LITURGY FOR SUNDAY September 25th 2022
26th Sunday in Ordinary Time

Entrance Hymn:  
[bookmark: _Hlk96074456]WHATSOEVER YOU DO
Willard F. Jabusch

	Refrain:	Whatsoever you do to the least of my people,
			That you do unto me.
			
1.	When I was hungry, you gave me to eat;
	When I was thirsty, you gave me to drink.	Now enter into the home of my Father.
	
2.	When I was homeless, you opened your door;
	When I was naked, you gave me your coat.			“

3.	When I was weary, you helped me find rest;
	When I was anxious, you calmed all my fears.		“

4.	When I was little, you taught me to read;
	When I was lonely, you gave me your love.			“

5.	When in a prison you came to my cell;
	When on a sickbed, you cared for my need.			“

6.	In a strange country you made me at home;
	Seeking employment, you found me a job.			“

7.	Hurt in a battle, you bound up my wounds;	
	Searching for kindness, you held out your hand.		“

8.	When I was Black, or Latino, or white;
	Mocked and insulted you carried my cross.			“

9.	When I was aged, you bothered to smile;
	When I was restless, you listened and cared.			“

10.	You saw me covered with spittle and blood;
	You knew my features, though grimy with sweat.		“

11.	When I was laughed at, you stood by my side;
	When I was happy, you shared in my joy.			“




Responsorial Psalm (Psalm 146):	

[bookmark: _Hlk64103928]	Resp.: 		Praise the Lord, my soul.
			Praise the Lord, my soul.
			

Gospel Acclamation:	 	Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. 

[bookmark: _Hlk61084822]Offertory:    				HERE AM I
Text: Brian Wren / Tune: Daniel Charles Damon

1. Here am I, where underneath the bridges
Of our winter cities homeless people sleep.
Here am I, where in decaying houses
Little children shiver, crying at the cold.
Where are you?

2. Here am I, with people in the lineup,
Anxious for a handout, aching for a job.
Here am I, when pensioners and strikers 
Sing and march together, wanting something new.
Where are you? 

3. Here am I, where two or three are gathered,
Ready to be altered, sharing wine and bread.
Here am I, where those who hear the preaching
Change their way of living, find the way to life.
Where are you?

Holy, Holy, Holy:
	Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, God of hosts.
	Heaven and earth are full of your glory.
	Hosanna in the highest.  
	Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.	
[bookmark: _Hlk66442950][bookmark: _Hlk64723643]	Hosanna in the highest. 
	Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest.

[bookmark: _Hlk74049003]Eucharistic Acclamation:	When we eat this bread and drink this cup
				We proclaim your death, O Lord, until you come again.


Great Amen:		Amen, Amen, Amen.
		


Lamb of God:	Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world;
			Have mercy on us.					[2 Times]

			Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world;
			O grant us, grant us peace.



Communion:		EACH WINTER AS THE YEAR GROWS OLDER
Text: William Gay / Tune: CAROL OF HOPE, Annabeth Gay 
United Church Press

1. Each winter as the year grows older,
We each grow older too.
The chill sets in a little colder;
The verities we knew 
Seem shaken and untrue.

2. When race and class cry out for treason,
When sirens call for war,
They over-shout the voice of reason,
And scream till we ignore
All we held dear before.

3. [bookmark: _Hlk114819956]Yet I believe beyond believing,
That life can spring from death;
That growth can flower from our grieving;
That we can catch our breath
And turn transfixed by faith.

4. So even as the sun is turning,
To journey to the north,
The living flame in secret burning,
Can kindle on the earth,
And bring God’s love to birth.

5. O Child of ecstasy and sorrows, 
O Prince of peace and pain,
Brighten today’s world by tomorrow’s,
Renew our lives again;
Lord Jesus, come and reign.





Closing Hymn:
WORLD PEACE PRAYER
Marty Haugen 

Refrain:	Lead us from death to life, from falsehood to truth,
		From despair to hope, from fear to trust.
		Lead us from hate to love, from war to peace;
		Let peace fill hour hearts, let peace fill our world,
		Let peace fill our universe.
		
6. Still all the angry cries, still all the angry guns,
Still now your people die, earth’s sons and daughters.
Let justice roll, let mercy pour down,
Come and teach us your way of compassion.
.
7. So many lonely hearts, so many broken lives,
Longing for love to break into their darkness.
Come, teach us love, come, teach us peace,
Come and teach us your way of compassion.

8. Let justice ever roll, let mercy fill the earth,
Let us begin to grow into your people.
We can be love, we can bring peace,
We can still be your way of compassion.
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