May 25, 2025
Sixth Sunday of Easter

GATHERING SONG
O God beyond All Praising
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1. O God be-yond all prais-ing, we wor-ship you to - day
*2. The flow’r of earth-ly splen-dor in time mustsure-ly die,
3_‘. Then hear, O gra-cious Sav - ior, ac - cept the love we bring,

A |'e" —
Y TD - T | | = T
4 Fr ¢ = o = 5
Il i | D] i 1 Il I Il 1 1 | Il I T
D) ’_ r — ' — [ ! [
And the love a - maz-ing that songs can-not re - pay;

frag ag - ile bloom sur - ren-der to you, the Lord most high;
we who know your fa - vor may serve you as our King;
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we can on-ly won-der at ev - 'ry gift you sen

But hid - den from all na - ture thee -ter - nal seed is sown
And wheth - er our to-mor-rows be filled with good or ill,
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with - out num-ber and mer-cies with-out eng.

mor - tal stat-ure to heav-en’s gar-den gro
ph through our sor-rows and rise to bless you still,

our hearts be - fore you and  wait up-on your word;
he” man from heav-en, from death has set us free,
ar - vel at your beau-ty and glo - in your ways,

13 13 13 13; Gustav Holst, 18 1934
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RESPONSORIAL PSALM 67

Psalm 67: O God, Let All the Nations Praise You

Refrain I
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O God, O God, let all the na-tions praise you.

Text: Psalm 67:2-3, 5, 6, 6-8; © 1963, 1993, The Grail, GIA Publications, Inc., agent; refrain trans. © 1969, ICEL
Music: Michel Guimont, © 1994, GIA Publications, Inc.

PREPARATION HYMN

You ARe OUR LIVING BREAD

Michael Joncas

& Refrain: 1st time: Cantor, all repeat; thereafter: All
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You are our liv-ing bread; you are our ho-ly wine, Lord Je-sus
Verses: Cantor
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Christ! 1. | feed my peo-ple on the fin - est__ of
2. | feed my peo-ple on the fin-est__ of
3. Where two or three _ have _ gath-ered in my
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1. bread, on my bod -y__ bro - ken for them.
2. wine, on my blood of __ suf - fringand shame.
3. name, there am | in the midst_ of __ them.

© 1979, OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
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COMMUNION HYMN
Take and Eat

Refrain
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Take and eat; take and eat: this is my bod - y
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giv-en up for you. Take  and drink; take and drink:
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this is my blood giv-en up for you.
Verses
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1.1 am the Word that spoke and  light was made;
2.1 am the way that leads the ex - ile home;
3.1 am the Lamb that takes a - way your sin;
4.1 am the cor - ner-stone that God has laid;
5.1 am the light that came in - to the world;
6.1 am the first and Jast, the Liv -ing One;
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I am the seed that died to be re - born;
1 am the truth that sets the cap - tive free;
1 am the gate that guards you night and day;
A cho-sen stone and pre - cious in his eyes;
I am the light that dark - ness can - not hide;
1 am the Lord who died that you might live;
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1 am the bread that comes from heav’'n a - bove;
I am the life that rais - es up the dead;
You are my flock: you know the shep-herd’s voice;
You are God’s dwell - ing place, on me you rest;
I am the morn - ing star that nev - er sets;
I am the bride-groom, this my wed-ding song;
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1 am the vine that fills your cup with joy.
1 am your peace, true peace my gift to you.
You are my own: your ran-som is my blood.
Like liv - ing stones, a tem-ple for God’s praise.
Lift up your face, in you my light will shine.

You are my bride, come to the mar -riage feast.

Text: Verse lext, James Quinn. SJ, b.1919, @ 1989, Uised by permission al Selah Publishing Co., Inc., Kingston, NY 12401, North American agent.;
refrain text, Michael Joneas, b. 1951, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc.

Tune: Michael Joncas, b.1951, © 1989, GIA Publications, In¢.

Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-703105



SONG FOR THE JOURNEY

| Know That My Redeemer Lives
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1. 1 know that my Re - deem - er lives;
2. He lives, to  bless me with his love;
3. He lives, and grants  me dai - ly breath
4. He lives, all glo - ry to his name
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What  joy the blest as - sur - ance gives!
He lives, to plead for me a - Dbove;
He lives, and I shall con - quer death;
He lives, my  Sav - ior still the same;
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He lives, he lives,
He lives, my hun -
He  lives, my man -
What joy the  blest
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He lives, my ev
He lives, to help
He lives, to bring
1 know that my

Text: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799
Tune: DUKE STREET, LM; John Hatton, ¢.1710-1793
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