25TH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME

September 18, 2022

Entrance Hymn

God of Day and God of #589
Darkness

Responsorial Psalm #1166

Psalm 118: Praise the Lord, praise the
Lord, who lifts up the poor.

Communion Hymns

You Are My All in All #2081
Psalm 34: The Cry of the #47
Poor

Purify My Heart #2063

Closing Hymn
Christ, Be Our Light #590

Readings

#1166

First Reading:
Amos 8:4-7

Second Reading:
1 Timothy 2:1-8

Gospel:
Luke 16:1-13

PSALEM 1l 3

St. Michael the Archangel

Gloria

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

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.

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.

The Apostles' Creed

I believe in God,

the Father Almighty,

Creator of heaven and earth,

and in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,

suffered under Pontius Pilate,

was crucified, died and was buried;

He descended into hell;

on the third day He rose again from the dead;
He ascended into heaven,

and is seated at the right hand of God the Father
Almighty;

from there He will come to judge the living and
the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,

the Holy Catholic Church,

the communion of Saints,

the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,

and life everlasting.

Amen.

St. Michael the Archangel, defend us in battle. Be our protection against the wickedness and snares of the
Devil. May God rebuke him, we humbly pray, and do thou, O prince of the heavenly hosts, by the power
of God, cast into hell Satan, and all evil spirits, who prowl about the world seeking the ruin of souls.

Amen.



Entrance Hymn

God of Day and God of Darkness 859
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1.God of day and God of dark - ness, Now we
2.S8till the na - tions curse the  dark - ness, Still  the
3. You shall be the path that  guides us, You the
4. Praise to  you in day and  dark - ness, You our
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stand be - fore the night; As the shad - ows stretch and
rich op - press the poor; Still the earth is  bruised and
light  that in us burns; Shin-ing deep with - in  all
source and you our end; Praise to you who love and
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deep - en, Come and make our dark - ness bright. All  cre -
bro - ken By the ones who still want more. Come and
peo - ple, Yours the love that we must learn. For  our
nur - ture As a fa - ther, moth-er, friend. Grant us
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a - tion still is groan - ing For the dawn - ing of your
wake us from our sleep - ing, So our hearts can - not ig -
hearts shall wan-der rest - less ’Til they safe to you re -
all a peace-ful rest - ing, Let each mind and bod-y
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might, When the Sun of peace and  jus - tice
nore All  your peo - ple lost and  bro - ken,
turn; Find - ing you in one an - oth - er,
mend, So we  rise re - freshed to - mor - row,
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Fills the earth with ra - diant light.
All  your chil - dren at our door.
We  shall all your face dis - cern.
Hearts re - newed™  to King-dom tend.

-[f,“ Marty Haugen, b 1950, © 1985, 1994, GIA Publications, Inc
e BEACH SPRING, 87 8 7 D, The Sacred Harp, 1844; harm by Marty Haugen, b.1950, © 1985, GIA Publications, Inc




1166 TWENTY-FIFTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME / C

READING | Amos 8:4-71 135
Hear this, you who trample upon the “that we may sell our grain,
needy and the sabbath, that we may display
and destroy the poor of the land! the wheat?
“When will the new moon be over,” We will diminish the ephah,
you ask, add to the shekel,
and fix our scales for cheating! The Lorp has sworn by the pride of
We will buy the lowly for silver, Jacob:
and the poor for a pair of sandals; Never will I forget a thing they
even the refuse of the wheat we will have done!
sell!”
RESPONSORIAL PSALM Psalm 113:1-2,4-6, 7-8
Or: Alleluia.
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Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, who lifts up the poor.

Praise, O servants of the Lorp, who lowers himself to look down
praise the name of the Lorp! upon heaven and earth? R
May the name of the Lorp be blest
both now and forevermore! R. From the dust he lifts up the lowly,
from the ash heap he raises the
High above all nations is the Lorp, poor,
above the heavens his glory. to set them in the company of princes,
Who is like the Lorp, our God, yes, with the princes of his
who dwells on high, people. R.
READING I I Timothy 2:1-8

Beloved: First of all, I ask that supplications, prayers, petitions, and thanksgivings be
offered for everyone, for kings and for all in authority, that we may lead a quiet and
tranquil life in all devotion and dignity. This is good and pleasing to God our savior,
who wills everyone to be saved and to come to knowledge of the truth.

For there is one God.

There is also one mediator between God and men,

the man Christ Jesus,

who gave himself as ransom for all.
This was the testimony at the proper time. For this I was appointed preacher and
apostle —I am speaking the truth, I am not lying—, teacher of the Gentiles in faith and
truth.

It is my wish, then, that in every place the men should pray, lifting up holy hands,
without anger or argument.



GOSPEL Luke 16:1-13 or 16:10-13
For short form read only the parts in brackets.

[Jesus said to his disciples,] *“A rich man had a steward who was reported to him for
squandering his property. He summoned him and said, ‘What is this I hear about you?
Prepare a full account of your stewardship, because you can no longer be my stew-
ard.” The steward said to himself, “What shall I do, now that my master is taking the
position of steward away from me? I am not strong enough to dig and I am ashamed
to beg. I know what I shall do so that, when I am removed from the stewardship, they
may welcome me into their homes.” He called in his master’s debtors one by one.
To the first he said, ‘How much do you owe my master?’ He replied, ‘One hundred

measures of olive oil.” He said to him, ‘Here is your promissory note. Sit down and
quickly write one for fifty.” Then to another the steward said, ‘And you, l_low much
do you owe?’ He replied, ‘One hundred kors of wheat.” The steward said to him,
‘Here is your promissory note; write one for eighty.” And the master commended
that dishonest steward for acting prudently. “For the children of this world are more
prudent in dealing with their own generation than are the children of light. I tell you,
make friends for yourselves with dishonest wealth, so that when it fails, you will be
welcomed into eternal dwellings. [The person who is trustworthy in very small mat-
ters is also trustworthy in great ones; and the person who is dishonest in very small
matters is also dishonest in great ones. If, therefore, you are not trustworthy with
dishonest wealth, who will trust you with true wealth? If you are not trustworthy with
what belongs to another, who will give you what is yours? No servant can serve two
masters. He will either hate one and love the other, or be devoted to one and despise
the other. You cannot serve both God and mammon.”]

Communion Hymns

Psalm 34: The Cry of the Poor 47

Refrain
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The Lord hears the cry of the poor. Bless-ed be the Lord.

Verses

1. T will bless the Lord at all times, with praise ever in my mouth.
Let my soul glory in the Lord, who will hear the cry of the poor.

2. Let the lowly hear and be glad: the Lord listens to their pleas;
and to hearts broken, God is near, who will hear the cry of the poor.

3. Every spirit crushed, God will save; will be ransom for their lives;
will be safe shelter for their fears, and will hear the cry of the poor.

4. We proclaim your greatness, O God, your praise ever in our mouth;
every face brightened in your light, for you hear the cry of the poor.

Text. Psalm 34 2-3, 6-7, 18-19, 23, John Foley, SJ
Music: John Foley, SJ
© 1978, 1991, John B. Foley, SJ, and OCP



2081 You Are My All in All

Dennis L. Jernigan
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l. You are my strength ~ when I am
2. Seek - ing  You as a pre - cious
PARTII 3. Tak - ing my sin, my Cross, my
4 When I fall down, You pick me
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weak, You are  the Trea - sure that I
Jjewel, Lord, to  give up I be a
shame. ris - ing a - gain I'd bless Your
up; When I am dry, You fill my
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seek, Youare my All in AL
fool. Youare my All in Alll
name. You are my All in Al _
cup. You are my All in All!
' PART I (May be sung as a 2-part round)
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Je - sus, Lamb of God, wor-thy is Your name;

90— : | o s
Sl . 15— —
bv : i f | ] 14

Je - sus, Lamb of God, wor -thy is Your name.

© 1990, Shepherd’s Heart Music. All Rights Reserved. International Copyright Secured.
Used by Permission.



Purify My Heart (Refiner's Fire)

2063

Bnan Doerksen

Verses
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1. Pu - n-l;(yy_ my heart, . let me be as gold and pre-cioussil ver.
2. Pu-ri fy_ myheart,_ cleanse me from with-in and make me ho- ly.
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Pu -l‘l-g: my heart, let me be as gold, pure___ gold.
Pu-ri-fy__ my heart, . cleanse me from my sin, deep within,
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Re - fin -er's fire,_ my heart's. one de - sire
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— is to be ho - ly,
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set__ a- pat_ for__ you__ Lord I choose to
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be ho - ly, set__ a- part_ for__ you,_
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my mas - ter,

rea~dy to do_— your will._

Copynght @ 1990, Mercy/Vineyard Publishing/Music Servies. All nghts reserved Used wath permussion.



Closing Hymn

Christ, Be Our Light!

590

Verses
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l.Long -ing for light, we wait in dark - ness.
2.Long - ing  for peace, our world is trou - bled.
3.Long - ing for food, man -y are hun - gry.
4.Long - ing for shel - ter, man -y are home-less.
5Man - y the gifts, man - y the peo - ple,
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Long -ing  for truth, we turn  to you.
Long - ing  for hope, man - y de - spair.
Long -ing  for wa - ter, man -y still  thirst.
Long -ing for warmth, man - y are cold.
man - y the  hearts that yearn to be - long.
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Make us your own, your ho - ly peo - ple,
Your word a - lone has pow’r to save us.
Make us your bread, bro - ken for oth - ers,
Make wus your build - ing, shel - ter - ing oth - ers,
Let us be ser - vants to one an - oth - er
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light  for the world to see.
Make us your liv. - ing voice.
shared un - til all are fed.
walls made  of liv. - ing stone.
mak - ing  your king - dom come.
Refrain
s ﬂ t T—1 T  — — i D |
= = o —— g—a—P—+ 1 =
Q) et | | —_ } it i 1 ! ]
Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts.
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Shine through the dark - ness. Christ, be our light!
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Shine in your Church

Text Bernadette Farrell, b.1957
une Bernadette Farrell, b 1957

gath-ered to - day.

01993, 2000, Bernadette Farrell. Published by OCP.



