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You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord
Who abide in His shadow for life
Say to the Lord, "My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!"

And He will raise you up on eagles' wings
Bear you on the breath of dawn
Make you to shine like the sun
And hold you in the palm of His hand

The snare of the fowler will never capture you
And famine will bring you no fear
Under His wings your refuge, His faithfulness your shield

And He will raise you up on eagles’ wings
Bear you on the breath of dawn
Make you to shine like the sun
And hold you in the palm of His hand

ON EAGLE’S WINGS 
by Michael Joncas

Please Sing Along



ON EAGLE’S WINGS  continued 

You need not fear the terror of the night
Nor the arrow that flies by day
Though thousands fall about you, near you it shall not come

And He will raise you up on eagles’ wings
Bear you on the breath of dawn
Make you to shine like the sun
And hold you in the palm of His hand

For to His angels He’s given a command
To guard you in all of your ways
Upon their hands they will bear you up
Lest you dash your foot against a stone

And He will raise you up on eagles’ wings
Bear you on the breath of dawn
Make you to shine like the sun
And hold you in the palm of His hand
And hold you, hold you in the palm of His hand



Hey Lord, take a look all around
And I'd a find where my baby's gonna be
Hey Lord, would ya look out for her tonight
'Cause she is far across the sea
Hey Lord, would ya look out for her tonight
And make sure that she's gonna be alright
And things are gonna be alright with me

Hey Lord, would ya look out for her tonight
And make sure that all her dreams are sweet
Said now, would ya guide her on the roads
And make them softer for her feet
Hey Lord, would ya look out for her tonight
And make sure that she's gonna be alright
Until she's home and here with me

Hey, Lord would ya look out for her tonight
If she is sleepin' under the sky
Said now, make sure the ground she's sleepin' on
Is always warm and dry
Um, don'tcha give her too much rain
Try to keep her away from pain
Because my baby hates to cry

TRAVELIN’ PRAYER 
by Billy Joel



Hey Lord, would ya look out for her tonight
‘Cause it gets rough along the way
Said now, this song seems strange is just because
I don’t know how to pray
Um, won’tcha give her peace of mind
And if you ever find the time
Won’tcha tell her I miss her everyday

Hey Lord, take a look all around
And I’d a-find where my baby’s gonna be
Hey Lord, would ya look out for her tonight
‘Cause she is far across the sea
Hey Lord, would ya look out for her tonight
And make sure that she’s gonna be alright
Until she’s home and here with me
With me

TRAVELIN’ PRAYER  continued 



THANK YOU

—LEWIS CARROLL—

To Notre Dame Academy for their help in hosting this 
celebration; to everyone who could be here; and to 

all of those who have shared love and joy with Trish 
throughout her beautiful life. 

Those wishing to send flowers or make a donation,  
please send that money to:  

NDA ARTS PARENTS CLUB  
bit.ly/TrishSandersDonation

“You’re entirely bonkers. 
But I’ll tell you a secret:  
all the best people are.”



Be like the duck: calm and cool  
on the surface, and paddling like  
crazy underneath.

Notice something beautiful—  
and tell someone else.

Pick up a microphone.

Don't let the yeast sense your fear.

Nurture strength in others.

Even saints curse at the card table.

Be bowled over by laughter.

Learn your lines, but  
don’t be afraid to ad lib. 

If you cut the flowers, more will grow.

Have a lovely bunch of coconuts!

LIVE MORE LIKE 
TRISH SANDERS
an incomplete guide


