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Gathering Song
Lead Me Lord — by John D. Becker

Lead me Lord, Lead me Lord, by the light of truth
To seek_and to find_ the nar-row way.

Be my way, Be my truth, Be my life, my Lord,
And lead me Lord, today.

Lead me Lord, Lead me Lord, by the light of truth
To seek_and to find_ the nar-row way.

Be my way, Be my truth, Be my life, my Lord,
And lead me Lord, today.

© 1987, John D. Becker. Published by OCP Publications.
All rights reserved.
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1 Corinthians 9:16-19, 22-23

Brothers and sisters:

If I preach the gospel,

this is no reason for me to boast,

for an obligation has been imposed on me,

and woe to me if I do not preach it!

If I do so willingly, I have a recompense,

but if unwillingly, then I have been entrusted

with a stewardship.

What then is my recompense? That, when I preach,
I offer the gospel free of charge

so as not to make full use of my right in the gospel.

Although I am free in regard to all,

I have made myself a slave to all

so as to win over as many as possible.

To the weak I became weak, to win over the weak.

I have become all things to all, to save at least some.
All this I do for the sake of the gospel,

so that I too may have a share in it.

ALLELUIA! GIVE THE GLORY

Job 7:1-6, 6-7 (74B)

Job spoke, saying: 1
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Is not man’s life on earth a drudgery?

Are not his days those of hirelings?
He is a slave who longs for the shade,
a hireling who waits for his wages.

So I have been assigned months of misery,

and troubled nights have been allotted to me.
Ifin bed I say,

“When shall I arise?”

then the night drags on;
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I am filled with restlessness until the dawn.
My days are swifter than a weaver’s shuttle;
they come to an end without hope.
Remember that my life is like the wind;

I shall not see happiness again.

Psalm 147: Bless the Lord, My Soul
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Bless the Lord,my  soul, who heals the bro-ken - heart - ed.

Text: Psalm 147: 12-13,1-2,3-4,14-15;Marty Haugen. Music: Marty Haugen
© 1987, GIA Publications, Inc.
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© 1991, Ken Canedo and Bob Hurd, Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Mark 1:29-39

On leaving the synagogue

Jesus entered the house of Simon and Andrew
with James and John.

Simon’s mother-in-law lay sick with a fever.
They immediately told him about her.

He approached, grasped her hand,

and helped her up.

Then the fever left her and she waited on them.
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Mark 1:29-39

On leaving the synagogue

Jesus entered the house of Simon and Andrew

with James and John.

Simon’s mother-in-law lay sick with a fever.

They immediately told him about her.
He approached, grasped her hand,
and helped her up.

Then the fever left her and she waited on them.

Preparation of the Gifts %
Tend the Ground - by Curtis Stephan

Refrain

We till the earth, we tend the ground,

sowing hope and peace where none is found.

In selfless love, God’s life abounds.
We till the earth, we tend the ground,

1. Let mercy fall on us like rain,

to clear the air, and heal the pain.
Where sin has broken bonds of love,
let mercy reign, let mercy reign.

Refrain

We till the earth, we tend the ground,

sowing hope and peace where none is found.

In selfless love, God’s life abounds.
We till the earth, we tend the ground,
Text inspired by Pope Frncis’s encyclical Laudato Si'.
Text and music © 2016, Curtis Stephan.

Published by Spirit & Song®, a division of OCP,
5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213. All rights reserved

Eucharistic Acclamations
Mass of Glory — by Ken Canedo & Bob Hurd

Holy Holy Holy, Lord God of Hosts
Heaven and earth, are full of your glory
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.

Hosan-na, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest

Mystery of Faith
Save us Savior of the world, for by your cross
and resurrection. You have set us free

Amen, Amen, Alleluia, Amen

Lamb of God Litany

Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world:

Have mercy on us (2x)...final: Grant us peace

Text © 2010, ICEL. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music © 2009, Ken Canedo and Bob Hurd. Published by GCP. All rights reserved.

Communion Song Stand by Me - by Tom Kendzia

1. When the storms of life are raging, Lord_ stand by me.
When the cur-rent pulls me under, Lord__ stand by me.
When the rising waters toss me, like a ship upon the sea.
You who rule the wind and water, Lord_ stand by me.

Stand by me, stand by me,

Lift me up, from the restless sea. (Q]
When | am lost, when love can’t be found, <
When no one cares, Lord, stand by me.

2. In the midst_ of per-secution, Lord_ stand by me.
When my en-emies, surround me, Lord_ stand by me.
When the ty-rant wields his terror,

and the ar-mies wage their might.

When the dark-ness overwhelms me, Lord_ stand by me.
Inspired by “Stand by Me” by Charles A. Tindley, 1851-1933.

Text and Music © 2001, Tom Kendzia
Published by OCP Publications, All rights reserved.

Prayer for Holy Communion

My Jesus,

| believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.

I love You above all things
And | desire to receive You into my soul.

Since | cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally,

Come at least spiritually into my heart.

I embrace You as if You were already there,
And unite myself wholly to You.

Never permit me to be separated from You.
Amen.

Sending Forth — Healing River (BEACH SPRING)
text by Marty Haugen

Healing river of the spirit, bathe the wounds that living brings.
Plunge our pain our sin, our sadness,

deep beneath your sacred spring.

Weary from the restless searching that has lured us from your side,
we discover in your presence, peace the world cannot provide.

You shall be the path that guides us, you the light that in us burns.
Shining deep within all people, yours the love that we must learn.
For our hearts shall wander restless ‘til they safe to you return.
Finding you in one another, we shall all your face discern.

Test: Ruth Duck, b.1947, ©1992, GIA Publ, Inc. Tune Beach Spring,8787d;
The Sacred Harp, 1844; harm. By Marty Haugen, b.1950, ©1985, GIA Pub, Inc.

Visit us Online

www.corpuschristipiedmont.org

Follow Us On

YouTube and Facebook




	February 7, 2021

