
SIXTEENTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME 

July 21, 2024 

 

GATHERING SONG:      Come To Us 

 

1. Come to me, come to us, you who are burdened. 

 Come to the word, and come to the meal. 

 Come without question or pressure or price:  

 Come, be embraced by the body of Christ. 

2. Come to me, come to us, pilgrim or stranger, 

 looking for change, or challenge, or light. 

 We are the people whose calling is care,  

bearers of mercy, nourished in prayer. 

3. Come to me, come to us, broken or building, 

 Come with your children, your choices, your chains. 

 All are invited to friendship or rest,  

to share in our struggle, our call and our quest. 

 
Text: Rory Cooney, b.1952, © 1986, North American Liturgy Resources. Published by OCP Publications. 
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved. 

 

Gloria: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will!” 

LITURGY OF THE WORD – click for Readings 

Responsorial Psalm  “The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.” 

Prayer of the Faithful:  Un-mute your microphone so we can lift up your prayers! 
 

 

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 

Preparation of the Gifts                A Touching Place 

 1. Christ's is the world in which we move,  

 Christ's are the folk we're summoned to love,  

 Christ's is the voice which calls us to care,  

 And Christ is the one who meets us here.  

Refrain:  To the lost Christ shows his face; to the unloved he gives his embrace;  

  To those who cry in pain or disgrace, Christ makes, with his friends,  

a touching place. 

 

 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/readings/072124.cfm


2. Feel for the parents who've lost their child,  

 Feel for the women whom men have defiled,  

 Feel for the baby for whom there's no breast,  

 And feel for the weary who find no rest.  

4. Feel for the lives by life confused,  

 Riddled with doubt, in loving abused;  

 Feel for the lonely heart, conscious of sin,  

 Which longs to be pure but fears to begin.  

Text: John L. Bell, b.1949, © 1989, Iona Community, GIA Publications, Inc., agent  
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved. 

 

My Sunday Offering to God 
 

        
Click on basket to give online, or mail your offering to Resurrection Church, PO Box 87, Aptos 95001 

Thank you for your faithful support of God’s work! 

 

Spiritual Communion Prayer 

Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. 

I love You above all things, 

and I desire to receive You into my soul. 

Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally, 

come at least spiritually into my heart. 

I embrace You as if You were already there 

and unite myself wholly to You. 

Never permit me to be separated from You. 

Amen. 
  

 Communion    Taste and See 

Taste and see, taste and see the goodness of the Lord. 

O taste and see, taste and see the goodness of the Lord, of the Lord. 
 

1. I will bless the Lord at all times. Praise shall always be on my lips; 

 my soul shall glory in the Lord for God has been so good to me. 
 

2. Glorify the Lord with me. Together let us all praise God's name. 

 I called the Lord who answered me; from all my troubles I was set free. 
 

3. Worship the Lord, all you people. You'll want for nothing if you ask. 

 Taste and see that the Lord is good; in God we need put all our trust. 

 
Text: Psalm 34; James E. Moore, Jr., b.1951, © 1983, GIA Publications, Inc. 
 Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved. 

 
 

https://www.eservicepayments.com/cgi-bin/Vanco_ver3.vps?appver3=Fi1giPL8kwX_Oe1AO50jRsHSVjKrw-bbGKm5Rw63huJfcDUR8Pm2EuvGLceWdCNK2EvVVAEjqawDomKT1pboubEfS0uiwGZyunxl-I5BycA=&ver=3


 

Sending Forth Song:       How Can I Keep From Singing 

 

1. My life flows on in endless song above earth's lamentation. 

 I hear the real though far-off hymn that hails a new creation. 

Refrain: No storm can shake my inmost calm, while to that rock I'm clinging. 

 Since love is Lord of heaven and earth, how can I keep from singing? 

2. Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear that music ringing; 

 It sounds and echoes in my soul; how can I keep from singing? 

3. The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain ever springing. 

 All things are mine since I am his; how can I keep from singing? 

  
Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899; adapted with additional text by Doris Plenn, © 1957, 1964, Sanga Music, Inc. 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved. 

 


