Ego clamavi
Introit for the 29th Sunday of Ordinary Time

Kathleen Pluth DUKE STREET
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To youl call, for you will heed. O turn your ear, Lord, when I  plead.
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Pro -tectthe ap - ple_ of _ your eye as safevith-in yourwings 1 lie.
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PSAIM VER&?’Y (] Lord, hear a cause that is just,
DOXOLOGY: Glo - ty betotheFather,andio the Son,
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pay heed to my cry
and to the Ho - Iy Spirit.
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pray - er;
Turn your ear to gy shall be
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever
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no deceit is on my lips.
world without ~ end. A -  men
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I { Lord, |let your mer-cy be on |us as we |place our_ trust i |you.
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Upright is the word of the LORD, Our soul waits for the LORD,
and all his works are trustworthy. 7 2 ywho is our help and our shield.
He loves justice and right; JMay your kindness, O LORD, be #pon us
of the kindness of the LORD the earth is full. 4 who have put our hope in you.
B By the word of the LORD E Exult, you just, in the LORD;
- the heavens were made; ' praise from the upright is fitting.
by the breath of his mouth all their host. Give thanks to the LORD on the harp;
He gathers the waters of the sea as in & flask; with the ten-stringed lyre chant his praises.
in cellars he confines the deep-

[But] [[See,]] The eyes of the LORD are upon
those who fear him,

upon those who hope for his kindness,

| to deliver them from death

and preserve them in spite of famine.

C Blessed the nation whose God is the LORD,
the people he has chosen
for his own inheritance.
From heaven the LORD looks down;
he sees all mankind.
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. Al -le - lu - ia, Al - le - Iu - ia Al-le - lu - ia.
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Al -le - lu-ia, Al - le-lu-ia Al-le - lu - ia.
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Saturday, October 5, 2024

Blessed are you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth
you have revealed to little ones the mysteries of the Kingdom.

October 6, 2024 - 27th Sunday in Ordinary Time:

If we love one another, God remains in us’
and his love is brought to perfection in us.

October 13, 2024 - 28th Sunday in Ordinary Time:

"Blessed are the poor in spirit,
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.”

October 20, 2024 - 29th Sunday in Ordinary Time:

; "The Son of Man came to setve

and to give his life as a ransom for many.”

November 1, All Saints
Come to me, all you who labor and are burdened

and I will give you rest, says the Lord.



Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 716

LAUDA ANIMA 87 87 87
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1. Praise, my soul, the King of heav - en; To his
2. Praise him for his grace and fa - vor To our
3. Fa - ther - like he tends and spares us; Well our
4. Frail as sum-mer’s flow'r we flour - ish; Blows the
5. An - gels, help wus to a - dore him; Ye be -
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1. feet thy  trib - ute bring; Ran-somed, healed, re - stored, for -
2. fa - thers in dis - tress; Praise him still the same as
3. fee - ble frame he knows; In his hands he gen - tly
4. wind and it is gone. But while mor - tals rise and
5. hold him face to face; Sun and moon, bow down be -
T ———
T e
f i ! i il F | | | |
[CHTIEH] |
Esus E#°7 F#m E 15? DF# Bm/D E7 A D/IF#
! I ) ] ) 1 |
o t __i'__‘ll___ — & ] —] ﬂ} 4 &
S+ F r T F F F F 7 T
1. giv - en, Ev - er - more his prais - es sing. Al - le -
2. ev - er, Slow to chide and swift to bless. Al - le -
3. bears us, Res - cues us from all our foes. Al - le -
4. per - ish, God en - dures un - chang-ing on. Al - le -
5. fore him, Dwell- ers all in time and space. Al - le -
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1.lu -ia! Al - le - lu-ia! Praise the ev - er - last - ing, King.
2 lu-ia! Al - le - lu-ia! Glo-rious in his faith-ful - ness.
3.lu-ial Al - le - lu-ial Wide-ly yet his mer-cy flows.
4. lu-ia! Al - le - lu-ia! Praise the high e - ter - nal one.
5.lu - ia! Al - le - lu-ia! Praise with us the God of grace.
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John Goss, 1800-1880

Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847, alt.

Chord arrangement: Anthony R. Nardino © 2017
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how ad - mir - a - ble is your name in all  the earth!
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1. Erom the mouths of children and of babes t
you fashioned praise to foil your enemy, *

to'silence the foe and #be rebel.
4, All of them, sheep and oxen, *

yes, even the cattle of the fields,

2. When I see the heavens, the work of your fingers, *
the moon and the stars which you zrranged,

birds of the air, and fish of the sea *
that make their way through #he waters.

what is man that you should keep iz in mind, *

the son of man that you care for him?
Glory be to the Father ...

3. Yet you have made him little lower #han the angels; *
with glory and honor you crowned him,

gave him power over the wotks of your hands: *
you put all things under bis feet,

224 | Twenty-Ninth Sunday



Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All 593

SWEET SACRAMENT LM with Refrain
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1. Je-sus, my Lord, my God, my All, How can
22Had 1 but Ma - ry’s sin - less heart To love thee
3. Thy Bod -y, Soul, and God - head, all, O mys-ter -
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1. love thee I ought? And how re - vere this
2. with, my dear - est King, Oh, with what  bursts of
3.y of love di - vine. I can-not com - pass
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1. won - drous  gift, far sur - pass - ing hope or thought?
2. fer - vent praise Thy good-ness, Je - sus, would I sing.
3. rjll I Ijave, For all thou hast and art are mine.
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more and more. Oh, make us love thee more and more.
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' Romisch-Katholisches Gesangbiichlein, 1826
Frederick W. Faber, 1814-1863 Chord arrangement: Anthony R. Nardino © 2017




Joytul, Joyful, We Adore Thee 601
HYMNTOJOY 87 87 D
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1. Joy-ful, joy - ful, we a - dore thee, God of glo -ry, Lord of love;
2. All thyworks with joy sur-round thee, Earth and heav’'n re-flect thy rays,

3.Thou art giv - ing and for - giv -ing, Ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
4. Mor-tals, join themight-y  cho - rus Whichthe morn-ing stars be-gan;
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1. Hearts un - fold like flow'rs be - fore theé, O-pning to the sun a -bove.
2. Stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, Cen-ter of un - bro- ken praise;
3. Well-spring of the joy of liv-ing, O-cean-depth of hap-py rest!
4. Fa - ther love is reign-ing o’er us, Broth-er love bindsman to man.
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1. Melt the clouds of sin and sad - ness; Drive the dark of doubta - way;
2.Fieldand for - est, vale and moun-tain, Flow-ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,

3.Thouour Fa-ther, Christ our broth - er, All wholive in love are thine;
4. Ev - er sing-ing, marchwe on-ward, Vic-tors in the midst of strife;
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1. Giv - er of im - mor-tal glad-ness, Fill us with the light of day!
2.Chant-ing bird and flow-ing foun-tain, Call us to re - joice in thee.
3. Teach us how to love each oth-er, Lift us to the joy  di-vine.
4. Joy - ful mu-sic leads us sun-ward In the tri-umph song of life.
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Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827
Asr. by Edward Hodges, 1796-1867
Henry van Dyke, 1852-1933, alt. Chord arrangement: Anthony R. Nardino © 2017



