Our Lady of
Sunday
10:30 AM

Grace
C a t h o l i c

Worship Aid

P a r i s h

Gathering

You Are My King
I’m forgiven because you were forsaken, I’m accepted, you were condemned
I’m alive and well, your Spirit is within me because you died and rose again
Amazing love, how can it be that you, my King, would die for me
Amazing love, I know it’s true, and it’s my joy to honor you, in all I do
You are my King, You are my King, Jesus, You are my King, You are my King

Entrance & Exit

Communion

Come, Ye Thankful People, Come

Now unto the King Eternal

Come, ye thankful people, come, Raise the song of harvest home
All is safely gathered in, Ere the winter storms begin
God, our maker does provide, For our wants to be supplied
Come to God’s own temple, come, Raise the song of harvest home

Now unto the King eternal
Unto the King immortal
Unto the King invisible
The only wise God

All the world is God’s own field, Fruit unto his praise to yield
Wheat and tares together sown, Unto joy or sorrow grown
First the blade and then the ear, Then the full corn shall appear
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we, Wholesome grain and pure may be

Oh unto the King be glory and honor
or unto the King forever
Unto the King be Glory and honor forever
And ever, Amen, Amen

Offertory

Reflection

Shout to the Lord

Beautiful Savior

My Jesus, my Savior, Lord, there is none like you
All of my days, I want to praise
the wonders of your mighty love

Beautiful Savior, King of Creation
Son of God and Son of Man
Truly I’d love thee, Truly I’d serve thee
Light of my soul, my joy, my crown

My comfort, my shelter, Tower of refuge and strength
Let every breath, all that I am
Never cease to worship you
Shout to the Lord, all the earth let us sing
Power and majesty, praise to the king
Mountains bow down and the seas will roar
at the sound of your name
I sing for joy at the work of your hands
Forever I’ll love you, forever I’ll stand
Nothing compares to the promise I have in you

Fair are the meadows, Fair are the woodlands
Robed in flowers of blooming spring
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer
He makes our sorrowing spirit sing
Fair is the sunshine, Fair is the moonlight
Bright the sparkling stars on high
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer
Than all the angels in the sky
Beautiful Savior, Lord of the nations
Son of God and Son of Man
Glory and honor, Praise, adoration
Now and forevermore be thine

