
Music for Masses at IHM 8/8-9: 19th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

ENTRANCE: “THIS DAY GOD GIVES ME” 

This day God sends me Strength as my guardian, Might to uphold me, Wisdom as 

guide.  Your eyes are watchful, Your ears are list’ning, Your lips are speaking, 

Friend at my side. 

God’s way is my way, God’s shield is ‘round me; God’s host defends me, saving from 

ill.  Angels of heaven, drive from me always all that would harm me.  Stand by me 

still.    (Text copyright 1969, James Quinn, SJ / OCP) 

“GLORY TO GOD”:  REFRAIN:  GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST AND ON EARTH 

PEACE TO PEOPLE OF GOOD WILL. 

1. We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you; we give you 

thanks for your great glory, Lord God heavenly King, O God Almighty Father. 

(Refrain) 

2. Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son, Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the 

Father, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us; you take 

away the sins of the world, receive our prayer; you are seated at the right 

hand of the Father, have mercy on us. (Refrain) 

3. For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, you alone are the 

Most High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, in the glory of God the Father.  

By Amen. (Refrain)          (Carey Landry: Copyright c 2018) 

 

Responsorial Psalm: Lord, let us see your kindness, and grant us your salvation.    
(C 1988 by Carey Landry and OCP) 

For Baptism(s): YOU ARE A NEW CREATION, IN CHRIST YOU HAVE BEEN CLOTHED: 

YOU ARE A NEW CREATION, FOR EVER YOU ARE LOVED. 

We welcome you, welcome you, ___________.  We welcome you to the family of 

God. 

We welcome you, welcome you, ___________.  We welcome you on this day of your 

new birth. (Copyright c Carey Landry / OCP)  

 

Offertory: “Be Still and Know” 

Be still and know that I am your God: be still, be still, be still. 

Be still and know that I am with you: be still, be still, be still. 

Be not afraid, for I am your God: be still, be still, be still. 

Be not afraid, I will be your help: be still, be still, be still. (c 1998, Carey Landry / OCP) 



Communion: “WHISPER YOUR LOVE, O LORD” 

Whisper your love for me, O Lord; whisper your love for me.  In my heart of hearts I 

long to know your love.  Whisper your love for me, O Lord, as I whisper my love for 

you. 

REFRAIN: NOT IN THUNDER, LIGHTNING OR RAGING STORM; NOT IN QUAKES OR 

BLASTS OF THE WIND; BUT IN THE GENTLE SOUNDS OF A QUIET BREEZE, YOU FIRST 

WHISPERED YOUR LOVE FOR ME, O LORD, YOU WHISPERED YOUR LOVE FOR ME. 

Whisper your peace to me, O Lord; whisper your peace to me.  You alone can bring 

true peace to my life.  Whisper your peace to me, O Lord; whisper your peace to 

me.      (c 2010 Carey Landry / OCP www.ocp.org) 

                                              AND / OR 

“BE NOT AFRAID” 

1. 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.   

 

REFRAIN:  BE NOT AFRAID.  I GO BEFORE YOU ALWAYS. COME FOLLOW ME, 

AND I WILL GIVE YOU REST. 

 

2. 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 I am with you through 

it all… REFRAIN… 

3. Blessed are your poor, for the kingdom shall be theirs.  Blest are you that 

weep and mourn, for one day you shall laugh.  And if wicked tongues insult 

and hate you all because of me, blessed, blessed are you…REFRAIN  
(c 1975, Robert Dufford, SJ, and OCP) 

 

Recessional: “HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING” 

 

My life flows on in end-less song above earth’s lamentation.  I hear the real 

though far-off hymn that hails a new creation. 

REFRAIN: NO STORM CAN SHAKE MY INMOST CALM WHILE TO THAT ROCK I’M 

CLINGING.  SINCE LOVE IS LORD OF HEAVEN AND EARTH, HOW CAN I KEEP FROM 

SINGING? 

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain ever springing.  All 

things are mine since I am His; How can I keep from singing? (Quaker Hymn) 
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