April 17, 2020 — Friday Morning School Mass

PROCESSIONAL HYMN: Jesus Christ Is Risen Today W 442

1.

2.

3.

4.

Jesus Christ is ris’n today, Alleluia! Our triumphant holy day, Alleluia! Who did once
upon the cross, Alleluia! Suffer to redeem our loss. Alleluia!

Hymns of praise then let us sing, Alleluia! Unto Christ, our heav’nly King, Alleluia! Who
endured the cross and grave, Alleluia! Sinners to redeem and save. Alleluia!

But the pains which he endured, Alleluia! Our salvation have procured; Alleluia! Now
above the sky he’s King, Alleluia! Where the angels ever sing. Alleluia!

Sing we to our God above, Alleluia! Praise eternal as his love; Alleluia! Praise him, now
his might confess, Alleluia! Father, Son, and Spirit blest. Alleluia!

First Reading: ACTS 4:1-12

RESPONSORIAL PSALM:
Psalm 118:1-2, 16-17, 22-23 “This is the day the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad.”

Gospel Acclamation: “This is the day the LORD has made; let us be glad and rejoice in it.”
Gospel: John 21:1-14

Homily

Liturgy of the Eucharist: Missa Pacem

COMMUNION HYMN 1: Out of Darkness G493
R. Out of darkness God has called us, claimed by Christ as God’s own people. Holy nation,
royal priesthood, walking in God’s marv’lous light.

1.

2.

3.

Amen.

Let us take the words you give, Strong and faithful words to live. Words that in our hearts
are sown; Word that binds us as your own.

Let us take the Christ you give, Broken Body Christ we live. Christ that risen from the
tomb; Christ who calls us as your own.

Let us take the love you give, That the way of love we live. Love to bring your people
home; Love to make us all your own.

COMMUNION HYMN 2: Now We Remain G498
R. We hold the death of the Lord deep in our hearts. Living; now we remain with Jesus the
Christ.

1.

2.

Once we were people afraid, lost in the night. Then by your cross we were saved; dead
became living, life from your giving.

Something which we have known, something we’ve touched, what we have seen with our
eyes: this we have heart; life giving word.

He chose to give of himself, became our bread. Broken, that we might live. Love beyond
love, pain for our pain.



4. We are the presence of God; this is our call. Now to become bread and wine: food for the
hungry, life for the weary, for to live with the Lord, we must die with the Lord.

RECESSIONAL HYMN: The Strife is O’er W 451
R. Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

1. The strife is o’er, the battle done; Now is the Victor’s triumph won; Now be the song
of praise begun: Alleluia!

2. Death’s mightiest pow’rs have done their worst, And Jesus has his foes dispersed; Let
shouts of praise and joy outburst: Alleluia!

3. He closed the yawning gates of hell; The bars from heav’n’s high portals fell; Let
hymns of praise his triumph tell: Alleluia!

4. On the third morn he rose again, Glorious in majesty to reign; O let us swell the joyful
strain: Alleluia!



