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Processional Offertory Recessional 



Roman Missal 

The Twenty-First Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Introit 
Turn your ear, O Lord, and answer me; save the servant who trusts in you, 

my God. Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I cry to you all the day long.  

V. Gladden the soul of your servant, for to you, O Lord, I lift up my soul. 

For you, O Lord, are good and forgiving, abounding in kindness to all who 

call upon you. 

Collect 
O God, who cause the minds of the faithful to unite in a single purpose, 

grant your people to love what you command and to desire what you 

promise, that, amid the uncertainties of this world, our hearts may be fixed 

on that place where true gladness is found. Through our Lord Jesus Christ, 

your Son, who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one 

God, for ever and ever. Amen.  

Appointed Psalm   Psalm 138: 1-3, 6, 8 

R. Your mercy, O Lord, endures for ever. Do not forsake the work of 

your hands. 

I give you thanks, O Lord, with my whole heart; 

before the angels I sing your praise; 

I bow down toward your holy temple. R. 

And give thanks to your name for your mercy and your faithfulness; 

for you have exalted above everything your name and your word. 

On the day I called, you did answer me, 

my strength of soul you did increase. R. 

For though the Lord is high, he regards the lowly; 

but the haughty he knows from afar. 

Your mercy, O Lord, endures for ever. 

Do not forsake the work of your hands. R.. 

Alleluia Verse 
R.. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

You are Peter and upon this rock I will build my Church and the gates of the 

netherworld shall not prevail against it.  

R.. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

Offertory Verse  
I have waited, waited for the Lord, and he stooped toward me, and heard my 

cry. And he put a new song into my mouth, a hymn to our God. V. He set 

my feet upon a crag; he made firm my steps. How many, O Lord, my God, 

your wondrous deeds! 

Communion Verse    
The earth is replete with the fruits of your work, O Lord; you bring forth 

bread from the earth and wine to cheer the heart. 

First Reading    Isaiah 22: 19-23 

Thus says the Lord to Shebna, who is over the household: “I will thrust you from 

your office, and you will be cast down from your station. In that day I will call my 

servant Eliakim the son of Hilkiah, and I will clothe him with your robe, and will 

bind your girdle on him, and will commit your authority to his hand; and he shall be 

a father to the inhabitants of Jerusalem and to the house of Judah. And I will place 

on his shoulder the key of the house of David; he shall open, and none shall shut; 

and he shall shut, and none shall open. And I will fasten him like a peg in a sure 

place, and he will become a throne of honor to his father's house.”  

Second Reading  Romans 11: 33-36 

O the depth of the riches and wisdom and knowledge of God! How unsearchable are 

his judgments and how inscrutable his ways! “For who has known the mind of the 

Lord, or who has been his counselor?” “Or who has given a gift to him that he might 

be repaid?” For from him and through him and to him are all things. To him be 

glory for ever. Amen. 

Gospel   Matthew 16: 13-20 

At that time: When Jesus came into the district of Caesarea Philippi, he asked his 

disciples, “Who do men say that the Son of man is?” And they said, “Some say John 

the Baptist, others say Elijah, and others Jeremiah or one of the prophets.” He said 

to them, “But who do you say that I am?” Simon Peter replied, “You are the Christ, 

the Son of the living God.” And Jesus answered him, “Blessed are you, Simon Bar-

Jona! For flesh and blood has not revealed this to you, but my Father who is in 

heaven. And I tell you, you are Peter, and on this rock I will build my church, and 

the gates of Hades shall not prevail against it. I will give you the keys of the 

kingdom of heaven, and whatever you bind on earth shall be bound in heaven, and 

whatever you loose on earth shall be loosed in heaven.” Then he strictly charged the 

disciples to tell no one that he was the Christ. 

Divine Worship  

The Eleventh Sunday after Trinity 

Introit   Deus in loco sancto   [Psalm 68: 5b, 6, 35, 1]  

God in his holy habitation; it is he that maketh brethren to be of one mind in 

an house: he will give the dominion and pre-eminence unto his people.  Ps. 

Let God arise, and let his enemies be scattered: let them also that hate him 

flee before him.  

Collect   
O God, who declarest thy almighty power most chiefly in showing mercy and 

pity: mercifully grant unto us such a measure of thy grace; that we, running 

the way of thy commandments, may obtain thy gracious promises, and be 

made partakers of thy heavenly treasure; through Jesus Christ thy Son our 

Lord, who liveth and reigneth with thee, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, ever 

one God, world without end. Amen. 

Gradual  In Deo speravit   [Psalm 28: 8b, 1] 

My heart hath trusted in God, and I am helped: therefore my heart danceth 

for joy, and in my song will I praise him.  ℣. Unto thee will I cry, O Lord: be 

not silent, O my God, nor depart. 

Appointed Psalm   Psalm 138: 1-3, 6, 8   Confitebor tibi. 

I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, with | my whole | heart; * even before 

the gods will I sing | praise_ | unto | thee. 

I will worship toward thy holy temple, and praise thy Name, because of thy 

loving-kindness | and_ | truth; * for thou hast magnified thy Name, and thy | 

Word, a- | bove all | things. 

When I called upon thee, thou | heardest | me; * and enduedst my | soul with | 

much_ | strength. 

For though the Lord be high, yet hath he respect un- | to the | lowly; * as for 

the proud, he beholdeth | them a- | far_ | off. 

The Lord shall make good his loving-kindness | toward_ | me; * yea, thy 

mercy, O Lord, endureth for ever; despise not then the | works of | thine own | 

hands. 

Alleluia   Exsultate Deo   [Psalm 81: 1, 2] 

Alleluia, alleluia. Sing we merrily unto God our strength; make a cheerful 

noise unto the God of Jacob: take the psalm, bring hither the tabret. Alleluia. 

 
Offertory  Exaltabo te   [Psalm 30: 1, 2] 

I will magnify thee, O Lord, for thou hast set me up, and not made my foes to 

triumph over me: O Lord, my God, I cried unto thee, and thou hast healed 

me. 

 
Communion   Honora Dominum  [Proverbs 3: 9, 10] 

Honour the Lord with thy substance, and with the first fruits of all thine 

increase: so shall thy barns be filled with plenty, and thy presses shall burst 

out with new wine. 


