OUR LADY OF NAZARETH

Digital \//orship Aid
FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT

Unless otherwise noted, music images and lyrics are
reprinted under ONE LICENSE, License #727709-A.



Entrance Antiphon

To you, I lift up my soul, O my God. In you, I have trusted;
let me not be put to shame. Nor let my enemies exult over
me; and let none who hope in you be put to shame.

(Cf. Ps 25 (24): 1-3)



Reading I - Jer 33:14-16

The days are coming, says the LORD,

when I will fulfill the promise

I made to the house of Israel and Judah.
In those days, in that time,

I will raise up for David a just shoot ;

he shall do what is right and just in the land.
In those days Judah shall be safe

and Jerusalem shall dwell secure;

this is what they shall call her:

“The LORD our justice.”



Psalm 25: To You, O Lord

Refrain
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To you, O Lord, I lift my soul, to you, I Ilift my soul.
Verses

1. Lord, make me know your ways, teach me your paths
and keep me in the way of your truth, for you are God, my Savior.

2. For the Lord is good and righteous, revealing the way to those who wander,
gently leading the poor and the humble.

3. To the ones who seek the Lord, who look to God’s word, who live God’s love,
God will always be near, and will show them mercy.

Text: Psalm 25:4-5, 8-9, 12-14; Marty Haugen, © 1982, GIA Publications, Inc.; refrain trans. © 1969, ICEL
Music: Marty Haugen, © 1982, GIA Publications, Inc.



Reading Il - 1 Thes 3:12—4:2

Brothers and sisters:

May the Lord make you increase and abound in love
for one another and for all,

just as we have for you,

so as to strengthen your hearts,

to be blameless in holiness before our God and Father
at the coming of our Lord Jesus with all his holy ones.
Amen.

Finally, brothers and sisters,

we earnestly ask and exhort you in the Lord Jesus that,
as you received from us

how you should conduct yourselves to please God

and as you are conducting yourselves

you do so even more.

For you know what instructions we gave you through the
Lord Jesus.



Gospel - Lk 21:25-28, 34-36

Jesus said to his disciples:

“There will be signs in the sun, the moon, and the stars,
and on earth nations will be in dismay,

perplexed by the roaring of the sea and the waves.
People will die of fright

in anticipation of what is coming upon the world,
for the powers of the heavens will be shaken.

And then they will see the Son of Man

coming in a cloud with power and great glory.

But when these signs begin to happen,

stand erect and raise your heads

because your redemption is at hand.

“Beware that your hearts do not become drowsy
from carousing and drunkenness

and the anxieties of daily life,

and that day catch you by surprise like a trap.
For that day will assault everyone

who lives on the face of the earth.

Be vigilant at all times

and pray that you have the strength

to escape the tribulations that are imminent
and to stand before the Son of Man.”



Canticle of the Turning

Verses
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1. My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
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God of my heart 1is great, And my spir - it sings of the
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mem - ber who holds us  fast: God’s mer - cy must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who wait. You
depths of the past to the end of the age to be. Your
jus - tice tears ev-'ry ty - rant from his throne. The
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush-ing grasp. This
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fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s  plight, and my
ver - Yy name puts the proud to shame, and to
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weak - ness you did not spurn, So from east to  west shall my
those who would for you yearn, You will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; There are ta - bles spread, ev - ’ry
prom - ise which holds wus bound, Til  the spear and rod can be
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name be blest. Couldthe world be a-bout to turn?
strong  to flight, for the world is a-bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world 1is a-bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is turn - ingthe world a - round.
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My heart shall  sing of the day you  bring. Let the
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fires of your jus - tice  burn. Wipe a-way all tears, for the
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dawn draws near, and the world 1is a-bout to turn!

Text: Luke 1:46-58; Rory Cooney, b.1952

Tune: STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN; Irish traditional; arr. by Rory Cooney, b.1952

© 1990, GIA Publications, Inc.



HOLY, HOLY, HOLY-MASS OF REMEMBRANCE
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Music: Mass of Remembrance, Marty Haugen, © 1987, GIA Publications, Inc.



Communion Antiphon

The Lord will bestow his bounty, and our earth shall yield
its increase.

(Ps 85 (84): 13)



Take and Eat

Refrain
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Take and eat; take and eat: this ismy bod - y
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giv-en up for you. Take  and drink; take and drink:
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this is my blood giv-en up for you.
Verses
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1.1 am the Word that spoke and light was made;
2.1 am the way that leads the ex - ile home;
3.1 am the Lamb that takes a - way your sin;
4.1 am the cor - ner-stone that God has laid;
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I am the seed that died to be re - born;
I  am the truth that sets the cap-tive free;
I  am the gate that guards you night and day;
A cho-sen stone and ©pre - cious in his eyes;
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I am the bread that comes from heav’n a - bove;
I am the life that rais - es up the dead;
You are my flock: you know the shep-herd’s voice;
You are God’s dwell - ing place, on me you rest;
H | | | e D.C.
| |\ p—] | | I
#WQ - Jl | N - |
\;J)/ IY) i i W (7]
I am the vine that fills your cup with joy.
I am your peace, ftrue peace my gift to  you.
~ You are my own: your ran-som is my blood.
Like liv - ing stones, a tem-ple for God’s praise.

Text: Verse text, James Quinn, SJ, 1919-2010, © 1989. Used by permission of Selah Publishing Co., Inc.; refrain text, Michael Joncas, b.1951,
© 1989, GIA Publications, Inc.
Tune: Michael Joncas, b.1951, © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc.



The King Shall Come When Morning Dawns
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1. The King shall come when morn - ing dawns And
2. Not, as of old, a lit - tle child, To
3. The King shall come when morn - ing dawns And
4. And let the end - less bliss be - gin, By
5. The King shall come when morn - ing dawns And
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light tri - um - phant breaks, When beau - ty gilds the
suf - fer and to die, But crowned with glo - ry
earth’s dark night is past; O haste the ris - ing
wea - ry saints fore - told, @ When right shall tri - umph
light and beau - ty brings. Hail, Christ, the Lord! Your
H— | 1| , , ~— ,
A — o m— . I I —— I
S e — A— p— I e ——— o=
D) A o
east - ern  hills And life to joy a - wakes.
like the sun  That lights the morn - ing sky.
of that morn Whose day shall ev - er last.
o - ver wrong, And truth shall  be ex - tolled.
peo - ple pray: Come  quick - ly, King of kings.

Text: John Brownlie, 1857-1925, alt.

Tune: MORNING SONG, CM; John Wyeth, 1770-1858; arr. by Robert J. Batastini, b.1942



