Praver for Spiritual Communion
Jalbm Sunday

Dear Jesus, I believe that you are truly present in the Most Commemoration of the Lovds
Holy Sacrament of the Eucharist. I love you above all Entrance inta Jevwsalem
things, and I desire to receive your Body and Blood. Since

I cannot at this moment receive you sacramentally, come at

least spiritually into my heart. Stay close to me, Jesus, so

that [ may be close to all our sisters and brothers, especial- Choir: Hosanna to the Son of David,
ly those who are most in need of your loving care. Amen. blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord,
the king of Israel. Hosanna in the highest.
Processional: Hosanna

Sending Song : Were You There Refrain
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Verses

1. Blessed is he, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!
Blessed is he, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!

2. Blessed is the reign of our father, David.
Blessed is the reign of our father, David, to come!

Text: Mark 11:9-10; David Haas, b.1957
Tune: David Haas, b.1957
© 1988, GIA Publications, Inc.

O city of hosannas, O city of the cross!

The hour is upon us! I have come within your walls!

I have fixed my eyes on your hills, Jerusalem, my destiny.
Though I cannot see the end for me, I cannot turn away.

We have set our hearts for the way. This journey is our destiny.
Let no one walk alone; this journey makes us one!

Text: Rory Cooney, b.1952, © 1990, GIA Publications, Inc. Reprinted under One License #A-700431




Communion Songs:

Psalm: My God, my God, why have you abandoned me?

Haugen ©1983 GIA Publications, Inc. Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A7431.

Gospel Acclamation: Praise to you, Lord Jesus, King of Endless Glory!

Savior of the world, Savior of the world. Behold the Wood
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of the body, and life everlasting. Amen. I.Un - less a  gmin of  wheat shall  fall up -
2. And when my hour of glo - ry comes as
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4. My Fa - ther, if it be your plan, this
1 . 5. For sure - ly he has borne our tears, is
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deem-er, Son of God most ho - Iy, cru - ci-fied for us. litt - ed up up - on a tree.
y came to die that we might live.
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1. Scorned’ de - nied and beat - en, mocked and de - flled’ for - i}%;ﬁﬁgigﬁfg‘g;gﬁ“l:d:‘:” Dawn Music. Published by OCP Publications.
2. Yet he showed for - give-ness un - to them all: He
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1. sak - en by his peo-ple,______  giv-en up to die._
2. prayed,”For - give them, Fa- ther, for they know not what they do. _
3. to vyour hands, O Fa-ther,____ I com-mend my spir-it”
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