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Processional Offertory Recessional 



Roman Missal 

The Twenty-Second Sunday in Ordinary Time 

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

are good and forgiving, full of mercy to all who call to you. V. Incline your 

ear, O Lord; answer me, for I am afflicted and poor. Keep my life, for I am 

devoted to you; save your servant who trusts in you. 

Collect 
God of might, giver of every good gift, put into our hearts the love of your 

name, so that, by deepening our sense of reverence, and, by your watchful 

care, keep safe what you have nurtured. 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 63: 1-5, 7-8  

R. My soul thirsts for you, O Lord, my God. 

O God, you are my God, I seek you, 

    my soul thirsts for you; my flesh faints for you, 

as in a dry and weary land where no water is. R. 

So I have looked upon you in the sanctuary; 

    beholding your power and glory.  

Because your merciful love is better than life, 

    my lips will praise you. R. 

So I will bless you as long as I live; 

    I will lift up your hands and call upon your name. 

my soul is feasted as with marrow and fat, 

    and my mouth praises you with joyful lips.  R.. 

For you have been my help, 

    and in the shadow of your wings I sing for joy. 

My soul clings to you; 

    your right hand upholds me. R.. 

Alleluia Verse 
R.. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

May the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ enlighten the eyes of our hearts, 

that we may know what is the hope that belongs to our call. 

R.. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

Offertory Verse  
Deign, O Lord, to rescue me; let all be put to shame and confusion who seek 

to snatch away my life. Deign, O Lord, to rescue me. V. Let them be put to 

shame and confounded who seek my life. Let them be turned back in 

disgrace who desire my ruin. 

Communion Verse    
How great is the goodness, Lord, that you keep for those who fear you. 

First Reading    Jeremiah 20: 7-9 

O LORD, thou hast deceived me, and I was deceived; you are stronger than I, and 

you hast prevailed. I have become a laughingstock all the day; every one mocks me. 

For whenever I speak, I cry out, I shout, “Violence and destruction!” For the word of 

the LORD has become for me a reproach and derision all day long. If I say, “I will 

not mention him, or speak any more in his name,” there is in my heart as it were a 

burning fire shut up in my bones, and I am weary with holding it in, and I cannot. 

Second Reading  Romans 12: 1-2 

I appeal to you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, to present your bodies as 

a living sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God, which is your spiritual worship. Do 

not be conformed to this world but be transformed by the renewal of your mind, that 

you may prove what is the will of God, what is good and acceptable and perfect.  

Gospel   Matthew 16:21-27 

At that time: Jesus began to show his disciples that he must go to Jerusalem and 

suffer many things from the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and 

on the third day be raised.  And Peter took him and began to rebuke him, saying, 

“God forbid, Lord! This shall never happen to you.” But he turned and said to Peter, 

“Get behind me, Satan! You are a hindrance to me; for you are not on the side of 

God, but of men.”  Then Jesus told his disciples, “If any man would come after me, 

let him deny himself and take up his cross and follow me. For whoever would save 

his life will lose it, and whoever loses his life for my sake will find it. For what will it 

profit a man, if he gains the whole world and forfeits his life? Or what shall a man 

give in return for his life? For the Son of man is to come with his angels in the glory 

of his Father, and then he will repay every man for what he has done.” 

Divine Worship  

The Twelfth Sunday after Trinity 

Introit   Deus in adiutorium   [Psalm 70: 1, 2]  

Haste thee, O God, to deliver me; make haste to help me, O Lord: let mine 

enemies be ashamed and confounded that seek after my soul.  Ps. Let them 

be turned backward and put to confusion: that wish me evil. 

Collect   
Almighty and everlasting God, who art always more ready to hear than we 

pray, and art wont to give more than either we desire or deserve: pour down 

upon us the abundance of thy mercy; forgiving us those things whereof our 

conscience is afraid, and giving us those good things which we are not worthy 

to ask, but through the merits and mediation of  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  Benedicam Dominum   [Psalm 34: 1, 2] 
I will always give thanks unto the Lord: his praise shall ever be in my mouth.  

℣. My soul shall make her boast in the Lord: the humble shall hear thereof, 

and be glad. 

Appointed Psalm   Psalm 63: 1-9  Deus, Deus meus. 

O GOD, thou | art my | God; * early | will I | seek_ | thee. 

2 My soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh also | longeth | after thee, * in a barren 

and dry | land_ | where no | water is. 

3 Thus have I looked for | thee •  in the | sanctuary, * that I might be- | hold 

thy | power and | glory. 

4 For thy loving-kindness is better than the | life it- | self: * my | lips shall | 

praise_ | thee. 

5 As long as I live will I magnify | thee • in this | manner, * and lift up my | 

hands_ | in thy | Name. 

6 My soul shall be satisfied, even as it were with | marrow • and | fatness, * 

when my mouth | praiseth thee | with joy- ful | lips. 

7 Have I not remembered thee | in my | bed, * and thought upon | thee when | 

I was | waking? 

8 Because thou hast | been my | helper; * therefore under the shadow of thy | 

wings will | I re- | joice. 

9 My soul | hangeth up- | on thee; * thy right hand | hath up- | holden | me. 

Alleluia   Domine, Deus salutis   [Psalm 88: 1] 

Alleluia, alleluia. O Lord God of my salvation: I have cried day and night 

before thee. Alleluia. 

Offertory  Precatus est Moyses   [Exodus 32: 11, 12b, 13, 14] 

Moses besought the Lord his God, and said: Why, O Lord, doth thy wrath 

wax hot against thy people? Turn from thy fierce wrath; remember Abraham, 

Isaac, and Jacob, to whom thou swarest to give a land flowing with milk and 

honey; and the Lord repented of the evil which he thought to do unto his 

people. 

Communion   De fructu operum  [Psalm 104: 13b, 14, 15] 

The earth, O Lord, is filled with the fruit of thy works: that thou mayest 

bring food out of the earth, and wine that maketh glad the heart of man, and 

oil to give him a cheerful countenance, and bread to strengthen man’s heart. 


