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Entrance 

I AM THE BREAD OF LIFE (D.61) 
 
I am the bread of life 
He who comes to me shall not hunger 
He who believes in me shall not thirst 
No one can come to me  
Unless the Father draw him 
 
And I will raise Him up (2) 
And I will raise Him up on the last day 
 
The bread that I will give is my flesh   
For the life of the world 
And he who eats of this bread 
He shall live forever, he shall live forever 
 
Unless you eat, of the flesh of the Son of Man 
And drink of his blood 
And drink of his blood 
You shall not have life within you 
 
 
 
Responsorial Psalm Ps129 (S.Missal Pg.195) 

With the Lord there is mercy 
And fullness of redemption 
 
Out of the depths I cry to you O Lord 
Lord, hear my voice 
O let your ears be attentive 
To the voice of my pleading 
 
If you O Lord should mark our guilt 
Lord who would survive 
But with you is found forgiveness 
For this we revere you 
 
My soul is waiting for the Lord, I count on his word 
My soul is longing for the Lord more than watchman for day 
break 
Let the watchman count on day break and Israel on the Lord 
 
Because with the Lord there is mercy 
And fullness of redemption 
Israel indeed he will redeem 
From all its iniquity 
 
 
Glory and praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ 
I am the Resurrection and the life says the Lord 
Who ever believes in me will never die 
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 
Forever 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 
Send down your son to feed us all 
The bread of everlasting life 
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Communion  

YOU’LL NEVER WALK ALONE (P.122) 

 
When you walk through a storm 
Keep your head up high 
And don’t be afraid on the dark 
At the end of the storm is a golden sky 
And the sweet silver song of the lark 
 
Walk on through the wind, walk on through the rain 
Though your dreams be tossed and bow, walk on 
Walk on with hope in your heart 
And you’ll never walk alone 
You’ll never walk alone, when you alone, alone. 
 

 
 
 
 
I AM THE WAY (F.41) 
 
I am the Way and the Truth and the Life 
He who lives in me shall gain eternal life 
 
Life’s road is narrow and full of trials 
Jesus gives hope we hear him say 
 
Through gloomy days when hope is gone 
He gives us strength he leads us on 
 
God sent his Son to be a man 
That he might give his life to us 
 
Lord Jesus gave his flesh in love 
That we might eat and live above 
 
Upon the cross Lord Jesus died 
He rose and lives no more to die 
 
Now praise the Father and praise the Son 
And Holy Spirit the Three in One 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
Concluding 

BECAUSE HE LIVES (P.10) 
 
God sent His Son they call him Jesus 
He came to love, heal and forgive 
He lived and died to buy my pardon 
And empty grave is there to prove my savior lives 
 
Because He lives I can face tomorrow 
Because He lives all fear is gone 
Because I know He holds the future 
And life is worth the living just because He lives 
 
How sweet to hold a new born baby 
And feel the pride and joy he gives 
But greater still the calm assurance 
This child can face uncertain days because He lives 
 
And then one day, I’ll cross the river 
I’ll fight life’s final war with pain 
And then as death gives way to victory 
I’ll see the light of glory and I’ll know He lives 
 


