
FOURTEENTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME 

July 5, 2026 

 

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 145:  I will praise your name for ever, my king and my God! 

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

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 

Preparation of the Gifts                I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 

 

1. I heard the voice of Jesus say, “Come unto me and rest; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down thy head upon my breast.” 

I came to Jesus as I was, so weary, worn and sad; 

I found in him a resting place, and he has made me glad. 

 

2. I heard the voice of Jesus say, “Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one, stoop down, and drink, and live.” 

I came to Jesus, and I drank of that lifegiving stream; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, and now I live in him. 

 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/readings/070526.cfm


3. I heard the voice of Jesus say, “I am this dark world’s light; 

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, and all thy day be bright.” 

I looked to Jesus, and I found in him my star, my sun; 

And in that light of life I’ll walk till traveling days are done. 
 
Text: CMD; Horatius Bonar, 1808–1889, alt. 

  

 

 

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    I Received the Living God 

Refrain: I received the living God, and my heart is full of joy.  

I received the living God, and my heart is full of joy. 

1. Jesus said: 'I am the Bread kneaded long to give you life; 

You who will partake of me need not ever fear to die.' 

2. Jesus said: 'I am the Way, and my Father longs for you; 

So I come to bring you home to be one with him anew.' 

3. Jesus said: 'I am the Truth; if you follow close to me, 

You will know me in your heart, and my word shall make you free.' 

4. Jesus said: 'I am the Life far from whom no thing can grow, 

But receive this living bread, and my Spirit you shall know.' 
 
Text: Anonymous 

 

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


 
 

 

Sending Forth Song:       America the Beautiful 

 

1. O beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain, 

 For purple mountain majesties above the fruited plain! 

 America! America! God shed his grace on thee, 

 And crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea. 

2. O beautiful for heroes proved in liberating strife, 

 Who more than self their country loved, and mercy more than life! 

 America! America! May God thy gold refine, 

 Till all success be nobleness, and ev'ry gain divine. 

4. O beautiful for patriot dream that sees beyond the years 

Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human tears! 

America! America! God shed his grace on thee, 

And crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea. 
 
Text: Katherine L. Bates, 1859-1929  
 

 


