hearts.

from 9-12.

During this extraordinary time, we will be limiting our
singing at Mass. It has been found that singing is an excel-
lent way to spread the virus, so congregational singing has
been stopped. To those at home, we are offering a worship
aid to give you the text to the music we will be playing.
We would love you to sing along at home, even though we
will not be singing aloud at Mass, but the text is in our

We will be offering the hymnals for 2020 in the foyers of
each church. Please pick one up (one per family) weekdays

SIXTEENTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME

Jury 19, 2020
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1. hearts, let us re - ceive these gifts of love, and make re-
2. God, one song of hope. The rocks cry out and prais - es
3. all that we might live. No great-er love is therethan
4. on the fledg - ling seed, help us to tend to oth-ers’
5. ground where thorns have grown. Give us thegrace to fol - low
6. war be shaped to till and break the hard and ston -y
7. air and heal the pain. Where sin has bro-ken bonds of
A L, to Refrain
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1. turn to bless the world, to bless the world.
2. ring, rise up and sing, rise up and sing!
_8. this, no great - er love, no great - er love.
4. needs, 0 - pen our eyes, O - pen our eyes.
5. you. Make straight the way, make straight the way.
_6. ground. Lord, bring your peace, Lord, bring your peace.
7. love let mer - cy reign, let mer - cy reign.

Text inspired by Pope Francis’s encyclical Laudato Si”. Text and music © 2016, Curtis Stephan.
Published by Spirit & Song®, a division of OCP. All rights reserved.

SAINT JOSEPHINE BAKHITA PARISH

ENTRANCE HYMN :

TEND THE GROUND
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We till the earth, we tend the ground, sow-ing
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hope and peace where none is found. In self-less love
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God’s life a-bounds. We till the earth, we tend the ground.
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1. As God pro -vides our ev - ery need, with grate - ful
2. All  crea-tures share one com - mon home, one lov -ing
3. With o - pen hand our Lord has giv'n his life for
4. Where hard-ened hearts have turned to greed, tram-pling up-
5. On rock -y paths and trod - den roads, Lord, clear the
_6. Let plows be forged from swords that Kkill. Let tools of
7. Let mer - cy fall  on us like rain to clear the

Gloria: Glory to God in the highest,

and on earth peace to people of good will.
We praise you,

we bless you,

we adore you,

we glorify you,

we give you thanks for your great glory,
Lord God, heavenly King,

O God, almighty Father.

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son,

Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father,
you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us;
For you alone are the Holy One,
you alone are the Lord,
you alone are the Most High,
Jesus Christ,
with the Holy Spirit,



RESPONSORIAL PSALM: PSALM 86 SETTING: T. BOOTH
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R.Lord, you are good and for - giv - ing.

Text © 1969, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music © 2018, Tom Booth. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.

PRAYER OF SPIRITUAL COMMUNION

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 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.

COMMUNION : HOW GREAT THOU ART
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1. O Lord my  God, when I in awe - some
2. When thru the woods and for - est glades I
3. And when I think that God, His Son not
4. When Christ shall come with  shout of ac - cla -
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won - der Con - sid - er all the worlds Thy hands have
wan - der And hear the  birds sing sweet - ly in the
spar - ing, Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it
ma - tion And take me home, what joy shall fill my
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made, I see the stars, I  hear the roll - ing
trees, When I look  down from loft - ¥ moun-tain
in That on the Cross, my bur - den glad - ly
heart! Then 1 shall bow in hum-ble ad - o -
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thun - der, Thy pow’r thru - out the un - i-verse dis - played!
gran-deur  And hear the brook and feel the gen - tle breeze.
bear - ing, He bled and died to take a - way my sin!

ra - tion And there pro-claim, my God, how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God,to  Thee; How great Thou
| p—  —) [
e e  ——————  ——— 1
(]

Z__+ w_- ' '

art, how great Thou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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Thee; How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

CLOSING SONG: JOYFUL, JOYFUL WE ADORE THEE
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1. Joy - ful, joy -ful, we a- dore you, God of glo - ry,
2. All your works with joy sur-round you, Earth and heav'n re -
3. Al - ways giv-ing and for - giv-ing, Ewv - er bless-ing,
4. Mor - tals, join the might-y cho - rus Which the morn-ing
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1. Lord of love; Hearts un - fold like flow'rs be - fore you,
2. flect  your rays, Stars and an - gels sing a - round you,
3. ev - er blest, Well-spring of  the joy  of liv - ing,
4. stars be - gan; Love di - vine s reign-ing o'er us,
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O - p'ning to  the sun a - bove. Melt the clouds of
2. Cen - ter of un - bro - ken praise; Field and for - est,
3. O - cean depth of hap - py rest! Lov - ing Fa - ther,
4. Bind-ing all with - in its span. Ev - er sing - ing,
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sin  and sad - ness: Drive the dark of doubt a - way;

2. vale and moun-tain, Flow-"ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,

3. Christ our  broth - er, Let wyour light up - on us shine;

4. march we on - ward, Vic - tors in the midst of strife;
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Giv - er of im - mor-tal glad-ness, Fill us with the light of day!
2. Chant-ing bird and flow-ing foun-tain, Prais-ing you e - ter - nal-ly!
3. Teach us how to love eachoth - er, Lift us to the joy di-vine.
4. Joy - ful mu-sic leads us sun-ward, In the tri-umph song of life.

Text: 87 87 D; Henry van Dyke, 1852-1933, alt.



