The Servant SongMARY, OUR MOTHER
Mary, our mother, the Lord is with you.
Guide us, protect us in all that we do.
1. Angel Gabriel said to you.
‘You will be mother of Jesus’
Mary, our mother, the Lord is with you.
Guide us, protect us in all that we do.
2. With Elizabeth you rejoiced,
‘I will be mother of Jesus’
Mary, our mother, the Lord is with you.
Guide us, protect us in all that we do.
3. In a manger in Bethlehem
you became mother of Jesus
Mary, our mother, the Lord is with you.
Guide us, protect us in all that we do.
4. In the temple your baby was blessed,
glad to be mother of Jesus
Mary, our mother, the Lord is with you.
Guide us, protect us in all that we do.
5. In the temple you found your son,
proud to be mother of Jesus
Mary, our mother, the Lord is with you.
Guide us, protect us in all that we do.
We come to your feast
1.We place upon your table a gleaming cloth of white:
The weaving of our stories, the fabric of our lives;
The dreams of those before us, the ancient hopeful cries;
The promise of our future:
our needing and our nature
Lie here before our eyes.

Chorus
We come to your feast, we come to your feast;
The young and the old, the frightened, and the bold, the
greatest and the least.
We come to your feast, we come to your feast;
With the fruit of our lands and the work of our hands.
We come to your feast.

2.We place upon our table a humble loaf of bread:
The gift of field and hillside, the grain by which we’re fed;
We come to taste the presence of him on whom we feed,
To strengthen and connect us, to challenge and correct us,
To love in word and deed.

3.We place upon your table a simple cup of wine:
The fruit of human labour, the gift of sun and vine;
We come to taste the presence of him we claim as Lord,
His dying and his living, his leading and his giving,
His love in cup outpoured.

Will you let me be your servant?
Let me be as Christ to you?
Pray that I may have the grace
To let you be my servant too.

We are pilgrims on a journey,
We are travellers on the road.
We are travellers on the road.
We are here to help other
Walk the mile and bear the load.

I will hold the Christ light for you
In the night-time of your fear.
I will hold my hand out to you,
Speak the peace you long to hear.

I will weep when you are weeping.
When you laugh, I’ll laugh with you.
I will share your joy and sorrow
Till we’ve seen this journey through.

ALLELUIA, ALLELUIA! 
GIVE THANKS
Alleluia, alleluia!
Give thanks to the risen Lord.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Give praise to his name
1. Jesus is Lord of all the earth.
He is the King of creation





Céad Míle Fáilte Romhat
Céad míle fáilte romhat a Íosa, a Íosa.
Céad míle fáilte romhat a Íosa, a Íosa.
Céad mile fáilte romhat, a Shláinaitheoir.
Céad míle, míle fáilte romhat, Íosa a Íosa.

Glóir agus moladh duit, a Íosa, a Íosa.
Glóir agus moladh duit, a Íosa.
Glóir agus moladh dúit, a Shlánaitheoir.
Glóir, moladh agus buíochas duit, Íosa, a Íosa.

A Mhuire Mháthair
A Mhuire Mháthair
‘Se seo mo ghuí;
Go maire Iosa go deo im’chroí.
Chorus
Ave Maria mo ghrá, Ave.
‘S tusa mo mháthair is maithair Dé

A Mhuire Mháthair,
I rith mo shaoil
Bí liom mar dhidean
Ag ach aon bhaol.

A Mhuire Mháthair
‘tá lán de ghrást’,
Go raibh tú taobh liom
Aru air mo bháis.


Kay-d mee-la fall-cha row-at ah eeesa, ah eeesa
Kay-d mee-la fall-cha row-at ah eeesa, ah eeesa
Kay-d mee-la fall-cha row-at ah slan-ee-hor
Kay-d mee-la mee-la fall-cha row-at eeesa ah eeesa
 


Glore ah-gus moll-ooh ditch ah eeesa, ah eeesa
Glore ah-gus moll-ooh ditch ah eeesa
Glore ah-gus moll-ooh ditch, ah slan-ee-hor
Glore moll-ooh ah-gus b-wee-hass ditch eeesa, ah eeesa
 

A Mhuire Mhathair
Ah where-a wha-her
Shay shaw mo gee
Go moy-ra eeesa, go joe mo kree
 
Chorus:
Ave Maria, mo gra a-vay
Is tuss-a mo wha-her is ma-her jay
 
Ah where-a wha-her
I ree mo sh-ayl
Be lum mar yee-jen
Ag awk ay-n vayl
 
Ah where-a wha-her
Ta lan day grass-t
Go row too lav lum
Ah-roo air mo wass

