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M  C P
 Unless a Grain of Wheat, 725 B. Farrell

Whatsoever You Do, 828 W. Jabusch

P  C

C R
  e Lord’s Prayer
  e Sign of Peace
  e Breaking of the Bread Mass of the Angels and Saints

P  G
 Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service, 825 B S
 5:30  S Only This I Want, 732 D. Schutte

T E P
 Sanctus  A Community Mass

 Memorial Acclamation  A Community Mass

 Amen   A Community Mass

C ђ љ ђ я џ ю ѡ і ќ ћ   of the  E Ѣ ѐ ѕ ю џ і Ѡ ѡ 

The Order of Mass may be found in Journeysongs at no. 140.
Lectionary Readings may be found in Journeysongs at no. 991.

In preparation for Mass, please silence all cell phones and other devices.

“Whoeve wishes to come a e me must deny himself, 
take up his cros, and fo ow me.”

Ma hew 16:24
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E S
 Take Up Your Cross, 501 E U H

G

P A  
  Missa Simplex

R P Ps. 63:2, 3-4, 5-6, 8-9

G  E 

 R. DeBruyn

C

F R Jeremiah 20:7-9
The word of the Lord has brought me derision.
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S R Romans 12:1-2
Off er your bodies as a living sacrifi ce.

G   Matthew 16:21-27
Whoever wishes to come after me must deny himself.

H

P  F

U P : Lord, hear our prayer.

O God, you are my God; at dawn I 
seek you;

     for you my soul is thirsting.
For you my ì esh is pining,
     like a dry, weary land without 

water. R

I have come before you in the 
sanctuary,

     to behold your strength and your 
glory.

Your loving mercy is better than life;
     my lips will speak your praise. R

I will bless you all my life;
     in your name I will lift up my 

hands.
My soul shall be ë lled as with a 

banquet;
     with joyful lips, my mouth shall 

praise you. R

When I remember you upon my 
bed,

     I muse on you through the 
watches of the night.

For you have been my strength;
     in the shadow of your wings I 

rejoice. R

May the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ enlighten the eyes of our hearts,
that we may know what is the hope that belongs to our call.

G A  Ephesians 1:17-18


