
5 Our God is Here 

Here in this time, here in this place, here we are standing face to face. 
Here in our hearts, here in our lives, our God is here. Here for the 
broken, here for the strong, here in this temple we belong. Here in our 
hearts, here in our lives, our God is here. 

And we cry: “Holy! Holy! Holy are you!” We cry: “Holy! Holy! Holy and 
true!” Amen we do believe our God is here. Our God is here. 

Here in the Word, God is revealed, here where the wounded can be 
healed. Here in our hearts, here in our lives, our God is here. Here we 
become what we receive, here in this Eucharistic feast. We are His 
body, living as one; our God is here. 

And we cry: “Holy! Holy! Holy are you!” Clamamos: ¡Santo, Santo, Santo 
eres tú! Amen, we do believe our God is here. Dios está aquí. 

6 Prayer of St. Francis 

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.. 

Haz-me un instrument de tu paz, que lleve tu esperanza por doquier, 
donde ha-ya oscuridad lleve tu luz, donde ha-ya pena tu gozo Señor. 

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.  

Haz-me un instrument de tu paz, es perdonando que nos das perdón, 
es dando a todos que tú nos das y muriendo es que volvemos a nacer. 
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1 Christ in Me Arise 

Christ in me arise and dispel all the darkness. Christ in me arise with 
your power and your strength. Christ in me pour out your blessing and 
healing. Christ in me arise and I shall rise with you. 

Be now my vision; open these eyes, showing me all that I must see. 
Onward to the kingdom, you are the way. Arise in me and I shall rise 
with you. 

Christ in me arise and dispel all the darkness. Christ in me arise with 
your power and your strength. Christ in me pour out your blessing and 
healing. Christ in me arise and I shall rise with you. 

Be now my footsteps, leading the way, taking me where I must go. 
Onward to the kingdom, you are the way. Arise in me and I shall rise 
with you. 

Christ in me arise and dispel all the darkness. Christ in me arise with 
your power and your strength. Christ in me pour out your blessing and 
healing. Christ in me arise and I shall rise with you. 



2 God is So Good 

God is so good, God is so good, God is so good, oh, so good to us. 

Taste, oh taste and see the goodness of the Lord. With the best of 
wheat He feeds us all. 

Dios es tan bueno, Dios es tan bueno, Dios es tan bueno, oh, tan bueno 
con nosotros. 

The Lord is our shepherd; nothing shall we want. He has prepared a 
banquet for us. 

God is so good, God is so good, God is so good, oh, so good to us. 

The eyes of all look hopefully to You, and You give us food in due 
season: living bread, the gift of the earth, fruit of the vine to drink. 

3 Do This in Memory of Me 

Take the living bread of life, take the cup of sacrifice; do this in memory 
of me. Take the body and the blood, given freely out of love; do this in 
memory of me; do this in memory of me. 

I am the bread of life, all who believe in me will have eternal life. I am 
the bread of life come down from heaven so that all who eat this bread 
will never die. 

Take the living bread of life, take the cup of sacrifice; do this in memory 
of me. Take the body and the blood, given freely out of love; do this in 
memory of me; do this in memory of me. 

I am the bread of life; whoever comes to me will not hunger again. I am 
the bread of life; no one can come to me unless the Father draws them 
near to Him. 

4 Pescador de Hombres 

Tú has venido a la orilla, 
no has buscado ni a sabios ni a 
ricos; tan sólo quieres que yo te 
siga. 

Señor, me has mirado a los ojos, 
sonriendo has dicho mi nombre, 
en la arena he dejado mi barca, 
junto a ti buscaré otro mar. 

Tú sabes bien lo que tengo; 
en mi barca no hay oro ni 
espadas, 
Tan sólo redes y mi trabajo. 

Tú necesitas mis manos, 
mi cansancio que a otros 
descanse, 
Amor que quiera seguir amando. 

Tú, pescador de otros lagos, 
ansia eterna de almas que 
esperan, 
amigo bueno, que así me llamas. 

“To Sing is to Pray Twice” 

-Saint Augustine, son of Saint Monica

Lord, you have come to the seashore, 
neither searching for the rich nor the wise, 
desiring only that I should follow. 

O, Lord, with your eyes set upon me, 
gently smiling, you have spoken my name; 
all I longed for I have found by the water, 
at your side, I will seek other shores. 

Lord, see my goods, my possessions; 
in my boat you find no power, no wealth. 
Will you accept, then, my nets and labour? 

Lord, take my hands and direct them. 
Help me spend myself in seeking the lost, 
returning love for the love you gave me. 

Lord, as I drift on the waters, 
be the resting place of my restless heart, 
my life’s companion, my friend and refuge. 


