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Al-le-lu - ia, al - le - Iu - ia, al-le -lu - ia.
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1 O sons and daugh - ters, let us sing
2 That Eas - ter morn, at break of day,
3 An an - gel clad in white they see,
4 That night thea - pos - tles met in fear;
Insert stanzas 5-8 if desired.
9 On this most ho - ly day of days,
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with heav’'n - ly hosts to Christ our king:
the faith - ful wom - en went their way
who  sits and speaks un - to the three,
a - mong them came their mas -  ter dear,
be laud  and ju - bi - lee and praise:
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to - day the grave has lost its  sting! Al -le-1lu - ial
to seek the tomb where Je - sus lay. Al -le -1lu - ia!
“Your Lord will go to Gal - i - lee” Al -le-1lu - ial
and said, “My peace be  with you here.” Al -le-lu - ial
to  God your hearts and voic - es raise. Al-le-lu - ia!
After the final stanza
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Al-le - Iu - ia. al - le - Iu - ia al -le-lu - ia

5 When Thomas first the tidings heard, 7 No longer Thomas then denied;

that they had seen the risen Lord, he saw the feet, the hands, the side;
he doubted the disciples’ word. “You are my Lord and God!” he cried.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

6 “My pierced side, O Thomas, see, 8 How blest are they who have not seen,
and look upon my hands, my feet; and yet whose faith has constant been,
not faithless, but believing be.” for they eternal life shall win.

Alleluia! Alleluia!
Text: attr. Jean Tisserand, d. 1494; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-18686, alt. O FILIl ET FILIAE

Music: French tune, 15th cent, 8 8 8 with allelulas
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By Your Hand You Feed Your People 469
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1 By your hand you feed your peo - ple, food of an - gels, heav-en’s bread.
2 In this meal we taste your sweet-ness, bread for hun - ger, wine of peace.
3 Send us now with faith and cour-age to the hun - gry, lost, be - reaved.
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For these gifts we did not la - bor, by your grace have we been fed:
Ho-ly word and ho-ly wis-dom sat-is - fy our deep-est needs.
‘In our liv - ing and our dy-ing, we be-come whatwe re - ceive:
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Christ’s own bod-y, blessed and bro - ken, cup o’er-flow-ing, life out - poured,
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giv-en as a liv-ing to-ken of your world re-deemed, re - stored.
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Text: Susan R.Briehl, b. 1952 CAMROSE
Music: Marty Haugen, b. 1950 8787D

Text and music © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc.
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bod-y be, through this blest  sac-ra-ment of u-ni- ty
bod -y be, through this blest  sac-ra-ment of u-ni -ty
bod -y be, through this blest  sac-ra-ment of u-ni -ty
love to be one with the Trin-i -ty in u-ni - ty.
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Bread of Life, Our Host and Meal
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Text: Ray Makeever, b. 1943; Rusty Edwards, b. 1955

Music: Ray Makeever; arr. Rusty Edwards
Text and music © 1996 Hope Publishing Company
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1 Bread of life, our host and meal, Je sus, feed us.
2 Bread now break and wine now pour, Je sus, feed us.
3 Grant for - give-ness in the feast— Je sus, feed us—
4 Thank you for this gift we share. Je sus, feed us.
| @ | .
Py ] = <
e =
A e & ! - 2 7
BN —f |
D4 — —ra— —
W’—j’ — ‘F—j i
@
L r K
Christ, by faith, to see and feel, feed us with your love.
Make us one, our hope re - store; feed us with your love.
for  the great-est and the least; feed us with your love.
Save God’s chil - dren ev - ’ry - where; feed us with your love.
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JESUS, FEED US
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