27 th Sunday of the Year
October 2 -3, 2021

Gathering Song:
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rule the earth with jus-tice.
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to rule the earth with jus-tice.

God has done wondrous deeds;
ctory for us, God’s holy arm.

n known, and justice revealed to all,
ess to Israel.

seen salvation by our God.
s. break forth in song.




Gloria

Glory to God
Refrain
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Glo-ry to God in the high-est; and on earth
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peace  to peo-ple of good will.

Verses

1. We praise you,
we bless you,
we adore you,
we glorify you
we give you thanks for your great glory,
Lord God, heavenly King,
O God, almighty Father.

2. Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son,

Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father,

you take away the sins of the world,
have mercy on us;

you take away the sins of the world,
receive our prayer;

you are seated at the right hand of the Father,
have mercy on us.

3. Foryou alone are the Holy One,
you alone are the Lord,
you alone are the Most High,
Jesus Christ,
with the Holy Spirit,
in the glory of God the Father.
Amen.

Text: ICEL. © 2010
Music: Glory to God 2014, Joel M. Condon, © 2014.



Psalm:

Psalm 128: Blest Are Those Who Love You

Refrain
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Blest are those who love you, hap - py those who
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fol - low you, blest are those who seek you, O God.

Verses

1. Happy all those who fear the Lord, and walk in God’s pathway;
you will find what you long for: the riches of our God.

2. Your spouse shall be like a fruitful vine in the midst of your home,
your children flourish like olive plants rejoicing at your table.

3. May the blessings of God be yours all the days of your life,
may the peace and the love of God live always in your heart.

Text: Psalm 128:1-2, 3, 5: Marty Haugen
Haugen
© 1987, 1993, GIA Publications, Inc.

Gospel Acclaimation

CELTIC ALLELUIA

Celtic Mass
Fintan O’Carroll and Christopher Walker

Music © 1985, 1996, Fintan O’Carroll and Christopher Walker. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.



PROFESSION OF FAITH

I believe in one God, the Father almighty, maker of heaven and earth, of all
things visible and invisible.

I believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the Only begotten Son of God, born of the
Father before all ages.

God from God, Light from Light, true God from true God, begotten, not made,
consubstantial with the Father; through him all things were made.

For us men and for our salvation he came down from heaven and by the
(all bow) Holy Spirit was incarnate of the Virgin Mary and became man.

For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate, he suffered death and was
buried, and rose again on the third day in accordance with the Scriptures.

He ascended into heaven
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.

He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead and his kingdom
will have no end.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life,

who proceeds from the Father and the Son,

who with the Father and the Son is adored and glorified, who has spoken
through the prophets.

I believe in one, holy, catholic and apostolic Church.

I confess one Baptism for the forgiveness of sins and I look forward to the
resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to come. Amen.




Preparation Song

Covenant Hymn
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1. Wher - ev - er you go, I will fol - low, Wher-
2. What - ev - er youdream, [ am with you, When
3. And though you should fall, you will find me, When
4. Wher - ev - er you die, I will be there To
5. Wher - ev - er you go, I will fol - low, Be -
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ev - er you live is my  home. Though
stars call your name in the night. Though
no oth - er friend can you claim, When
sing you to sleep with  a psalm, To
hold! The ho - ri - zon shines clear. The
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days be of bless - ing or  sor - row, Though
shad - ows and mist cloud the fu - ture, To -
foes beat you down or be - tray you And
soothe you with tales of our jour-ney, Your
pos - si - ble gleams like a cit - y: To -
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house be of can - vas or stone, Though
geth - er we bear there a light. Like
oth - ers de - sert you in  shame. When
fears and your doubts I will calm we’ll
geth - er we’'ve noth - ing to fear So
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E - den be lost to  the past, Though
A - bram and Sar - ah we stand, With
home and dreams aren’t e - nough And
live when jour - neys are done For -
speak with words bold and true The
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moun - tains be - fore us be vast, Wher -
on - ly a  prom - ise in hand. But
you run a - way from my love, ri
ev - er in  mem - ty  as one. And
mes - sage my heart speaks to you. You
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ev - er you go, I am with you, I
lead where you dream: I will fol - low. To
raise you from where you have fall - en. y
we will  be bur - ied to - geth-er, And
won’t be a - lone, I have prom-ised. Wher -
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nev er will  leave you a - lone.
dream with  you is my de - light.
Faith - ful to you is my name.
wak - en to  greet a new dawn.
ev - er you 20, I am here.

Text: Ruth 1:16; Rory Cooney, b.1952

Tune: Gary Daigle, b.1957

© 1993, GIA Publications, Inc.



Holy — Mass of Creation
Holy, Holy, Holy
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Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly Lord  God of
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Heav-en and earth are full of your glo-ry.
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Ho - san - na in  the high-est. Bless-ed is he who
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high-est. Ho-san - na in the high - est.
Text: ICEL, © 2010
Music: Mass of Creation, Masty Faugens, © 1984, 1985, 2010, GIA Publicatons, Fae,
Memorial Acclamation
When We Eat This Bread
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When we eat this Bread  and drink  this Cup, we pro -
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claim your Death, O  Lord, un - tii  you come a - gain,
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of Creation, Marty Havgen, © 1984, 1985, 2010, GIA Publications, Fae
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A - men, a - men,

Music: Mass of Creation, Marty Haugen, © 1984, 1985, GIA Publications, Inc.

Lamb of God
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Lamb of God, you take a-way the sins  of the
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world, grant us  peace.

Music: Miss of Crsation, Masty Haugen L 1984, 1985, 2010, GIA Poblications. foc.



Communion:

We Are Many Parts

Refrain
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Weare man -y parts, we are all one bod -y,
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and the gifts we  have we are giv-en to share.
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May the Spir-it of love make us one in - deed;
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one, the love that we share, one, our hope in de -
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spair, one, the cross that we bear.
Verses
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1. God of all, we look to  you, we would be  your
2. So my pain is pain for you, in your joy is
3. All you seek - ers, great and small, seek the great - est
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ser-vants true, let us be your love to all the world.
my joy, too; all is brought to - geth - er in the Lord.
gift of all; if you love, then you will know the Lord.

Text: 1 Corinthians 12, 13; Marty Haugen, b.1950
Tune: Marty Haugen, b.1950
© 1980, 1986, GIA Publications, Inc.

Prayer for Spiritual Communion

Dear Jesus, | believe that you are truly present in the Most Holy Sacrament of the Eucharist. |
love you above all things, and | desire to receive your Body and Blood. Since | cannot at this
moment receive you sacramentally, come at least spiritually into my heart. Stay close to me,
Jesus, so that | may be close to all our sisters and brothers, especially those who are most in
need of your loving care. Amen.



Prayer After Communion
Announcements
Dismissal

Sending Song:

Adore You

Joyful, Joyful, We
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1. Joy - ful, joy-ful, we a - dore you, God of glo - ry,
2. All your works with joy sur-round you, Earth and heav’'n re -
3. Al - ways giv-ing and for - giv-ing, Ev - er bless-ing,
4. Mor-tals join the might-y cho - rus, Which the morn-ing
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Lord of love; Hearts un - fold like flowers be - fore you,
flect your rays, Stars and an - gels sing a - round Yyou,
ev - er blest, Well-spring of the joy of  liv - ing,
stars  be - gan; God’s own love s reign - ing o’er  us,
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Open - ing  to the sun  a - bove. Melt  the clouds of
Cen - ter of un - bro - ken praise; Field and for - est,
O - cean depth of hap - py rest! Lov - ing Fa - ther,
Join - ing peo - ple hand in hand. Ev - er sing -ing,
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sin and sad - ness; Drive the dark of doubt a - way;
vale and moun-tain, Flow - ery mead-ow, flash-ing sea,
Christ our broth - er, Let your light up - on us shine;
march we on - ward, Vic - tors in the midst of strife;
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Giv - er of im-mor -tal glad-ness,
Chant-ing bird and flow-ing foun-tain,
Teach us how to love each oth - er,
Joy - ful mu-sic leads us sun-ward

Text: Henry van Dyke, 1852-1933, alt.

Fill us with the light of day!
Prais-ing you e - ter-nal-ly!
Lift us to the joy di-vine.
In the tri-umphsong of life.

Tune: HYMN TO JOY, 8 7 8 7 D; arr. from Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827, by Edward Hodges, 1796-1867
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. All rights reserved



