Music for June 3: St. Charles Lwanga & Companions
All music and text reproduced under OnelLicense Account #A-702750

GATHERING SONG:

We Gather Together
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1. We gath - er to - geth-er to ask the Lord’s bless - ing;
2. Be - side us to guide us, our God with us  join - ing,
3. We  all do ex - tol you our lead - er tr1 - um-phant,
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He chas - tens and has - tens his will to make known;
the  love which en - dures.

Whose king - dom calls  all to
And  pray that you still our de - fend - er will be.
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The wick - ed op - press-ing now cease  from dis-tress - ing:
So from the be - gin-ning the  fight we were win - ning:
Let your ~con-gre - ga-tion es - cape trib - u - la - tion:

A P —

7 )

[ FanY . ]

ANV . 1]

J 4 ~_ - - <
Sing prais - es to his name; he for-gets not his own.

all glo - ry  be yours!

You, Lord, were at our side;
Your name be ev-er praised! O Lord, make wus free!

Text: Wilt heden nu treden, Netherlands folk hymn: tr. by Theodore Baker, 1851-1934, alt.
Tune: KREMSER, 12 11 12 11; Nederlandtsch Gedenck-clanck, 1626; harm. by Edward Kremser, 1838—1914



SENDING FORTH:

Holy God, We Praise Thy Name
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1. Ho - ly God, we praise thy  name;
2. Hark! the loud ce - les - tial hymn
3. Lo, the ap os - tol - ic train
4, Ho - Iy Fa ther, Ho - ly Son,
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Lord of all, bow be - fore thee!
An - gel choirs - bove are rais - ing;
Joins, the sa - cred name to hal - low;
Ho - ly Spir - i Three we name thee;
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All on earth thy scep - ter  claim,
Cher - u - bim and Ser - a - phim,
Proph - ets swell the loud re - frain,
While in es - sence on - ly One,
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All in heav'n a - Dbove a - dore thee;
In un - ceas ing cho - rus  prais-ing,
And the white robed mar - (yrs fol - low;
Un - di - vid - ed God we  claim thee;
A , | | |
1 I I I I
(5> t— » e - 7 . -
ANV = 1 bt [ I
) \ \ !
In - fi - nite thy vast do - main,
Fill the heav’ns with  sweet ac - cord:
And from morn to set - ting  sun,
And a - dor ing bend the  knee,
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Ev - er - last - ing is thy  reign.
“Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord”
Through the Church  the song goes on.
While we own the mys - ter - y.

Text: Grosser Gott, wir loben dich; ascr. to Ignaz Franz, 1719-1790: tr. by Clarence Walworth, 18201900
Tune: GROSSER GOTT, 7 8 7 8 77; Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, ¢.1774




