FIRST WEEKS OF THE CHURCH YEAR (B)

The Calling of the Disciples [2-3] | The Lord exorcises, heals, forgives [4-5-6]

www.YouTube.com/@DominicansNewbridge Playlist: Sundays before Lent

1. HERE I AM, LORD

1. 1, the Lotd of sea and sky,
I have heard My people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin,
My hand will save.
I who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear My light to them?
Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord. Is it I Lord?

I have heard You calling in the night.
I will go Lotd, if You lead me.

I will hold Your people in my heart.

2.1, the Lord of snow and rain,
I have borne my people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them,
They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak My word to them,
Whom shall I send?

2. ALL PEOPLE THAT ON EARTH

1. All people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;
Serve him with gladness, praise him well:
Come now before him and rejoice.

2. Know that the Lord is God indeed,
In his great love created man:
God is our shepherd, every need
He has supplied since time began.

3. Enter his gates with songs of praise,
Come to his courts, approach with joy:
Honour and bless him all our days,
Gladly for God our lives employ.

3. WE CANNOT MEASURE

1. We cannot measure how you heal
or answer every sufferer’s prayer,
yet we believe your grace responds
where faith and doubt unite to care.
Your hands, though bloodied on the cross,
survive to hold and heal and warn,
to carry all through death to life
and cradle children yet unborn.

2. The pain that will not go away,
the guilt that clings from things long past,
the fear of what the future holds,
are present as if meant to last.
But present too is love which tends
the hurt we never hoped to find,
the private agonies inside,
the memories that haunt the mind.

3. So some have come who need Your help
and some have come to make amends,
your hands which shaped and saved the

world
are present in the touch of friends.
Lord, let your Spirit meet us here
to mend the body, mind and soul,
to disentangle peace from pain
and make your broken people whole.


http://www.youtube.com/@DominicansNewbridge
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and on earth peace to peo- ple of good will.
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We praise you, we bless you, we a- dore you,
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we glorify you, we give you thanks, for  your great glo-ry.
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v Lord, God heaven- ly King, O God, Al- migh- ty Fa- ther.
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v Lord Jesus Christ, only begot- ten Son,
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Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Fa- ther,
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You take away the sins of the world, have mer- cy on us,
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You are seated at the right hand of the Fath- er
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have mer- cy onus, For you alone are the Ho- ly One,
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You a- lone are the Lord. You alone are the Most High,
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in the glory of God the Fa- ther. A- mern.
RESPONSORIAL PSALMS FOR YEAR B
5. 2~o SUNDAY OF THE YEAR
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Here I am Lord! I come todoyourwill.
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Lord, make me know your ways.
7. 4™ SUNDAY OF THE YEAR

O that to- day you would lis- ten to his voice! Har- den not your hearts.
8. 5™ SUNDAY OF THE YEAR

Praise the Lord who heals the bro- ken heart- ed.

9. 6™ SUNDAY OF THE YEAR
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You are my re- fuge, O Lord; you fill me with the joy of sal-va- tion.



10. ROYAL LADY, O SAINT BRIGID

1. Royal lady, O Saint Brigid,
Loyal servant, Christ’s betrothed,
As we seek your intercession
Lead us on God’s Royal Road.
Single-minded, consecrated,
seeking the monastic veil,
God responded to your pleading,
A blank page for your life’s tale.

2. Seeking to establish cloister,
in what would be called Kildare,
you convinced a chieftain king to
give you land for God’s work there.
Comforting another local,
telling him of Christ’s renown,
showed him value in his suff’-ring,
Share the Saviout’s vict’ry crown!

3. Cross of rushes, bent and twisted,
from beneath the people’s feet,
now it is your symbol ever
recognised where Christians meet.
But it was to Christ you pointed
and that person was baptised,
joining Christ in heav’n forever,
gives a hope beyond the skies.

4. Brothers, sisters, Christian people,
seeking Christ, their Lord and Friend,
Make us bold and forward thinking
and let Hea-ven be our end.

Christ alone is our Redeemet,

you our sister and our guide,

May we sing God’s praises sweetly.
Lady, bring us by your side.

5. Gloty be to God the Father;
Glory be to God the Son —
Word made flesh who lived among us,
Died and rose that we’d be won;

Holy Spirit, Divine Person,

Fire of strength and Lord of love,
hear Saint Brigid’s pleading for us
that in hea-ven we’ll be one.

11. LAY YOUR HANDS

Lay your hands gently upon us,
let their touch render your peace,
let them bring your forgiveness and
healing,
lay your hands, gently lay your hands.
1. You were sent
to free the broken-hearted.
You were sent to give sight to the blind.
You desire to heal all our illness.
Lay your hands, gently lay your hands.

2. Lotd, we come
to you through one another,
Lord, we come to you in all our need.
Lord, we come
to you seeking wholeness.
Lay your hands, gently lay your hands.

12. TAKE AND EAT

Take and eat; take and eat:

this is my body given up for you.

Take and drink; take and drink:

this is my blood given up for you.

1. I am the Word that spoke and light was
made;
I am the seed that died to be reborn;
I am the bread that comes from heav’n
above;
I am the vine that fills your cup with joy.

2.1 am the way that leads the exile home;
I am the truth that sets the captive free;
I am the life that raises up the dead;
I am your peace,
true peace my gift to you.



