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Praise God from Whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here below. 
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host; Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

   

All hail, adored Trinity! All hail, eternal Unity! O God the Father, God the Son, and God the Spirit, ever One. 
  

Amen, Amen, Amen, Amen. 
  

Three persons praise we evermore, One only God our hearts adore; 
In Thy sure mercy, ever kind, may we Your strong protection find. 

  

O Trinity! O Unity! Be present as we worship Thee: 
And with the songs that angels sing unite the hymns of praise we bring. 
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Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty:  

Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and mighty,  
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity. 

  

Holy, Holy, Holy! All the Saints adore thee,  
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,  
Which were and are, and evermore shall be. 

  

Holy, Holy, Holy! Though the darkness hide thee,  
Though the eye made blind by sin thy glory may not see,  

Only thou are Holy; There is none beside thee,  
Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity. 

  

Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All thy works shall praise thy Name in earth and sky and sea; 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and mighty,  
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity.   

Text: ICEL Music: Jarrod  Townsend © 2015, 2025 



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. 

Text: William C. Dix and Edward Broughton. Music: HYFRYDOL, Rowland H. Prichard. 
  

Alleluia, sing to Jesus His the scepter His the throne.  
Alleluia, His the triumph, His the victory alone. 

Hark, the songs of peaceful Zion thunder like a mighty flood.  
Jesus out of every nation has redeemed us by His blood. 

  

Alleluia, bread of heaven here on earth our food our stay.  
Alleluia, here the sinful flee to You from day to day. 

Intercessor, friend of sinners, Earth's Redeemer hear our plea  
where the songs of all the sinless sweep across the crystal sea. 

  

Alleluia, King Eternal. Thee the Lord of lords we own. 
Alleluia, born of Mary, earth Thy footstool heav'n Thy throne. 

Thou within the veil has entered robed in flesh our great High Priest. 
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim in the Eucharistic feast. 

 

Alleluia, alleluia! Glory be to God on high. 
Alleluia to the Savior who has won the victory. 
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As we gather at Your table as we listen to Your Word 
Help us know O God Your presence let our hearts and minds be stirred 
Nourish us with sacred story till we claim it as our own 
Teach us through this holy banquet how to make Love's vict'ry known 
 

Turn our worship into witness in the sacrament of life 
Send us forth to love and serve You bringing peace where there is strife 
Give us Christ Your great compassion to forgive as You forgave 
May we still behold Your image in the world You died to save 
 

Gracious Spirit help us summon other guests to share that feast  
Where triumphant Love will welcome those who had been last and least  
There no more will envy blind us nor will pride our peace destroy 
As we join with saints and angels to repeat the sounding joy 

 St. Anne's Catholic Church, San Diego, CA 

Text: Edwin Hatch Music: ST. COLUMBA 
  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God,  
fill me with life anew, 

that I may love the things You love,  
and do what You would do. 

  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God,  
until my heart is pure, 

until my will is one with yours,  
to do and to endure. 

  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God,  
my will to Yours incline, 

Until this selfish part of me  
glows with Your fire divine. 

  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God,  
so shall I never die, 

But live with You the perfect life  
for all eternity. 
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I've got it I've got it. I've got it I've got it. 
Somethin' 'bout the pow'r of the Holy Ghost, I can't explain it but I've got it. I've got it 

 

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were in the upper room with one accord 
They gathered together, one hundred and twenty, to receive the power God promised to send. 

The Holy Ghost fell upon each one, as the Spirit gave utt'rance they spoke in tongues 
There in the city men from ev'rywhere, they couldn't understand what was happ'ning up there 

But Peter stood in the midst of the crowd, he spoke with a voice that was clear and loud 
He said this is that spoken by the prophet Joel, that in the last days My Spirit I'll pour,  

Not only for me but also for you, ev'ry child of God that wants to go through 


