Thirty-third Sunday in Ordinary Time — November 16, 2025

Opening:

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
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1. Praise to the Lord, the Al-might-y, the King of cre -
2. Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things is won-drous - ly
3. Praise to the Lord, who will pros - per your work and de -
4. Praise to the Lord! O let all that s in me a -
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a - tion! O my soul, praise  him, for
reign - ing And, as on  wings of an
fend you; Sure -ly  his good - ness and
dore him! All  that has life and breath,
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he is your health and sal - va - tion!
ea - gle, wup - [lift - ing, sus - tain - ing.
mer - cy shall dai - ly at - tend you.
come now with  prais - es be - fore him!
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All  you who hear, Now to his tem - ple draw near.
Have you not seen All you have need -ed has been
Pon - der a - new What the Al-might-y can do,
Let the “A - men” Sound from his peo-ple a - gain!
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Praise him in glad ad - o - ra - tion!
Met by  his gra - cious or - dain - ing?
Who with  his love does be - friend you.
Glad - ly with praise we a - dore him!
Text: Lobe den Herren, den méichtigen Kénig: Joachim Neander, 1650-1680: tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878 alt.
Tune: LOBE DEN HERREN. 14 14 47 8: Stralsund Gesangbuch, 1665 descant by C. S. Lang, 1891-1971
Psalm:
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R. The Lord comes to rule the earth with jus - tice.

Text © 1969, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: Owen Alstott, © 1977, 1990, OCP. All rights reserved.



Preparation:
Lord of All Hopefulness

H |
33 : — ‘
(5> o5 ! »
1. Lord of all hope - ful - ness, Lord of all joy,
2. Lord of all ea - ger - ness, Lord of all faith,
3. Lord of all kind - Ii - ness, Lord of all  grace,
4. Lord of all gen - tle - ness, Lord of all calm,
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Whose trust, ev - er child-like, no cares could de - stroy,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Your hands swift to wel -come, your arms to em - brace,
Whose voice 1is con - tent- ment, whose pres-ence is balm,
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Be there at our wak-ing, and give us, we pray,
Be there at our la - bors, and give us, we pray,
Be there at our hom-ing, and give us, we pray,
Be there at our sleep-ing, and give us, we pray,
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Your bliss 1In our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.
Your strength in our  hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.

Text: Jan Struther, 1901-1953, © 1931, Oxford University Press
Tune: SLANE, 10 11 11 12; Irish melody



Communion:

| Receive the Living God

Refrain
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I re - ceive the liv-ing God, And my
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heart is full  of joy. I re - ceive the liv-ing
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God, And my heart is full of joy.
Verses
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l.Je - sus  says: | am the Bread Sent  to
2.Je - sus  says: I am the Vine, Far  from
3.Je - sus  says: I am the Way, And my
4.Je - sus  says: I am the Truth. If you
S5.Je - sus  says: I am the Life, Raised in
6.Je - sus  says: I am the Day, Shin - ing
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you from God Most High. Take and eat, and you will
whom no life can  grow If you join your - self to
path  is straight and  true. Fol - low me to where 1
fol - low close to me, You will know me in your
tri - umph from the dead. As one Bod - y now re-
bright - ly through your night. Wel-come me, and you will
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live; You need nev - er fear to die.
me, A rich  har - vest you will know.
lead; There my Fa - ther waits for you.
heart, And my word will make  you free.
main, Mem-bers joined to  me, the Head.
walk By  the Spir-it’s guid - ing light.

. Jesus says: I am the Love
Which can bind you close to me.
Those who know this gift I bring
Will find true community.

8. Jesus says: [ am the Peace
Which the world cannot bestow.
Learn to love and live in me,
And in you my Reign will grow.

9. Jesus says: I am the Lamb,
And my death set sinners free.
Those who drink the cup I drink
Must take up this work with me.

Text: Vss. 1-3,5-9. Bernard Geoffroy, b.1946: tr. by Ronald F. Krisman. b.1946. © 2011, GIA Publications, Inc.; vs. 4, anonymous
Tune: LIVING GOD, 7 77 7 with refrain: Dom Clément Jacob, OSB, 19061977, adapt.; harm. by Richard Proulx. 1937-2010



Closing:
City of God

Verses 1, 2
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1. A-wake from your slum-ber! A -rise from your
2. Weare sons of the morn-ing; we are daugh-ters of
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sleep! A new day is  dawn-ing
day. The One who has loved us
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for all those who weep. The peo-ple in
has bright-ened our way. The Lord of all
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dark - ness have seen a great light. The Lord of our
kind - ness has calledus to  be a light for his
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long-ing has con-quered the  night.
peo - ple to set their hearts free.
$ Refrain
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Let us build the cit-y of God. May our tears be
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turned in - to danc - ing! For the Lord, our light and our
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love, has  turned the night in - to day!
St. Thomas More Church Munster, Indiana

All music used with permission under OneLicense.net #A720778.



