
15th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

July 12, 2026



Sing to the Mountains 
Bob Dufford, SJ 

Refrain 
Sing to the mountains, sing to the sea. 
Raise your voices, lift your hearts. 
This is the day the Lord has made. 
Let all the earth rejoice. 

1. I will give thanks to you, my Lord.
You have answered my plea.
You have saved my soul from death.
You are my strength and my song.

2. Holy, holy, holy Lord.
Heaven and earth are full of your glory.

3. This is the day the Lord has made.
Let us be glad and rejoice.
Death has lost and all is life.
Sing of the glory of God.

Text: Based on Psalm 118:24; Isaiah 6:3. 
Text and music © 1975, Robert J. Dufford, SJ, and OCP. All rights 
reserved. 



Morning Is Broken                            Bunessan 
1: Morning is broken Like the first morning, 
Blackbird has spoken Like the first bird. 
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them, springing Fresh from the word! 

2: Sweet the rain’s new fall, Sunlit from heaven, 
Like the first dewfall On the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness Of the wet garden, 
Sprung in completeness Where his feet pass. 

3: Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning 
Born of the one light Eden saw play! 
Praise with elation, Praise every morning, 
God’s recreation Of the new day! 

Text:55-54 D; Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965 
Reprinted by permission of Harold Ober Assoc, Inc. Music: Trad. Gaelic 
melody. 



Canticle of the Sun 
REFRAIN: The heavens are telling the glory of God, and all creation is 
shouting for joy. 
Come, dance in the forest, come, play in the field, and sing, sing to the glory 
of the Lord. 
 
1. Praise for the sun, the bringer of day, 
 He carries the light of the Lord in his rays; 
 The moon and the stars who light up the way Unto your throne. 
The heavens are telling... 
 
2. Praise for the wind that blows through the trees, 
 The seas mighty storms, the gentlest breeze; 
 They blow where they will, they blow where they please  
 To please the Lord. 
The heavens are telling... 
 
3. Praise for the rain that waters our fields, 
 And blesses our crops so all the earth yields; 
 From death unto life her myst'ry revealed Springs forth in joy. 
The heavens are telling... 
 
 

Text: Marty Haugen, b.1950, © 1980, GIA Publications, Inc. 
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