THIRTY-THIRD SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME
November 17, 2024

GATHERING SONG: The King of Glory

The King of glory comes, the nation rejoices.
Open the gates before him, lift up your voices.

1. Who is the king of glory; how shall we call him?
He is Emmanuel, the promised of ages.

2. In all of Galilee, in city or village,
He goes among his people curing their illness.

3. Sing then of David’s Son, our Savior and brother;
In all of Galilee was never another.

4. He gave his life for us, the pledge of salvation,
He took upon himself the sins of the nation.

5. He conquered sin and death; he truly has risen.
And he will share with us his heavenly vision.

Text: Willard F. Jabusch, b. 1930, © 1966, 1982, Willard F. Jabusch, Administered by OCP.
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 Readings
Responsorial Psalm 16: You are my inheritance, O Lord!

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

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST

My Sunday Offering to God

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


https://bible.usccb.org/bible/readings/111724.cfm
https://www.eservicepayments.com/cgi-bin/Vanco_ver3.vps?appver3=Fi1giPL8kwX_Oe1AO50jRsHSVjKrw-bbGKm5Rw63huJfcDUR8Pm2EuvGLceWdCNK2EvVVAEjqawDomKT1pboubEfS0uiwGZyunxl-I5BycA=&ver=3

Refrain:

Preparation of the Gifts My Lord Will Come Again

My Lord will come again, my Lord, my Lord will come again,
My Lord will come again, my Lord will come again!

My Lord will come again, my Lord,

And the kingdom will have no end!

Amen! Amen! My Lord will come again!

1. I will bless the Lord at all times! | will praise God with all my life!
For the Lord our God is risen, and death will be no more!
Amen, Amen, My Lord will come again!

2. 1 will sing to God a new song: Make music to my God while I live!
For the Lord our God is with us, and death will be no more!
Amen, Amen, My Lord will come again!

3. I will see a new heaven and new earth!
God will make a home within our hearts!
And we will be God’s people, and death will be no more!
Amen, Amen, My Lord will come again!

4. God will wipe all tears from our eyes! The world of the past will be gone!

Sadness, pain, and mourning: these will be no more!
Amen, Amen, My Lord will come again!

Text: David Haas, b.1957, © 1991, GIA Publications, Inc.
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved.

Spiritual Communion Prayer
Jesus, | believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.
| love You above all things,
and | desire to receive You into my soul.
Since | cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally,
come at least spiritually into my heart.

| embrace You as if You were already there
and unite myself wholly to You.

Never permit me to be separated from You.

Amen.



Communion You Are Mine

Refrain:

1. 1 will come to you in the silence, | will lift you from all your fear
You will hear My voice, | claim you as My choice. Be still, and know | am near.

2. | am hope for all who are hopeless, | am eyes for all who long to see.
In the shadows of the night, I will be your light. Come and rest in Me

Do not be afraid, I am with you. | have called you each by name.
Come and follow Me, I will bring you home. | love you and you are mine.

3. I am strength for all the despairing, healing for the ones who dwell in shame.
All the blind will see, the lame will all run free, and all will know My name.

4. 1 am the Word that leads all to freedom. | am the peace the world cannot give.
I will call your name, embracing all your pain. Stand up, now, walk, and live!

Text: David Haas, b.1957, © 1991, GIA Publications, Inc.
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved.

Sending Forth Song: Soon and Very Soon

Soon and very soon we are going to see the King,
Soon and very soon we are going to see the King.
Soon and very soon we are going to see the King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, we’re going to see the King!

No more crying there we are going to see the King,
No more crying there we are going to see the King.
No more crying there we are going to see the King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, we’re going to see the King!

No more dying there we are going to see the King,
No more dying there we are going to see the King.
No more dying there we are going to see the King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, we’re going to see the King!

Text: Andrae Crouch, © 1976, Bud John Songs, Inc./Crouch Music/ASCAP
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved.



