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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD (B.47) 

 

The Lord is my Shepherd 
He is Lord and I am His guest 
Fresh and green are the pastures 
Where He leads me to my rest 
 
Near peaceful waters He leads me 
To cheer up my cheerless heart 
He guides me on the safe paths 
He will always do his part 
 
If I should ever walk  
In the valley of darkness 
No evil would I fear 
You are there to show the way 
If I should ever walk  
In the valley of darkness 
Your crook and your staff 
They will lead me to the day 
 

 
 

LET ME BRING LOVE A.59 (children Liturgy) 

 
 
 
Responsorial Psalm Ps22 (S.Missal Pg.188) 

The Lord is my Shepherd 
There is nothing I shall want 
 
The Lord is my shepherd there is nothing I shall want 
Fresh and green are the pastures where he gives me repose 
Near restful waters he leads me 
To revive my drooping spirit 
 
He guides me along the right path; he is true to his name 
If I should walk in the valley of darkness no evil would I fear? 
You are there with your crook and your staff 
With these you give me comfort 
 
You have prepared a banquet for me 
In the sight of my foes 
My head you have anointed with oil 
My cup is overflowing 
 
Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me 
All the days of my life 
In the Lord’s own house shall I dwell 
For ever and ever 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Glory and praise to you Lord Jesus Christ 
I am the Light of the world, says the Lord 
Anyone who follows me will have the light of life 
Glory and praise to you Lord Jesus Christ 
 
Collection 

CREDO, DOMINE (Verse 3 & 4) 
 
Pilgrims we broken and exhausted 
Our wounds open still 
Lord you heal those who seek you in the desert 
You for us are the hand that heals 
Credo Domine Credo 
With the poor who are yearning for help 
O Lord we implore adauge 
 
Adauge nobis fidem 
Credo domine, adauge nobis fidem 
(Lord I believe, increase our faith)  
 
Pilgrims we your cross on our shoulders 
We follow in your footsteps 
You arise in the morning of Easter 
You for us are life ever lasting 
Credo Domine credo 
With the humble who wish to be born a new 
O Lord we plead adauge. 
 
 
 
 
Offertory  

BEHOLD, O GOD THIS LOWLY BREAD (C.21) 

 

Behold O God, this lowly bread 
Prepared for your Son’s sacrifice 
For ever risen from the dead 
He leads us on to Paradise 
 
Behold this chalice, Lord, a sign 
Of many voices joined in prayer 
As many grapes become one wine 
So we unite to plead your care 
 
O loving Father, hear our call 
Forgive our works of sin and strife 
Sent down your Son to feed us all 
The Bread of everlasting life. 
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Communion  

OPEN MY EYES (N.59) 
 
Open my eyes that I may see 
Glimpses of truth thou hast for me 
Place in my hands the wonderful key 
That shall unclasp and set me free 
 
Silently now I wait for Thee 
Ready my God, Thy will to see 
Open my eyes, illumine me 
Spirit divine 
 
Open my ears that I may hear 
Voices of truth, Thou sendest clear 
And while the wave notes fall on my ear 
Everything false will disappear 
 
Open my mouth and let me bear 
Gladly the warm truth everywhere 
Open my heart and let me prepare 
Love with Thy children thus to share 
 

 

 
 
EAT THIS BREAD (song sheet) 

 

Eat this bread, drink this cup 
Come to me and never be hungry 
Eat this bread, drink this cup 
Trust in me and you will not thirst 
 
I am the bread of life 
The true bread sent from the Father 
 
Your ancestors ate manna in the desert 
But this is the bread come down from Heaven 
 
Eat my flesh and drink my blood  
And I will raise you up on the last day 
 
Anyone who eats this bread 
Will live forever 
 
If you believe and eat this bread 
You will have eternal life 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
Concluding 

AMAZING GRACE (B.39) 
 
Amazing grace how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 
I once was lost but now am found 
Was blind but now I see 
 
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 
And grace my fears relieved 
How precious did that grace appear? 
The hour I first believed 
 
Through many dangers toils and snares 
I have already come 
Twas grace that brought my safe thus far 
And grace will lead me home 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years 
Bright shining as the sun 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we first begun 
 


