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● Readings: https://bible.usccb.org/bible/readings/041821.cfm
● Las lecturas: https://bible.usccb.org/es/bible/lecturas/041821.cfm

Entrance: Lift Up Your Hearts

Refrain
Lift up your hearts to the Lord, praise God’s gracious mercy!

Sing out your joy to the Lord, whose love is enduring.

1. Shout with joy to the Lord, all the earth!
Praise the name above all names!

Say to God, “How wondrous your works,
how glorious your name!”

2. Let the earth worship, singing your praise.
Praise the glory of your name!

Come and see the deeds of the Lord;
bless God’s holy name!
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Responsorial Psalm: “Lord, let your face shine on us.”

Preparation of Gifts: Two Were Bound for Emmaus

1, 5. Two were bound for Emmaus, disheartened and lost;
all their hope for the future had been nailed to a cross.

Love unknown then walked beside them,
come back from the dead,

and they knew he was risen in the breaking of bread.

2. On the Sea of Tiberius, when the night was nearly gone
and their toil seemed so useless, not one fish had they caught,

from the shore the stranger called to them:
“Cast your net, friends, once more.”

And they filled it to bursting, but the net was not torn.

3. Then they knew it was Jesus and they hastened in to shore;
bread and fish for their breakfast from the hands of their Lord.
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“O Peter, if you love me you must care for my sheep;
if you follow your Shepherd, then a shepherd you’ll be.”

4. When the road makes us weary, when our labor seems but loss,
when the fire of faith weakens and too high seems the cost,

let the Church turn to its risen Lord,
who for us bore the cross,

and we’ll find our hearts burning at the sound of his voice.
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Prayer for Spiritual Communion:

My Jesus,

I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. I love You above all things
and I desire to receive You into my soul. Since I cannot at this moment receive You
sacramentally, come at least spiritually into my heart. I embrace You as if You were
already there and unite myself wholly to You. Never permit me to be separated from You.

Amen.

Communion: The Supper of the Lord

Refrain
Precious body, precious blood, seen as bread and wine;

here the Lord prepares the feast divine. Bread of love is broken now,
cup of life is poured: come, share the supper of the Lord.

1. This is the bread of God coming down from heav’n,
giving life to us, to all the world.

2. “I am the living spring of eternal life;
you that drink from me shall not thirst again.”

3. “I am the bread of heav’n giving life to you;
you that eat this bread shall never die.”

4. “All those who feed on me have their life in me,
as I have my life  in the living God.”



5. All praise to you, O Christ, present in this feast;
in this bread, we share in one life, one Lord.

Laurence Rosania.
© 1994, 2012, OCP. All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734685. All rights reserved.

Song of Praise: Peace I Leave with You

Refrain
Peace I leave with you. My peace I give to you.

Let not your hearts be troubled. Peace be with you.
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Prayer to St. Michael:

Saint Michael, the Archangel:

Defend us in battle. Be our defense against the wickedness and snares of the devil. May
God rebuke him, we humbly pray, and do thou, O Prince of the heavenly host, by the
power of God, thrust into Hell Satan and the other evil spirits who prowl about the world
for the ruin of souls.

Amen.

Recessional: At the Lamb’s High Feast

1. At the Lamb’s high feast we sing Praise to our victorious King,
He has washed us in the tide Flowing from his open side;

Praise we him, whose love divine Gives his sacred Blood for wine,
Gives his Body for the feast, Christ the victim, Christ the priest.

2. Where the Paschal blood is poured, Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword;
Israel’s hosts triumphant go Through the wave that drowns the foe.

Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, Paschal victim, Paschal bread;
With sincerity and love Eat we manna from above.
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