
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1/ 

I, the Lord 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 ? 

R/ 

Here I am, Lord ! Is it I, Lord ? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 

I will hold your people in my heart. 

2/ 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, 

I have born 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 ? 
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You were sent to heal the contrite of heart, Kyrie eleison, Kyrie eleison

You came to call sinners all,                            

You are seated at the right hand of the Father to intercede for us, to intercede for us, 

                                                                              

 

 

We place upon your table

a gleaming cloth of white:

the weaving of our stories,

the fabric of our lives;

the dreams of those before us,

the ancient hopeful cries,

the promise of our future:

our needing and our nu

lie here before our eyes.

We come to your feast,

we come to your feast:

the young and the old,

the frightened, the bold,

the greatest and the least.

We come to your feast,

we come to your feast

with the fruit of our lands

and the work of our hands,

we come to your feast.

You were sent to heal the contrite of heart, Kyrie eleison, Kyrie eleison 

                           Christe eleison, Christe eleison 

You are seated at the right hand of the Father to intercede for us, to intercede for us,  

                                                                              Kyrie eleison, Kyrie eleison 

We place upon your table 

a gleaming cloth of white: 

the weaving of our stories, 

the fabric of our lives; 

the dreams of those before us, 

the ancient hopeful cries, 

the promise of our future: 

our needing and our nurture 

lie here before our eyes. 

R/ 

come to your feast, 

we come to your feast: 

the young and the old, 

the frightened, the bold, 

the greatest and the least. 

We come to your feast, 

we come to your feast 

with the fruit of our lands 

and the work of our hands, 

we come to your feast. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

 

 

 

 

A Reading from the Book of Exodus (22:20-26) 

I love you, Lord,  my strength. 

I love you, O Lord, my strength, 

O Lord, my rock, my fortress, my deliverer. 

My God, my rock of refuge, 

my shield, the horn of my salvation, my stronghold!

Praised be the Lord, I exclaim, 

and I am safe from my enemies. 

The Lord lives and blessed be my rock! 

Extolled be God my savior. 

You who gave great victories to your king 

and showed kindness to your anointed. 

 

I love you, Lord,  my strength. 

Reading from the letter of saint Paul to the Thessalonicians

Reading of the Holy Gospel according to Matthew (22:34

A new commandment I give unto you 

That you love one another, as I have loved you. (bis) 

 

By this shall all know that you are my disciples, 

If you have love one for another. (bis) 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

Make me a channel of your peace,

Where there is hatred let me bring your love,

Where there is 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 

Where there is darkness only light

And where there’s sadness ever joy.

O 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

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,

In giving of ourselves that we receive,

And in dying that we’re born to ‘ternel life.

Dying you destroyed our death, 
Rising you restored our life, 
Lord Jesus, come in glory. 

Lamb of God 

Have mercy, have mercy on us (2x)

Lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world,

Grant us peace, grant us peace.

 

of my salvation, my stronghold! 

Thessalonicians (1:5c-10) 

22:34-40) 

 

Holy, h

Heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord.

Hosanna in the highest 

 

 

1/ 

Make me a channel of your peace, 

Where there is hatred let me bring your love, 

Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord 

And where there’s doubt true faith in you. 

2/ 

Make me a channel of your peace, 

Where there’s despair in life let me bring hope, 

Where there is darkness only light 

And where there’s sadness ever joy. 

Chorus 

O 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. 

3/ 

Make me a channel of your peace, 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 

In giving of ourselves that we receive, 

And in dying that we’re born to ‘ternel life. 

 

Lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world, 

Have mercy, have mercy on us (2x) 

Lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world, 

Grant us peace, grant us peace. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of Hosts, 

Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. (bis) 

Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest (bis) 


