
26th Sunday in OT ~ September 27, 2020

Dwelling Place  Foley

I fall on my knees to the Father of Jesus,
The Lord who has shown us the glory of God.

May he in his love give us strength for our living
The strength of his spirit the glory of God.

May Christ find a dwelling place of faith in our hearts.
May our lives be rooted in love, rooted in love.

May grace and peace be yours 
in God our Father and in his Son  

God is not fair.

God is Love.

Responsorial Ps 145

Remember your mercies, O Lord .
  

Turn to Me Foley

Turn to me, O turn, and be saved,
says the Lord, for I am God

there is no other, none beside me.
I call your name.

I am God, who comforts you
who are you to be afraid of flesh that fades,

is made like the grass of the field,
soon to wither.

Lift up your eyes to the heavens,
and look at the earth down below.

The heavens will vanish like smoke,
and the earth will wear out like a garment.

 

Jesus, the Lord  ~ O’Connor, S.J.

      Jesus, Jesus,
    Let all creation bend the knee to the Lord. 

In Him we live, we move and have our being;
In Him the Christ, In Him the King!

Jesus the Lord.

Though Son, He did not cling to Godliness,
But emptied Himself, became a slave!

Jesus the Lord.

He lived obediently His Father's will
Accepting His death, death on a cross!

Jesus the Lord.

 
All Are Welcome Marty Haugen

Let us build a house Where love can dwell
And all can safely live, A place where

Saints and children tell How hearts learn to forgive.
Built of hopes and dreams and visions,

Rock of faith and vault of grace;
Here the love of Christ shall end divisions:

All are welcome, all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place.

Let us build a house where prophets speak,
And words are strong and true,

Where all God's children dare to seek
To dream God's reign anew.

Here the cross shall stand as witness
And a symbol of God's grace;

Here as one we claim the faith of Jesus:
All are welcome, all are welcome, 

all are welcome in this place.

Let us build a house where all are name,
Their songs are visions heard

And loved and treasured, taught and claimed
As words withing the Word they’ve known.

Here the tears and cries and laughter, 
Prayers of faith and songs of grace, 

Let this house proclaim from floor to rafter: 
All are welcome, all are welcome, 

all are welcome in this place.


