Prelude

Feast of OQur Lady of Guadalupe

Mananitas a La Virgen de Guadalupe

1..0Oh Virgen la mas hermosa 4.

del valle del Anahuac

Tus hijos muy de mafiana
te vienen a saludar,
Despierta, Madre, despierta,
mira que ya amanecio

Ya los pajarillos cantan,

la luna ya se metio.

2.
Aquella alegre mafiana
en que apareciste a Juan,

Mientras Dios me de la vida,

nunca se me olvidara.
Despierta, Madre, despierta,
mira que ya amanecio,
Mira, Reina, tus volcanes
que de rojo tifie el sol.

3.

Cuando miro tu carita

llena de tanto candor
Quisiera darte mil besos
para mostrarte mi amor.
Despierta, Madre, despierta,
mira que ya amanecio

Mira mi canoa de flores

que para ti traigo yo.

Envidia no tengo a nadie
sino al dngel que a tus pies
Hace cuatrocientos afios
que te sirve de escabel.
Despierta, Madre, despierta,
mira que ya amanecid

Y ve el lago que refleja

el primer rayo del sol.

5.

Madre de los mexicanos
dijiste venias a ser

Pues ya lo ves, Morenita,

si te sabemos querer.
Despierta, Madre, despierta
mira que ya amanecio;

Oye el son del Teponazcle,
que ya a todos despertd.

6.
Mira que soy mexicano
Yy por €so tuyo soy,

Y busco en vano en el mundo,

quien te quiera mas que yo.
Despierta, Madre, despierta,
mira que ya amanecio
Mirame a tus pies postrado
y dame tu bendicion.

Uso: Fiestas de la Virgen, Mayo, Octubre, Dia Doce

Masica: Tradicional
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Gathering Hymn

Ven Al Banguete/Come to the Feast

Bob Hurd, Pia Moriarty and Jaime Cortez Bob Hurd
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thirst- y shall drink.
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H. You are the high-est hon - or of our race.
Music: Owen Alstott, © 1977, 1990, OCP (R&A p. 10}
} Blessed are you, daughter, » Your deed of hope will never
by the Most High God, be forgotten
above all the women on earth; by those who tell of the might
and blessed be the Lorp God, of God. R.

the creator of heaven and earth. R.

Today’s Gospel: Luke 1:39-47

Mary set out at that time and went as quickly as she could into the hill
country to a town in Judah, where she entered the house of Zechariah's

and greeted Elizabeth.

When Elizabeth heard Mary's greeting, the infant leaped in her womb, and
Elizabeth, filled with the Holy Spirit, cried out in a loud voice and said,
'Most blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your
womb. And how does this happen to me, that the mother of my Lord
should come to me? For at the moment the sound of your greeting reached
my ears, the infant in my womb leaped for joy. Blessed are you who
believed that was spoken by the Lord would be fulfilled.'

And Mary said:
“My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord
and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior.”

Hymn for the Preparation of the Gifts

Salve, Regina (Chant)

Chant, Mode V
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Dismissal Hymn

Hail, Holy Queen

SALVE REGINA COELITUM, 84 84 with refrain

Communion
Pan De Vida
Bob Hurd
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**Power is for service, because God is fove.
**You call me “Lord”, and | bow to wash your feet:
you must do the same, humbly serving each other.

Text: Jn 13:1-5; Gal 3:28-29; by Bob Hurd and Pia Moriarty.
Text and music © 1988, Bob Hurd. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
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1. Hail,_ ho- ly Queen en-throned a-bove, O Ma - ri - a! Hail,_
2. Our_ life, our sweet-ness here be-low, O Ma- ri - al Our—
3. And_ when our life-breathleaves— us, O Ma- ri - al Show.
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1.-3. all ye_ che-ru-bim, Singwith us, ye— ser-a- phim! Heav'n and earth re-
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1.-3. sound the hymn: Sal - ve, Sal - ve, Sal - ve Re-gi - nal

Text: Salve, Regina, mater misericordia; c. 1080; tr. ﬁomaq _I-{}:mna/, 1884,

KE24825

Hail, Holy Queen!

Hail, Holy Queen, Mother
of mercy; hail, our life, our
sweetness and our hope.
To thee do we cry, Poor
banished children of Eve:
to thee do we sigh,
mouming and weeping in
this vale of fears.
Tumn then, most gracious
Advocate, thine eyes of
mercy towards us and, after
this our exile, show unto us
the blessed fruit of thy
womb, Jesus.

O clement, O loving,

O sweet
Virgin Mary.
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