NINETEENTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME
August 9, 2026

GATHERING SONG: Blest Be the Lord

Blest be the Lord; blest be the Lord, the God of mercy, the God who saves.
| shall not fear the dark of night, nor the arrow that flies by day.

1.

He will release me from the nets of all my foes.
He will protect me from their wicked hands.
Beneath the shadow of his wings | will rejoice
to find a dwelling place secure.

| need not shrink before the terrors of the night,

nor stand alone before the light of day.

No harm shall come to me, no arrow strike me down,
no evil settle in my soul.

Although a thousand strong have fallen at my side,
I'll not be shaken with the Lord at hand.

His faithful love is all the armor that | need

to wage my battle with the foe.

Text: Psalm 91; Dan Schutte, b.1947, © 1976, Daniel L. Schutte and New Dawn Music. 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 85: Lord, let us see your kindness.

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/080926.cfm
https://www.eservicepayments.com/cgi-bin/Vanco_ver3.vps?appver3=Fi1giPL8kwX_Oe1AO50jRsHSVjKrw-bbGKm5Rw63huJfcDUR8Pm2EuvGLceWdCNK2EvVVAEjqawDomKT1pboubEfS0uiwGZyunxl-I5BycA=&ver=3

Preparation of the Gifts Put Your Hand in the Hand

Put your hand in the hand of the man who stilled the water.
Put your hand in the hand of the man who calmed the sea.
Take a look at yourself and you can look at others differently,
By puttin’ your hand in the hand of the man from Galilee.

Text: Gene MacLellan, 1938-1995, © 1970 (Renewed 1998) BEECHWOOD MUSIC OF CANADA
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 | Am For You

1.

There is a mountain, there is a sea. There is a wind within all breathing,
There is an arm to break ev'ry chain, There is a fire in all things living.
There is a voice that speaks from the flame:

'l am for you, | am for you, | am for you is my name.'

There was a woman small as a star, Full of the patient dreams of her nation,
Welcoming in an angel of God, Welcoming in God's bold invitation.

'Let it be done,' she sang, ‘'unto me.

| am for you, | am for you, | am for you: let it be.’

There was a man who walked in the storm,

Caught in between the waves and the lightning,

Sharing his bread with those cast aside, healing by touch the lost and the dying.
Sending us forth, he says to his friends:

'l am for you, |1 am for you, | am for you to the end.’

We are anointed, servants of God; we have been born again of Spirit.

We are the word God speaks to the world, freedom and light to all who will hear it.
So let us be the word of the Lord:

| am for you, | am for you, | am for you evermore.

There is a world that waits in the womb; there is a hope unborn God is bearing,
Though the powers of death prowl the night, there is a day our God is preparing.
Sing 'round the fire to waken the dawn:

| am for you, | am for you, | am for you: We are one.

Text: Rory Cooney, b.1952, © 1993, GIA Publications, Inc.
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved.

Sending Forth Song: How Can | Keep From Singing

Refrain:

1. My life flows on in endless song above earth's lamentation.
| hear the real though far-off hymn that hails a new creation.

No storm can shake my inmost calm, while to that rock I'm clinging.
Since love is Lord of heaven and earth, how can I keep from singing?

2. Through all the tumult and the strife, | hear that music ringing;
It sounds and echoes in my soul; how can | keep from singing?

3. The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain ever springing.
All things are mine since | am his; how can | keep from singing?

Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899; adapted with additional text by Doris Plenn, © 1957, 1964, Sanga Music, Inc.
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734901. All rights reserved.



