14th Sunday in Ordinary Time

BE NOT AFRAID

You shall cross the barren desert,

but you shall not die of thirst.

You shall wander far in safety

though you do not know the way.

You shall speak your words in foreign lands
and all will understand.

You shall see the face of God and live.
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Be not a - fraid. I go be-fore you al-ways.

Come, fol-low me, and I  will give you rest.

If you pass through raging waters in the sea,
you shall not drown.

If you walk amid the burning flames,

you shall not be harmed.

If you stand before the pow’r of hell

and death is at your side,

know that | am with you through it all.
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I WILL PRAISE YOUR NAME
Psalm 145 David Haas
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I will praise your name, my King and my God.
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I will praise your name,
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An Act of Spiritual Communion

My Jesus,

| believe that You

are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.

I love You above all things,

and | desire to receive You into my soul.
Since | cannot at this moment

receive You sacramentally,

come at least spiritually into my heart.

| embrace You as if You were already there
and unite myself wholly to You.

Never permit me to be separated from You.
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my King and my God.
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Eye Has Not Seen

Refrain
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Eye has not seen,  ear has not heard what God has read-y for
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those who love him; Spir-it of love, come, giveus the mind of
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teach us the wis-dom of God.
America the Beautiful
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1. O beau - ti-ful for spa - cious skies, For
2.0 beau - ti-ful for pil - grim feet, Whose
3.0 beaw - ti-ful for he - roes proved In
4.0 beau - - ful for pa - triot dream  That
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am - ber waves of  grain, For  pur - ple moun - tain
stern, im - pas-sioned stress A thor - ough-fare for
lib - er - at - ing  strife, ‘Who more than self their
sees  be - yond the  years Thine al - a - bas - ter
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maj - es - ties A - bove the fruit - ed plain! A
free - dom beat A - cross the wil - der - ness! A
coun - try loved, And mer - ¢y more than life! A
cit - ies gleam. Un - dimmed by hu - man tears! A
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mer - i - cal A - mer - i - cal God
mer - i - cal A - mer - i - cal God
mer - i - cal A - mer - i - cal May
mer - i - cal A - mer - i - cal God
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shed his grace on thee, And crown thy good with
mend thine ev - 'ry flaw, Con - firm thy soul in
God thy gold re fine, Till  all suc-cess  be
shed  his grace on thee, And crown thy good with
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broth - er-hood From sea  to  shin - ing sea.
self - con-trol, Thy lib - er - ty in law.
no -  ble-ness, And ev - ‘ry gain di - vine.
broth - er-hood From sea 1o shin - ing sed,

Text: Katherine L. Bates, 1859-1929
Tune: MATERNA, CMD: Samuel A, Ward, 1848150,
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