HYMN SHEET FOR THE
TWENTY-SIXTH
SUNDAY OF YEAR B

ENTRANCE HYMN

Laudate, laudate,
laudate Dominum, omnes gentes!
Laudate, laudate,
laudate Dominum, laudate Dominum!

By our songs of joy, let the Lord be praised,
and may all the trumpets sound out
to proclaim his day,
a time of joy and gladness to honour God!

Laudate, laudate...

“May my people come to accept my ways
and to my words may be faithful!
| will give to them my Bread
which will be their food,”
so says the Lord.

Laudate, laudate...

Text © J.-P. Lécot, Lourdes

PSALM
The precepts of the Lord gladden the heart.

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION
Alleluia
Your word is truth, O Lord.
Consecrate us in the truth.
Alleluia!
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PRAYER OF SPIRITUAL COMMUNION

My Jesus, | believe that You are truly present
in the Most Blessed Sacrament of the altar.
| love You above all things,

And | desire to receive You into my life.
Since | cannot now receive You sacramentally,
come spiritually into my heart and soul.
| embrace You as if you were already there,
and | unite myself wholly to You.
Never permit me to be separated from You.
Amen.

(Saint Alphonsus Liguori)
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COMMUNION HYMN

Be still, my soul! for God is on your side;
bear patiently the cross of grief or pain:
leave to your God to order and provide,
who through all changes faithful will remain.
Be still, my soul! your best, your heav’nly Friend
through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

Be still, my soul! for God will undertake
to guide the future surely as the past.
Your hope, your confidence, let nothing shake;
all now mysterious shall be clear at last.
Be still, my soul! the waves and winds still know
the voice that calmed their fury long ago.

Be still, my soul! the hour is hastening on
when we shall be forever in God's peace;
when disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
love’s joys restored, our strivings all shall cease.
Be still my soul! when change and tears are past,
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

Katharina von Schlegel (b. 1697) tr. J.L. Borthwick




RECESSIONAL HYMN

Sweet heart of Jesus, fount of love and mercy,
today we come, thy blessing to implore;

O touch our hearts, so cold and so ungrateful,

and make them, Lord, thine own for evermore.

Sweet heart of Jesus, we implore,
O 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...
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...
Sweet heart of Jesus, bless all hearts that love thee,
and may 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...

Sister Marie Josephine




