Christ the King Catholic Church

Fourteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time July 5, 2026
Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee

Text by Henry Van Dyke. Music adapted from Ludwig van Beethoven. Public Domain

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, God of glory, Lord of love.
Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, drive the dark of doubt away.

Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day.

All Thy works with joy surround Thee. Earth and heav'n reflect Thy rays.
Stars and angels sing around Thee, center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain, Flowery meadow, flashing sea.
Chanting bird and flowing fountain, call us to rejoice in Thee.

Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blest.
Well-spring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest.
Thou our Father, Christ our brother, all who live in love are Thine,
Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals join the mighty chorus, which the morning stars began.
Love divine is reigning o’er us, binding all within its span.
Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife.
Joyful music leads us sunward in the tfriumph song of life.

Psalm 145:1-2, 8-9, 10-11, 13-14

Text: ICEL © 2010 USCCB. Music: Farrod Townsend © 2014, 2022
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Lead Me, Guide Me

Doris Akers, © 1953, Renewed 1981 Doris Akers
(Admin. Unichappell Music Inc. ¢/o Hal Leonard Corporation)

Lead me, guide me, along the way,
for if You lead me, I cannot stray.
Lord, let me walk each day with Thee.
Lead me, oh Lord, lead me.

I am weak and I need Your strength and power
to help me over my weakest hour.

Help me through the darkness Thy face to see,
lead me, oh Lord, lead me.

Help me tread in the paths of righteousness,
be my aid when Satan and sin oppress.

I am putting all my trust in Thee.

Lead me, oh Lord, lead me.

I am lost if You take Your hand from me.
I am blind without Thy Light to see,
Lord, just always let me Thy servant be.
Lead me, oh Lord, lead me.

Kyrie, Gloria, Gospel Acclamation, Amen, and Lamb of God—Music: Farrod Townsend © 2015, 2022. Holy, Holy and Memorial
Acclamation - Music: Mass of St. Foseph, Jake Ineck © 2011. All texts: English Translation of the Roman Missal © 2070 ICEL All
rights reserved. OneLicense #A-705950 & CCLI #1171767 Additional publishing information on file in the parish office and
available upon request.



An Act of Spiritual Communion My Fesus, 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 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 permil me to be separated from You. Amen.

Come To The Water

Fohn Foley © 1978, 2006 New Dawn Music Admin. By OCP

O, let all who thirst, let them come to the water.

And let all who have nothing, let them come to the Lord:
Without money, without price.

Why should you pay the price, except for the Lord?

And let all who seek, let them come to the water.

And let all who have nothing, let them come to the Lord:
Without money without strife.

Why should you spend your life, except for the Lord?

And let all who toil, let them come to the water.

And let all who are weary, let them come to the Lord:
All who labor without rest.

How can your soul find rest, except for the Lord?

And let all the poor, let them come to the water.

Bring the ones who are laden, bring them all to the Lord:
Bring the children without might.

Easy the load and light: come to the Lord.

Make Me A Channel Of Your Peace
(Prayer of St. Francis)

Sebastian Temple © 1967 OCP Publications

Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love.
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord.
and where there’s doubt, true faith in you.

Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope.
Where there is darkness, only light.

And where there’s sadness, ever joy.

Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek
so much to be consoled as to console.
To be understood as to understand.
To be loved, as to love, with all my soul.

Make me a channel of your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned.
In giving of our selves that we receive,
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life.

Alleluia, Sing To Jesus

Text: William C. Dix and Fdeward 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 f
ont of love and sanctity.
Alleluia, alleluia
to the Triune Majesty.

God

dmin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing)

Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord, we will wait upon the Lord, we will wait upon the Lord.
Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord, we will wait upon the Lord, we will wait upon the Lord.

Everlastin

Brenton Brown, Ken Riley © 2005 Thankyou Music

Our God You reign forever. Our hope, our strong Deliverer.

You are the everlasting God, the everlasting God. You do not faint, You won't grow weary.
You're the defender of the weak, You comfort those in need You lift us up on wings like eagles.



