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	Entrance	
I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say

	Prelude	
“Meditation” from Thais

Jules Massenet

	Choral Prelude	
Lead, Kindly Light  

Text: St. John Henry Newman Music: Zachary Landress

Samantha Barnes Daniel, soloist

Lead, Kindly Light, amidst th’encircling gloom,
Lead Thou me on!

The night is dark, and I am far from home,
Lead Thou me on!

Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see
The distant scene; one step enough for me.



	Penitential Rite	
Mass of Redemption



“Hostias” from Requiem K. 626
	 Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart

Those hosts and prayers we offer you, Lord,
Welcome them for those souls

Which we remember today.
Lord, pass them on from death to life.

	Preparation of the Altar	

	Responsorial Psalm	
		 Psalm 23

	Gospel Acclamation	
Festival Alleluia

James Chepponis

	Prayer of the faithful	



 Holy

 Mystery of Faith

 Great Amen



	Communion Procession	

 Lamb of God	
Lamb of God

Adrian Batten

The Lord is Kind and Merciful

	Communion Procession	
Liturgical Prelude No. 2

George Oldroyd

	Communion Procession	
“Recordare” from Requiem for the Innocents

E. Louis Canter, OFM

Remember, kind Jesus, my salvation caused your suffering;
Do not forsake me on that day.Faint and weary you have sought me, 

Redeemed me, suffering on the cross;
May such great effort not be in vain.



 Meditation
Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence

arr. John Maclane Schirard
Brittani Alphonso and Cody Matthewson, soloists

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand;
ponder nothing earthly minded, for, with blessing in His hand,

Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand.

King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood,
Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the body and the blood.
He will give to all the faithful His own self for heav’nly food.

Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way,
as the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day,
that the pow’rs of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away.

At His feet the six-winged seraph, cherubim with sleepless eye,
veil their faces to the Presence, as with ceaseless voice they cry,

“Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, Lord Most High!”



 Concluding Rite
We Walk By Faith


