
Fifth Sunday of 
Easter 2021



Sing, O Sing!
Dan Schutte



Sing, O sing, like the wind 
and sea; 

let music fill the skies!

Lift your voice like the 
thundering waves; 

let songs of praise arise! 



Praise God with drums and 
dancing!  Praise God with 

flute and horn!

Blesses be our God, 

Mighty Lord of all



Night and day we announce 
your praise,

O Lord of every land,

Give you thanks for the sun 
and stars, 

all blessings of your hand.



Helper of all who labor, 

Comfort to all who morn, 
Praise to you, O God

Mighty Lord of All



Mighty Maker of raging storm, 
we kneel before your power.  

Loving Lord 

of the faithful rain 

that makes the desert flower.



Giver of song and sorrow, 
Grower of every seed.  

Praise to you, O God, 

Mighty Lord of all



Hear us, Lord of the 

sun and moon;

we bless you night and day.

Guide us, Lord, 

as we journey home;

be with us on our way.



Spirit of field and forest,

Power of snow and rain.  
Praise to you, O God

Mighty Lord of All!



Make us shine like the 

stars of night;

we bless your holy name!

Make our love like a blazing light

O set our hearts aflame!



Master of dawn and darkness,

Maker of shining star.

Praise to you, O God, 

Mighty Lord of All!





Glory to God
Mass of Creation

Marty Haugen



Glory to God in the highest,

and on earth peace  

to people of good will.



We praise you, we bless you,

we adore you, we glorify you,

we give you thanks

for your great glory,

Lord, God, heavenly King,

O God, almighty Father.



Glory to God in the highest,

and on earth peace  

to people of good will.



Lord, Jesus Christ, 

Only Begotten Son,

Lord, God, Lamb of God,

Son of the Father,

you take away 

the sins of the world,

have mercy on us;



you take away 

the sins of the world

receive our prayer;

you are seated at the 

right hand of the Father,

have mercy on us.



Glory to God in the highest,

and on earth peace  

to people of good will.



For you alone are the Holy One,

you alone are the Lord,

you alone are the Most High,

Jesus Christ,

with the Holy Spirit,

in the Glory of God the Father,

Amen.  Amen.



Glory to God in the highest,

and on earth peace  

to people of good will.





I will praise you Lord,
in the assembly 
of your people.





I Know that My Redeemer Lives
Scott Soper



I know that my Redeemer lives

The One who calls me home.

I long to see God face to face,

To see with my own eyes.



I know that my Redeemer lives,

That I shall rise again.

I know that my Redeemer lives,

That I shall rise again.



I know that I shall one day see

The goodness of the Lord,

when God will wipe 

away our tears,

And death will be no more.



I know that my Redeemer lives,

That I shall rise again.

I know that my Redeemer lives,

That I shall rise again.



The last day I shall rise again,

shall be remade like God.

My home shall be 

by God’s own side,

The dying, rising Lord.



I know that my Redeemer lives,

That I shall rise again.

I know that my Redeemer lives,

That I shall rise again.





Many and Great
Ricky Manalo, CSP



Many and great 

are bearers of the Word:

the Christ speaks; 

the heart seeks.

Gathered as one, 

we listen to the Word

and share the meal of new birth.



The wheat grows 

from springtime to fall;

the wine flows; 

in Christ we recall

the sharing of our lives 

with one and all.



Many and great

are seeds upon the field; 

the hand sows; the seeds grow.

Take now and eat 

the covenant fulfilled, 

the bread of promise and life.



The wheat grows 

from springtime to fall;

the wine flows; 

in Christ we recall

the sharing of our lives 

with one and all.



Many and great

are voices of despair:

the rain falls; the voice calls.

Take now and drink

the wine of hope and care;

our cup of blessing we share.



The wheat grows 

from springtime to fall;

the wine flows; 

in Christ we recall

the sharing of our lives 

with one and all.



Many and great 

are pebbles in the sand:

the sun glows; the wind blows.

Take now and spread

the word to every land;

the Word of goodness and hope.



The wheat grows 

from springtime to fall;

the wine flows; 

in Christ we recall

the sharing of our lives 

with one and all.





Alleluia, Love is Alive!
Steve Angrisano



People of God, 
see the morning is new.
Rise from your sleeping 

and run to the tomb.
Come and see!
Come and see!

He is alive!



A grave that is empty,
a promise fulfilled.

God who was with us is here 
with us still. 
He is here! 
He is here!
He is alive!



Alleluia!
Love is alive! 

Conquered the grave
and defeated the night. 

Alleluia!
Love is alive ! 

The Son has arisen for all!
Your people sing alleluia! 



People of God, 
let your fear fall away.

Your chains have been broken 
abandoned your shame.

Lift your hearts!
Lift your heart!

He is alive!



Here now is mercy 
embracing your soul.

Here the fulfillment that once 
was foretold.

It is true! 
It is true!

He is alive! 



Alleluia!
Love is alive! 

Conquered the grave
and defeated the night. 

Alleluia!
Love is alive ! 

The Son has arisen for all!
Your people sing alleluia! 



People of God 
now rejoicing in Christ,

carry your joy 
to the darkness of night.

Tell the world!
Tell the world! 

He is alive!



Here the good news 
of this glorious day, 
every heart singing 

as heaven proclaims 
He is Lord!
He is Lord!
He is alive! 



Alleluia!
Love is alive! 

Conquered the grave
and defeated the night. 

Alleluia!
Love is alive ! 

The Son has arisen for all!
Your people sing alleluia! 


