THIRD SUNDAY OF EASTER, APRIL 26, 2020 LITTLE FLOWER CATHOLIC CHURCH
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In the break ing of the bread we have
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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 known you, O Lord. By your word have we been  led
3. Now in our pres-ence the Lord will ap - pear, Shine in the (3 Tovere2 12 7o brid
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to the break - ing of the bread.
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grave our new  life has be - gun, Life now per-fect-ed in
fac - es of all of us here, Fill us with joy and cast . . . .
see  you in all that we do, We would the gate of sal - Slng with All the Saints in G|0I‘y /
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% .. 8 S o 2.0  what glo - ry, far ex - ceed - ing All  that eye has
splen-dor  shall ring: 3.Life e - ter-nall heav'n re - joic - es: Je - sus lives who
Je - sus, the Son: 1.Can - ten con glo - rio - sos fie - les Him - nos de re
out  all  our fear: Al-le-Tu - ial 2. ,'(_)h! qué  glo - ria tan  ex - cc_’n' - sa, Im - po - si - ble
va - tion pass through: ’ 3. Vi - dae-ter-na, ex - cla-mael cie - lo; Vi - ve Cris - to
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© 1986, GLA Publicarions. Inc. rec - tion song!  Death and sor - row, earth’s dark sto - ry,
yet  per-ceived! Ho - liest hearts, for a - ges plead-ing,
once was dead.  Shout with joy, O death - less  voic - es!
. . su - rrec-cion. Muer - tey  due - lo, tris - te his - to - ria,
Psalm 16: You Will Show Me the Path of Life con - ce - bir. Los  mds  pu - ros co - ra - o - nes
. que mu - rig. jGri - ten, vo - ces in - mor - ta - les!
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You will sh e the path of life, ., my hope and shel-ter. © ' '
H Wi show m path of you. my fope my shel-ter To the for - mer  days be - long. All a - round the
” — — . —_ . Nev - er that full joy con-ceived.  God has prom-ised,
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In your pres-ence is end-less joy, at your side is my home for - ev-er. Noes - pe - ra - ron re - ci - bir. Dios pro - me - te,
Al - cen ros - tros ha - cia Dios. Los  pa - triar - cas
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Refeain 11l P € Y clouds are break-ing, Soon the stormsof time shall cease; In  God’s
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You are my in - her-i-tance, O Lord. Cris - too - fre - ce El ban - que - te ce - les - tial. Pa - ra
del pa - sa - do, Los quees-pe-ran ce - le - brar, To - dos
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1. Faithful God, I look to you, you alone my life and fortune, #:hhibiij‘j‘ir:&ﬁ'ﬁ:ﬁ
never shall I look to other gods, you shall be my one hope. i | } }

like - ness we a- wak-en, Know-ing ev - er - last-ing peace.

2. From of old you are my heritage, you my wisdom and my safety, hum - ble spir - it shares it; Christ has passed the e - ter - nal gates.

through the night you speak within my heart, silently you teach me.

psalm-ists, seers,and sag-es, All a - wait the glo-ry givn.
! - A . . tan - do  en sui-ma-gen, Dios lae - ter - na paz nos da.
3. So my heart shall sing for joy, in your arms I rest securely, to - dos los - mil -fie.\' Vi - daen Cris-toes Ie - ter - nal.

you will not abandon me to death, you shall not desert me. sa - bios v pro-fe-tas Glo-riaan-he - lan sin ce - sar.

Text: Psalm 16:1-2, 6-8, 9-10; Marty Hau, © 1988, GIA Publications, Inc.; refrain I11 trans., © 1969, ICEL
Music: Marty Haugen; refrain 1T and 11 adapt. by Diana Kodner, © 1988, 1994, GIA Publications, Inc.

Text: | Corinthians 15:20: William J. Irons, 1812-1883, alt.: t. by Alberto Merubia, b.1919, © 2010, GIA Publications. Inc.
Tune: HYMN TO JOY, 8 7 8 7 D; arr. from Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827, by Edward Hodges, 1796-1867



