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PRELUDE

Trumpet Tune on LLANFAIR
Richard Proulx

CHORAL PRELUDE

Hymn to the Holy Spirit
setting by Randolph Currie

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest,
And in our hearts take up thy rest;
Come with thy grace and heavenly aid
To fill the hearts which thou hast made.

O Comforter, to thee we cry,
Thou heavenly gift of God most high;
Thou font of life and fire of love,
And sweet anointing from above.

Glory to the Father and to the Son, and to the Spirit, Three in One.
For as it was in the beginning and is now, and shall forever be,
World without end. Alleluia.

ENTRANCE

Christ the Lord Is Risen Today
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1. Christ the Lord is ris’m to - day, Al - le -
2. Lives a - gain our glo - rious king, Al - le -
3. Love’s re - deem - ing  work is  done, Al - le -
4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Al - le -
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lu - ial All on earth  with an - gels say:
lu - ia! Where, O death, is now your sting?
lu - ia! Fought the  fight, the bat - tle  won,

lu - ia! Fol - I’'wing our ex - alt - ed Head,
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Al - le - lu - ial Raise your joys and
Al - le - lu - ia Once he died our
Al - le - lu - ia Death in vain for -
Al - le - lu - ia Made like him, like
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tri - umphs high, Al - le - lu - ial
souls to save, Al - le - lu - 1ia
bids him rise, Al - le - Iu - ia
him we rise, Al - le - lu - ia!
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Sing, O heav’ns; and, earth, re - ply:
Where  your vic - to - 1y, (0] grave?
Christ has o - pened par - a - dise.
Ours the CIoss, the grave, the  skies.
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Al - le - Iu - ia!

SPRINKLING RITE

Sprinkling Song
Maclane Schirard
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Al -le - Iu - ia, Al -le - Tu - ia,
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Al -le - lu - ida Al-le-1lu - ial



GLORIA

Glory to God
Mass of the Bells
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earth peace to peo - ple of good will.

Choir: We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you, we give
you thanks for your great glory. Refrain (once)

Choir: Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father. Refrain (once)
Choir: Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son. Refrain (once)

Choir: Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, you take away the sins
of the world, have mercy on us; you take away the sins of the world, receive
our prayer; you are seated at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us.
Refrain (twice)
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Choir: For you alone are the Holy One, -
D, Glo-ry to God!
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Choir: you alone are the Lord, -
D, Glo-ry to God!
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Choir: you alone are the Most High, -
D, Glo-ry to God!
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Choir: Jesus Christ, -
D Glo-ry to God!
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Choir: with the Holy Spirit, -
D, Glo-ry to God!
Choir: in the glory of God the Father.
Refrain (twice)
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RESPONSORIAL PSALM

Psalm 67
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O God, let all the na-tions praise you.

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION

Easter Gospel Acclamation
Brian Luckner
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Al-le-1u -ia,

PREPARATION OF THE ALTAR

If Ye Love Me
Philip Wilby

-le - lu-ia, al-le-lu - ia.

If ye love me, keep my commandments,
and I will pray the Father,
and he shall give you another Comforter,
That he may abide with you for ever;
E'en the Spirit of Truth.

And ye know him,
for he dwelleth with you,
and shall be in you.
I will not leave you comfortless.
I will come to you.



PREPARATION OF THE ALTAR
Where Charity and Love Prevail
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1. Where char - 1 - ty and love pre - vail,
2. With  grate - ful joy and ho - ly fear
3. For - give we now each oth - er’s faults
4. Let strife a - mong us be un - known,
5. Let us re - call that in our  midst
6. No race nor creed can love ex - clude
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There God is ev - er found; Brought here to - geth - er
God’s char -i - ty we learn; Let us with heart and
As we our faults con - fess; And let us love each
Let all con-ten - tion cease; Be God’s the glo - ry
Dwells God’s be - got - ten  Son; As mem - bers of  his
If hon-ored be God’s name; Our fam - i - ly em -
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by Christ’s love, By love are we thus bound.
mind and  soul Now love God in re - turn.
oth - er well In Chris-tian ho - 1li - ness.
that we  seek, Be ours God’s ho - ly peace.
bod - y joined, We are in Christ made one.

brac - es all Whose Fa - ther is the same.
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MYSTERY OF FAITH
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LAMB OF GOD

" Cantor: ) All:
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A-gnus De - i, qui tol-lis pec-cd-ta mun-di: mi-se-ré-re no - bis.

A-gnus De - i, qui tol-lis pec-cd-ta mun-di:  mi-se-ré-re no - bis.

A-gnus De - i, qui tol-lis pec-cd-ta mun-di: do-na no-bis pa-cem.

COMMUNION PROCESSION

I Will Not Leave You Comfortless
Everett Titcomb

I will not leave you comfortless. I will come to you yet again: Alleluia.
And your heart shall be joyful. Alleluia.



COMMUNION PROCESSION

I Receive the Living God
Refrain -
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I re - ceive the liv-ing God, And my
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heart is full of joy. I re - ceive the liv-ing
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God, And my heart is full of joy.
Verses
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1.Je - sus  says: I am the Bread Sent to
2.Je - sus  says: I am the Vine, Far from
3.Je - sus  says: I am the Way, And my
4.Je - sus  says: I am the Truth If you
5.Je - sus  says: I am the Life, Raised in
6.Je - sus  says: I am the Day, Shin - ing
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you from God Most High. Take and eat, and you will
whom no life can  grow. If you join your - self to
path is straight and  true. Fol - low me to where I
fol - low close to me, You will know me in your
tri - umph from the dead. As one Bod - y now re-
bright - ly through your night. Wel-come me, and you will
A J | ‘ D.C.
= e+ ;
\QJ)/ l/l r i < 1l
live; You need nev - er fear to die.
me, A rich har - vest you will know.
lead; There my Fa - ther waits for you.
heart, And my word will make you free.
main, Mem -bers joined to  me, the Head.
walk By the Spir-it’s guid - ing light.



COMMUNION PROCESSION

Cantilene Pascale sur Alleluia

Dom. P. Benoit

MEDITATION
I Waited for the Lord
Felix Mendelssohn

I waited for the Lord, he inclined unto me,
he heard my complaint.
O blest are they that hope and trust in him.



CONCLUDING RITE

I Know That My Redeemer Lives!

L) . |
\J ﬂll | | | | | I
oJ 4 I f ' f [
1. 1 know that my Re - deem - er lives!
2. He lives to  bless me with his love;
3. He lives and grants me dai - ly breath;
4. He lives, all glo - ry to his name;
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What joy this blest as - sur - ance gives!
He lives to  plead for me a - Dbove;
He lives, and I shall con - quer death;
He lives, my Sav - ior, still the same;
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He lives, he lives who once was dead;
He lives my hun - gry soul to feed;
He lives my man - sion to pre - pare;
What  joy this blest as - sur - ance gives:
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He lives, my ev - er - last - ing Head!
He lives to help in time of need.
He lives to bring me safe - ly there.

I know that my Re -deem - er lives!



