
SANCTUS
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 ba-  oth. Ple-ni sunt cæ-li   et terra gló-ri- a  tu- a.  Ho-
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  sánna  in excél-sis.  Be-ne-díctus qui ve-nit  in nómi-

VbbgbbbbbbbbbbbbbtfbM<bbbbbbbbbbb[bbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbbbbtfbM<bbbbbbb[bbdbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbfbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbb
           Anctus, * Sanctus, Sanctus Dóminus De- us Sá-S
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VbbbfbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbfbbbbbbbbbbdbMbbbbbbbbbb]bbbbbbbabbbbbbbbbDRbbbbbbbbbbbbfbbbbbbbbbfbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbrdbbbbbbbbDRbM,bbbbbbbbbbb}bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbb
  ne Dómi- ni.    Ho-sánna   in  excél-sis.

ACCLAMATION
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 your res- ur- rec-tion     un- til you come  a- gain.

Vbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbfbbbbbbbbbbbbbbfb,bbbbbbbbbb{bbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbb
           E  proclaim your death, O Lord,*and professW
8.

Cantor :                                                     All :

BbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbjbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbGYbbbbbbbbbbbbbbgb<bbbbbbb[bbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbfbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbGYbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbdbMbbbbbbbbbb}bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbb
 your res- ur- rec-tion  un- til you come  a- gain.

Bbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbkbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbjbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbhb.bbbbbbbbb{bbbbbbbbdbbbbbbbbbbbbbgbbbbbbbbbbbbbhbbbb
           E  proclaim your death, O Lord,*and professW
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                Cantor :                                                     All :
 Or :

AGNUS DEI
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               -gnus De- i, * qui  tol-lis peccá-ta mundi : 

mi- se- ré- re  no- bis. ij. Agnus De-  i, * qui tol-lis pec-

  cá-ta mundi :    do-na nobis pa-cem.

A
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Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all,
How can I love Thee as I ought ?
And how revere this wond’rous gift,
So far surpassing hope or thought.
Sweet Sacrament, we Thee adore.
O make us love Thee more and more !
O make us love Thee more and more !
Had I but Mary’s sinless heart,
To love Thee with, my dearest King ;
O with what bursts of fervent praise,
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing !
Sweet Sacrament, we Thee adore.
O make us love Thee more and more !
O make us love Thee more and more !
Thy body, soul, and Godhead, all ―
O mystery of love divine !
I cannot compass all I have,
For all Thou hast and art are mine.
Sweet Sacrament, we Thee adore.
O make us love Thee more and more !
O make us love Thee more and more !
Sound, sound His praises higher still,
And come ye Angels to our aid ;
‘ Tis God, ‘ tis God, the very God,
Whose power both man and angels made.
Sweet Sacrament, we Thee adore.
O make us love Thee more and more!
O make us love Thee more and more!

L. M. AFTER MASS

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

To be near God is my happiness,
to place my hope in God.


