
THIRD SUNDAY OF EASTER 

May 4, 2025 

 

SPRINKLING:   Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will! 

LITURGY OF THE WORD  see Readings 

Responsorial Psalm 30: “I will praise you, Lord, you have rescued me, I will praise you, Lord, 

for your mercy.  I will praise you, Lord, you have rescued me:  

I will praise you, Lord.” 

Prayer of the Faithful:  You may un-mute and share your prayers. 

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 

Preparation of the Gifts:          The Summons  

1. Will you come and follow me if I but call your name?  

 Will you go where you don't know and never be the same?  

 Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known,  

 Will you let my life be grown in you and you in me?  

2. Will you leave yourself behind if I but call your name?  

 Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same?  

 Will you risk the hostile stare should your life attract or scare?  

 Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me?  

3. Will you let the blinded see if I but call your name?  

 Will you set the pris'ners free and never be the same?  

 Will you kiss the leper clean, and do such as this unseen,  

 And admit to what I mean in you and you in me?  

4. Will you love the 'you' you hide if I but call your name?  

 Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same?  

 Will you use the faith you've found to reshape the world around,  

 Through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me?  

5.  Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name.  

 Let me turn and follow you and never be the same.  

 In your company I'll go where your love and footsteps show.  

 Thus I'll move and live and grow in you and you in me.  

 
Text: John L. Bell, b.1949, © 1987, Iona Community, GIA Publications, Inc., agent 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved. 

 

 

 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/readings/050425.cfm


 

Spiritual Communion Prayer 

Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. 

I love You above all things, 

and I desire to receive You into my soul. 

Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally, 

come at least spiritually into my heart. 

I embrace You as if You were already there 

and unite myself wholly to You. 

Never permit me to be separated from You. 

Amen. 

 

 

Communion Song:               Resucito 

Resucitó, resucitó, resucitó, aleluya.  

Aleluya, aleluya, aleluya, resucitó. 

 

1. And death now, vanished is the fear now,  

 banished are my tears now, death has passed away. 

 

2. The kingdom, praise to God, the kingdom!  

 Raised up to the kingdom, we shall live in love. 

 

3. Our gladness, blissful in our gladness,  

 this will be our gladness, that he is alive. 

 

4. With him then, die and live with him then,  

 rise and sing our hymn then, sing alleluia. 
 
 Text: Kiko Argüello, © 1972, Ediciones Musical PAX, U.S. agent: OCP; tr. © 1988, OCP   

  Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Solemn Dismissal:    “Go in peace, Alleluia! Alleluia!” 

 “Thanks be to God, Alleluia! Alleluia!” 

 

 

Sending Forth Song   Sing of the Lord’s Goodness 

 1. Sing of the Lord's goodness, Father of all wisdom, 

  come to him and bless his name. 

  Mercy he has shown us, his love is for ever, 

  faithful to the end of days. 

Refrain:  Come, then, all you nations, sing of your Lord's goodness, 

  melodies of praise and thanks to God. 

  Ring out the Lord's glory, praise him with your music, 

  worship him and bless his name. 

2. Power he has wielded, honor is his garment, 

 risen from the snares of death. 

 His word he has spoken, one bread he has broken, 

 new life he now gives to all. 

3.    Courage in our darkness, comfort in our sorrow, 

 Spirit of our God most high; 

 solace for the weary, pardon for the sinner, 

 splendor of the living God. 

4.    Praise him with your singing, praise him with the trumpet, 

 praise God with the lute and harp; 

 praise him with the cymbals, praise him with your dancing, 

 praise God till the end of days. 
  

Text: Ernest Sands, b.1949, © 1981, published by OCP Publications 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved. 
 

 


