
2nd SUNDAY OF LENT
Entrance Antiphon:                      Page 77
Of you my heart has spoken: Seek his face.
It is your face, O Lord, that I seek;
hide not your face from me.

Entrance Hymn:                              #503
Transfigure Us, O Lord

Refrain
Transfigure us, O Lord,
transfigure us, O Lord.
Break the chains that bind us;
speak your healing word,
and where you lead we'll follow.
Transfigure us, O Lord.

1. Down from heights of glory
into the depths below,
the love of God self-emptied,
the love of God to show.
You light the path before us,
the way that we must go.

2. Light for those in darkness,
the hungry have their fill,
glad tidings for the humble,
the healing of all ills;
in these we glimpse your glory,
God's promises fulfilled.
Text: Based on Matthew 17:1–9; Mark 9:2–10; Luke 9:28b–36. Text and music ©
2002, Bob Hurd. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.

Responsorial Psalm 25      Page 76
Your ways O Lord are love and truth
to those who keep your covenant.

Gospel Acclamation:         Page 77
Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ,
King of endless glory.

Preparation of the Gifts:               #503
Transfigure Us, O Lord

Refrain
Transfigure us, O Lord,
transfigure us, O Lord.
Break the chains that bind us;
speak your healing word,
and where you lead we'll follow.
Transfigure us, O Lord.



3. Pardon for the sinner,
a shepherd for the sheep,
a drink of living water
for all who thirst and seek,
and feasting at your table,
the lowly and the least.

Refrain
Transfigure us, O Lord,
transfigure us, O Lord.
Break the chains that bind us;
speak your healing word,
and where you lead we'll follow.
Transfigure us, O Lord.

4. To the holy city,
Jerusalem, you go;
your face set toward the ending,
the cross to be your throne.
Shall we journey with you
and share your paschal road? Refrain
Text: Based on Matthew 17:1–9; Mark 9:2–10; Luke 9:28b–36. Text and music ©
2002, Bob Hurd. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.

Sanctus XVIII                                        #857

Sanctus, Sanctus,
Sanctus Dóminus Deus Sábaoth.
Pleni sunt coeli et terra glória tua.
Hosánna in excélsis.
Benedíctus qui venit in nómine Dómini.
Hosánna in excélsis.

Memorial Acclamation                        #928
Save Us, Save us, Savior of the world,
for by your cross and resurrection,
you have set us free.

Great Amen

Agnus Dei XVIII                                   #861

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi:
miserére nobis.  2X
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi:
dona nobis pacem.

Communion Antiphon                       Page 77
This is my beloved Son,
with – whom I am well pleased;  listen to him.



Communion                                              #130
Transfiguration

1. Jesus, on the mountain peak, stands alone in glory blazing.
Let us, if we dare to speak, join the saints and angels praising.
Praise and glory, praise and glory, praise and glory to our Lord!
Let us, if we dare to speak, join the saints and angels praising.

2. Trembling at his feet we saw Moses and Elijah speaking.
All the prophets and the law shout through them their joyful greeting:
Praise and glory, praise and glory, praise and glory to our Lord!
All the prophets and the law shout through them their joyful greeting.

3. Swift the cloud of glory came, God, proclaiming in its thunder,
Jesus as the Son by name! Nations, cry aloud in wonder:
Praise and glory, praise and glory, praise and glory to our Lord!
Jesus as the Son by name: nations, cry aloud in wonder.

4. Jesus is the chosen one, living hope of ev'ry nation,
hear and heed him, ev'ryone; sing, with earth and all creation:
Praise and glory, praise and glory, praise and glory to our Lord!
Hear and heed him, ev'ryone; sing with earth and all creation.
Text: Brian Wren, © 1977, 1995, Hope Publishing Co. All rights reserved. Used
with permission. Music © 2002, Ricky Manalo, CSP. Published by OCP. All rights
reserved.

Sending Song:                               #396
Be Thou My Vision

1. Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art:
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

4. High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Text: 10 10 10 10; Ancient Irish; tr. by Mary E. Byrne, 1905; fr. Eleanor Hull's
Poem Book of the Gael, 1912, alt. Music: Trad. Irish Melody; adapt. fr. The
Church Hymnary, 1927.


