
SONG SHEET FOR SUNDAY, JULY 5, 2020 

14TH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME 

 

Entrance Hymn: Praise to The Lord 
Text: 14 14 47 8; Joachim Neander, 1650-1680; tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, alt.  Music: Ernewerten Gesangbuch, 

Stralsund, 1665; adapt. fr. The Chorale Book for England, 1863. 

 

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 altar draw near,  

Joining in glad adoration! 

 

Praise to the Lord, who shall prosper our work and defend us;  

Surely his goodness and mercy shall daily attend us.  

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 

Who with his love will befriend us. 

 

Responsorial Psalm: Psalm 145: 1-2, 8-9, 10-11, 13-14 
Music: Owen Alstott, copyright 1977, 1990, OCP (R &A p. 106) 

 

Response: I will praise your name forever, my king and my God. 

  



Communion Hymn: Take and Eat 
Verses text copyright 1989, James Quinn, SJ.  Published by OCP.  All rights reserved.  Music and refrain text, Michael Joncas, 

copyright 1989, GIA Publications, Inc.  All rights reserved.  Used with permission. 

 

Refrain:  

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. 

 

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. Refrain 

 

I 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.  

Refrain 

 

I am the Lamb that takes away your sin;  

I am the gate that guards you night and day; 

You are my flock: you know the shepherd’s voice;  

You are my own: your ransom is my blood.  Refrain 
 

 

As Communion Is Coming to an End: America The Beautiful 
Text: CMD; Katherine L. Bates, 1859-1929.  Music: Samuel A. Ward, 1848-1903. 

 

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. 


