
THE FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

December 22, 2024 

 

GATHERING SONG:      O Come, O Come Emmanuel 

O come, Desire of nations, bind 

In one the hearts of all humankind; 

Bid thou our sad divisions cease, 

And be thyself our Prince of Peace. 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 

And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here 

Until the Son of God appear. 

Text: LM with refrain; ‘O’ Antiphons, Latin, 9th cent.;  

verses 1, 3–6 para. in Psalteriolum Cantionum Catholicarum, Cologne, 1710;  

tr. by John M. Neale, 1818–1866; verses 2, 7 tr. fr. The Hymnal 1940, alt. 

Music: Chant, Mode I; Processionale, French, 15th cent.; adapt. by Thomas Helmore, 1811–1890. 
 

LITURGY OF THE WORD – click HERE  for the readings 
    

 Responsorial Psalm 80:  Lord, make us turn to you, show us your face and we shall be saved. 

Prayer of the Faithful:  You may un-mute and share your prayers. 

 

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 

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! 

Preparation of the Gifts     Breath of Heaven 

I have traveled many moonless nights 

Cold and weary with a babe inside 

And I wonder what I've done 

Holy father, you have come 

And chosen me now to carry your son 

I am waiting in a silent prayer 

I am frightened by the load I bear 

In a world as cold as stone 

Must I walk this path alone? 

Be with me now, be with me now 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/readings/122224.cfm
https://www.eservicepayments.com/cgi-bin/Vanco_ver3.vps?appver3=Fi1giPL8kwX_Oe1AO50jRsHSVjKrw-bbGKm5Rw63huJfcDUR8Pm2EuvGLceWdCNK2EvVVAEjqawDomKT1pboubEfS0uiwGZyunxl-I5BycA=&ver=3


 

Breath of heaven, hold me together 

Be forever near me, breath of heaven 

Breath of heaven, lighten my darkness 

Pour over me your holiness for you are holy 

Breath of heaven 

Do you wonder as you watch my face 

If a wiser one should have had my place? 

But I offer all I am 

For the mercy of your plan 

Help me be strong, help me be, help me 

Breath of heaven, hold me together 

Be forever near me, breath of heaven 

Breath of heaven, lighten my darkness 

Pour over me your holiness for you are holy 

Breath of heaven, breath of heaven 

Breath of heaven 

 

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 Song:     My Soul in Stillness Waits 

For you, O Lord, my soul in stillness waits, truly my hope is in you. 

1. O Lord of Light, our only hope of glory,  

 your radiance shines in all who look to you, 

 come, light the hearts of all in dark and shadow. 

2. O Spring of Joy, rain down upon our spirits, 

 our thirsty hearts are yearning for your Word, 

 come, make us whole, be comfort to our hearts. 

3. O Root of Life, implant your seed within us, 

 and in your advent, draw us all to you, 

 our hope reborn in dying and in rising. 

4. O Key of Knowledge, guide us in our pilgrimage, 

 we ever seek, yet unfulfilled remain, 

 open to us the pathway of your peace. 

Text: Psalm 95 and 'O' Antiphons; Marty Haugen, b.1950, © 1982, GIA Publications, Inc. 

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

Sending Forth Song:       People, Look East 

People, look east. The time is near 

Of the crowning of the year. 

Make your house fair as you are able, 

Trim the hearth and set the table. 

People, look east and sing today: 

Love, the guest, is on the way. 

Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare, 

One more seed is planted there: 

Give up your strength the seed to nourish, 

That in course the flower may flourish. 

People, look east and sing today: 

Love, the rose, is on the way. 

Birds, though you long have ceased to build, 

Guard the nest that must be filled. 

Even the hour when wings are frozen 

God for fledging time has chosen. 

People, look east and sing today: 

Love, the bird, is on the way. 

Angels, announce with shouts of mirth 

Him who brings new life to earth. 

Set every peak and valley humming 

With the word, the Lord is coming. 

People, look east and sing today: 

Love, the Lord, is on the way. 


