Sunday, September 6, 2026

Twenty-third Sunday in Ordinary Time

GATHERING SONG......c.cccceeveeeeeee......Blest Be The Lord

Refrain
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| Blest be the Lord: blest be the Lord, the God of
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1. He will re - lease me from the nets of all my foes.
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He will pro - tect me from their wick-ed hands.
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Be-neath the shad-ow of his wings T will re-joice
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to find a dwell-ing place se - cure. g
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2. T need not shrink be - fore the ter-rors of the night ¢}
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nor stand a - lone be - fore the light of day. E
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No harm shall come to me. no ar-row strike me down.
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3. Al - though a thou - sand strong have lall-en at my side,
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I'11 not be shak-en with the Lord at hand.
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His faith - ful love is all the ar - mor that 1
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need to wage my bat - tle with the [loe.
Texe: Psalm Q1 Dan Schutie, boi9Od47
Fune: Dan Schotie, b, 19471 arr. by Sr. Theophane Hytek, OS17, 19151992
wr 1976, Danicl 1. Schutte and New Pawn Music, Published by OCP Publications.

All rights reserved. Used with permission. Reprinted under LicenSingOnline #612438



RESPONSORIAL PSALM 95
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Lis-ten! Lis - ten! O - pen your hearts!
n | p
\ gy T N f r—— | | T | f N |
s> b—F—1 7 m—— i J i | ] n |
ANV J & o o o I & I & Il |
D) = d
Lis-ten! Lis - ten! O - pen your hearts!

Music and text from Psallite, © 2005, The Collegeville Composers Group. All rights reserved.
Published and administered by the Liturgical Press, Collegeville, MN 56321. Used with permission.

Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-703105

PREPARATION OF THE GIFTS
| Have Loved You

Refrain
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I have loved you with an ev - er-last-ing love, I have
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called you and you are mine; I have loved you with an
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ev -er - last-ing love, TIhave called you and you are mine.
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1. Seek the face of the Lord and long for
2. Seek the face of the Lord and long for
3. Seek the face of the Lord and long for
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him: He will bring you his light and his peace.
him: He will bring you his joy and his hope.
him: He will bring you his care and his love.

Text: Jeremiah 31:3, Psalm 24:3: Michael Joncas, b.1951
Tune; Michael Joncas, b.1951
© 1979. New Dawn Music. Published by OCP Publications.
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COMMUNION HYMN
DEEP AND LASTING PEACE

Refrain and Music by

Verses: Celte prayer, first millennium, adapt. MJ Michael Joncas
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In the break - ing ol the bread: Deep
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spread: Deep and last - ing peace
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Prayer for the Sixth Bishop of Lansing

Loving and faithful God, Shepherd of your people,
we place our hope and trust in you as we await the one you are calling
to serve as our next bishop.

Give us a shepherd after your own heart to preach the Gospel,
to lead your people in holiness, and to govern your flock with wisdom.

May he be constant in charity, gentle in service, discerning in spirit, and a faithful
steward of your mysteries.

May he encourage the faithful to grow in holiness,
defend the poor and vulnerable, and strengthen all who are
consecrated to you.

We ask this through Christ our Lord. Amen.




SONG FOR THE JOURNEY
How Great Thou Art

|
" S— f ] — 5 f i 1 J I
S E— — s & e
3 - ™, — # -
1. O Lord my God, when 1 in awe - some
2. When thru the woods and for - est glades I
3. And when 1 think that God, His Son not
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won - der Con - sid - er all the worlds Thy hands have
wan - der And hear the birds sing sweet - ly in the
spar - ing, Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it
ma - tion And take me home, what joy shall fill my
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made, 1 see the stars, I  hear the roll - ing
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thun - der, Thy pow’r thru - out the un - i-verse dis - played!
gran - deur And hear the brook and feel the gen - tle breeze.
bear - ing, He bled and died to take a-way my sin!
ra - tion And there pro-claim, my God, how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God,to  Thee; How great Thou
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Thee; How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

Text: Stuart K. Hine, 1899-1989

Tune: O STORE GUD, 11 10 11 10 with refrain; Stuart K. Hine. 1899-1989
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