
 
          Sunday, July 26, 2020 
  17th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

   
 
Entrance Song:      Praise To The Lord 
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the king of creation. O my soul,  
praise him for he is our health and salvation! Come, all who hear,  
now to his altar draw near, joining in glad adoration! 
 
Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in us adore him! All that has life  
and breath come now with praises before him! Let the “amen” sound  
from his people again, now as we worship before him. 
 
 
 
Psalm Refrain:                   Lord, I love your commands. 

 
   

Gospel Acclamation: Alleluia 
 
 
 
 
Offertory: The Servant Song 
1. Will you let me be your servant, let me be as Christ to you. Pray 
that I may have the grace to let you be my servant, too. 
 
2. We are pilgrims on a journey, we are trav’lers on the road; we 
are here to help each other walk the mile and bear the load. 
 
3. I will hold the Christ-light for you in the nighttime of your fear. 
I will hold my hand out to you, speak the peace you long to hear. 
 
4. I will weep when you are weeping; when you laugh I’ll laugh with 
you. I will share your joy and sorrow ‘til we’ve seen this journey through 
 
5. When we sing to God in heaven we shall find such harmony, born 
of all we’ve known together of Christ’s love and agony. 

 
         Communion Song:  

Adoro Te Devote/Godhead Here In Hiding 
          Adoro te devote, latens Deitas, quae sub his figuris vere latitas: 
          Tibi se cor meum totum subjicit quia te contemplans totum deficit 

 
          God-head here in hiding whom I do adore, masked by these bare  
          shadows, shape and nothing more. See, Lord, at thy service low  
          lies here a heart; lost, all lost in wonder at the God thou art. 
 
          Visus, tactus, gustus in te falitur, sed auditu solo tuto creditur: 
           Credo quid quid dixit Dei Filius: Nil hoc verbo veritatis verius. 
 

Seeing, touching, tasting are in thee deceived; how says trusty 
hearing? That shall be believed. What God’s Son has told me, take 
for truth I do; Truth himself speaks truly or there’s nothing true. 
 
O memoriale mortis Domini, Panis vivus vitam praestans homini, 
Praesta meae menti de te vivere, et te  illi semper dulce sapere. 
 
O thou, our reminder of the Crucified, Living Bread, the life_ of  
us for whom he died. Lend this life to me, then; feed and feast my 
mind, there be thou the sweetness man was meant to find. 
 
Pie pelicane, Jesu Domine, me immundum munda tuo sanguine, 
Cujus una stilla salvum facere totum mundum quit ab omni scelere. 

 
Like what tender tales tell of the Pelican, bathe me, Jesus Lord, in 
what thy bosom ran – blood that but one drop of has the pow’r to  
win all the world forgiveness of its world of sin. 

 
 
 
            Closing Song:   How Great Thou Art 

 O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder consider all the works  
 thy hands have made; I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
 thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed; 
        Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; how great thou 
         art, how great thou art! then sings my soul, my Savior 



         God to thee; how great thou art, how great thou art! 


