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Lead me, guide me, along the way, for if You lead me, I cannot stray. 
Lord, let me walk each day with Thee. Lead me, oh Lord, lead me. 

 

I am weak and I need Your strength and power to help me over my weakest hour. 
Help me through the darkness Thy face to see, lead me, oh Lord, lead me. 

 

Help me tread in the paths of righteousness, be my aid when Satan and sin oppress. 
I am putting all my trust in Thee. Lead me, oh Lord, lead me. 

 

I am lost if You take Your hand from me. I am blind without Thy Light to see, 
Lord, just always let me Thy servant be. Lead me, oh Lord, lead me. 

Text: ICEL Music: Jarrod  Townsend © 2017, 2025 

Lourdes C. Montgomery, English tr. Diana Macalintal © 1999, 2019, Lourdes C. Montgomery. Published by OCP   
  

Blessed and beloved, you, the poor and lowly, you are blessed and holy in the sight of our God.  
Blessed and beloved, you who mourn in sorrow. You shall dance tomorrow in the joy of the Lord. 
  

Rejoice and be glad for you are not forgotten.  
Great will be the treasure that awaits you now in heaven.  
Rejoice and be glad for you are not forgotten.  
Blessed and beloved are you.  
  

Blessed and beloved, you, the lost and hopeless,  
Christ will be your solace and your light in the dark.  
Walk beside your neighbor, welcome in the stranger,  
then you'll find your brother, Jesus Christ, the Lord.  
  

Blessed and beloved, you who work for justice,  
standing as a witness to the mercy of God.  
Shine your light for others, sisters, friends, and brothers,  
so your deeds may glorify the Lord, our God. 



My Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. I love You above all 
things, and I desire to receive You into my soul. Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally, come at least spiritually into 

my heart. I embrace You as if You were already there and unite myself wholly to You. Never permit me to be separated from You. Amen. 

James Moore © 1983 GIA 
  

Taste and see, taste and see  
the goodness of the Lord. 
O taste and see, taste and see  
the goodness of the Lord, of the Lord. 
  

I will bless the Lord at all times.  
Praise shall always be on my lips;  
My soul shall glory in the Lord;  
for God has been so good to me. 
  

Glorify the Lord with me.  
Together let us all praise God’s name. 
I called the Lord and He answered me;  
from all my troubles he set me free. 
  

Worship the Lord all you people.  
You'll want for nothing if you ask. 
Taste and see that the Lord is good;  
in God we need put all our trust. 

Text: Jan Struther Music: Slane, Irish Melody 
  

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares can destroy,  
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.  
  

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,  
Be there at our labors, and give us, we pray, Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.  
  

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace,  
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.  
  

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,  
Be there at our sleeping and give us, we pray, Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.  

Text: Pierangelo Sequeri. English translation: Andrew Wadsworth.  
Music: Francesco Meneghello  

 

Like a flame my hope is burning,  
may my song arise to you:  

Source of life that has no ending,  
on life’s path I trust in you.  

 

Ev’ry nation, tongue, and people  
find a light within your Word.  

Scattered fragile sons and daughters  
find a home in your dear Son.  

 

God, so tender and so patient,  
dawn of hope, you care for all.  
Heav’n and earth are recreated  

by the Spirit of Life set free.  
 

Raise your eyes, the wind is blowing,  
for our God is born in time.  

Son made man for you and many  
who will find the way in him. 

Rory Cooney © 1986, 2000 OCP 
  

Do not fear to hope, though the wicked rage and rise. Our God sees not as we see, success is not the prize. 
Do not fear to hope, for though the night be long, The race shall not be to the swift, the fight not to the strong. 

  

Look to God when you are sure your sin is greater than grace. 
Look to God whose love is gift. Believe and you shall behold him face to face. 

  

Look to God when victory seems out of justice' sight. 
Look to God whose mighty hand brought forth the day from the chaos of the night. 

  

Look to God when reason fails and terror reigns in the night. 
Look upon the crucified and see beyond into Easter's dawning light. 

  

Look to God when all seems lost and all the world is undone.  
Look on high, the star it shines.  The Promised One has come down as The Son. 


