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32nd Sunday in OT

INTROIT

Lord of beauty, thine the splendor
shown in earth and sky and sea,
burning sun and moonlight tender,
hill and river, flower and tree:

lest we fail our praise to render
touch our eyes that they may see.

Lord of wisdom, whom obeying
mighty waters ebb and flow,
while unhasting, undelaying,
planets on their courses go:

in thy laws thyself displaying,
teach our minds thyself to know.

Lord of life, alone sustaining

all below and all above,

Lord of love, by whose ordaining
sun and stars sublimely move:

in our earthly spirits reigning,

lift our hearts that we may love.

Lord of beauty, bid us own thee,

Lord of truth, our footsteps guide,

till as Loove our hearts enthrone thee,
and, with vision purified,

Lord of all, when all have known thee,
thou in all art glorified.

OFFERTORY

Great 1s thy faithfulness,

O God my Father.

There 1s no shadow

of turning with thee.

Thou changest not,

thy compassions, they fail not.

As thou hast been thou forever wilt be.

Refrain:

Great 1s thy faithfulness!
Great 1s thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new
mercies [ see.

All T have needed thy

hand hath provided.
Great 1s thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter, and springtime
and harvest,

sun, moon, and stars

in their courses above,

join with all nature in manifold witness
to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and
love. [Refrain]|

Pardon for sin and a

peace that endureth,

thine own dear presence to

cheer and to guide,

strength for today and

bright hope for tomorrow;
blessings all mine,

with ten thousand beside! [Refrain]



COMMUNION

Make me a channel of your peace
Where there 1s hatred

let me bring your love

Where there 1s 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 1s 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 to all men that we receive
And in dying that we're

born to eternal life

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
Where there's despair in

life let me bring hope

Where there 1s darkness, only light
And where there's sadness ever joy
And where there's sadness ever joy

THE ANGELUS

V. The Angel of the LORD brought tidings
to Mary

R. And she conceived by the Holy Ghost.

Hail Mary, full of grace; the LORD 1s with
thee: blessed art thou amongst women, and
blessed 1s the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy
Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners,
now and at the hour of our death.

Y. Behold the handmaid of the LORD.
R. Be it done unto me according to thy word.

Hail Mary; ...

V. And the Word was made flesh.
R. And dwelt among us.

Hail Mary...

V. Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God.

R. That we may be made worthy of the
promises of Christ.

Let us pray,

Pour forth, we beseech Thee, O LORD, Thy
grace into our hearts; that as we have known
the incarnation of thy son Jesus Christ by the
message of and Angel. So by his Passion and
Cross may we be brought to glory of his
resurrection through the same Christ Our

LORD.
R. Amen.

RECESSION

Guide me, O thou great Redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;

I am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven,

Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through:
Strong Deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of death, and hell's Destruction
Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.



