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Praise To The Lord The Almighty

Joachim Neander, Catherine Winkworth, Christy Nockels, Nathan Nockels © 2004 Word Music, LLC
Praise to the Lord the Almighty the King of creation.
O my soul praise Him for He is your health and salvation.
Come all who hear brothers and sisters draw near.
Praise Him in glad adoration.

Praise to the Lord above all things so mightily reigning.
Keeping us safe at his side and so gently sustaining.
Have you not seen? All you have needed has been met by his gracious ordaining.

Hallelujah, hallelujah. Hallelujah, hallelujah.

Praise to the Lord who shall prosper our work and defend us.
Surely His goodness and mercy shall daily attend us.
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do.

Who with His love will befriend us.

Praise to the Lord O let all that is in us adore Him.
All that has life and breath come now with praises before Him.
Let the “Amen!” sound from His people again.
Gladly with praise we adore Him.

Psalm 16:1-2, 5, 7-8, 9-10, 11

Texr: ICEL © 2010 USCCB. Music: Jarrod Townsend © 2017, 2023, 2026
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Lord, you will show us the path  of life.

Two Were Bound For Emmaus
Bob Hurd © 2000, 2001 Bob Hurd. Published by OCP

Two were bound for Emmaus, disheartened and lost;

All their hope for the future had been nailed to a cross.

Love unknown then walked beside them, come back from the dead,
And they knew he was risen in the breaking of bread.

On the Sea of Tiberius, when the night was nearly gone

And their toil seemed so useless, not one fish had they caught,
From the shore the stranger called to them: "Cast your net, friends, once more."
And they filled it to bursting, but the net was not torn.

Then they knew it was Jesus and they hastened in to shore;
Bread and fish for their breakfast from the hands of their Lord.
"O Peter, if you love me you must care for my sheep;

If you follow your Shepherd, then a shepherd you'll be.”

When the road makes us weary, when our labor seems but loss,
When the fire of faith weakens and too high seems the cost,
Let the Church turn to its risen Lord, who for us bore the cross,
And we'll find our hearts burning at the sound of his voice.
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above all lhmgs, and I deszre to receive You into my soul. Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally,
come at least spiritually into my heart. I embrace You as if You were already there and unite myself wholly to You.
Never permit me to be separated from You. Amen.

An Act of Spiritual Comn n My Jesus, 1 believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. I love You
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Jesus, Living Bread, Life for all the world,

Source of endless love, Mercy's hope unfurled: Lead me, guide me, along the way,
Lord, just say the word and my soul shall be healed, for if You lead me, I cannot stray.
Jesus, Living Bread. Lord, let me walk each day with Thee.

L A ) Lead me, oh Lord, lead me.
Jesus, Living Word, Beginning and the end:
Speak into my life your hope and truth again. I am weak and I need Your strength and power
Lord, you have the words of everlasting life, to help me over my weakest hour.

Jesus, Living Word. Help me through the darkness Thy face to see,

Jesus, Lamb of God, you take away my sin; lead me, oh Lord, lead me.

Have mercy on me Lord, bring new life again. Help me tread in the paths of righteousness,

I'm open to your way and yearning for your peace, be my aid when Satan and sin oppress.

Jesus, Lamb of God. I am putting all my trust in Thee.

Help my unbelief, turn my heart from sin; Le?’d me, oh Lord, lead me.

Light for all the world, bring me home _again. I am lost if You take Your hand from me.

Unworthy as I am, I'm hungry to receive. I am blind without Thy Light to see,

Jesus, Bread of Life, Lord I do believe. Lord, just always let me Thy servant be.
Lead me, oh Lord, lead me.
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Text: William C. Dix and Edward Broughton. Music :HYFRYDOL, Rowland H. Prichard.

Alleluia, sing to Jesus His the scepter His the throne.

Alleluia, His the triumph, His the victory alone.

Hark, the songs of peaceful Zion thunder like a mighty flood.
Jesus out of every nation has redeemed us by His blood.

Alleluia, bread of heaven here on earth our food our stay.
Alleluia, here the sinful flee to You from day to day.
Intercessor, friend of sinners, Earth's Redeemer hear our plea
where the songs of all the sinless sweep across the crystal sea.

Alleluia, King Eternal. Thee the Lord of lords we own.

Alleluia, born of Mary, earth Thy footstool heaven your throne.

Thou within the veil has entered robed in flesh our great High Priest.
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim in the Eucharistic feast.

Alleluia, alleluia! Glory be to God on high.
Alleluia to the Savior who has won the victory.
Alleluia to the Spirit font of love and sanctity.
Alleluia, alleluia to the Triune Majesty.
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Rich Mullins, Beaker © 1992 Edward Grant, Inc.

Sometimes the night is beautiful. Sometimes the sky was so far away.
Sometimes it seemed to stoop so close
you could touch it, but your heart would break.
Sometimes the morning came too soon. Sometimes the day can be so hot.
There was so much work left to do, but so much You'd already done. ..

Oh God, You are my God and I will ever praise You.

Oh God, You are my God and I will ever praise You.
I will seek You in the morning and I will learn to walk in Your ways
And step by step You’ll lead me and I will follow You all of my days.

Sometimes I think of Abraham; how one star he saw had been lit for me.
He was a stranger to this land. And I am that, no less than he.
And on this road to righteousness, sometimes the climb can be so steep.
I may falter in my steps, but never beyond Your reach. . .



