Too busy to heed his gentle voice, too blind his charms to see. 

And, Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, come with thy Babe to me; 

Tho’ the world be cold, my heart shall hold a shelter for him and thee. 

 

Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, I toss on a stormy sea. 

O lift thy child as a beacon light to the port where I fain would be. 

Then, Mother of Christ, Mother of Christ, this do I ask of thee, 

When the voyage is o'er, O stand on the shore and show him at last to me. 

 

 



7 Mother Dearest, Mother Fairest 

 

Mother dearest, Mother fairest help of all who call on thee. 

Virgin purest, brightest, rarest, help us, help, we cry to thee. 

 

Mary, help us, help we pray. Mary, help us, help we pray. 

Help us in all care and sorrow. Mary, help us, help we pray. 

 

Lady, help in pain and sorrow, soothe those rack'd in bed of pain, 

May the golden light of morrow, bring them health and joy again. 

 

Mary, help us, help we pray. Mary, help us, help we pray. 

Help us in all care and sorrow. Mary, help us, help we pray. 

 

Lady, help the absent loved ones, how we miss their presence here. 

May the hand of thy protection guide and guard them far and near. 

 

Mary, help us, help we pray. Mary, help us, help we pray. 

Help us in all care and sorrow. Mary, help us, help we pray. 

 

8 Mother Dear, O Pray for Me 

 

Mother dear, O pray for me! whilst far from heav'n and thee. 

I wander in a fragile bark o'er life's tempestuous sea. 

O Virgin Mother, from thy throne, so bright in bliss above. 

Protect they child and cheer my path with thy sweet smile of love. 

 

Mother dear, remember me! And never cease thy care. 

Till in heaven eternally, thy love and bliss I share. 

 

Mother dear, O pray for me! Should pleasure's siren lay. 

E'er tempt thy child to wander far from virtue's path away. 

Or sorrow’s gloom upon me fall and darken all below. 

Then Mary aid thy weeping child, thyself a mother show. 

 

Mother dear, remember me! And never cease thy care. 

Till in heaven eternally, thy love and bliss I share. 

 

9 On this day, O beautiful Mother 

 

On this day, O beautiful Mother, on this day we give thee our love. 

Near thee, Madonna, fondly we hover, trusting thy gentle care to prove. 

 

On this day we ask to share, dearest Mother, thy sweet care. 

Aid us ere our feet astray, wander from thy guiding way. 

 

On this day, O beautiful Mother, on this day we give thee our love. 



Near thee, Madonna, fondly we hover, trusting thy gentle care to prove. 

 

Queen of angels deign to hear, lisping children's humble prayer. 

Young hearts gain, O virgin pure, sweetly to thyself allure. 

 

On this day, O beautiful Mother, on this day we give thee our love. 

Near thee, Madonna, fondly we hover, trusting thy gentle care to prove. 

 

10 Immaculate Mother (Jeremiah Cummings/Brian Foley) 

 

Immaculate Mary, we praise God in you 

His power and his mercy, his grace given to you. 

Ave, ave, ave, Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

Predestined for Christ by eternal decree 

God willed you both virgin and mother to be. 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

To you by an angel, the Lord God made known 

The grace of the Spirit, the gift of the Son 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

Most blest of all women, you heard and believed 

Most blest in the fruit of your womb then conceived. 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

The angels rejoice when you brought forth God's Son 

Your joy is the joy of all ages to come. 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

Your child is the Saviour, all hope lies in him 

He gives us new life and redeems us from sin. 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

In glory for ever now close to your Son 

All ages will praise you for all God has done. 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

11 O Mary Mother Sweetest Best (Trad) 

 

O Mary Mother, sweetest best; from heaven's immortal bowers 

Do gather for a little child, a bouquet of sweet flowers. 

I wish my little heart to be a cradle fair and gay, 

Where blessed Jesus may repose my First Communion Day. 

Where blessed Jesus may repose my First Communion Day. 

 

My little child, I can obtain so bright a wreath for thee 



That Jesus will delight to come, within thy heart to be. 

I'll give thee lovely charity warmer than roses glow, 

I will give thee heavenly purity whiter than lily snow. 

I will give thee heavenly purity whiter than lily snow. 

 

The violet of humility shall yield a sweet perfume 

And Jesus will delight to be, within thy little room. 

But then remember dearest child, the blossoms that I give 

Require the watering of a prayer or they will cease to live. 

Require the watering of a prayer or they will cease to live. 

 

12 Mary Immaculate Star of the Morning (FW Whetherell) 

 

Mary Immaculate, star of the morning 

Chosen before the creation began. 

Destined to bring, through the light of thy dawning 

Conquest of Satan and rescue to man. 

 

Bend from thy throne at the voice of our crying 

Look to this earth where thy footsteps have trod. 

Stretch out thine arms to us, living and dying 

Mary Immaculate, Mother of God. 

 

Here, in an orbit of shadow and sadness 

Veiling thy splendour thy course thou hast run. 

Now thou art throned in all glory and gladness 

Crowned by the hand of your Saviour and Son. 

 

Bend from thy throne at the voice of our crying 

Bend to this earth which thy footsteps have trod. 

Stretch out thine arms to us, living and dying 

Mary Immaculate, Mother of God. 

 

We sinners honour your sinless perfection 

Fallen and weak, for God’s mercy we plead. 

Grant us the shield of your mighty protection 

Measure thine aid by the depth of our need. 

 

Bend from thy throne at the voice of our crying 

Bend to this earth which thy footsteps have trod. 

Stretch out thine arms to us, living and dying 

Mary Immaculate, Mother of God. 

 

Frail is our nature, and strict our probation, 

Watchful the foe that would lure us to wrong. 

Succour our souls in the hour of temptation, 

Mary Immaculate, tender and strong. 



 

Bend from thy throne at the voice of our crying 

Bend to this earth which thy footsteps have trod. 

Stretch out thine arms to us, living and dying 

Mary Immaculate, Mother of God. 

 

See how the wiles of the serpent assail us 

See how we waver and flinch in the fight. 

Let thine immaculate merit avail us 

Make of our weakness a proof of thy might. 

 

Bend from thy throne at the voice of our crying 

Bend to this earth which thy footsteps have trod. 

Stretch out thine arms to us, living and dying 

Mary Immaculate, Mother of God. 

 

13 O Purest of Creatures 

 

O Purest of creatures, sweet Mother, sweet maid, 

The one spotless womb wherein Jesus was laid! 

Dark night hath come down on us, Mother and we 

Look out for thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

Deep night hath come down on this rough-spoken world, 

And the banners of darkness are boldly unfurled; 

And the tempest-tossed Church, all her eyes are on thee; 

They look to thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

He gazed on thy soul; it was spotless and fair, 

For the empire of sin-it had never been there; 

None ever had owned thee, dear Mother, but he. 

And he blest thy clear shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

Earth gave him one lodging; t'was deep in thy breast, 

And God found a home where the sinner finds rest; 

His home and his hiding-place both were in thee, 

He was won by thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

Ave, ave, ave Maria! Ave, ave, ave Maria! 

 

14 Daily, Daily Sing to Mary (St Bernard of Cluny) 

 

Daily, daily sing to Mary, sing my soul, her praises due. 

All her glorious actions cherish with the heart's devotion true. 

Lost in wond'ring contemplation be her majesty confessed! 



Call her Mother, call her Virgin, happy Mother, Virgin blest! 

 

She is mighty to deliver, call her, trust her lovingly. 

When the tempest rages round you she will calm the troubled sea. 

Gifts of heaven she has given, noble Lady, to our race. 

She, the Queen, who decks her subjects with the light of God's own grace. 

 

Sing, my tongue, the Virgin's honours who for us her Maker bore. 

For the curse of old inflicted peace and blessings to restore. 

Sing in songs of praise unending, sing the world's majestic Queen. 

Weary not nor faint in telling, all the gifts that earth has seen. 

 

All my senses, heart, affections strive to sound her glory forth. 

Spread abroad the sweet memorials of the Virgin's priceless worth. 

Where the voice of music thrilling where the tongues of eloquence 

That can utter hymns befitting all her matchless excellence? 

 

All our joys do flow from Mary, all then join her praise to sing. 

Trembling, sing the Virgin Mother, Mother of our Lord and King. 

While we sing her awesome glory, far above our fancy's reach 

Let our hearts be quick to offer, love the heart alone can reach. 

 

15 I'll Sing A Hymn to Mary (Fr J Wyze) 

 

I'll sing a hymn to Mary, the Mother of my God 

The Virgin of all virgins, of David's Royal blood. 

O teach me, holy Mary, a loving song to frame 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, to love and bless thy name. 

 

O Lily of the Valley, O mystic Rose what tree 

Or flower, e'en the fairest, is half so fair as thee? 

O let me, though so lowly, recite my Mother's fame: 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, I'll love and bless thy name. 

 

O noble Tower of David, of gold and ivory 

The Ark of God's own promise, the Gate of Heaven to me. 

To live, and not to love thee, would fill my soul with shame: 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, I'll love and bless thy name. 

 

The saints are high in glory, with golden crowns so bright 

But brighter far is Mary, upon her throne of light. 

Oh, that which God did give thee, let mortal ne’er disclaim: 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, I’ll love and bless thy name. 

 

But in the crown of Mary, there lies a wondrous gem, 

As Queen of all the Angels, which Mary shares with them. 

"No sin hath e'er defiled thee," so doth our faith proclaim: 



When wicked men blaspheme thee, I'll love and bless thy name. 

 

16 Ave Maria, Gratia Plena 

 

As I kneel before you, as I bow my head in prayer 

Take this day, make it yours and fill me with your love. 

Ave Maria, gratia plena, Dominus tecum, benedicta tu. 

 

All I have I give you; every dream and wish are yours 

Mother of Christ, mother of mine, present them to my Lord. 

Ave Maria, gratia plena, Dominus tecum, benedicta tu. 

 

As I kneel before you, and I see your smiling face 

Every thought, every word is lost in your embrace. 

Ave Maria, gratia plena, Dominus tecum, benedicta tu. 

 

17 Hail Holy Queen Enthroned Above 

 

Hail, holy Queen enthroned above, O Maria. 

Hail, Queen of mercy and of love, O Maria. 

 

Triumph all ye cherubim, sing with us, ye seraphim 

Heaven and earth resound the hymn: 

Salve, salve, salve Regina! 

 

Our life, our sweetness, here below, O Maria! 

Our hope in sorrow and in woe, O Maria! 

 

Triumph all ye cherubim, sing with us, ye seraphim 

Heaven and earth resound the hymn: 

Salve, salve, salve Regina! 

 

To thee we cry, poor sons of Eve, O Maria! 

To thee we sigh, we mourn, we grieve, O Maria! 

 

Triumph all ye cherubim, sing with us, ye seraphim 

Heaven and earth resound the hymn: 

Salve, salve, salve Regina! 

 

Turn then most gracious Advocate, O Maria! 

Toward us thine eyes compassionate, O Maria! 

 

Triumph, all ye cherubim, sing with us, ye seraphim 

Heaven and earth resound the hymn: 

Salve, salve, salve Regina! 

 

The cause of joy to men below, O Maria! 



The spring through which all graces flow, O Maria! 

 

Angels, all your praises bring, Earth and heaven, with us sing 

All creation echoing: 

Salve, salve, salve Regina 

 

18 Ave Maris Stella (John Lingard) 

 

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 wanderer, pray for me. 

 

O gentle chaste and spotless Maid we sinners make our prayers 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. 

 

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. 

 

19 Mary is our Queen, O Sing to Her 

 

Mary is our queen, O sing to her. Mary is our mother, trust in her. 

Mary is the star that shines at night, guiding us to Jesus our true light. 

Mary is the creature of our race whom the Holy Spirit filled with grace. 

To become the mother of our Lord, to God whom she adores. 

Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

20 The Visit 

 

She walked in the summer, through the heat on the hill. 

She hurried as one who went with a will. 

She danced in the sunlight when the day was done. 

Her heart knew no evening as she carried the Sun. 

 

Fresh as a flower at the first ray of dawn. 

She came to her cousin, whose morning had gone. 

There leaped a little child in the ancient womb 

And there leaped a little hope in every ancient tomb. 

 

Hail, little sister who herald the spring. 

Hail, brave mother, who carried our King. 

Hail to the Moment beneath your breast. 



May all generations call you blessed. 

 

When you walk in the summer through the heat on the hill 

When you’re one with the wind, and one with God’s will, 

Be glad with the burden you are blessed to bear. 

For it’s Christ whom you carry everywhere, everywhere, everywhere. 

 

21 The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came (S. Baring-Gould) 

 

The angel Gabriel from heaven came, his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as 

flame; 

"All hail," said he, "thou lowly maiden Mary. Most highly favoured lady!" Gloria! 

 

"For know a blessed Mother thou shalt be, all generations laud and honour 

thee, 

Thy son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold. Most highly favoured lady!" 

Gloria! 

 

Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head; "To me be as it pleaseth God!" she 

said. 

"My soul shall laud and magnify his holy name. Most highly favoured lady!" 

Gloria! 

 

Of her, Emmanuel, the Christ, was born in Bethlehem, all on a Christmas 

morn; 

And Christian folk throughout the world will ever say: "Most highly favoured 

lady!" Gloria! 

 

22 Hail Mary, Gentle Woman (Carey Landry) 

 

Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with you. 

Blessed are you among women and blest is the fruit of your womb, Jesus. 

Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners now and at the hour of death. 

Amen. 

 

Gentle woman, quiet light, morning star, so strong and bright, 

Gentle Mother, peaceful dove, teach us wisdom; teach us love. 

 

You were chosen by the Father; you were chosen for the Son. 

You were chosen from all women and for woman, shining one. 

 

Gentle woman, quiet light, morning star, so strong and bright, 

Gentle Mother, peaceful dove, teach us wisdom; teach us love. 

 

Blessed are you among women, blest in turn all women, too. 

Blessed they with peaceful spirits. Blessed they with gentle hearts. 



 

Gentle woman, quiet light, morning star, so strong and bright, 

Gentle Mother, peaceful dove, teach us wisdom; teach us love. 

 

23 Bring Flowers of the Rarest 

 

Bring flow'rs of the fairest, bring flow'rs of the rarest, 

From garden and woodland and hillside and vale; 

Our full hearts are swelling, our glad voices telling 

The praise of the loveliest Rose of the vale. 

 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May, 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May. 

 

Our voices ascending, in harmony blending, 

Oh! Thus may our hearts turn, dear Mother, to thee; 

Oh! Thus shall we prove thee, how truly we love thee, 

How dark without Mary life's journey would be. 

 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May, 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May. 

 

O Virgin most tender, our homage we render, 

Thy love and protection, sweet Mother, to win; 

In danger defend us, in sorrow befriend us, 

And shield our hearts from contagion and sin. 

 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May, 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May. 

 

Of Mothers the dearest, oh, wilt thou be nearest, 

When life with temptation is darkly replete? 

Forsake us, O never! Our hearts be they ever 

As pure as the lilies we lay at thy feet. 

 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May, 

O Mary! we crown thee with blossoms today, 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May. 

 

 



24 Lady of the Rosary 

 

Mother of God, thy sinless heart grieves for thy sinless Son 

For him who suffered for us and died 

and now again is crucified by sins of men defiled. 

Lady of the Rosary, Ave Maria! Lady of the Rosary, Ave Maria! 

O Virgin Immaculate Sancta Maria. 

To thee our heart we consecrate, Ave Maria! 

 

Mother of men thy mother’s heart grieves for thy children lost 

For those who perish eternally 

and those who suffer the tragedy that sins of men have caused. 

Lady of the Rosary, Ave Maria! Lady of the Rosary, Ave Maria! 

O Virgin Immaculate Sancta Maria. 

To thee our heart we consecrate, Ave Maria! 

 

Queen of the world and Queen of peace help us in sorrow and pain 

By penance and prayer for sin to atone 

that over the world thy Son alone in his glorious peace may reign. 

Lady of the Rosary, Ave Maria. Lady of the Rosary, Ave Maria! 

O Virgin Immaculate Sancta Maria. 

To thee our heart we consecrate, Ave Maria! 

 

25 Mary from Thy Sacred Image 

 

Mary from thy sacred image, with those eyes so sadly sweet 

Mother of Perpetual Succour, see us kneeling at thy feet 

In thine arms thy Child thou bearest, source of all thy joy and woe; 

What thy bliss, how deep thy sorrows, Mother thou alone canst know. 

 

On thy face he is not gazing, nor on us is turned his glance 

For his anxious look he fixes, on the cross and reed and lance 

To thy hands his hands are clinging, as a child would cling in fear 

Of that vision of the torments of his Passion drawing near. 

 

And for him thine eyes are pleading, while to us they look and cry: 

“Sinners see my Child your Saviour, who for love of you will die.” 

Yes, we hear thy words sweet Mother, but poor sinners we are weak; 

At thy feet thy helpless children, thy Perpetual Succour seek. 

 

Succour us when clouds of sadness hide the light of heaven above 

Hope expires and faith scarce lingers; and we dare not think we love. 

In that hour of gloom and peril show to us thy radiant face, 

Shining down from thy loved image rays of cheering light and grace. 

 

Succour us when stormy passion sudden rise within the heart. 

Quell the tempest, calm the billows, peace secure to us impart. 



Through this life of weary exile succour us in every need. 

And when death shall come to free us, succour us ah! then indeed. 

 

26 Dear Lady of Fatima 

 

Dear Lady of Fatima, we come on bended knees 

To beg your intercession for peace and unity. 

Dear Mary, won't you show us the right and shining way? 

We pledge our love and offer you a rosary each day. 

 

You promised at Fatima each time that you appeared 

To help us if we pray to you to banish war and fear. 

Dear Lady, on first Saturdays we ask your guiding hand 

For grace and guidance here on earth and protection for our land. 

 

O Mother Immaculate, we come to you today 

To honour and beg you: teach us how to pray 

For justice and holiness to permeate our lands 

And grace from God our Father to follow his commands. 

 

O Virgin most holy to you we consecrate 

Our lives, our possessions, and this apostolate. 

O Queen of the heavens, invoke your glorious Son 

To save us so that all of us will see his Kingdom come. 

 

27 In Fatima’s Cove 

 

Our Lady of Fatima, sent from above, appeared to three children to tell of 

God's love: Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

In Fatima's cove on the thirteenth of May; the Virgin Maria appeared at mid-

day. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

The Virgin Maria surrounded by light; God's Mother is ours for she gives us 

this sight. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

The world was then suffering from war, plague, and strife, and Portugal 

mourned for her great loss of life. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

To three shepherd children the Virgin then spoke a message so hopeful, with 

peace for all folk. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

With sweet Mother's pleading, she asked us to pray, do penance, be modest, 

the Rosary each day. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

All Portugal heard what God's Mother did say, converted it sings of that 

Queen to this day. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 



 

We all must remember Our Lady's request, do all that she asks for, obey her 

bequests. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

She warned of behaviour from which we must turn, of thoughts, words, and 

actions which Christians must spurn. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave 

Maria! 

 

To her sad, sweet pleading our promise is made, that God's Law in all things 

be strongly obeyed. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

From nation to nation her fair name is praised, as souls from sin's bondage 

are contritely raised. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

Our thanks to the Godhead, whose ways are so sure, for giving us Mary, our 

Mother Most Pure. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

Our hearts, overflowing with kindness and love, thank her for God's graces 

bestowed from above. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

Hail, Refuge of sinners! Hail, Star of the Sea! Hail, Queen of Creation! Our 

hope is in thee. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

All hail, Virgin Mary! This Star guides our way, our country's Protectress, 

Australia's Way! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! Ave, Ave, Ave Maria! 

 

28 Panis Angelicus 

 

Panis angelicus fit panis hominum; dat panis caelicus figuris terminum: 

O res mirabilis! manducat Dominum pauper, servus, et humilis. 

 

Te trina Deitas unaque poscimus: sic nos tu visita, sicut te colimus; 

Per tuas semitas duc nos quo tendimus, ad lucem quam inhabitas. 

Amen. 

 

29 O Salutaris Hostia 

 

O salutaris Hostia, quae caeli pandis ostium: 

Bella premunt hostilia, da robur, fer auxilium. 

 

Uni trinoque Domino sit sempiterna gloria, 

Qui vitam sine termino nobis donet in patria. Amen. 

 

30 Ave Verum Corpus 

 

Ave Verum Corpus natum de Maria Virgine. Vere passum immolatum in cruce 



pro homine: cuius latum perforatum aqua fluxit et sanguine. Esto nobis 

praegustatum in mortis examine. 

 

O Iesu dulcis! O Iesu pie! O Iesu Fili Mariae. Amen. 

 

31 Pange Lingua Gloriosi 

 

Pange lingua gloriosi Corporis mysterium, 

Sanguinisque pretiosi, quem in mundi pretium 

Fructus ventris generosi, Rex effudit gentium. 

 

Nobis datus, nobis natus ex intacta Virgine 

Et in mundo conversatus, sparso verbi semine, 

Sui moras incolatus miro clausit ordine. 

 

In supremae nocte coenae recumbens cum fratribus, 

Observata lege plene cibis in legalibus, 

Cibum turbae duodenae se dat suis manibus 

 

Verbum caro, panem verum, Verbo carnem efficit: 

Fitque sanguis Christi merum, et si sensus deficit, 

Ad firmandum cor sincerum sola fides sufficit. 

 

Tantum ergo Sacramentum veneremur cernui: 

Et antiquum documentum novo cedat ritui: 

Praestet fides supplementum sensuum defectui. 

 

Genitori, Genitoque laus et iubilatio, 

Salus, honor, virtus quoque sit et benedictio: 

Procedenti ab utroque compar sit laudatio. 

Amen. 

 

Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's glory, of his Flesh the mystery sing; 

Of his Blood, all price exceeding, shed by our immortal King, 

Destined, for the world's redemption, from a noble womb to spring. 

 

Of a pure and spotless Virgin born for us on earth below, 

He, as Man, with man conversing, stayed, the seeds of truth to sow; 

Then he closed in solemn order wondrously his life of woe. 

 

On the night of that Last Supper, seated with his chosen band, 

He the Pascal Victim eating, first fulfills the Law's command; 

Then as Food to his Apostles gives himself with his own hand. 

 

Word made Flesh, the bread of nature by his word to Flesh he turns; 

Wine into his Blood he changes: what though sense no change discerns? 

Only be the heart in earnest, Faith her lesson quickly learns. 



 

Down in adoration falling, lo! the sacred Host we hail; 

Lo! o'er ancient forms departing, newer rites of grace prevail; 

Faith for all defects supplying, where the feeble sense fail. 

 

To the everlasting Father, and the Son who reigns on high, 

With the Holy Ghost proceeding forth from each eternally, 

Be salvation, honor, blessing, might and endless majesty. Amen. 

 

32 Adoro Te Devote (St Thomas Aquinas) 

 

Adoro te devote, latens Deitas, 

Quae sub his figuris vere latitas; 

Tibi se cor meum totum subiicit, 

Quia te contemplans, totum deficit. 

 

Visus, tactus, gustus in te fallitur, 

Sed auditu solo tuto creditur; 

Credo quidquid dixit Dei Filius, 

Nil hoc verbo veritatis verius. 

 

In Cruce latebat sola Deitas. 

At hic latet simul et humanitas: 

Ambo tamen credens, atque confitens, 

Peto quod petivit latro paenitens. 

 

Plagas, sicut Thomas, non intueor, 

Deum tamen meum te confiteor: 

Fac me tibi semper magis credere, 

In te spem habere, te diligere. 

 

O memoriale mortis Domini, 

Panis vivus vitam praestans homini: 

Praesta meae menti de te vivere, 

Et te illi semper dulce sapere. 

 

Iesu, quem velatum nunc aspicio, 

Oro, fiat illud, quod tam sitio, 

Ut te revelata cernens facie, 

Visu sim beatus tuae gloriae. 

Amen. 

 

Godhead here in hiding, whom I do adore, 

Masked by these bare shadows, shape and nothing more, 

See, Lord, at thy service low lies here a heart 

Lost, all lost in wonder at the God thou art. 



 

Seeing, touching, tasting are in thee deceived: 

How says trusty hearing? that shall be believed; 

What God's Son has told me, take for truth I do; 

Truth himself speaks truly or there's nothing true. 

 

On the cross thy godhead made no sign to men, 

Here thy very manhood steals from human ken: 

Both are my confession, both are my belief, 

And I pray the prayer of the dying thief. 

 

I am not like Thomas, wounds I cannot see, 

But can plainly call thee Lord and God as he; 

Let me to a deeper faith daily nearer move, 

Daily make me harder hope and dearer love. 

 

O thou our reminder of Christ crucified, 

Living Bread, the life of us for whom he died, 

Lend this life to me then: feed and feast my mind, 

There be thou the sweetness man was meant to find. 

 

Jesu, whom I look at shrouded here below, 

I beseech thee send me what I thirst for so, 

Some day to gaze on thee face to face in light 

And be blest for ever with thy glory's sight. Amen. 

 

33 Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence 

 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence and with fear and trembling stand; 

Ponder nothing earthly minded for with blessing in his hand, 

Christ our God to earth descendeth our full homage to demand. 

 

King of kings yet born of Mary as of old on earth he stood. 

Lord of lords, in human vesture in the body and the blood. 

He will give to all the faithful his own self for heavenly food. 

 

Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 

As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 

That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. 

 

At his feet the six-winged seraphs, Cherubim with sleepless eye, 

Veil their faces to the Presence, as with ceaseless voice they cry: 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Lord Most High! 

 

34 Soul of My Saviour 

 

Soul of my Saviour, sanctify my breast, 



Body of Christ, be thou my saving guest, 

Blood of my Saviour, bathe me in thy tide, 

wash me with water flowing from thy side. 

 

Strength and protection may thy Passion be, 

O blessèd Jesu, hear and answer me; 

deep in thy wounds Lord, hide and shelter me, 

so shall I never, never part from thee. 

 

Guard and defend me from the foe malign, 

in death's dread moments make me only thine; 

call me and bid me come to thee on high 

where I may praise thee with thy saints for aye. 

 

35 O Lord I Am Not Worthy (Trad) 

 

O Lord I am not worthy that thou should’st come to me 

But speak the word of comfort, my spirit healed shall be. 

 

And humbly I’ll receive thee, the Bridegroom of my soul; 

No more by sin to grieve thee or fly thy sweet control. 

 

Increase my faith, dear Jesus, in thy Real Presence here, 

And make me feel most deeply that thou to me art near. 

 

My hope in thee now strengthen, O Saviour of my soul, 

Lest by temptation harass I turn from my true goal. 

 

O Lord, I love thee only with all my heart and mind; 

And for thy sake I truly will cherish all mankind. 

 

O Sacrament most holy, O Sacrament divine 

All praise and all thanksgiving be every moment thine. 

 

36 Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All (Frederick William Faber) 

 

Jesus! my Lord, my God, my all! How can I love thee as I ought? 

And, how revere this wondrous gift, so far surpassing hope or thought? 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

Had I but Mary's sinless heart to love thee with, my dearest King! 

O with what burst of fervent praise thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing! 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

O see! Within a creature's hand the vast Creator deigns to be, 



Reposing infant-like, as though on Joseph's arm, or Mary's knee. 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

Thy Body, Soul, and Godhead, all! O Mystery of Love divine! 

I cannot compass all I have, for all thou hast and art are mine! 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

Sound, sound his praises higher still, and come, ye angels, to our aid, 

'Tis God! 'Tis God! the very God whose power both man and angels made! 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

Ring joyously, ye solemn bells! And wave, O wave, ye censers bright! 

'Tis Jesus cometh, Mary's Son and God of God, and Light of light! 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

O earth! grow flowers beneath his feet and thou, O sun, shine bright this day! 

He comes! He comes! O Heaven on earth! Our Jesus comes upon his way! 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

He comes! He comes! The Lord of Hosts, borne on his throne triumphantly! 

We see thee, and we know thee, Lord; and yearn to shed our blood for thee. 

 

Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! O, make us love thee more and more! 

 

Our hearts leap up; our trembling song grows fainter still; we can no more; 

Silence! and let us weep - and die of very love, while we adore. 

 

Great Sacrament of Love divine! All, all we have or are be thine! 

 

37 O Bread of Heaven (St Alphonsus Liguori)  

 

O Bread of Heaven beneath the veil, thou dost my very God conceal. 

My Jesus, dearest treasure hail; I love thee and adoring kneel. 

Each loving soul by thee is fed with thy own self in form of bread. 

 

O Food of Life, thou who dost give the pledge of immortality. 

O live; no ‘tis not I that live, God gives me life, God lives in me. 

He feeds my soul, he guides my ways, and every grief with joy repays. 

 

O Bond of Love, that dost unite the servant to his living Lord; 

Could I dare live and not requite such love –then death were meet reward. 

I cannot live unless to prove some love for such unmeasured love. 



 

Beloved Lord in heaven above, there, Jesus, thou awaitest me; 

To gaze on thee with changeless love; yes, thus, I hope, thus it shall be. 

For how can he deny me heaven who here on earth himself hath given. 

 

38 Sweet Sacrament Divine 

 

Sweet Sacrament divine, hid in thine earthly home, 

Lo, round thy lowly shrine, with suppliant hearts we come; 

Jesu, to thee our voice we raise in songs of love and heartfelt praise: 

Sweet Sacrament divine. Sweet Sacrament divine. 

 

Sweet Sacrament of peace, dear home for every heart, 

Where restless yearnings cease and sorrows all depart; 

There in thine ear all trustfully we tell our tale of misery: 

Sweet Sacrament of peace. Sweet Sacrament of peace. 

 

Sweet Sacrament of rest, Ark from the ocean's roar, 

Within thy shelter blest soon may we reach the shore; 

Save us, for still the tempest raves, save, lest we sink beneath the waves: 

Sweet Sacrament of rest. Sweet Sacrament of rest. 

 

Sweet Sacrament divine, earth's light and jubilee, 

In thy far depths doth shine the Godhead's majesty; 

Sweet light, so shine on us, we pray that earthly joys may fade away: 

Sweet Sacrament divine. Sweet Sacrament divine. 

 

39 Firmly I Believe and Truly 

 

Firmly I believe and truly God is Three, and God is One; 

And I next acknowledge duly Manhood taken by the Son. 

 

And I trust and hope most fully in that Manhood crucified; 

And each thought and deed unruly do to death, as he has died. 

 

Simply to his grace and wholly light and life and strength belong, 

And I love supremely, solely, him the holy, him the strong. 

 

And I hold in veneration, for the love of him alone, 

Holy Church as his creation, and her teachings are His own. 

 

And I take with joy whatever now besets me, pain or fear, 

And with a strong will I sever all the ties which bind me here. 

 

Adoration aye be given, with and through the angelic host, 

To the God of earth and Heaven, Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

 



40 Lord, to Whom Shall We Go (Br M Herry) 

 

Lord, to whom shall we go? You are our bread, broken and shared, 

Lord, to whom shall we go? Yours are the words of life. 

 

Our fathers ate, yet their hunger remained, their hearts were not satisfied. 

 

Lord, to whom shall we go? You are our bread, broken and shared, 

Lord, to whom shall we go? Yours are the words of life. 

 

O Lord, you feed us with the finest of wheat, our pledge of eternal life. 

 

Lord, to whom shall we go? You are our bread, broken and shared, 

Lord, to whom shall we go? Yours are the words of life. 

 

The bread you give is the living bread, your flesh for the life of the world. 

 

Lord, to whom shall we go? You are our bread, broken and shared, 

Lord, to whom shall we go? Yours are the words of life. 

 

Your word, O Lord, is a lamp for my steps; a light for my path of life. 

 

Lord, to whom shall we go? You are our bread, broken and shared, 

Lord, to whom shall we go? Yours are the words of life. 

 

41 One Bread, One Body (John Foley) 

 

One bread, one body, one Lord of all, one cup of blessing which we bless. 

And we, though many, throughout the earth, we are one body in this one 

Lord. 

 

Gentile or Jew, servant or free, woman or man no more. 

 

One bread, one body, one Lord of all, one cup of blessing which we bless. 

And we, though many, throughout the earth, we are one body in this one 

Lord. 

 

Many the gifts, many the works, one in the Lord of all. 

 

One bread, one body, one Lord of all, one cup of blessing which we bless. 

And we, though many, throughout the earth, we are one body in this one 

Lord. 

 

Grain for the fields, scattered and grown, gathered to one for all. 

 

One bread, one body, one Lord of all, one cup of blessing which we bless. 



And we, though many, throughout the earth, we are one body in this one 

Lord. 

 

42 Eucharist (Leo Watt)  

 

Take this bread and cup of wine, 

And do what I've done till the end of time. 

Remember me in whatever you do, 

For this is my body broken for you. 

 

Bread that is broken, you can all share; 

Food for the journey to show you I care. 

Wine that is poured out, a drink for you, too 

And the Lord's new commandment I give to you. 

 

Take and eat; my life I share 

That you may be one with me in prayer. 

Live on in me as I live in you 

And love one another, as I have loved you. 

 

43 I am the Bread of Life (Suzanne Toolan) 

 

I am the bread of life. He who comes to me shall not hunger. 

He who believes in me shall not thirst. 

No one can come to me unless the Father draw him. 

 

And I will raise him up, and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 

 

The bread that I will give is my flesh for the life of the world, 

and he who eats of this bread, he shall live for ever; he shall live for ever. 

 

And I will raise him up, and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 

 

Unless you eat of the flesh of the Son of Man and drink of his blood, 

and drink of his blood, you shall not have life within you. 

 

And I will raise him up, and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 

 

I am the resurrection; I am the life. 

He who believes in me even if he dies, he shall live for ever. 

 

And I will raise him up, and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 



 

Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Christ, 

the Son of God, who has come into the world. 

 

And I will raise him up, and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 

 

44 O Sacred Heart 

 

O Sacred Heart, O Love Divine, do keep us near to thee; 

and make our love so like to thine, that we may holy be. 

 

Heart of Jesus, hear, O Heart of Love Divine; 

Listen to our pray’r, make us always thine. 

 

O Temple pure, O House of gold, our heaven here below. 

What sweet delight, what wealth untold, from thee do ever flow. 

 

Heart of Jesus, hear, O Heart of Love Divine; 

Listen to our pray’r, make us always thine. 

 

O Wounded Heart, O Font of tears, O Throne of grief and pain 

whereon, for the eternal years, thy love for man does reign. 

 

Heart of Jesus, hear, O Heart of Love Divine; 

Listen to our pray’r, make us always thine. 

 

Ungrateful hearts, forgetful hearts, the hearts of man have been, 

to wound thy side with cruel darts which they have made by sin. 

 

Heart of Jesus, hear, O Heart of Love Divine; 

Listen to our pray’r, make us always thine. 

 

45 Heart of Jesus 

 

Heart of Jesus, meek and mild. Hear, oh hear thy feeble child. 

When the tempest’s most severe, Heart of Jesus, hear. 

 

Sweetly, we’ll rest on thy Sacred Heart. Never from thee, oh let us part. 

Hear, then, thy loving children’s prayer: Heart of Jesus, Heart of Jesus, hear. 

 

Make me Jesus wholly thine, change this wayward heart of mine, 

Lead me through this world so drear, Heart of Jesus hear! 

 

Sweetly, we’ll rest on thy Sacred Heart. Never from thee, oh let us part. 

Hear, then, thy loving children’s prayer: Heart of Jesus, Heart of Jesus, hear. 



 

When I draw my latest breath, when mine eyes shall close in death, 

Then, sweet Jesus, be thou near. Heart of Jesus, hear! 

 

Sweetly, we’ll rest on thy Sacred Heart never from thee, oh let us part. 

Hear, then, thy loving children’s prayer: Heart of Jesus, Heart of Jesus, hear. 

 

46 Sweet Heart of Jesus 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! Fount of love and mercy, 

Today we come thy blessings to implore; 

Oh touch our hearts so cold and so ungrateful, 

And make them Lord, thine own for evermore. 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! We implore,  

Oh, make us love thee, more and more. 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! Make us know and love thee. 

Unfold to us the treasures of thy grace. 

That so our hearts, from things of earth uplifted, 

May long alone to gaze upon thy face. 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! We implore,  

Oh, make us love thee, more and more. 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! Make us pure and gentle 

And teach us how to do thy blessed will; 

To follow close the print of thy dear footsteps, 

And when we fall, sweet heart oh, love us still. 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! We implore,  

Oh, make us love thee, more and more. 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! Bless all hearts that love thee, 

And make thine own heart ever blessed be. 

Bless us dear Lord, and bless the friends we cherish, 

And keep us true to Mary and to thee. 

 

Sweet Heart of Jesus! We implore,  

Oh, make us love thee, more and more. 

 

47 To Jesus’ Heart All Burning (Aloys Schlor) 

 

To Jesus’ Heart, all burning with fervent love for men, 

my heart with fondest yearning shall rise its joyful strain. 

 

While ages course along, blest be with loudest song 



the Sacred Heart of Jesus by ev’ry heart and tongue. 

 

O Heart, for men on fire with love no man can speak, 

my yet untold desire God gives me for thy sake. 

 

While ages course along, blest be with loudest song 

the Sacred Heart of Jesus by ev’ry heart and tongue. 

 

Too true, I have forsaken thy love for wilful sin; 

yet now let me be taken back by thy grace again. 

 

While ages course along, blest be with loudest song 

the Sacred Heart of Jesus by ev’ry heart and tongue. 

 

As thou art meek and lowly, and ever pure of heart, 

so may my heart be wholly of thine the counterpart. 

 

While ages course along, blest be with loudest song 

the Sacred Heart of Jesus by ev’ry heart and tongue. 

 

When life away is flying, and earth’s false glare is done: 

still, Sacred Heart, in dying, I’ll say I’m all thine own. 

 

While ages course along, blest be with loudest song 

the Sacred Heart of Jesus by ev’ry heart and tongue. 

 

48 O Sacred Head Sore Wounded 

 

O sacred head sore wounded, with grief and shame weighed down; 

O kingly head surrounded with thorns thine only crown. 

Death’s pallor now comes o’er thee, the glow of life decays, 

Yet hosts of heaven adore thee and tremble as they gaze. 

 

What language shall I borrow to praise thee, heavenly friend, 

For this thy dying sorrow, thy pity without end? 

O agony and dying! O love to sinners free! 

Jesus, all grace supplying, turn Thou Thy face to me. 

 

In this thy bitter Passion, Good Shepherd, think of me 

With thy most sweet compassion, unworthy though I be: 

Beneath thy cross abiding forever would I rest, 

In thy dear love confiding, and with thy presence blest. 

 

Be thou my consolation, my shield, when I must die; 

Remind me of thy Passion when my last hour draws nigh. 

Mine eyes shall behold thee, upon thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold thee; who dieth thus, dies well. 



 

49 Hail Redeemer, King Divine (Patrick Brennan CSsR/WH Grattan Flood) 

 

Hail Redeemer, King divine! Priest and Lamb, the throne is thine; 

King, whose reign shall never cease, Prince of everlasting peace. 

 

Angels, saints and nations sing: “Praised be Jesus Christ our King; 

Lord of life, earth, sky and sea, King of love on Calvary!” 

 

King, whose name creation thrills, rule our hearts, our minds, our wills; 

Till in peace, each nation rings with thy praises, King of kings. 

 

Angels, saints and nations sing: “Praised be Jesus Christ our King; 

Lord of life, earth, sky and sea, King of love on Calvary!” 

 

King most holy, King of truth, guard the lowly, guide the youth; 

Christ the King of glory bright, be to us eternal light. 

 

Angels, saints and nations sing: “Praised be Jesus Christ our King; 

Lord of life, earth, sky and sea, King of love on Calvary!” 

 

Crimson streams, O King of grace, drenched thy thorn-crowned head and face 

Floods of love’s redeeming tide tore thy hands, thy feet, thy side. 

 

Sing all tongues, let none be dumb “Sacred Heart, thy Kingdom come!” 

To the King of Ages then, honour, glory, love. Amen! 

 

OR 

 

Sing with joy in ev’ry home: “Christ our King, thy kingdom come!” 

To the King of ages, then, honour, glory, love: Amen! 

 

50 Holy God, We Praise Thy Name 

 

Holy God, we praise thy Name; Lord of all, we bow before thee! 

All on earth thy sceptre claim, all in Heaven above adore thee; 

Infinite thy vast domain, everlasting is thy reign. 

 

Hark! the loud celestial hymn, angel choirs above are raising. 

Cherubim and seraphim, in unceasing chorus praising; 

Fill the heavens with sweet accord: Holy, holy, holy, Lord. 

 

Lo! the apostolic train join the sacred Name to hallow; 

Prophets swell the loud refrain, and the white robed martyrs follow; 

And from morn to set of sun, through the Church the song goes on. 

 

Holy Father, Holy Son, Holy Spirit, Three we name thee; 



While in essence only One, Undivided God we claim thee; 

And adoring bend the knee, while we own the mystery. 

 

Thou art King of glory, Christ: Son of God, yet born of Mary; 

For us sinners sacrificed, and to death a tributary: 

First to break the bars of death, thou has opened Heaven to faith. 

 

From thy high celestial home, Judge of all, again returning, 

We believe that thou shalt come in the dreaded doomsday morning; 

When thy voice shall shake the earth, and the startled dead come forth. 

 

Therefore, do we pray thee, Lord: help thy servants whom, redeeming 

By thy precious blood out-poured, thou hast saved from Satan’s scheming. 

Give to them eternal rest in the glory of the blest. 

 

Spare thy people, Lord, we pray, by a thousand snares surrounded: 

Keep us without sin today, never let us be confounded. 

Lo, I put my trust in thee; never, Lord, abandon me. 

 

51 All Creatures of Our God and King (St Francis/Ralph Vaughan Williams) 

 

All creatures of our God and King, lift up your voice and with us sing: 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

O burning sun with golden beam and silver moon with softer gleam: 

Oh, praise God! Oh, praise God! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

O rushing wind and breezes soft, O clouds that ride the winds aloft: 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

O rising morn, in praise rejoice, O lights of evening, find a voice. 

Oh, praise God! Oh, praise God! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

O flowing waters, pure and clear, make music for your Lord to hear. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

O fire so masterful and bright, providing us with warmth and light, 

Oh, praise God! Oh, praise God! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Dear mother earth, who day by day unfolds rich blessings on our way, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

The fruits and flow'rs that verdant grow, let them God's praise abundant 

show. Oh, praise God! Oh, praise God! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

O ev'ry one of tender heart, forgiving others, take your part, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

All you who pain and sorrow bear, praise God on whom you cast your care. 

Oh, praise God! Oh, praise God! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

And you, most kind and gentle death, waiting to hush our final breath, 



Alleluia! Alleluia! 

You lead to heav'n the child of God, where Christ our Lord the way has trod. 

Oh, praise God! Oh, praise God! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Let all things their Creator bless, and worship God in humbleness, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Oh praise the Father, praise the Son, and praise the Spirit, Three in One! 

Oh, praise God! Oh, praise God! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

52 All People That on Earth Do Dwell (Psalm 100/William Kethe/Thomas 

Ken/Louis Bourgeois/John Dowland) 

 

All people that on earth do dwell, sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 

Him serve with love, his praise forth tell, come we before him, and rejoice. 

 

Know that the Lord is God indeed; without our aid he did us make; 

We are his folk, he does us feed, and for his sheep he does us take. 

 

O enter then his gates with praise; approach with joy his courts unto; 

Praise, laud, and bless his Name always, for it is seemly so to do. 

 

For why? the Lord our God is good: his mercy is for ever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood and shall from age to age endure. 

 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; praise God all creatures here below; 

Praise God the Father, God the Son, and God the Spirit, ever one. 

 

53 To Jesus Christ, our Sov’reign King (Martin B Hellrieger) 

 

To Jesus Christ, our Sov’reign King, who is the world’s salvation, 

All praise and homage do we bring, and thanks and adoration. 

 

Christ Jesus Victor, Christ Jesus Ruler! Christ Jesus, Lord and Redeemer! 

 

Thy reign extend, O King benign, to ev’ry land and nation, 

For in thy kingdom, Lord divine, alone we find salvation. 

 

Christ Jesus Victor, Christ Jesus Ruler! Christ Jesus, Lord and Redeemer! 

 

To thee and to thy Church, great King, we pledge our hearts’ oblation, 

Until before thy throne we sing, in endless jubilation. 

 

Christ Jesus Victor, Christ Jesus Ruler! Christ Jesus, Lord and Redeemer! 

 

54 Christ the Lord is Risen Again! (Michael Weisse) 

 

Christ the Lord is risen again, Christ has broken every chain. 



Hark, the angel voices cry, singing evermore on high: alleluia! 

 

He who gave for us his life, who for us endured the strife, 

is our paschal lamb today; we too sing for joy, and say: alleluia! 

 

He who bore all pain and loss comfortless upon the cross 

lives in glory now on high, pleads for us, and hears our cry: alleluia! 

 

He who slumbered in the grave is exalted now to save; 

through the universe it rings that the lamb is King of kings: alleluia! 

 

Now he bids us tell abroad how the lost may be restored, 

how the penitent forgiven, how we too may enter heaven: alleluia! 

 

Christ, our paschal lamb indeed, all your ransomed people feed! 

Take our sins and guilt away: let us sing by night and day: alleluia! 

 

55 Psalm 23 

 

The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; he makes me down to lie 

in pastures green; he leadeth me the quiet waters by. 

 

My soul he doth restore again, and me to walk doth make 

within the paths of righteousness, e'en for his own name's sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale, yet will I fear none ill, 

for thou art with me; and thy rod and staff me comfort still. 

 

My table thou hast furnished in presence of my foes; 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, and my cup overflows. 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life shall surely follow me; 

and in God's house forevermore my dwelling place shall be. 

 

56 The Lord Is My Shepherd (Psalm 23/Brian Boniwell) 

 

The Lord is my shepherd, and I want to follow, 

wherever he leads me, wherever he goes. 

 

Over the mountains, the waters and byways, 

valleys and highways, he's waiting for me. 

 

I want to go to meet him there, to lay myself down in his love. 

The Lord is my shepherd and I want to follow, 

wherever he leads me, wherever he goes. 

 

And while on the journey to where we are going, 



he promised to be there to help us along. 

And over the mountains we'll walk on together, 

to know all the wonders, he's given to me. 

 

I want to go to meet him there, to lay myself down in his love. 

The Lord is my shepherd and I want to follow, 

wherever he leads me, wherever he goes. 

 

57 Lead Kindly Light (John Henry Newman) 

 

Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom, lead thou me on; 

The night is dark, and I am far from home; lead thou me on; 

Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see 

The distant scene: one step enough for me. 

 

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou shouldst lead me on; 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now lead thou me on. 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 

 

So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still will lead me on, 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till the night is gone, 

And with the morn those angel faces smile, 

Which I have loved long since, and lost a while. 

 

58 Abide with Me (Henry F Lyte) 

 

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide; 

When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. 

 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 

Change and decay in all around I see 

O thou who changest not, abide with me. 

 

I need thy presence every passing hour; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's pow'r? 

Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 

 

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 

Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 

I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 



 

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies; 

Heav'n's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

 

59 We Stand for God (J.P. O’Daly OP/John O’Brien) 

 

We stand for God and for his glory, the Lord supreme and God of all; 

Against his foes we raise his standard; around the cross we hear his call. 

 

Strengthen our faith, Redeemer; guard us when danger is nigh; 

To thee we pledge our lives and service, for God we live, for God we’ll die: 

To thee we pledge our lives and service, for God we live, for God we die. 

 

We stand for God! Jesus our master has died for us with love untold; 

His law divine and truth unchanging in this our land their place must hold. 

 

Strengthen our faith, Redeemer; guard us when danger is nigh; 

To thee we pledge our lives and service, for God we live, for God we’ll die: 

To thee we pledge our lives and service, for God we live, for God we die. 

 

We stand for God! in ages olden, he placed “the Cross” our stars beside; 

O may our land, gracious and golden, be faithful to the Crucified. 

 

Strengthen our faith, Redeemer; guard us when danger is nigh; 

To thee we pledge our lives and service, for God we live, for God we’ll die: 

To thee we pledge our lives and service, for God we live, for God we die. 

 

60 Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory (Julia Ward Howe) 

 

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord, 

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored, 

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword, 

His truth is marching on. 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 

 

I have seen him in the watchfires of a hundred circling camps, 

They have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps, 

I can read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps, 

His day is marching on. 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 



 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat, 

He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgment seat, 

O be swift, my soul, to answer him! be jubilant, my feet! 

Our God is marching on. 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 

 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 

With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me, 

As he died to make men holy, let us live to make men free, 

While God is marching on. 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 

 

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave, 

He is wisdom to the mighty, he is honor to the brave, 

So the world shall be his footstool, and the soul of wrong his slave. 

Our God is marching on. 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 

 

61 Faith of our Fathers 

 

Faith of our fathers, living still, in spite of dungeon, fire, and sword; 

Oh, how our hearts beat high with joy whene’er we hear that glorious word. 

Faith of our fathers! Holy faith! We will be true to thee till death. 

 

Faith of our fathers, we will strive to win all nations unto thee, 

And thru the truth that comes from God, mankind shall then be truly free. 

Faith of our fathers! Holy faith! We will be true to thee till death. 

 

Faith of our fathers, we will love both friend and foe in all our strife, 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, by kindly words and virtuous life. 

Faith of our fathers! Holy faith! We will be true to thee till death. 

 

62 They’ll Know We are Christians by our Love 

 

We are one in the Spirit; we are one in the Lord; 

We are one int he Spirit, we are one in the Lord; 

And we pray that all unity will one day be restored. 

 

And they'll know we are Christians by our love, by our love, 

yes, they'll know we are Christians by our love. 



 

We will walk with each other; we will walk hand in hand; 

We will walk with each other; we will walk hand in hand; 

And together we'll spread the news that God is in our land. 

 

And they'll know we are Christians by our love, by our love, 

yes, they'll know we are Christians by our love. 

 

We Will work with each other; we will work side by side; 

We will work with each other; we will work side by side; 

And we'll guard each man's dignity and save each man's pride. 

 

And they'll know we are Christians by our love, by our love, 

yes, they'll know we are Christians by our love. 

 

All praise to the Father, from whom all things come; 

And all praise to Christ Jesus, his only Son. 

And all praise to the Spirit who makes us one. 

 

63 Sons of God (James Thiem OSB) 

 

Sons of God hear his Holy Word, gather around the table of the Lord 

Eat his Body, drink his Blood and we'll sing a song of love 

Allelu, allelu, allelu, alleluia. 

 

Brothers, sister we are one, and our life has just begun, 

In the spirit we are young, we can live forever. 

 

Sons of God hear his Holy Word, gather around the table of the Lord 

Eat his Body, drink his Blood and we'll sing a song of love 

Allelu, allelu, allelu, alleluia. 

 

Shout together to the Lord who has promised our reward, 

Happiness a hundredfold and we'll live forever. 

 

Sons of God hear his Holy Word, gather around the table of the Lord 

Eat his Body, drink his Blood and we'll sing a song of love 

Allelu, allelu, allelu, alleluia. 

 

Jesus gave a new command: that we love our fellow man, 

Till we reach the promised land where we'll live forever. 

 

Sons of God hear his Holy Word, gather around the table of the Lord 

Eat his Body, drink his Blood and we'll sing a song of love 

Allelu, allelu, allelu, alleluia. 

 

If we want to live with him, we must also die with him, 



Die to selfishness and sin and we'll live forever. 

 

Sons of God hear his Holy Word, gather around the table of the Lord 

Eat his Body, drink his Blood and we'll sing a song of love 

Allelu, allelu, allelu, alleluia. 

 

Make the world a unity, make all men one family, 

Till we meet the Trinity and we'll live forever. 

 

Sons of God hear his Holy Word, gather around the table of the Lord 

Eat his Body, drink his Blood and we'll sing a song of love 

Allelu, allelu, allelu, alleluia. 

 

With the church we celebrate, Jesus coming we await, 

So we'll make a holiday, so we'll live forever. 

 

Sons of God hear his Holy Word, gather around the table of the Lord 

Eat his Body, drink his Blood and we'll sing a song of love 

Allelu, allelu, allelu, alleluia. 

 

64 Here We Are (Ray Repp) 

 

Here we are, altogether as we sing our song joyfully. 

Here we are, altogether as we pray we always be. 

 

Join we now as friends, and celebrate the brotherhood we share, all as one. 

Keep the fire burning, kindle it with care, and we'll all join in and sing. 

 

Here we are, altogether as we sing our song joyfully. 

Here we are, altogether as we pray we always be. 

 

Freedom do we shout, for everybody, and unless there is, we should pray, 

That soon there will be one true brotherhood. Let us all join in and sing. 

 

Here we are, altogether as we sing our song joyfully. 

Here we are, altogether as we pray we always be. 

 

Glorify the Lord, with all our voices, show him we're sincere by all our deeds. 

Shout the joys of freedom everywhere, and we'll all join in and sing. 

 

Here we are, altogether as we sing our song joyfully. 

Here we are, altogether as we pray we always be. 

 

Happy is the man who does his best to free the troubled world from all it's 

pain. 

Join we now with that man and free the world, as we all join in and sing. 



 

Here we are, altogether as we sing our song joyfully. 

Here we are, altogether as we pray we always be. 

 

Let us make the world an alleluia. Let us make the world a better place. 

Keep a smile handy, have a helping hand, let us all join in and sing. 

 

Here we are, altogether as we sing our song joyfully. 

Here we are, altogether as we pray we always be. 

 

65 My God is a Fortress and a Rock (Lawrence Cross/Stephen Robinson) 

 

My God is a fortress and rock. In him I am safe. 

I cannot help but love my God. I cannot help but love my God. 

 

People say to me, “Who is God?” 

“Do you yet know him?” 

“Or in your life is he a stranger?” 

“Do you reach out only when there’s danger” 

“Or do you live in emptiness without him?” 

 

My God is a fortress and rock. In him I am safe. 

I cannot help but love my God. I cannot help but love my God. 

 

People cry out, “ Where is God?” 

“Where can we find him?” 

Look at yourself for he is in you. 

Look at your brother for he is in him. 

And speak to him each day that comes in prayer. 

 

My God is a fortress and rock. In him I am safe. 

I cannot help but love my God. I cannot help but love my God. 

 

66 Come Holy Ghost, Creator Come 

 

Come Holy Ghost, Creator come, from thy bright heavenly throne; 

Come take possession of our souls and make them all thine own. 

 

Thou who art called the Paraclete, best gift of God above; 

The living spring, the living fire, sweet unction and true love. 

 

Thou who art sev’nfold in thy grace, finger of God’s right hand; 

His promise, teaching little ones to speak and understand. 

 

O guide our minds with thy best light, with love our hearts inflame; 

And with thy strength, which ne’er decays, confirm our mortal flame. 



 

Far from us drive our deadly foe, true peace unto us bring; 

And through all perils lead us safe beneath thy sacred wing. 

 

Through thee may we the Father know, through thee the eternal Son, 

And thee, the Spirit of them both, thrice-blessed Three in One. 

 

All glory to the Father be, with his co-equal Son; 

The same to thee, great Paraclete, while endless ages run. 

Amen. 

 

67 O Breathe on Me, Breath of God 

 

O breathe on me, breath of God, fill me with life anew; 

That I may love what thou dost love and do what thou wouldst do. 

 

O breathe on me, breath of God, until my heart is pure; 

Until with thee I have one will to do and to endure. 

 

O breathe on me, breath of God, till I am wholly thine, 

Until this earthly part of me glows with thy fire divine. 

 

O breathe on me, breath of God, so shall I never die, 

But live with thee the perfect life of thine eternity. 

 

68 Spirit of God In the Clear Running Water (Sr Miriam Winter) 

 

Spirit of God in the clear running water 

Blowing to greatness the trees on the hill. 

Spirit of God in the finger of morning… 

 

Fill the earth, bring it to birth, and blow where you will. 

Blow, blow, blow till I be but breath of the Spirit blowing in me. 

 

Down in the meadow the willows are moaning 

Sheep in the pastureland cannot lie still. 

Spirit of God, creation is groaning… 

 

Fill the earth, bring it to birth, and blow where you will. 

Blow, blow, blow till I be but breath of the Spirit blowing in me. 

 

I saw the scar of a year that lay dying 

Heard the lament of a lone whip-poor-will. 

Spirit of God, see the clouds that are crying… 

 

Fill the earth, bring it to birth, and blow where you will. 

Blow, blow, blow till I be but breath of the Spirit blowing in me. 



 

Spirit of God every man's heart is lonely 

Watching and waiting and hungry until 

Spirit of God, we long that you only… 

 

Fulfill the earth, bring it to birth, and blow where you will. 

Blow, blow, blow till I be but breath of the Spirit blowing in me. 

 

69 The Beatitudes (Peter Kearney) 

 

Blessed are the poor in spirit for theirs is the kingdom of heaven, 

blessed are the gentle for they shall possess the land. 

 

Blessed are they, that hunger and thirst after justice. 

Blessed are they that suffer gladly for justice' sake. 

 

Blessed are they that mourn for they shall be comforted, 

blessed are the clean of heart for they shall see God. 

 

Blessed are you when they revile and harm you, 

and speak all evil against you untruly for my sake. 

 

Blessed are the merciful for mercy they will find, 

blessed are the peace-makers for they shall be called God's children. 

 

70 I Have Seen the Lord (Bob Hurd) 

 

I have seen the Lord, I have heard his voice, 

And I know he lives, and I know he lives. 

Death where is your sting? Fear, where is your grip? 

Hearts now free to love; lives now free to give. 

 

Those who speak the truth may be bound in chains, 

But there is no chaining the Word of God. 

 

I have seen the Lord, I have heard his voice, 

And I know he lives, and I know he lives. 

Death where is your sting? Fear, where is your grip? 

Hearts now free to love; lives now free to give. 

 

If we die in Christ, we shall rise with him: 

If we share his passion, we shall reign with him. 

 

I have seen the Lord, I have heard his voice, 

And I know he lives, and I know he lives. 

Death where is your sting? Fear, where is your grip? 

Hearts now free to love; lives now free to give. 



 

No greater love can there be than this: 

To spend one’s life to give life. 

 

I have seen the Lord, I have heard his voice, 

And I know he lives, and I know he lives. 

Death where is your sting? Fear, where is your grip? 

Hearts now free to love; lives now free to give. 

 

In our fragile flesh, the dying of the Lord; 

In our faithful living, his life revealed. 

 

I have seen the Lord, I have heard his voice, 

And I know he lives, and I know he lives. 

Death where is your sting? Fear, where is your grip? 

Hearts now free to love; lives now free to give. 

 

71 As the Deer Longs (Bob Hurd) 

 

As the deer longs for running streams, so I long, so I long, so I long for you. 

 

A-thirst my soul for you the God who is my life! 

When shall I see, when shall I see, see the face of God? 

 

As the deer longs for running streams, so I long, so I long, so I long for you. 

 

Echoes meet as deep is calling unto deep, 

over my head, all your mighty waters, sweeping over me. 

 

As the deer longs for running streams, so I long, so I long, so I long for you. 

 

Continually the foe delights in taunting me: 

“Where is God, where is your God? Where, O where, are you?” 

 

As the deer longs for running streams, so I long, so I long, so I long for you. 

 

Defend me, God, send forth your light and your truth, 

they will lead me to your holy mountain, to your dwelling place. 

 

As the deer longs for running streams, so I long, so I long, so I long for you. 

 

Then I shall go unto the altar of my God. 

Praising you, O my joy and gladness, I shall praise your name. 

 

As the deer longs for running streams, so I long, so I long, so I long for you. 

 

 



72 Mi Dios, Mi Dios (Bob Hurd) 

 

My God, my God, why have you left me? 

Oh why have you left me alone? 

All who see me scorn me, shaking their heads they say; 

“You relied on God, then let God deliver you!” 

 

My God, my God, why have you left me? 

Oh why have you left me alone? 

Since my mother bore me, you have been my God. 

You brought me forth from her womb and kept me safe. 

 

My God, my God, why have you left me? 

Oh why have you left me alone? 

Closing in upon me, the wicked seek my life. 

They have pierced my hands and feet; I can count all my bones! 

 

My God, my God, why have you left me? 

Oh why have you left me alone? 

They divide my garments; they gamble for my robe; 

Turn your face and see, be my help, rescue me! 

 

My God, my God, why have you left me? 

Oh why have you left me alone? 

In the great assembly I will praise your name; 

For you hear the victim’s cries, when they call, you answer them. 

 

Mi Dios, mi Dios, por que me has dejado? 

Por que me has dejado, mi Dios? 

Burlandose de mi Dicen los malhechores: 

“El confiaba en el Señor Que el Señor le salve!” 

 

Mi Dios, mi Dios, por que me has dejado? 

Por que me has dejado, mi Dios? 

Desde antes que yo naciera, 

Desde el vientre de mi madre mi Dios has sido Tù. 

 

Mi Dios, mi Dios, por que me has dejado? 

Por que me has dejado, mi Dios? 

Los malvados buscan Verme muerto ya. 

Pies y manos calvados todos mis huesos cuento yo! 

 

Mi Dios, mi Dios, por que me has dejado? 

Por que me has dejado, mi Dios? 

Mi ropay tunica repartidas van; 

Ve, voltea tu cara ven y tù defièndeme! 



 

Mi Dios, mi Dios, por que me has dejado? 

Por que me has dejado, mi Dios? 

Y tu nombre alabarè ante la asamblea, 

Pues a los que claman con testas Tù, mi Dios tan fiel. 

 

73 Behold the Cross 

 

Behold the cross on which was hung 

Life’s very Lord, God’s only Son; 

Mary’s own babe, so cold and so still, 

Helpless before her on Calvary hill. 

 

Nails in his hands, nails in his feet, 

A traitor kiss upon his cheek; 

And his pierced heart, now broken in two, 

Love crucified for me and for you. 

 

Eyes that won’t see, ears that won’t hear, 

Lips that deny the friend once so dear; 

Slowly He turns and captures your eye, 

Then passes on to Calv’ry to die. 

 

Behold the cross of Christ in our midst: 

All those who bear his wounds in their flesh. 

Suffering for crimes of mercy and peace, 

Signs of the kingdom on Calvary street. 

 

Behold the cross on which was hung 

Life’s very Lord, God’s only Son; 

Mary’s own babe, so cold and so still, 

Helpless before her on Calvary Hill. 

 

74 Behold the Wood 

 

Behold, behold the wood of the cross, on which is hung our salvation. 

O come, let us adore. 

 

Unless a grain of wheat shall fall upon the ground and die, 

It shall remain but a single grain and not give life. 

 

Behold, behold the wood of the cross, on which is hung our salvation. 

O come, let us adore. 

 

And when my hour of glory comes as all was meant to be, 

You shall see me lifted up upon a tree. 



 

Behold, behold the wood of the cross, on which is hung our salvation. 

O come, let us adore. 

 

For there can be no greater love shown upon this land 

Than in the one who came to die that we might live. 

 

Behold, behold the wood of the cross, on which is hung our salvation. 

O come, let us adore. 

 

My Father, if it be your plan, this cup might pass me by; 

Yet let it happen as you will if I must die. 

 

Behold, behold the wood of the cross, on which is hung our salvation. 

O come, let us adore. 

 

For surely, he has borne our tears, is wounded by our sin, 

And yet he opens not his mouth that we might live. 

 

Behold, behold the wood of the cross, on which is hung our salvation. 

O come, let us adore. 

 

My body now is torn with pain, my friends have left and gone. 

O loving Father take my life into your hands. 

 

Behold, behold the wood of the cross, on which is hung our salvation. 

O come, let us adore. 

 

75 Were You There? 

 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

 

Were you there when they nailed him to a tree? 

Were you there when they nailed him to a tree? 

Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they nailed him to a tree? 

 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

 

Were you there when the pierced him in the side? 

Were you there when the pierced him in the side? 



Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when the pierced him in the side? 

 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

 

76 Isaiah 49 (Carey Landry) 

 

I will never forget you, my people. I have carved you on the palm of my hand. 

I will never forget you. I will not leave you orphaned. 

I will never forget my own. 

 

Does a mother forget her baby? Or a woman the child within her womb? 

Yet even if these forget, yes, even if these forget, 

I will never forget my own. 

 

I will never forget you, my people. I have carved you on the palm of my hand. 

I will never forget you. I will not leave you orphaned. 

I will never forget my own. 

 

77 Hosea 

 

Come back to me with all your heart. Don’t let fear keep us apart. 

Trees do bend, ‘though straight and tall; so must we to others’ call. 

Long have I waited for your coming home to me 

and living deeply a new life. 

 

The wilderness will lead you to your heart where I will speak. 

Integrity and justice with tenderness you shall know. 

Long have I waited for your coming home to me 

and living deeply a new life. 

 

You shall sleep secure with peace; faithfulness will be your joy. 

Long have I waited for your coming home to me 

and living deeply a new life. 

 

787 A Trusting Psalm (Kevin Bates) 

 

Lord, let your mercy be on us as we place our trust in you. 



 

The word of the Lord is faithfulness and love. 

This love can never be measured. 

God's beauty is like nothing we have ever seen, 

so let us place our trust in God. 

 

Lord, let your mercy be on us as we place our trust in you. 

 

The word of the Lord means a patient, gentle God. 

Whose love can never grow weary. 

God's mercy is as though our sins have never been, 

if we can place our trust in God. 

 

Lord, let your mercy be on us as we place our trust in you. 

 

The word of the Lord is fire burning strong 

and love that never grows weary. 

God will seek and save the lost until we all return, 

so let us place our trust in God. 

 

Lord, let your mercy be on us as we place our trust in you. 

 

79 Be Not Afraid (Isaiah43:2-3/Luke 6:20/Bob Dufford) 

 

You shall cross the barren desert, but you shall not die of thirst. 

You shall wander far in safety though you do not know the way. 

You shall speak your words in foreign lands and men will understand. 

You shall see the face of God and live. 

 

Be not afraid. I go before you always. 

Come, follow me, and I will give you rest. 

 

If you pass through raging waters in the sea, you shall not drown. 

If you walk amid the burning flames, you shall not be harmed. 

If you stand before the pow'r of hell and death is at your side, 

know that I am with you through it all. 

 

Be not afraid. I go before you always. 

Come, follow me, and I will give you rest. 

 

Blessed are your poor, for the kingdom shall be theirs. 

Blest are you that weep and mourn, for one day you shall laugh. 

And if wicked men insult and hate you all because of me, 

blessed, blessed are you! 

 

Be not afraid. I go before you always. 

Come, follow me, and I will give you rest. 



 

80 Will You Love Me? 

 

Will you give me your life forever? 

Will you carry my cross every day? 

Will you walk in the light of my presence? 

Will you follow the truth of my ways? 

 

Will you love me as I have loved you? 

Will you live with me the darkness as I die? 

For the moon and the stars will be gone like the night, 

And the sun will be shining on you. 

 

Like the purest of gold in the furnace, 

Is your love strong enough to endure? 

Does your faith carry on through the shadows? 

Does it shine in the night for the world? 

 

Will you love me as I have loved you? 

Will you live with me the darkness as I die? 

For the moon and the stars will be gone like the night, 

And the sun will be shining on you. 

 

Can you walk in the footprints of silence? 

Through the wilderness sands in the sun, 

From the desert of doubt and temptation. 

To the glorious mountain of fire? 

 

Will you love me as I have loved you? 

Will you live with me the darkness as I die? 

For the moon and the stars will be gone like the night, 

And the sun will be shining on you. 

 

81 You are Near (Dan Schutte) 

 

Yahweh, I know you are near, standing always at my side. 

You guard me from the foe, and you lead me in ways everlasting. 

 

Lord, you have searched my heart, and you know when I sit and when I stand. 

Your hand is upon me protecting me from death, keeping me from harm. 

 

Yahweh, I know you are near, standing always at my side. 

You guard me from the foe, and you lead me in ways everlasting. 

 

Where can I run from your love? If I climb to the heavens you are there; 

If I fly to the sunrise or sail beyond the sea, still I'd find you there. 



 

Yahweh, I know you are near, standing always at my side. 

You guard me from the foe, and you lead me in ways everlasting. 

 

You know my heart and its ways, you who formed me before I was born 

in the secret of darkness before I saw the sun in my mother's womb. 

 

Yahweh, I know you are near, standing always at my side. 

You guard me from the foe, and you lead me in ways everlasting. 

 

Marvelous to me are your works; how profound are your thoughts, my Lord. 

Even if I could count them they number as the stars, you would still be there. 

 

Yahweh, I know you are near, standing always at my side. 

You guard me from the foe, and you lead me in ways everlasting. 

 

82 Be Thou My Vision (Eleanor Hull) 

 

Be thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart 

Naught be all else to me, save that thou art 

Thou my best Thought, by day or by night 

Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light 

 

Be thou my Wisdom, and thou my true Word 

I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord 

Thou my great Father, and I thy true son 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one 

 

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight 

Thou my whole armour, and thou my true might 

Thou my soul’s shelter and thou my strong tower 

Raise thou me heavenward, great power of my power 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise 

Thou mine Inheritance, now and always 

Thou and thou only first in my heart 

O Sovereign of Heaven, my Treasure thou art 

 

High King of Heaven, my victory won 

May I reach Heaven's joys, O bright Heav'n's Sun 

Heart of my own heart, whate'er befall 

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all 

 

83 Blessed are You Lord, God of All Creation 

 

Blessed are you Lord, God of all creation. 

Thanks to your goodness this bread we offer 



Fruit of the earth, work of our hands. 

It will become the Bread of Life. 

(Blessed be God! Blessed be God! Blessed be God forever! Amen.)2x 

 

Blessed are you Lord, God of all creation.  

Thanks to your goodness this wine we offer 

Fruit of the vine, work of our hands. 

It will become our Cup of Joy. 

(Blessed be God! Blessed be God! Blessed be God forever! Amen.)2x 

 

84 By Your Kingly Power, O Risen Lord (James McAuley/Richard Connolly) 

 

By your kingly pow'r, O risen Lord, all that Adam lost is now restored: 

In your resurrection be adored. 

 

Sing the joyful Easter cry, sound it to the souls in prison, 

Shout our triumph to the sky: sing Christ risen, sing Christ risen. 

 

By your kingly pow'r, O risen Lord, all that Adam lost is now restored: 

In your resurrection be adored. 

 

Sing the joyful Easter cry, let all times and peoples listen: 

Death has no more victory, sing Christ risen, sing Christ risen. 

 

By your kingly pow'r, O risen Lord, all that Adam lost is now restored: 

In your resurrection be adored. 

 

Death has lost and life has won; ev'ry newborn soul we christen 

Now becomes the Father's son: sing Christ risen, sing Christ risen. 

 

85 On Eagle's Wings (Psalm 91/Michael Joncas) 

 

You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord, who abide in his shadow for life, 

say to the Lord: "My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!" 

 

And he will raise you up on eagle's wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, 

make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the palm of his hand. 

 

The snare of the fowler will never capture you, and famine will bring you no 

fear: under his wings your refuge, his faithfulness your shield. 

 

And he will raise you up on eagle's wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, 

make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the palm of his hand. 

 

You need not fear the terror of the night, nor the arrow that flies by day; 

though thousands fall about you, near you it shall not come. 



 

And he will raise you up on eagle's wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, 

make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the palm of his hand. 

 

For to his angels he's given a command to guard you in all of your ways; 

upon their hands they will bear you up, lest you dash your foot against a 

stone. 

 

And he will raise you up on eagle's wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, 

make you to shine like the sun and hold you in the palm of his hand. 

 

86 Galilee Song (Frank Andersen) 

 

Deep within my heart, I feel voices whispering to me. 

Words that I can't understand; meanings I must clearly hear! 

Calling me to follow close, lest I leave myself behind! 

Calling me to walk into evening shadows one more time! 

 

So I leave my boats behind! Leave them on familiar shores! 

Set my heart upon the deep! Follow you again, my Lord! 

 

In my memories, I know how you send familiar rains 

Falling gently on my days, dancing patterns on my pain! 

And I need to learn once more in the fortress of my mind, 

To believe in falling rain as I travel deserts dry! 

 

So I leave my boats behind! Leave them on familiar shores! 

Set my heart upon the deep! Follow you again, my Lord! 

 

As I gaze into the night down the future of my years, 

I'm not sure I want to walk past horizons that I know! 

And I need to learn once more like a stirring deep within, 

Restless, 'til I live again beyond the fears that close me in! 

 

So I leave my boats behind! Leave them on familiar shores! 

Set my heart upon the deep! Follow you again, my Lord! 

 

87 Christ, Be Our Light (Bernadette Farrell) 

 

Longing for light, we wait in darkness. Longing for truth, we turn to you. 

Make us your own, your holy people, light for the world to see. 

 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Longing for peace, our world is troubled. Longing for hope, many despair. 

Your word alone has power to save us, make us your living voice. 



 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Longing for food, many are hungry. Longing for water, many still thirst. 

Make us your bread, broken for others, shared until all are fed. 

 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Longing for shelter, many are homeless. Longing for warmth, many are cold. 

Make us your building, sheltering others, walls made of living stone. 

 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Many the gifts, many the people, many the hearts that yearn to belong. 

Let us be servants to one another, making your kingdom come. 

 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

88 All the Earth, Proclaim the Lord (Psalm 100/ Lucien Deiss) 

 

All the earth proclaim the Lord; sing your praise to God. 

 

Serve you the Lord, heart filled with gladness. 

Come into God's presence singing for joy! 

 

All the earth proclaim the Lord; sing your praise to God. 

 

Know that the Lord is our creator. 

Yes God is our Father; we are his sons. 

 

All the earth proclaim the Lord; sing your praise to God. 

 

We are the sheep of the green pasture; 

For we are God's people; chosen by God. 

 

All the earth proclaim the Lord; sing your praise to God. 

 

Come to the gates bringing thanksgiving; 

O enter the courtyards singing in praise. 

 

All the earth proclaim the Lord; sing your praise to God. 

 

Our Lord is good, with love enduring; 



God's word is abiding now with us all. 

 

All the earth proclaim the Lord; sing your praise to God. 

 

Honour and praise be to the Father, 

The Son, and the Spirit, world without end. 

 

89 Here I Am, Lord (Dan Schutte) 

 

I, the Lord of sea and sky. I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save. 

 

I, who made the stars of night. I will make their darkness bright. 

Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send? 

 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart. 

 

I, the Lord of snow and rain. I have borne my people's pain. 

I have wept for love of them. They turn away. 

 

I will break their hearts of stone. Give them hearts for love alone. 

I will speak my words to them. Whom shall I send? 

 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart. 

 

I, the Lord of wind and flame. I will tend the poor and lame. 

I will set a feast for them. My hand will save. 

 

Finest bread I will provide. 'Til their hearts be satisfied. 

I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send? 

 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart. 

 

90 City of God (Dan Schutte) 

 

Awake from your slumber! Arise from your sleep! 

A new day is dawning for all those who weep. 

The people in darkness have seen a great light. 

The Lord of our longing has conquered the night. 

 

Let us build the city of God. 

May our tears be turned into dancing! 

For the Lord, our light and our love 

Has turned the night into day! 



 

We are sons of the morning; we are daughters of day. 

The One who has loved us has brightened our way. 

 

Let us build the city of God. 

May our tears be turned into dancing! 

For the Lord, our light and our love 

Has turned the night into day! 

 

God is light; in him there is no darkness. 

Let us walk in his light, his children, one and all! 

 

O comfort my people; make gentle your words. 

Proclaim to my city the day of her birth. 

 

Let us build the city of God. 

May our tears be turned into dancing! 

For the Lord, our light and our love 

Has turned the night into day! 

 

91 Glory and Praise to Our God (D Schutte) 

 

Glory and praise to our God, who alone gives light to our days. 

Many are the blessings he bears to those who trust in his ways. 

 

We the daughters and sons of him who built the valleys and plains. 

Praise the wonders our God has done in every heart that sings. 

 

Glory and praise to our God who alone gives light to our days. 

Many are the blessings he bears to those who trust in his ways. 

 

In his wisdom he strengthens us like gold that’s tested in fire. 

Though the power of sin prevails our God is there to save. 

 

Glory and praise to our God, who alone gives light to our days. 

Many are the blessings he bears to those who trust in his ways. 

 

Every moment of every day our God is waiting to save. 

Always ready to seek the lost to answer those who pray. 

 

Glory and praise to our God who alone gives light to our days. 

Many are the blessings he bears to those who trust in his ways. 

 

God has watered our barren land and spent his merciful rain. 

Now the rivers of life run full for anyone to drink. 

 

Glory and praise to our God who alone gives light to our days. 



Many are the blessings he bears to those who trust in his ways. 

 

92 A New Heart for a New World 

 

Create a new heart, Holy Lord. Beckon our lives through your word. 

Open our eyes to your call, united as one for your world. 

Heighten our minds to your thoughts. Heal us of pride and of hurt. 

May we go forth in your name. We pray our hearts change. 

 

The heart of the cross lowly and poor, calls us on. 

Lord, it is you promising hope, promising truth. 

 

Create a new heart, Holy Lord. Beckon our lives through your word. 

Open our eyes to your call, united as one for your world. 

Heighten our minds to your thoughts. Heal us of pride and of hurt. 

May we go forth in your name. We pray our hearts change. 

 

Restless the hearts who yearn for your peace in this land. 

Deepen the dream: justice brings life, justice redeems. 

 

Create a new heart, Holy Lord. Beckon our lives through your word. 

Open our eyes to your call, united as one for your world. 

Heighten our minds to your thoughts. Heal us of pride and of hurt. 

May we go forth in your name. We pray our hearts change. 

 

93 Though the Mountains May Fall (D Schutte) 

 

Though the mountains may fall, and the hills turn to dust, 

Yet the love of the Lord will stand. 

As a shelter for all who will call on his name. 

Sing the praise and the glory of God! 

 

Could the Lord ever leave you? Could the Lord forget his love? 

Though a mother forsake her child, he will not abandon you. 

 

Though the mountains may fall and the hills turn to dust, 

Yet the love of the Lord will stand. 

As a shelter for all who will call on his name. 

Sing the praise and the glory of God! 

 

Should you turn and forsake him, he will gently call your name. 

Should you wander away from him, he will always take you back. 

 

Though the mountains may fall and the hills turn to dust, 

Yet the love of the Lord will stand. 

As a shelter for all who will call on his name. 

Sing the praise and the glory of God! 



 

Go to him when you’re weary; he will give you eagle’s wings. 

You will run, never tire, for your God will be your strength. 

 

Though the mountains may fall and the hills turn to dust, 

Yet the love of the Lord will stand. 

As a shelter for all who will call on his name. 

Sing the praise and the glory of God! 

 

As he swore to your fathers, when the flood destroyed the land; 

He will never forsake you; he will swear to you again. 

 

Though the mountains may fall and the hills turn to dust, 

Yet the love of the Lord will stand. 

As a shelter for all who will call on his name. 

Sing the praise and the glory of God! 

 

94 How Great Thou Art (Chris Rice) 

 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the works thy Hand hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the roaring thunder, 

Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed, 

 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander 

I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, 

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze, 

 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

 

When Christ shall come, with shouts of acclamation, 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration 

And there proclaim, "My God, how great Thou art!" 

 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 



How great thou art! How great thou art! 

 

95 Amazing Grace (John Newton) 

 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see. 

 

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed. 

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come; 

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

 

The Lord has promised good to me, his Word my hope secures; 

He will my Shield and Portion be, as long as life endures. 

 

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, and mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, a life of joy and peace. 

 

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, the sun forbear to shine; 

But God, who called me here below, will be forever mine. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun. 

 

96 Strong and Constant (Frank Andersen MSC) 

 

I will be Yahweh who walks with you! 

You will be always within my hand! 

Take my heart and give it all to me! 

 

Strong and constant is my love! Strong and constant is my love! 

 

Should you wander far away from me, 

I will search for you in every land! 

Should you call, then you will truly know: 

 

Strong and constant is my love! Strong and constant is my love! 

 

When you know sorrow within your life, 

I will come! I will embrace your heart! 

Through your pain you will discover me! 

 

Strong and constant is my love! Strong and constant is my love! 

 

 

 



97 The Beatitudes (Peter Kearney) 

 

Blessed are the poor in spirit for theirs is the kingdom of heaven, 

blessed are the gentle for they shall possess the land. 

 

Blessed are they, that hunger and thirst after justice. 

Blessed are they that suffer gladly for justice' sake. 

 

Blessed are they that mourn for they shall be comforted, 

blessed are the clean of heart for they shall see God. 

 

Blessed are you when they revile and harm you, 

and speak all evil against you untruly for my sake. 

 

Blessed are the merciful for mercy they will find, 

blessed are the peace-makers for they shall be called God's children. 

 

98 Michael Prince of All the Angels (William J Marsh/music by M Owen Lee CSB) 

 

Michael Prince of all the angels, while your legions fill the sky, 

All victorious over Satan, lift your flaming sword on high. 

Shout to all the seas and heavens, now the morning is begun; 

Now is rescued from the dragon, she whose garment is the sun! 

 

Mighty champion of the woman, mighty servant of her Lord, 

Come with all your myriad warriors, come and save us with your sword; 

Enemies of God surround us; share with us your burning love; 

Let the incense of our worship rise before His throne above! 

 

Gabriel, messenger to Mary, Raphael, healer, friend and guide, 

All you hosts of guardian angels ever standing by our side, 

Virtues, Thrones and Dominations, raise on high your joyful hymn, 

Principalities and Powers, Cherubim and Seraphim! 

 

99 Michael’s Song – For Who Is Like Unto God! (Louise Amoroso) 

 

Before all time all was darkness God gave His word and there was light. 

His angels came forth shining like the Sun, displaying God’s glory and might. 

For who is like unto God! For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light. For who is like unto God! 

 

One filled with pride vainly thought his throne should equal God Most High’s. 

Then angel Michael, as bright as Lucifer, came forth with his battle cry. 

For who is like unto God! For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light. For who is like unto God! 

 

A great battle in the heavens was fought; the rebel spirits fell from grace. 



Victorious angels encircled God’s throne to worship him face to face. 

For who is like unto God! For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light. For who is like unto God! 

 

So let us join choirs of heavenly hosts, face down in humble adoration. 

All praise and glory, honour and power to Yahweh our God, our salvation! 

For who is like unto God!  For who is like unto God Most High! 

His glory fills the heavens with light.  For who is like unto God! 

 

100 Mi-cha-el! 

 

With Angels let us join in song, may it rise like a mighty gong, 

May it start swinging like a bell. With all your heart call: Mi-cha-el! 

 

Mi-cha-el, may it sound even stronger, 

Mi-cha-el, may it last even longer, 

Mi-cha-el, may it reach even higher, Mi-cha-el! 

 

From the earth, may it reach the sky, this song that Angels sing on high. 

Like bread with others let us share, with all your heart call: Mi-cha-el! 

 

Mi-cha-el, may it sound even stronger, 

Mi-cha-el may it last even longer, 

Mi-cha-el, may it reach even higher, Mi-cha-el! 

 

The God himself who dwells above, is worthy of your gift of love. 

All human doubts he can dispel, with all your heart call: Mi-cha-el! 

 

101 The Guardian Angel (Blessed Cardinal Newman) 

 

My oldest friend, mine from the hour when first I drew my breath; 

My faithful friend, that shall be mine unfailing till my death. 

 

Thou hast been ever at my side; my Maker to thy trust 

Consigned my soul, what time he framed the infant child of dust. 

 

Thou wast my sponsor at the font; and thou, each budding year, 

Didst whisper elements of truth into my childish ear. 

 

And thou wilt linger round my bed, when life is ebbing low, 

Of doubt, impatience and of gloom, the jealous sleepless foe. 

 

Mine when I stand before the Judge; and mine if spared to stay 

Within the golden furnace till my sin is burned away. 

 

And mine, O brother of my soul, when my release shall come; 

Thy gentle arms shall lift me then, thy wings shall waft me home. 



 

 

102 Dear Angel, Ever at My Side (Adapted from Day’s Psalter 1563/music by F W 

Faber) 

 

Dear angel, ever at my side, how loving you must be 

To leave your home in heav’n to guide a little child like me! 

 

Your beautiful and shining face is always very near; 

The music of your guiding voice is ever in my ear. 

 

My eyes see only here below, but you are by my side, 

And you have God before your eyes; I need you for my guide. 

 

My guardian angel, help me now to give to God my love, 

To serve him in this world below and come to him above. 

 

103 This is the Month of Angels 

 

This is the month of Angels, sing for their love today. 

Bright are the banded Angels, grouping around our way. 

These are the sleepless warders; these are the keepers mild. 

Honour the Guardian Angels, woman and man and child. 

 

Sing for the grand Archangels, mighty to live and guide. 

Over the head that rule us, they in their love preside. 

Sing for their holy counsels; sing for their prompting true, 

Bending before our rulers, honour their guardians too. 

 

Sing for the God who made them, Angels and Queen above, 

Sing for the God who gave them from his great heart of love. 

Still may that love consume us, with its sweet ardour here, 

Till we go forth as Angels fit for his own bright sphere. 

 

104 Sing, Sing Ye Angel Bands 

 

Sing, sing ye Angel bands, all beautiful and bright; 

For higher still, and higher, through fields of starry light, 

Mary, your Queen ascends, ascends like the sweet moon at night. 

 

O happy angels! Look how beautiful she is; 

See! Jesus bears her up; her hand is locked in his: 

O, who can tell the height, the height of that fair Mother’s bliss? 

 

A fairer flower than she on earth hath never been; 

And save the throne of God, your heavens have never seen 

A wonder half so bright, so bright as you ascending Queen. 



 

105 Beautiful Angel 

 

Guardian angel, from heaven so bright, 

watching beside me to lead me aright. 

Fold thy wings round me, O guard me with love, 

softly sing songs to me of heav’n above. 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy child. 

 

Angel so holy, whom God sent to me, 

sinful and lowly, my guardian to be. 

Wilt thou not cherish the child of thy care? 

Let me not perish, my trust is thy pray’r. 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy child. 

 

O may I never forget thou art near; 

But keep me ever in love and in fear. 

Waking and sleeping, in labour and rest, 

In thy sweet keeping my life shall be blest. 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy child. 

 

Angel, dear angel, O close by me stay; 

Safe from harm shield me, all ill keep away 

Then thou wilt lead me when this life is o’er 

To Jesus and Mary to praise evermore. 

Beautiful angel, my guardian so mild, tenderly guide me, for I am thy child. 
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Hark! hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling 

O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore; 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 

Of that new life when sin shall be no more! 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 

 

Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

'Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come; 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 

 

Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 

And laden souls, by thousands, meekly stealing, 

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 



Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 

 

Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 

Faith’s journeys end in welcome to the weary, 

And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 

 

Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above, 

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 

And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 
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