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Entrance Hymn: Alleluia Sing to Jesus

Alleluia! sing to Jesus!

his the sceptre, his the throne:
Alleluia! - his the triumph,

his the victory alone.

Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion
thunder like a mighty flood;
‘Jesus, out of every nation,

has redeemed us by his blood!”

Alleluia! - not as orphans

are we left in sorrow now:

Alleluia! - he is near us,

faith believes, nor questions how.

Though the cloud from sight received him
when the forty days were o’er,

shall our hearts forget his promise,

‘I am with you evermore’?

Alleluia! bread of angels,

and on earth our food, our stay:
Alleluia! - here the sinful

come to you from day to day;
Intercessor, friend of sinners,
earth’s redeemer, plead for me,
where the songs of all the sinless
sweep across the crystal sea.



Alleluia! - King eternal,

you the Lord of lords we own;

Alleluia! - born of Mary,

earth your footstool, heav'n your throne.
You within the veil have entered,

robed in flesh, our great high priest;

you on earth both Priest and Victim

in the eucharistic feast.

W C Dix (1837-98) Music: Hyfrydol R H Pritchard (1811-87)

Responsorial Psalm: Ps 92:1-2. 5. R.v.1
(R.) The Lord is king; he is robed in majesty.

Gospel Acclamation:

Alleluia, alleluia!

Blessed is he who inherits the kingdom of David our Father;
blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Alleluia!

Hymn: How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hands have made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,

thy pow’r through out 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
and 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;



And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,

he bled and died to take away my sin;

When Christ shall come with shout 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!
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Communion Hymn: Here at this Table

Come and be filled here at this table.

Food for all who hunger

and drink for all who thirst.

Drink of his love, wine of salvation.

You shall live forever in Jesus Christ the Lord.

1. You who labor for justice,
you who labor for peace,
you who steady the plow
in the field of the Lord,

2. You with lives full of pain,
you who sorrow and weep,
you, beloved of Christ,

come to him, come to him!

3. Children of ev’ry color
in ev'ry land,

you are his own,

he gathers you gently.
Don’t you grow weary,
for when you run,



you run with the Lord!

4. You, the aged among us,
holy, faithful and wise,

may the wisdom you share
form our lives and our world!

5. Let each woman and man
learn from the stranger;
we're not so diff rent

and so much unites us.

For we are one,

blest with the Spirit

and the power of love!
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Recessional Hymn: Glory and Praise to Our God

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 ev’ry heart that sings.

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.

Every moment of every day our God is waiting to save
Always ready to seek the lost to answer those who pray

God has watered our barren land and sent his merciful rain.
Now the rivers of life run full for anyone to drink.
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