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Text: Psalm 118; Bob Dufford, SJ, b.1943
Tune: Bob Dufford, SJ, b.1943; acc. by Randall DeBruyn
© 1975, Robert J. Dufford, SJ, and OCP



Gloria 

& b 86
REFRAIN

œ œ ‰ Œ .
Glo-ry!

œ œ œ œ œ œ
Glo-ry to God in the

jœ œ œ ‰
high-est.

œ œ ‰ Œ .
Glo-ry!

œ œ œ
Glo-ry to

& b œ œ œ
God in the

jœ œ ‰ œ œ
high-est, and on

.œ œ œ œ
earth peace to

.œ .œ .œ .œ
peo-ple of good

To Verses.
ẇill.

& b
VERSE 1

Œ . Œ jœ
1. We

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
praise you, we bless you, we a-

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
dore you, we glo-ri-fy

.˙
you,

& b Œ . Œ jœ
1. we

.œ .œ œ jœ
give you thanks for

œ œ œ .œ .œ
your great glo -

.œ Œ .
ry,

∑ œ œ œ
Lord God,

& b œ œ œ
1. heav-en - ly

.œ jœ ‰ jœ
King, O

œ Jœ œ œ œ
God, al - might-y

jœ œ .œ
Fa-ther.

To Refrain.œ jœ ‰ ‰

& bVERSE 2Œ . œ œ œ
2. Lord Je-sus

.œ œ œ œ
Christ, On-ly Be-

.œ .œ .œ
got-ten Son,

.œ .œ
Lord God,

œ jœ .œ
Lamb of God,

& b œ œ œ Jœ œ
2. Son of the Fa - ther,

œ ‰ œ œ œ
you take a -

œ jœ œ œ œ œ
way the sins of the world,

& b œ Jœ œ œ œ
2. have mer-cy on

.
u̇s;

Œ . œ œ œ
you take a -

œ jœ œ œ œ œ
way the sins of the world,

& b œ Jœ œ œ œ
2. re - ceive our

.œ ‰ œ œ
prayer; you are

œ jœ œ œ œ
seat - ed at the right

& b œ œ œ jœ œ
2. hand of the Fa-ther,

Œ jœ œ œ œ
have mer- cy on

.
u̇s.

To Refrain

.œ Œ .

& bVERSE 3Œ . Œ jœ
3. For

œ Jœ œ œ œ
you a-lone are the

œ œ œ Œ .
Ho- ly One,

œ Jœ œ œ œ
you a-lone are the

& b .œ œ ‰
3. Lord,

œ Jœ œ œ œ
you a- lone are the

.œ .œ
Most High,

.œ .œ
Je - sus

.˙
Christ,

& b ‰ œ œ œ jœ
3. with the Ho - ly

Jœ œ ‰ œ œ
Spir-it, in the

œ œ œ œ jœ
glo-ry of God the

Jœ œ œ ‰
Fa - ther.

& bFINAL REFRAINœ œ ‰ Œ .
Glo- ry!

œ œ œ œ œ œ
Glo - ry to God in the

jœ œ œ ‰
high - est.

& b œ œ ‰ Œ .
Glo- ry!

œ œ œ œ œ œ
Glo - ry to God in the

jœ œ ‰ œ œ
high-est, and on

& b .œ œ œ œ
earth peace to

.œ .œ .œ .œ
peo - ple of good

.
ẇill.

.œ .œ
A -

.˙
men.

Ed Bolduc
Music © 2011, WLP

Text © 2010, ICEL

& b 86 ‰ œ œ œ jœ
Al- le - lu - ia,

‰ œ œ œ jœ
al - le - lu - ia,

‰ œ œ œ jœ
al - le - lu -

.œ jœ Œ
ia.

& b ‰ œ œ œ jœ
Al - le - lu - ia,

‰ œ œ œ jœ
al - le - lu - ia,

‰ œ œ œ jœ
al - le - lu -

.
i̇a.

Ed Bolduc
Music © 2011, WLP

1. 
We praise You, We bless You, 
We adore You, We glorify You. 
We give You thanks for Your great glory. 
Lord God, Heavenly King, 
O God, Almighty Father. 

2. 
Lord Jesus Christ, only Begotten Son, 
Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
You take away the sins of the world, 
Have mercy on us, You take away the sins of the world, 
Receive our pray'r, You are seated at the right hand of the Father, 
Have mercy on us. 

3. 
For You alone are the Holy One, 
You alone are the Lord. 
You alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, 
With the Holy Spirit, In the glory of God the Father.



Reading I - Acts of the Apostles 5:27-32, 40b-41 

When the captain and the court officers had brought the 
apostles in 
and made them stand before the Sanhedrin, 
the high priest questioned them, 
“We gave you strict orders, did we not, 
to stop teaching in that name? 
Yet you have filled Jerusalem with your teaching 
and want to bring this man’s blood upon us.” 
But Peter and the apostles said in reply, 
“We must obey God rather than men. 
The God of our ancestors raised Jesus, 
though you had him killed by hanging him on a tree. 
God exalted him at his right hand as leader and savior 
to grant Israel repentance and forgiveness of sins. 
We are witnesses of these things, 
as is the Holy Spirit whom God has given to those who obey 
him.” 
 
The Sanhedrin ordered the apostles 
to stop speaking in the name of Jesus, and dismissed them. 
So they left the presence of the Sanhedrin, 
rejoicing that they had been found worthy 
to suffer dishonor for the sake of the name. 



� � �� �� � � � �
I will praise you, Lord,

�������

� � � � �
you have res - cued me,

� � � � � � � � �
I will praise you, Lord, for your

� ��
mer-cy.

� � � � �
I will praise you, Lord,

� � � � � � �
you have res - cued me:

� � � �
I will praise you,

�� �
Lord.

1/24/11

ORIGINAL TEXT

3454323-IWILL-Potxt, page 1

���	�	

1.  I will praise you, Lord, you have rescued me 
     and have not let my enemies rejoice over me.
     O Lord, you have raised my soul from the dead,
     restored me to life from those who sink into the grave.

2.  Sing psalms to the Lord, you who love him, 
     give thanks to his holy name.
     His anger lasts but a moment; his favor through life. 
     At night there are tears, but joy comes with dawn.

3.  The Lord listened and had pity. 
     The Lord came to my help.
     For me you have changed my mourning into dancing;
     O Lord my God, I will thank you for ever.


	�����������
���	���������

Text: Psalm 30:2, 4, 5–6, 11–13; © 1963, 1993, The Grail, GIA Publications, Inc., agent; refrain, Paul Inwood, © 1985, Paul Inwood
Music: Paul Inwood, © 1985, Paul Inwood
Published by OCP.

Psalm 30: I Will Praise You, Lord 



Reading II - Revelation 5:11-14 

I, John, looked and heard the voices of many angels 
who surrounded the throne 
and the living creatures and the elders. 
They were countless in number, and they cried out in a loud 
voice: 
            “Worthy is the Lamb that was slain 
                        to receive power and riches, wisdom and 
strength, 
                        honor and glory and blessing.” 
Then I heard every creature in heaven and on earth 
and under the earth and in the sea, 
everything in the universe, cry out: 
            “To the one who sits on the throne and to the Lamb 
                        be blessing and honor, glory and might, 
                        forever and ever.” 
The four living creatures answered, “Amen, “ 
and the elders fell down and worshiped. 



Gospel - John 21:1-19 

At that time, Jesus revealed himself again to his disciples at 
the Sea of Tiberias. 
He revealed himself in this way. 
Together were Simon Peter, Thomas called Didymus, 
Nathanael from Cana in Galilee, 
Zebedee’s sons, and two others of his disciples. 
Simon Peter said to them, “I am going fishing.” 
They said to him, “We also will come with you.” 
So they went out and got into the boat, 
but that night they caught nothing. 
When it was already dawn, Jesus was standing on the shore; 
but the disciples did not realize that it was Jesus. 
Jesus said to them, “Children, have you caught anything to 
eat?” 
They answered him, “No.” 
So he said to them, “Cast the net over the right side of the boat 
and you will find something.” 
So they cast it, and were not able to pull it in 
because of the number of fish. 
So the disciple whom Jesus loved said to Peter, “It is the 
Lord.” When Simon Peter heard that it was the Lord, 
he tucked in his garment, for he was lightly clad, 
and jumped into the sea. 
The other disciples came in the boat, 
for they were not far from shore, only about a hundred yards, 
dragging the net with the fish. 
When they climbed out on shore, 
they saw a charcoal fire with fish on it and bread. 
Jesus said to them, “Bring some of the fish you just caught.” 



So Simon Peter went over and dragged the net ashore 
full of one hundred fifty-three large fish. 
Even though there were so many, the net was not torn. 
Jesus said to them, “Come, have breakfast.” 
And none of the disciples dared to ask him, “Who are you?” 
because they realized it was the Lord. 
Jesus came over and took the bread and gave it to them, 
and in like manner the fish. 
This was now the third time Jesus was revealed to his 
disciples after being raised from the dead. 
 
When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter, 
“Simon, son of John, do you love me more than these?” 
Simon Peter answered him, “Yes, Lord, you know that I love 
you.” Jesus said to him, “Feed my lambs.” 
He then said to Simon Peter a second time, 
“Simon, son of John, do you love me?” 
Simon Peter answered him, “Yes, Lord, you know that I love 
you.” Jesus said to him, “Tend my sheep.” 
Jesus said to him the third time, 
“Simon, son of John, do you love me?” 
Peter was distressed that Jesus had said to him a third time, 
“Do you love me?” and he said to him, 
“Lord, you know everything; you know that I love you.” 
Jesus said to him, “Feed my sheep. 
Amen, amen, I say to you, when you were younger, 
you used to dress yourself and go where you wanted; 
but when you grow old, you will stretch out your hands, 
and someone else will dress you 
and lead you where you do not want to go.” 
He said this signifying by what kind of death he would glorify 
God. And when he had said this, he said to him, “Follow me.”
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Bless-ed are

Refrain � � �
they who will

� � �
feast in the

� � �
reign of God.

page 11112345-COMEN-P Monday, February 14, 2011

Within the Reign of GodWithin the Reign of God   



� � �������� � ��������
Bless -ed are

� � �
they who will


� � � �
share the bread of

�
life.

� � �������� � ��������
Bless - ed are

� � �
they who are

� � �
least in the

� � �
reign of God;

� � �������� � ��������
they shall re -

� � �
joice at the

� �
feast of

�
life.

� � �

page 21112345-COMEN-P

Text Marty Haugen, b.1950
Tune: Marty Haugen, b.1950
© 1999, GIA Publications, Inc.



Holy 

Memorial Acclamation 

& b 86 œ œ ‰ œ œ ‰
Ho-ly, Ho-ly,

œ œ œ œ œ œ
Ho - ly Lord God of

.œ œ ‰
hosts.

œ œ œ
Heav-en and

& b 89 86œ jœ
earth are

œ œ œ jœ œ ‰ ‰ . rœ
full of your glo - ry. Ho -

œ œ œ œ jœ
san - na in the

& b jœ œ œ ‰
high - est.

œ œ œ œ jœ
Bless - ed is he who

œ œ œ
comes in the

& b œ œ œ
name of the

.œ jœ ‰ . rœ
Lord. Ho -

Jœ œ Œ jœ
san-na, ho -

œ œ œ œ jœ
san - na in the

& b jœ œ œ ≈ rœ
high - est. Ho -

Jœ œ Œ jœ
san-na, ho -

œ œ œ œ œ œ
san - na in the

.œ .œ
high - est.

Text © 2010, ICEL Ed Bolduc
Music © 2011, WLP

& b 44 .œ jœ œ œ
We pro-claim your

.œ jœ œ Œ
Death, O Lord,

.œ jœ œ œ
and pro-fess your

œ œ œ œ
Res-ur-rec-tion

& b ‰ jœ œ œ .œ jœ
un-til you come a -

.˙ Œ
gain,

‰ jœ œ œ .œ jœ
un-til you come a -

w
gain.

Text © 2010, ICEL Ed Bolduc
Music © 2011, WLP



Amen 

Lamb of God 

& b 86 œ Jœ .œ
A - men,

œ œ œ .œ
a - men,

.œ œ œ œ œ œ
a -

.œ œ ‰
men.

& b œ Jœ .œ
A - men,

œ œ œ .œ
a - men,

œ œ œ jœ œ
a -

.
ṁen.

.˙
Ed Bolduc

Music © 1992, 2011, WLP

& b 44 .œ jœ œ œ
Lamb of God, you

.œ jœ œ œ œ
take a - way the

˙ .œ jœ
sins of the

& b ..˙ Œ œ œ
world, have

œ ˙ œ
mer - cy on

.˙ Œ
us.

.œ jœ œ œ
Lamb of God, you

& b .œ jœ œ œ œ
take a-way the

˙ .œ jœ
sins of the

.˙ Œ
world,

œ œ ˙ œ
grant us

w
peace.

Ed Bolduc
Music © 1992, 2011, WLP

Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy name; 
thy kingdom come; thy will be done 
on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; 
and forgive us our trespasses 
as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
and lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil.
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����

�� ��
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�� �� ��
bro-ken that�� �� ��

�� �� ��
we may be
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����
whole;����

����
����

�� �� ��
this cup, as�� �� ��

�� �� ��
prom-ised by��� �� ��

����
God,����

�� �� ��
true to his

�� �� ��

����
word,����

�

�

�

�

�� �� ��
cra-dles our

�� �� ��

��
Lord:

��
����

�� ��
����

� � �
food for the

� � �
�� �� ��

�� �� ��
good of the�� �� ��

����
soul.����

����
����

THIS IS THE BODY OF CHRIST

Text: John L. Bell, b.1949
Tune: John L. Bell, b.1949
© 1998, Iona Community, GIA Publications, Inc., agent 

��������������	 
�����������������������

This Is the Body of Christ
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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.
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