TWENTY-SIXTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME
September 28, 2025

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 Readings
Responsorial Psalm 146: Happy the poor in spirit, theirs is the kingdom of God.

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/092825.cfm
https://www.eservicepayments.com/cgi-bin/Vanco_ver3.vps?appver3=Fi1giPL8kwX_Oe1AO50jRsHSVjKrw-bbGKm5Rw63huJfcDUR8Pm2EuvGLceWdCNK2EvVVAEjqawDomKT1pboubEfS0uiwGZyunxl-I5BycA=&ver=3

Preparation of the Gifts The Cry of the Poor

Refrain: The Lord hears the cry of the poor. Blessed be the Lord.

1. I will bless the Lord at all times, with praise ever in my mouth.
Let my soul glory in the Lord, who will hear the cry of the poor.

2. Let the lowly hear and be glad: the Lord listens to their pleas;
and to hearts broken, God is near, who will hear the cry of the poor.

3. Ev’ry spirit crushed, God will save; will be ransom for their lives;
will be safe shelter for their fears, and will hear the cry of the poor.

4. We proclaim your greatness, O God, your praise ever in our mouth;
ev’ry face brightened in your light, for you hear the cry of the poor.

Text: Based on Psalm 34:2-3, 18-19a, 19b—20, 4. Text and music © 1978, 1991, John B. Foley, S.J., and OCP.
All rights reserved. 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 Bread for the World
Bread for the world: a world of hunger. Wine for all peoples: people who thirst.
May we who eat be bread for others. May we who drink pour out our love

1. Lord Jesus Christ, you are the bread of life,
broken to reach and heal the wounds of human pain.
Where we divide your people you are waiting there
on bended knee to wash our feet with endless care.

2. Lord Jesus Christ, you are the wine of peace,
poured into hearts once broken and where dryness sleeps.
Where we are tired and weary you are waiting there
to be the way which beckons us beyond despair.

3. Lord Jesus Christ, you call us to your feast,
at which the rich and pow'rful have become the least.
Where we survive on others in our human greed
you walk among us begging for your ev'ry need.

Text: Bernadette Farrell, b.1957, © 1990, Bernadette Farrell, published by OCP Publications
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved.



Sending Forth Song: Let There Be Peace on Earth

Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me.

Let there be peace on earth, the peace that was meant to be.
With God as our Father, fam'ly all are we.

Let us walk with each other in perfect harmony.

Let peace begin with me; let this be the moment now.

With ev'ry step | take, let this be my solemn vow;

To take each moment, and live each moment in peace eternally!
Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me.

Text: Sy Miller, 1908-1941, Jill Jackson, © 1955, 1983, Jan-Lee Music
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved.



