
TWENTY-EIGHTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME 

October 12, 2025 

 

GATHERING SONG:        Praise and Thanksgiving 
 

1. Praise and thanksgiving, Father, we offer, 

 For all things living you have made good. 

 Harvest of sown fields, fruits of the orchard, 

 Hay from the mown fields, blossom and wood. 

2. Father, providing food for your children, 

 Your wisdom guiding teaches us share 

 One with another, so that rejoicing 

 With us, all others may know your care. 

3. Then will your blessing reach ev'ry people, 

 Freely confessing your gracious hand. 

 Where you are reigning no one will hunger, 

 Your love sustaining, fruitful the land. 

 
 Text: Albert F. Bayly, 1901-1984, © 1988, Oxford University Press 

 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 98:   All the ends of the earth have seen the power 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 

 

        
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! 

 

 

 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/readings/101225.cfm
https://www.eservicepayments.com/cgi-bin/Vanco_ver3.vps?appver3=Fi1giPL8kwX_Oe1AO50jRsHSVjKrw-bbGKm5Rw63huJfcDUR8Pm2EuvGLceWdCNK2EvVVAEjqawDomKT1pboubEfS0uiwGZyunxl-I5BycA=&ver=3


 

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. 

2. Feel for the people we most avoid,  

 Strange or bereaved or never employed;  

 Feel for the women, and feel for the men  

 Who fear that their living is all in vain. 

3.  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. 

 

 

 

 

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        Let Us Be Bread 
 

Let us be bread, blessed by the Lord, broken and shared, life for the world. 

Let us be wine, love freely poured. Let us be one in the Lord. 

1. You are my friends if you keep my commands, no longer servants but friends. 

2. As God has loved me so I have loved you. Go and live on in my love. 

3. See how my people have nothing to eat. Give them the bread that is you. 

4. As God has loved me so I have loved you. Go and live on in my love. 

 
Text: Thomas J. Porter, b.1958, © 1990, GIA Publications, Inc. 

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

 

 

 

Sending Forth Song:       Now Thank We All Our God 

1. Now thank we all our God with heart, and hands, and voices, 

Who wondrous things has done, in whom his world rejoices; 

Who, from our mother's arms has blessed us on our way 

With countless gifts of love, and still is ours today. 

 

2. O may this gracious God through all our life be near us! 

With ever joyful hearts and blessed peace to cheer us; 

Preserve us in his grace, and guide us in distress, 

And free us from all sin, till heaven we possess. 

 

Text: 67 67 66 66; Sirach 50:22–24; Martin Rinkart, 1586–1649; tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 1827–1878, alt. 

Music: Johann Crüger, 1598–1662; adapt. by Felix Mendelssohn, 1809–1847, alt. 

 
 


