St Josesh vuid Conmanits

September 25, 2022 / 26th SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME

PROCESSION - Lord, Help Us Walk Your Servant Way
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1.Lord,  help us  walk your ser - vant way Wher -
2. You came to earth, O Christ, as Lord, But
3. No gold - en scep - ter but a towel You
4. You bid us bend our hu - man pride Nor
5. Lord, help us  walk your ser - vant way Wher -
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ev - er love may lead And, bend - ing low, for -
pow’r you laid a - side. You lived your years in
place with - in the hands (0)§ those who seek to
count our-selves a - bove The low - est place, the
ev - er love may lead And bend - ing low, for -
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get - ting self, Each serve the oth - er’s need.
ser - vant - hood, In low - li - ness you died.
fol - low you And live by your com - mands.
mean - est task That  waits the gift of love.
get - ting self, Each serve the oth - er’s need.

Text: Herman G. Stuempfle, Jr., 1923-2007, © 1997, GIA Publications, Inc.
Tune: ST. ANNE, CM; attr. to William Croft, 1678-1727; harm. composite from 18th c. versions §

PENITENTIAL ACT - Confiteor

I confess to almighty God and to you, my brothers and sisters,
that I have greatly sinned, in my thoughts and in my words,
in what I have done and in what I have failed to do,

And, striking your breast, say:
through my fault, through my fault, through my most grievous fault;

Then continue:
therefore I ask blessed Mary ever-Virgin, all the Angels and Saints,
and you, my brothers and sisters, to pray for me to the Lord our God. s




Kyrie

A Priest, deacon, or cantor, then all: Priest, deacon, or cantor, then all:
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Ky-ri - e, e -1é - 1i-son. Chri - ste, e - 16 - 1i-son.

A Priest, deacon, or cantor; all repeat or sing longer conclusion:
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Ky-ri - e, e-Ilé-i-son. Kyr1-e e-1& - i-son.

Music: The Roman Missal, © 2010, ICEL §

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, heav’nly 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.

Text © 2010, ICEL. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: Heritage Mass; Owen Alstott, b. 1947, © 1987, 2009, OCP. All rights reserved. §

RESPONSORIAL PSALM - Psalm 146: Praise the Lord My Soul
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Praise the my___ soul.
© Ronald E. McKean
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION - Alleluia
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Al-le - lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia, al - le-1Iu - ia.

SMH Chant Mode VIII. Alleluia Refrain SMH; Verse First Mode I © §




PRAYER FOR THE MISSION ALIGNMENT PROCESS - Al

Dear Father in heaven, look kindly upon the Diocese of Oakland as we take stock
of the many gifts you have given us. Send your Holy Spirit to inspire and guide
us so that our efforts to proclaim the saving gospel our Lord Jesus Christ more
effectively may bear tremendous fruit. May we, as your people, courageously
proceed on this path of self-reflection and renewal. In the end, with your divine
assistance, we know that we cannot fail. Holy Mary, Queen of the World and

St. Francis de Sales, co-patrons of our Diocese, pray for us! Amen

OFFERTORY - Jesus, Lover of My Soul
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1Je - sus Lov-er of my soul, Let me to thy bo-som fly,
2.0th - er re - fuge have 1 none, Hangs my help - less soul on thee;
3.Plen-teous grace with thee is found, Grace to cleanse from ev -’ry sin;
s
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While the near-er wa - ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high:
Leave, ah! leave me not a - lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me!
Let  the heal-ing streams a-bound, Make and keep me pure with - in.
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Hide me, O__my Sa - viour, hide, till the storm of life be past;
All' my trust on thee is stayed; All my help from thee I bring;
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of thee:
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last.

Cov - er my de-fence-less head With the sha-dow of thy wing.
Spring thou up with - in  my heart, Rise to all e - ter-ni - ty.

TUNE: SALZBURG. Johann Sebastian Bach




SANCTUS/MYSTERIUM FIDEI/AMEN - Holy, Holy, Holy
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho -ly Lord God of hosts.
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Heav-en and earth are full of your glo-ry. Ho-san-na in the high-est.
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Bless-ed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
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Ho - san - na in the high - est
Mpystery of Faith
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When we eat this Bread and drink this Cup, we pro-claim your
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Death, O Lord, un - til you come a - gain.

Great Amen
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A - men. A - men. A - men.

Text: The Roman Missal, © 2010, ICEL. Music: The Roman Missal, © 2010, ICEL; acc. by Ronald E Krisman, © 2011, GIA Publications §

THE LORD’S PRAYER (Chanted)

Music: Chant; adapt. by Robert J. Snow, 1926-1998. §

AGNUS DEI
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mi - se-re - re no - - - - bis. ()
do - na no - bis pa - - -

© Fr. Caswall. ¢.1799. Frey Y.N. Duran §




COMMUNION - Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All
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1. Je-sus, my Lord, my God, my All, How can |
2.Had | but Ma - ry’s sin - less heart, To love thee
3. O! see up - on the al - tar placed The vic - tim
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love thee as I ought? And how re - vere this
with, my dear - est King; O! with what bursts of
of di - vin - est lovel Let all the earth be -
N 4 ] ) ) )
\J L ) I I T I T T T ) T I ) T T )
Te 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 T 1 1 1 1 T ) 1 T 1]
b=, e o, e —1 !
o e ~— e [~ & [
won - drous gift, So far sur - pass-ing hope or thought?
fer - vent praise Thy good-ness, Je - sus, would | sing.
low a - dore, And join the choirs of heav'n a - bove.
Refrain
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Sweet Sac - ra - ment, we thee a - dore! O make us love thee

z o =
more and more! O make us love thee more and more.

Tune: SWEET SACRAMENT. Text: LM with refrain; Frederick W. Faber, 1814-1863. Music: Romischkatholisches Gesangbiichlein, 1826.

This Alone

One thing I ask, this alone I seek,

to dwell in the house of the Lord all my days.

For one day within your temple heals ev’ry day alone.
O Lord, bring me to your dwelling.

Hear, O Lord, the sound of my calling.
Hear, O Lord, and show me your way.

The Lord is my light and hope of salvation.
The Lord is my refuge; whom should I fear?

Wait on the Lord, and hope in his mercy.
Wait on the Lord, and live in his love.

Text: Based on Psalm 27. Text and music © 1981, OCP, Tim Manion. All rights reserved. §




Ave, Maris Stella

Ave, maris stella, Hail, star of the sea,

Dei Mater alma, Loving Mother of God,
Atque semper Virgo, And Virgin immortal,
Felix caeli porta. Heaven's blissful portal!
Sumens illud Ave Receiving that Ave”
Gabriélis ore, From the mouth of Gabriel,
Funda nos in pace, Establish us in peace,
Mutans Hevae nomem. Transforming the name of “Eva”
Solve vincla reis, Break the chains of sinners,
Profer lumen caecis: Bring light to the blind,
Mala nostra pelle, Drive away our evils,

Bona cuncta posce. s And ask for all good things.

PRAYER TO SAINT MICHAEL - All

Saint 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 host, by the power of God, thrust into
hell Satan and all the evil spirits who prowl about the world seeking the ruin
of Souls. Amen. s

RECESSIONAL - Godss Blessing Sends Us Forth

God’s blessing sends us forth, Strengthened for our task on earth,
Refreshed in soul and renewed in mind. May God with us remain,
Through us the Spirit reign, that Christ be known to humankind.

God’s news in spoken word joyfully our hearts have heard;
O may the seed of God’s love now grow. May we in fruitful deeds
Gladly serve others’ needs, that faith in action we may show.

We by one living bread as one body have been fed;
So we are one as we share this food. How gracious to behold
All people of one fold who ever seek each other’s good.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1998, © 1964, World Library Publications
Tune: ST. ELIZABETH, 67 9 66 8; Schlesische Volkslieder, 1842; harm. by Richard S. Willis, 1819-1900, alt. §

INTERESTED IN PARTICIPATING IN MUSIC MINISTRY?

Both music and operational roles available.
Please contact our Music Ministry office at 510-656-1055.




