SONGS FOR THE SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT
YEAR B, 6 DECEMBER 2020

5 CITY OF GOD 
Awake from your slumber! 
Arise from your sleep! 
A new day is dawning 
for all those who weep. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]The people in darkness 
have seen a great light. 
The Lord of our longing 
has conquered the night. 
R. Let us build the city of God. 
May our tears be turned into dancing! 
For the Lord, our light and our love. 
has turned the night into day! 
We are sons of the morning; 
we are daughters of day. 
The One who has loved us 
has brightened our way. 
The lord of all kindness
has called us to be
A light for his people
to set their hearts free. R.
God is light;
in him there is no darkness.
Let us walk in his light,
his children, one and all.
O comfort my people;
make gentle your words.
Proclaim to my city
the day of her birth. R.
O city of gladness,
now lift up your voice!
Proclaim the good tidings
that all may rejoice! R.



28 THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD
The Lord is my shepherd, 
And I want to follow;
Wherever He leads me,
Wherever He goes.
Over the mountains,
The waters and byways;
Valleys and highways,
He’s waiting for me.
R. I want to go to meet Him there,
To lay myself down in his love;
The Lord is my shepherd,
And I want to follow;
Wherever He leads me, 
Wherever He goes.
And while on the journey,
To where we are going,
He promised to be there;
To help us along.
And over the mountains,
We’ll walk on together;
To know all the wonders, 
He’s given to me. R.



7 SWEET HEART OF JESUS 
Sweet Heart of Jesus, fount of love and mercy 
Today we come, Thy blessing to implore 
O touch our hearts, so cold and so ungrateful, 
And make them Lord, Thine own for evermore
R. Sweet Heart of Jesus, we Thee implore 
O make us love Thee, more and more 
Sweet Heart of Jesus, make us pure and gentle, 
And teach us how to do Thy blessed will; 
To follow close the print of Thy dear footsteps
And when we fall -Sweet Heart, Oh love us still. R.
Sweet Heart of Jesus, bless all hearts that love Thee, 
And may Thine own Heart ever blessed be ;
Bless us dear Lord and bless the friends we cherish, 
And keep us true to Mary and to Thee. R.



70 I’LL SING A HYMN TO MARY
I’ll sing a hymn to Mary,
The Mother of my God.
The Virgin of all virgin’s,
Of David’s royal blood.
O teach me Holy Mary, 
A loving song to frame.
When wicked men blaspheme thee,
To love and bless thy name.
O Lily of the valley,
O Mystic Rose what tree. 
O flower e’en the fairest, 
Is half as fair as thee.
O let me though so lowly,
Recite my Mother’s fame.
When wicked men blaspheme thee,
I’ll love and bless thy name.
