LITURGY FOR SUNDAY AUGUST 24th 2025
21st SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME

Entrance Hymn:            		   THE SUMMONS
John L. Bell
© The Iona Community

1. Will you come and follow me
If I but call your name?
Will you go where you don’t know
And never be the same?
Will you let my love be shown,
Will you let my name be known,
Will you let my life be grown
In you and you in me?

2. Will you leave yourself behind
If I but call your name?
Will you care for cruel and kind 
And never be the same?
Will you risk the hostile stare
Should your life attract or scare?
Will you let me answer prayer
In you and you in me?

3. Will you let the blinded see
If I but call your name?
Will you set the pris’ners free
And never be the same?
Will you kiss the leper clean,
And do such as this unseen,
And admit to what I mean
In you and you in me?

4. Will you love the you you hide
If I but call your name?
Will you quell the fear inside
And never be the same?
Will you use the faith you’ve found
To reshape the world around,
Through my sight and touch and sound
In you and you in me.

5. Lord, your summons echoes true
When you but call my name.
Let me turn and follow you
And never be the same.
In your company I’ll go
Where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I’ll move and live and grow
In you and you in me.

Gloria:				    GLORIA 
John Dawson

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.

	We praise you, we bless you, we adore,
	We glorify you,
	We give you thanks for your great glory,
	Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father.
Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.

	Lord Jesus Christ, 
	Only Begotten Son,
	Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father,
	You take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us;
	You take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer;
	You are seated at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us.

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.
	For you alone are the Holy One,
	You alone are the Lord,
	You alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ,
	With the Holy Spirit, in the glory of God the Father.
	Amen. Amen.

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will. 

Text: Excerpts from the English translation of The Roman Missal © 2010, ICEL. All rights reserved.
Setting: Mass of the Holy Family © John Dawson, 2008. All rights reserved. 


Responsorial Psalm (Psalm 117):	Go out to all the world and tell the Good News.
[bookmark: _Hlk64103928]			

Gospel Acclamation:	 	Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia.
[bookmark: _Hlk75169747][bookmark: _Hlk165980444]Offertory:  		                                 OPEN MY EYES
Jesse Manibusan

1. Open my eyes, Lord.
Help me to see your face.
Open my eyes, Lord.
Help me to see.

2. Open my ears, Lord.
Help me to hear your voice.
Open my ears, Lord.
Help me to hear.

Bridge:	And the first shall be last, and our eyes are opened,
		And we’ll hear like never before.
		And we’ll speak in new ways, and we’ll see God’s face
		In places we’ve never known.

3. Open my heart Lord.
Help me to love like you.
Open my heart, Lord.
Help me to love.



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]	Hosanna in the highest. 
	Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest. 


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.   [TWICE]
			
			Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world,
			O grant us, grant us peace.



Communion:		LET US BE BREAD
Thomas J. Porter
Instrumental by Mike Watson


Closing Song:		                CANTICLE OF THE TURNING
Text: Luke I / Tune: Irish traditional/ Arr. By Rory Cooney

1. My soul cries out with a joyful shout that the God of my heart is great,
And my spirit sings of the wondrous things that you bring to the ones who wait.
You fixed your sight on your servant’s plight, and my weakness you did not spurn.
So from east to west shall my name be blest. Could the world be about to turn?

Refrain:	My heart shall sing of the day you bring.
		Let the fires of your justice burn.
		Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near,
		And the world is about to turn!
				
2. Though I am small, my God, my all, you work great things in me,
And your mercy will last from the depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
Your very name puts the proud to shame, and to those who for you yearn.
You will show your might, put the strong to flight, for the world is about to turn.

3. From the halls of power to the fortress tower, not a stone will be left on stone,
Let the king beware for your justice tears ev’ry tyrant from his throne.
The hungry poor shall weep no more, for the food they can never earn;
There are tables spread, ev’ry mouth be fed, for the world is about to turn.

4. Though the nations rage from age to age, we remember who holds us fast: 
God’s mercy must deliver us from the conqueror’s crushing grasp.
This saving word that that our forebears heard is the promise which holds us bound,
‘Til the spear and rod can be crushed by God, who is turning the world around.
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