FOURTH SUNDAY OF EASTER, MAY 3, 2020

Easter Alleluia

Refrain
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Al-le-lu-ia, al - le - lu-ia, al-le-lu - ia
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1. Glo -ry to God who does won - drous things, Let all the
2. See how sal - va - tion for all has been won, Up from the
3. Now in our pres-ence the Lord will ap - pear, Shine in the
4. Call us, Good Shep - herd, we lis - ten for you, Want-ing to
5. Lord, we are 0 - pen to all that you say, Read-y 1o
6. If we have love, then we dwell in the Lord, God will pro-
eSS E = s T
D) _—
peo - ple God’s prais-es now sing, All  of cre - a-tion in

grave our new  life has be - gun,
fac - es of all of us
see you in
lis - ten and

Life now per-fect-ed in
here, Fill us with joy and cast
all that we do, We would the gate of
fol-low your way, You are the pot-ter and

sal -

tect us from fire and sword, Fill us with love and the
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splen -dor shall ring:
Je - sus, the Son:
out all our fear ) Al-le-lu - ial
va - tion pass through:
we are the clay:
peace of  his word:

Text: Many Haugen, b.1950
Tune: O FILILET FILIAE. 10 1010 with alleluias; adapt. by Marty Haugen, b.1950
© 1986, GIA Publications, Inc.

Psalm 23: Shepherd Me, O God

Refrain
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Shep-herd me, O God, be - yond my wants, be -
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yond my fears, from death in-to life.
Verses

1. God is my shepherd, so nothing shall T want,
I rest in the meadows of faithfulness and love,
I walk by the quiet waters of peace.

2. Gently you raise me and heal my weary soul,
you lead me by pathways of righteousness and truth,
my spirit shall sing the music of your name.

3. Though I should wander the valley of death,
I fear no evil, for you are at my side, your rod and your staff,
my comfort and my hope.

4. You have set me a banquet of love in the face of hatred,
crowning me with love beyond my pow’r to hold.

5. Surely your kindness and mercy follow me all the days of my life;
I'will dwell in the house of my God for evermore.

Text: Psalm 23; Marty Haugen
Music: Marty Haugen
© 1986, GIA Publications, Inc.

Reprinted with permission
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LITTLE FLOWER CATHOLIC CHURCH

SHELTER ME
A Prayer-Song in the Time of the COVID-19 Pandemic
Michael Joncas
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O shelter me, O shel-ter me:
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The way a - head is dark and dif - fi-cult to  see.
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O shel-ter me, O shel-ter me:
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All will be well if on-ly you will shel-ter me.

1. Shepherd and sheep, my God and I:

to fresh green fields you led my steps in days gone by.
You gave me rest by quiet springs

and filled my soul with peace your loving presence brings.

2. Yet now I tread a diff’rent way;

Death dogs my path with stealthy steps from day to day.
I cannot find your peaceful place

But dwell in dreary darkness, longing for your face.

3.1 will look back in days to come

and realize your faithfulness has led me home.
Within your house I'll find my peace,

trusting that in your mercy you have sheltered me.
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The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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1. The King of love my shep-herd is, Whose good-ness
2, Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, My ran-somed
3. Con - fused and fool - ish oft I strayed, But yet in
4, In death’s dark wvale 1 fear no ill With  you, dear
5. You  spread a ta - ble in my sightt Your sav - ing
6. And so, through all the length of days Your good-ness
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fails me  nev - er; 1 noth - ing lack if

soul he’s lead - ing, And, where the ver - dant

love he  sought me, And  on his shoul - der

Lord, be - side me, Your rod and staff my

grace be - stow - ing; And, oh, what ftrans - port

fails me  nev - er; Good Shep - herd, may I
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1 am his And  he is  mine for - ev - er

pas - tures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed - ing.

gent - ly laid, And home, re - joic - ing, brought me.

com - fort still, Your cross be - fore to  guide me.

of de - light From your pure chal - ice flow - ing!

sing  your praise With - in your house  for - ev - er

Text: Psalm 23; Henry W. Baker, 1821-1877, alt
Tune: ST. COLUMBA, 8 7 8 7, Gaelic: harm. by A. Gregory Murray, OSB, 19051992



