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Amazing Grace 

1 Amazing grace (how sweet the sound) 
that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
was blind, but now I see. 

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved; 
how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed! 

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come: 
'tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 

4 The Lord has promised good to me, 
his word my hope secures; 
he will my shield and portion be 
as long as life endures. 

5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
and mortal life shall cease: 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
a life of joy and peace. 

6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
the sun forbear to shine; 
but God, who called me here below, 
will be forever mine. 
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Holy Holy Holy 

1 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee. 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

2 Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee, 
casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 
who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee, 
though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see, 
only thou art holy; there is none beside thee 
perfect in pow'r, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and 
sea. 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 



 

3 

 

Joyful Joyful We Adore Thee 

1 Joyful, joyful, we adore You, 
God of glory, Lord of love; 
Hearts unfold like flow'rs before You, 
Op'ning to the sun above. 
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 
Drive the dark of doubt away; 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
Fill us with the light of day! 

2 All Your works with joy surround You, 
Earth and heav'n reflect Your rays, 
Stars and angels sing around You, 
Center of unbroken praise; 
Field and forest, vale and mountain, 
Flow'ry meadow, flashing sea, 
Chanting bird and flowing fountain 
Praising You eternally! 

3 Always giving and forgiving, 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
Well-spring of the joy of living, 
Ocean-depth of happy rest! 
Loving Father, Christ our Brother, 
Let Your light upon us shine; 
Teach us how to love each other, 
Lift us to the joy divine. 
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Holy God We Praise Thy Name 

1 Holy God, we praise your name;  
Lord of all, we bow before you;  
all on earth your scepter claim, 
all in heav'n above adore you.  
Infinite your vast domain, 
everlasting is your reign.  

2 Hark, the loud celestial hymn  
angel choirs above are raising;  
cherubim and seraphim 
in unceasing chorus praising, 
fill the heav'ns with sweet accord:  
"Holy, holy, holy Lord."  

3 Lo! the apostolic train  
join your sacred name to hallow;  
prophets swell the glad refrain,  
and the white robed martyrs follow;  
and from morn to set of sun,  
through the church the song goes on.  

4 Holy Father, Holy Son,  
Holy Spirit, Three we name you; 
while in essence only One, 
undivided God we claim you,  
and adoring bend the knee, 
while we sing this mystery. 
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Tantum Ergo 

1 Tantum ergo Sacramentum 
Veneremur cernui: 
Et antiquum documentum 
Novo cedat ritui: 
Præstet fides supplementum 
Sensuum defectui. 

 
2 Genitori, Genitoque 
Laus et iubilatio, 
Salus, honor, virtus quoque 
Sit et benedictio: 
Procedenti ab utroque 
Compar sit laudatio. 
Amen.  
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Crown Him With Many Crowns 

1 Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne. 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own. 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
of him who died for thee, 
and hail him as thy matchless king 
through all eternity. 

2 Crown him the Lord of life, 
who triumphed o'er the grave, 
and rose victorious in the strife 
for those he came to save; 
his glories now we sing 
who died and rose on high, 
who died eternal life to bring, 
and lives that death may die. 

3 Crown him the Lord of love; 
behold his hands and side, 
rich wounds, yet visible above, 
in beauty glorified; 
no angels in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, 
but downward bends their burning eye 
at mysteries so bright. 
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Praise To The Lord, The Almighty 

1 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is your health and salvation! 
Come, all who hear; now to his temple draw near, 
join me in glad adoration. 

2 Praise to the Lord, above all things so wondrously 
reigning; 
sheltering you under his wings, and so gently sustaining! 
Have you not seen all that is needful has been 
sent by his gracious ordaining? 

3 Praise to the Lord, who will prosper your work and 
defend you; 
surely his goodness and mercy shall daily attend you. 
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
if with his love he befriends you. 

4 Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that has life and breath, come now with praises before 
him. 
Let the Amen sound from his people again; 
gladly forever adore him. 
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O Salutaris Hostia 

1 O salutaris Hostia, 
Quae caeli pandis ostium: 
Bella premunt hostilia, 
Da robur, fer auxilium. 
 
2 Uni trinoque Domino 
Sit sempiterna gloria, 
Qui vitam sine termino 
Nobis donet in patria. 
Amen. 
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O Sanctissima 

1 O sanctissima, o piissima, 
dulcis Virgo Maria! 
Mater amata, intemerata, 
ora, ora pro nobis. 
 
2 Tu solatium et refugium, 
Virgo Mater Maria. 
Quidquid optamus, per te speramus; 
ora, ora pro nobis. 
 
3 Ecce debiles, perquam flebiles; 
salva nos, o Maria! 
Tolle languores, sana dolores; 
ora, ora pro nobis. 
 
4 Virgo, respice, Mater, aspice; 
audi nos, o Maria! 
Tu medicinam portas divinam; 
ora, ora pro nobis. 
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 

1 A mighty fortress is our God, 
a bulwark never failing; 
our helper he, amid the flood 
of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 
does seek to work us woe; 
his craft and power are great, 
and armed with cruel hate, 
on earth is not his equal. 

2 Did we in our own strength confide, 
our striving would be losing, 
were not the right Man on our side, 
the Man of God's own choosing. 
You ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is he; 
Lord Sabaoth his name, 
from age to age the same; 
and he must win the battle. 

3 And though this world, with devils filled, 
should threaten to undo us, 
we will not fear, for God has willed 
his truth to triumph through us. 
The prince of darkness grim, 
we tremble not for him; 
his rage we can endure, 
for lo! his doom is sure; 
one little word shall fell him. 
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For The Beauty of the Earth 

1 For the beauty of the earth,  
for the glory of the skies,  
for the love which from our birth  
over and around us lies.  

Refrain:  
Christ, our Lord, to you we raise  
this, our hymn of grateful praise.  

2 For the wonder of each hour  
of the day and of the night,  
hill and vale and tree and flower,  
sun and moon and stars of light, [Refrain ] 

3 For the joy of human love,  
brother, sister, parent, child,  
friends on earth, and friends above,  
for all gentle thoughts and mild, [Refrain]  

4 For yourself, best gift divine,  
to the world so freely given,  
agent of God's grand design:  
peace on earth and joy in heaven. [Refrain] 
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America The Beautiful 

1 O beautiful for spacious skies,  
for amber waves of grain;  
for purple mountain majesties  
above the fruited plain!  
America! America! God shed his grace on thee,  
and crown thy good with brotherhood  
from sea to shining sea.  

2 O beautiful for heroes proved  
in liberating strife,  
who more than self their country loved,  
and mercy more than life!  
America! America! May God thy gold refine,  
till all success be nobleness,  
and every gain divine.  

3 O beautiful for patriot dream  
that sees beyond the years  
thine alabaster cities gleam, 
undimmed by human tears!  
America! America! God mend thine every flaw,  
confirm thy soul in self-control,  
thy liberty in law. 
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We Gather Together 

1 We gather together to ask the Lord's blessing; 
he chastens and hastens his will to make known; 
the wicked oppressing now cease from distressing: 
sing praises to his name; he forgets not his own. 

2 Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 
ordaining, maintaining his kingdom divine; 
so from the beginning the fight we were winning; 
thou, Lord, wast at our side: all glory be thine! 

3 We all do extol thee, thou leader triumphant, 
and pray that thou still our defender wilt be. 
Let thy congregation endure through tribulation: 
thy name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free! 
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This Little Light of Mine 

1 This little light of mine, 
I'm gonna let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm gonna let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm gonna let it shine, 
let it shine, let it shine, oh let it shine. 

2 Ev'rywhere I go, 
I'm gonna let it shine. 
Ev'rywhere I go, 
I'm gonna let it shine. 
Ev'rywhere I go, 
I'm gonna let it shine, 
let it shine, let it shine, oh let it shine. 

3 Jesus gave it to me, 
I'm gonna let it shine. 
Jesus gave it to me, 
I'm gonna let it shine. 
Jesus gave it to me, 
I'm gonna let it shine, 
let it shine, let it shine, oh let it shine. 
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Rejoice The Lord Is King 

1 Rejoice, the Lord is King: 
Your Lord and King adore! 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your heart, 
Lift up your voice! 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

2 Jesus, the Savior, reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 
When He has purged our stains, 
He took his seat above; 
Lift up your heart, 
Lift up your voice! 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

3 His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus giv'n: 
Lift up your heart, 
Lift up your voice! 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Our Lord and judge shall come 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home: 
Lift up your heart, 
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Somebody’s Knocking At Your Door 

Somebody's knockin' at your door, 
Somebody's knockin' at your door, 
O sinner, why don't you answer? 
Somebody's knockin' at your door. 

1 Knocks like Jesus, 
Somebody's knockin' at your door; 
Knocks like Jesus, 
Somebody's knockin' at your door.  
O sinner, why don't you answer? 
Somebody's knockin' at your door. 

2 Can't you hear him? 
Somebody's knockin' at your door; 
Can't you hear him? 
Somebody's knockin' at your door. 
O sinner, why don't you answer? 
Somebody's knockin' at your door.  

3 Jesus calls you, 
Somebody's knockin' at your door; 
Jesus calls you, 
Somebody's knockin' at your door.  
O sinner, why don't you answer? 
Somebody's knockin' at your door. 
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Hail Holy Queen 

1 Hail, holy Queen enthroned above, O Maria! 
Hail, Queen of mercy and of love, O Maria! 

Refrain: 
Triumph, all ye cherubim, 
Sing with us, ye seraphim! 
Heav'n and earth resound the hymn: 
Salve, salve, salve, Regina! 

2 Our life, our sweetness here below, O Maria! 
Our hope in sorrow and in woe, O Maria! [Refrain] 

3 As exiles all to you we cry, O Maria! 
Come, soothe with hope our misery. O Maria! [Refrain] 

4 Turn then, most gracious advocate, O Maria! 
Toward us your eyes compassionate, O Maria! [Refrain] 

5 O gentle, loving, holy one, O Maria! 
Make us each day more like your Son, O Maria! [Refrain] 

6 And when from death to life we've passed, O Maria! 
Show us your Son, our Lord, at last, O Maria! [Refrain] 
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Lift up your voice! 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

 

Faith of Our Fathers 

Faith of our fathers! living still 
In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword.  
O how our hearts beat high with joy  
Whene'er we hear that glorious word! 

Refrain: 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death.  

Faith of our fathers! we will strive 
To win all nations unto thee. 
And through the truth that comes from God 
We all shall then be truly free: [Refrain] 

Faith of our fathers! We will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife, 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how 
By kindly words and virtuous life: [Refrain] 
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Now Thank We All Our God 

1 Now thank we all our God 
with heart and hands and voices, 
who wondrous things has done, 
in whom his world rejoices; 
who from our mothers' arms 
has blessed us on our way 
with countless gifts of love, 
and still is ours today. 

2 O may this bounteous God 
through all our life be near us, 
with ever joyful hearts 
and blessed peace to cheer us, 
to keep us in his grace, 
and guide us when perplexed, 
and free us from all ills 
of this world in the next. 

3 All praise and thanks to God 
the Father now be given, 
the Son and Spirit blest, 
who reign in highest heaven 
the one eternal God, 
whom heaven and earth adore; 
for thus it was, is now, 
and shall be evermore.  
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Immaculate Mary 

1 Immaculate Mary, your praises we sing; 
You reign now in splendor with Jesus, our King. 

Refrain: 
Ave, ave, ave, María! 
Ave, ave, María! 

2 In heaven the blessed your glory proclaim; 
On earth we, your children, invoke your sweet name. 
[Refrain] 

3 Your name is our power, your virtures our light; 
Your love is our comfort, your prayers our might. [Refrain] 

4 We pray for the Church, our true mother on earth; 
And beg you to watch o'er the land of our birth. [Refrain] 
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I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"Come unto me and rest; 
lay down, O weary one, lay down 
your head upon my breast." 
I came to Jesus as I was, 
weary and worn and sad; 
I found in him a resting place, 
and he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"Behold, I freely give 
the living water; thirsty one, 
stoop down and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
of that life-giving stream; 
my thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
and now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"I am this dark world's Light; 
look unto me, your morn shall rise, 
and all your days be bright." 
I looked to Jesus and I found 
in him my Star, my Sun; 
and in that light of life I'll walk, 
'til trav'ling days are done. 
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O Sacred Head Surounded 

1 O Sacred Head, surrounded 
By crown of piercing thorn! 
O bleeding Head, so wounded, 
Reviled and put to scorn! 
The pow'r of death comes o'er you, 
The glow of life decays, 
Yet angel hosts adore you 
And tremble as they gaze. 

2 I see your strength and vigor 
All fading in the strife, 
And death with cruel rigor, 
Bereaving you of life; 
O agony and dying! 
O love to sinners free! 
Jesus, all grace supplying, 
O turn your face on me. 

3 In this, your bitter passion, 
Good Shepherd, think of me 
With your most sweet compassion, 
Unworthy though I be: 
Beneath your cross abiding 
For ever would I rest, 
In your dear love confiding, 
And with your presence blest. 
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For All The Saints 

For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 
thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

3 O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
and win with them the victor's crown of gold. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

4 O blest communion, fellowship divine, 
we feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

5 And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, 
steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
soon, soon to faithful warrior cometh rest; 
sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
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Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence 

1 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.  

2 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.  

3 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.  

4 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!"  

 


