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Make us a eucharistic people in everything we are.
Make us an everlasting gift, with grateful hearts we lift,
A song of our thanksgiving, Amen.

Make us a kingdom-seeking people. . .
Make us a gospel-living people. . .
Make us a resurrection people. . .

Text Eestionary for Mass © 19971981, 1968, ICEL. Music: Jake Ineck © 2011, arr. Jarrod Townsend

Gra- cias, Sefi - or por-tu  san-greque nos la - va.

Ed Bolduc and Alan Hommerding,, Text © 1996, World Library Publications. Music © 2020

Jesus, Teacher, Lord, and Master, after eating with his friends,
Took a towel and filled a basin, washed their feet, and then he said,

"In remembrance, in remembrance, you must do what I have done.
In remembrance, you must do this for God's daughter’'s and God's sons.”

Jesus, Maestro, Sefior y Maestro, después de comer con sus amigos,
Tomé una toalla y llend una palangana, Les lavo los pies y luego dijo:

"En memoria, en memoria, debes hacer lo que yo he hecho.
En recuerdo, debes hacer esto. Para las hijas de Dios y los hijos de Dios”.

Text © 1994, United States Conference of Catholic Bishops. Music © 2007, Pedro
Rubalcava. Published by OCP. All rights reserved. Used with permission.

The oil of the sick. El éleo de los enfermos.

Blessed be God forever. Bendito sea Dios.

The oil of catechumens. El 6leo do los catecumenos.
The holy Chrism. El santo Crisma.
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Ed Bolduc and Alan Hommerding,, Text © 1996, World Library Publications. Music © 2020

Jesus, Teacher, Lord, and Master, at the Table with his friends,
Took the bread and said the blessing. Then he broke it, as he said:

In remembrance, in remembrance, you must do as I have done.
Eat and drink my Blood and Body. Be my love for everyone.

Jesus, Teacher, Lord, and Master, at the Table with his friends,
Took the cup, and said the blessing, Shared it with them and he said:

By our lives and our example, may the Gospel strongly speak:
Where your children live in hunger, where the strong oppress the weak.

Jesus, grant us understanding, of the saving signs you show;
In the sacrament of service, help us live for others now.

My Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy
Sacrament. I love You above all things, and I desire to receive You into my soul. Since |
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.

Matt Maher/Matt Redman © 2009

Oh how could it be,

that my God would welcome me,
info this mystery?

Say, “Take this bread take this wine,
now the simple made divine,

for any to receive.”

By Your mercy we come to Your table,
By Your grace You are making us faithful.

Lord, we remember You,

and remembrance leads us to worship.
And as we worship You,

our worship leads to communion.

We respond to Your invitation,

we remember You

See His body, His blood,

know that He has overcome,
ev'ry trial we will face.

And none too lost to be saved,
none too broken or ashamed,
all are welcome in this place

Dying You destroyed our death,
rising You restored our life

Lord Jesus come in glory,

Lord Jesus come in glory.



Sr. Suzanne Toolan © 1971, ©1985 GIA Spanish tr. Anon., rev Ronald F Krisman

I am the bread of life.
You who come to Me shall not
hunger;
And who believe in Me shall not
thirst.
No one can come to Me
unless the Father beckons.

And I will raise you up,

and I will raise you up,

And I will raise you up
on the last day.

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

And if you eat of this bread,
you shall live forever.
You shall live forever.

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.

I am the Resurrection,
I am the life.

If you believe in Mg,

Even though you die,

you shall live forever.

Yes, Lord, I believe
that You are the Christ,
The Son of God,
Who have come
into the world.

Yo soy el pan de vida,
el que viene ami no tendra
hambre,
El que cree en mi no tendra sed,
Nadie viene a mi,
mientras el padre no llame.

Yo le resusitare,
yo le resusitare,
yo le resusitare

en el dia final.

El pan yo dare,
es mi cuerpo vida del mundo.
Y el que coma de mi carne,
Tendra vida eterna,
tendra vida eterna.

Mientras no comas
el cuerpo del hijo del hombre,
Y bebas de su sangre,
y bebas de su sangre,
No tendra vida en ti.

Yo soy la resurreccion,
yo soy la vida,
El que cree en mi,
aunque muriera,
tendra vida eterna.

Si Sefor yo creo,
que tu eres el Cristo,
El hijo de Dios,
que vino al mundo,
para salvarnos.
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Hear me O Father, hear me I pray.
Come take this cup away.

Answer me Father. Take all my suffering.
Do not forsake me I pray.

Here in my darkness. Hold me and guard me.
Let not my prayer be in vain.

Will You not join me, just for an hour.
Waken keep vigil and pray.

Show me Your mercy. Save me protect me.
Let nothing harm me I pray.

Hear me O Father. Hear me I pray.
Your will not mine this day. Your will not mine I pray.

Text: St. Thomas Aquinas; 2024 USCCB translation Music: John Wade

Sing, my tongue, the hidden myst'ry, of Christ's Body glorified,
and his Precious Blood most holy, shed in ransom for the world,
offered by the King of nations, born the fruit of noble womb.

Born for us and given to us, Son of Mary, Virgin pure,
in the world he lived among us, sowed as seeds the word of truth;
then the season of his sojourn, with a wondrous rite he closed.

On the night of that Last Supper, feasting with his chosen friends,
he obeyed the law completely, in the food and drink prescribed;
then he gave his Twelve Apostles, with his hands himself as food.

Word made flesh, frue bread from heaven, by a word, made bread his Flesh,
purest wine Christ's blood becoming, though our sense cannot perceive;
faith alone brings full assurance, to the pure and faithful heart.

Text: St. Thomas Aquinas; Music: John Wade

Tantum ergo Sacramentum
Veneremur cernui:

Et antiquum documentum
Novo cedat ritui:
Praestet fides supplementum
Sensuum defectui.

Genitori, Genitoque,

Jacques Berthier, Taize ©1984 7S HITIIL
Stay with me Laus et |L_Jb|lo‘r|o,
remain here wi’rh’me Salus, honor, virtus quoque,
watch and pray ’ Sit et benedlcho:
’ Procedenti ab utroque

watch and pray. Compar sit laudatio.



