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 Taste and See, 1077 J. Moore

 These Alone Are Enough, 655 D. Schutte
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  e Breaking of the Bread Mass of the Angels and Saints

C  of the E  

The Order of Mass may be found in Journeysongs at no. 140.
Lectionary Readings may be found in Journeysongs at no. 968.

In preparation for Mass, please silence all cell phones and other devices.
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July 7, 2024

When the Sabath cae he began to teac in the synagoue,
and many ho head him ere ast onished.

Mark 6:2
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I Heard the Voice of Jesus, 692 K
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 R. Proulx

F R Ezekiel 2:2-5
They are a rebellious house but shall know that a prophet has been among them.
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S R  2 Corinthians 12:7-10
I will boast in my weaknesses, in order that the power of Christ may dwell in me.

G  Mark 6:1-6
A prophet is not without honor except in his native place.
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U P : Lord, hear our prayer.

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me
for he sent me to bring glad tidings to the poor.

G A cf. Luke 4:18

R P Ps. 123:1-2, 2, 3-4
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Amazing Grace, 680 N B

T E P
Sanctus A Community Mass
Memorial Acclamation  A Community Mass

 Amen  A Community Mass

C R
  e Lord’s Prayer
  e Sign of Peace

To you I lift up my eyes
 who are enthroned in heaven–
as the eyes of servants
 are on the hands of their masters. R

As the eyes of a maid
 are on the hands of her mistress,
so are our eyes on the L, our God,
 till he have pity on us. R

Have pity on us, O L, have pity on 
  us,
 for we are more than sated with 
  contempt;
our souls are more than sated
 with the mockery of the arrogant,
 with the contempt of the proud. R


