
Mark 6:7-13 
 

Jesus summoned the Twelve and began to send them out 
two by two and gave them authority over unclean spirits.  
He instructed them to take nothing for the journey 
but a walking stick—no food, no sack,                                     
no money in their belts. They were, however,                                                         
to wear sandals but not a second tunic.  
He said to them, 
“Wherever you enter a house, stay there until you leave.   
Whatever place does not welcome you or listen to you, 
leave there and shake the dust off your feet 
in testimony against them.”  
So they went off and preached repentance.  
The Twelve drove out many demons, 
and they anointed with oil many who were sick                      
and cured them. 
 
Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Apostles Creed 
 
 

I believe in God, the Father almighty,                                     
Creator of heaven and earth,                                                            
and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,                                                                
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,                                      
born of the Virgin Mary,                             
suffered under Pontius Pilate,                                 
was crucified, died, and was buried;      
he descended into hell;                                                          
on the third day he rose again from the dead;                             
he ascended into heaven,                      
and is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty;                                                     
from there he will come to judge the living and the dead.                                                                 
I believe in the Holy Spirit,                              
the holy catholic church,                                                       
the communion of saints,                      
the forgiveness of sins,                                                          
the resurrection of the body, and life everlasting.  

Amen.                                 

 
 

 
 
 
 
     
 
 
 
    
    
 

 
 

   
   
 
 
 
 

   
   
 
 
 
   
   
 
 
 
 

  
 
 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 

Amos 7:12-15 
 

Amaziah, priest of Bethel, said to Amos, 
“Off with you, visionary, flee to the land of Judah!   
There earn your bread by prophesying, 
but never again prophesy in Bethel; 
for it is the king’s sanctuary and a royal temple.”  
Amos answered Amaziah, “I was no prophet, 
nor have I belonged to a company of prophets; 
I was a shepherd and a dresser of sycamores.  
The LORD took me from following the flock,  
and said to me, 
Go, prophesy to my people Israel.” 
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Ephesians 1:3-10 
 

Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,  
who has blessed us in Christ 
with every spiritual blessing in the heavens, 
as he chose us in him, before the foundation of the world,  
to be holy and without blemish before him.  
In love he destined us for adoption to himself through 
Jesus Christ, in accord with the favor of his will, 
for the praise of the glory of God’s grace 
that he granted us in the beloved. 

In him we have redemption by his blood, 
the forgiveness of transgressions, in accord with the 
riches of his grace that he lavished upon us.  
In all wisdom and insight, he has made known to us 
the mystery of his will in accord with his favor 
that he set forth in him as a plan for the fullness of times,  
to sum up all things in Christ, in heaven and on earth. 

 

 

15th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
 
 

July 14, 2024 

  

         Alleluia           Mass of Renewal Curtis Stephan 

Psalm 85 

Gathering Song       The Summons by John L. Bell 
 

1. Will you come and follow me if I but call your name? 

Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same? 

Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known? 

Will you let my life be grown in you and you in me? 
 

2. Will you leave yourself behind if I but call your name? 

Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same? 

Will you risk the hostile stare, should your life attract or scare? 

Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me? 
 

Text: John L. Bell. B. 1949, © 1987, Iona Community, GIA Publications,  
Inc. agent  All rights reserved. Used with permission 

Pastor 
Fr. Leo J Edgerly Jr 

 

In Residence 
Fr. Basil De Pinto 

 

Guest Celebrant 
Fr. Paul R Vassar 

 
 

 



Act Justly by Bernadette Farrell 

 
Act justly; love tenderly.  
Walk, walk, humbly with your God. 
 
How shall we come before, with what gifts to adore you 
Will our sacrifice please you?  
What should we bring today. 
 
This is what the Lord asks you, Only this will remain true. 
What is good has been explained to you,  
Listen again today. 
 
People lift up your voices; by your actions make choices.  
In this time, the only time we have,  
show us the way to live. 
 
On this planet of plenty, lives and futures lie empty.  
In this world, the only world we have,  
show us the way to live. 
 
Gather sisters and brothers, gather fathers and mothers. 
In this place, the only place we grow 
show us the way to live. 
 
Bread of life will be broken, word of hope will be spoken.                                        
In this sacrament of endless care, 
show us the way to live. 
 
Text: Based on Micah 6:8 Text and music © 2011, Bernadette Farrell. 
Published by OCP. All rights reserved 

 

All That Is Hidden by Bernadette Farrell 
 

If you would follow me, follow where life will lead, 
Do not look for me among the dead, 

for I am hidden in pain, risen in love; 

there is no harvest without sowing of grain. 
 

All that is hidden, will be made clear.  

All that is dark now will be revealed. 
What you have heard in the dark_  proclaim in the light;  

what you hear in whispers 
proclaim from the house-tops. 
 

If you would honor me, honor the least of these: 

you will not find me dressed in finery. 

My Word cries out to be heard; breaks through the world:  

my Word is on your lips and lives in your heart. 
 

If you would speak of me, live all your life in me: 

my ways are not the ways that you would choose; 
my thoughts are far beyond yours, as heaven from earth:  

if you believe in me my voice will be heard. 
 

If you would rise with me, rise through your destiny: 

do not refuse the death which brings you life, 
for as the grain in the earth_ must die for rebirth 

so I have planted your life deep within mine.  
 
Text based on Lk 122-3, Text and music © 1986, 1988, Bernadette Farrell. 
Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved. 
 

 
 

 

    Eucharistic Acclamations    
   
     Mass of the Incarnate Word -  by Bob Hurd 
 

    Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord_ God of Hosts 
    Hea-ven and earth, are full_ of your glo-ry 
    Hosan-na, Hosan-na, in the high-est! 
    Blest is he, Blest is he,  
    who comes_ in the name_ of the Lord.                    
    Hosan-na, Hosan-na, in the high-est! 

 
     Mystery of Faith 
 

    We proclaim_ your death O Lord 
     And profess_ your resurrection, Until you come_ a-gain. 

 
      Amen 

       A-men, A-men, A-men. 

 
    Lamb of God Litany 
 

    Lamb of God, you take_ away_ the sins of the world: 
    Have mer-cy_ on us. 
    Lamb of God, you take_ away_ the sins of the world: 
    Have mer-cy on us. 
    Lamb of God, you take_ away_ the sins of the world: 
    Grant_ us_ Peace. 

Mass of the Incarnate Word: Bob Hurd b.1950, arr. Craig Kingsbury b. 1952 
 © 1979, 2011, Bob Hurd Published by OCP. All rights reserved. 

Communion 
 

Preparation of the Table and Gifts 

Sending Forth    

 

Sing of the Lord’s Goodness by Ernest Sands 
 

Sing of the Lord’s goodness, Father of all wisdom,  

come to him and bless his name. 

Mercy he has shown us, his love is forever,  

faithful_ to the end of days. 
 

Come then, all you nations, sing of your Lord’s goodness,  
melodies of praise and thanks to God.  

Ring out the Lord’s glory, praise him with your music,  

worship_ him and bless his name. 
 

Power he has wielded, honor is his garment,  

risen from the snares of death.  

His word he has spoken, one bread he has broken,  

 new life he now gives to all. 
 

Text: Ernest Sands, b.1949, ©1981 Tune: Ernest Sands, b. 1949, ©1981;                          

acc. By Paul Inwood, b. 1947, ©1986 Published by OCP Publications. 
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