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Hymn or Opening Antiphon:

Hymn: Christ, Be Our Light! by Bernadette Farrell

Longing for light, we wait in darkness. Longing for truth, we turn to you.
Make us your own, your holy people, light for the world to see.

R./ Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness. 
      Christ, be our light! Shine in your Church gathered today.

Longing for peace, our world is troubled. Longing for hope, many despair.
Your word alone has pow’r to save us. Make us your living voice. R./

Opening Antiphon

As for me, in justice I shall behold your face;
I shall be filled with the vision of your glory.

The Confiteor
I confess to almighty God and to you, my brothers and sisters,
that I have greatly sinned, in my thoughts and in my words,
in what I have done and in what I have failed to do, 
through my fault, through my fault, through my most grievous fault;
therefore I ask blessed Mary ever-Virgin, all the Angels and Saints,
and you, my brothers and sisters, to pray for me to the Lord our God.

Glory to God
Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.
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.
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.
For you 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. 

First Reading: Isaiah 55:10-11 



Response: Psalm 65, The Seed that Falls 
refr. by Randolph Currie, verses by Joseph Gélineau  

You visit the earth, give it water; you fill it with riches. 
God’s ever-flowing river brims over to prepare the grain. R./

And thus you provide for the earth: you drench its furrows;
You level it, soften it with showers; you bless its growth. R./

You crown the year with your bounty. Abundance flows in your pathways; 
In pastures of the desert it flows. The hills are girded with joy. R./

The meadows clothed with flocks. The valleys are decked with wheat.
They shout for joy; yes, they sing! R./

Second Reading: Romans 8:18-23 

Gospel Acclamation: Alleluia in C, by Howard Hughes, SM.
The seed is the word of God, Christ is the sower.

All who come to him will have life forever.

Gospel: Matthew13:1-9        

Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God, the Father Almighty,
Creator of heaven and earth,
and in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried;

He descended into hell; on the third day He rose again from the dead;
He ascended into heaven,
and is seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty;
from there He will come to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Holy Catholic Church,
the communion of Saints, the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body, and life everlasting. Amen



Preparation of Gifts: Instrumental

Eucharistic Acclamations: from Mass of Creation, by Marty Haugen 
Holy, Holy, Holy - Memorial Acclamation - Great Amen  

Lamb of God: spoken  

Holy, Holy, from Mass of Creation, by Marty Haugen
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts. Heaven and earth are full of your glory.
Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.

Memorial Acclamation, from Mass of Creation, by Marty Haugen
1. We proclaim your Death, O Lord, and profess your Resurrection until you come again.
2. When we eat this Bread and drink this Cup, we proclaim your Death, O Lord, until 
you come again.

Communion Hymn: Unless a Grain of Wheat, by Bernadette Farrell   

R./ Unless a grain of wheat shall fall upon the ground and die, 
      It remains but a single grain with no life.

If we have died with him, then we shall live with him; if we hold firm, we shall reign with him. 
R./

If anyone serves me, then they must follow me; wherever I am, my servants will be. R./

Make your home in me as I make mine in you; those who remain in me bear much fruit. R./

Recessional: Instrumental
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