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I n t r o du c t o r y  R i t es
Be Thou My Vision Slane

P: Air with Variation from Sonata No. 2 Gerald Near (b. 1942)
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Text: Rop tú mo baile, St. Dallán Forgaill; Tr. Mary Byrne; Para. Eleanor Hull. Melody: SLANE, 10.10.9.10; Trad. Irish. Text and Melody: Public Domain. 
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P A: C

Mass XII Kyriale RomanumK E

I confess to almighty God
and to you, my brothers and sisters, 
that I have greatly sinned,
in my thoughts and in my words,
in what I have done 
and in what I have failed to do,

And, striking their breast, they say:

through my fault, through my fault, 

through my most grievous fault;

Then they continue:

therefore I ask blessed Mary ever-Virgin, 
all the Angels and Saints,
and you, my brothers and sisters,
to pray for me to the Lord our God.

KYRIE
Mode 8

Ký ri e, e lé i son. ij Chrí ste,

e lé i son. ij Ký ri e, e lé i son.

Ký ri e, e lé i son.

Melody: XII c., Kyriale Romanum with episemas. Text and Melody: Public Domain. 

Mass for the City Richard ProulxG  G
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L i t u r g y  o f  t h e  W o r d
F R Isaiah 55:6-9

My thoughts are not your thoughts.

Seek the Lord while he may be found, 
call him while he is near.
Let the scoundrel forsake his way,
and the wicked his thoughts;
let him turn to the Lord for mercy;
to our God, who is generous in forgiving.
For my thoughts are not your thoughts,
nor are your ways my ways, says the Lord.
As high as the heavens are above the earth,
so high are my ways above your ways
and my thoughts above your thoughts.

P 145R P Luke Mayernik
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I will bless you day after day,
 and praise your name forever and 
  ever.
The LORD is great and highly to be 
  praised;
 his greatness cannot be measured. ��

The LORD is kind and full of compassion,

 slow to anger, abounding in mercy.
How good is the LORD to all,
 compassionate to all his creatures. ��

The LORD is just in all his ways,
 and holy in all his deeds.
The LORD is close to all who call him,
 who call on him in truth. �

RESPONSORIAL PSALM Psalm 145:2–3, 8–9, 17–18

TWENTY-FIFTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME / A

� A �� �
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S R Philippians 1:20c-24, 27a

For me to live is Christ.

Brothers and sisters:
Christ will be magnified in my body, whether by life or by death.
For to me life is Christ, and death is gain.
If I go on living in the flesh,
that means 7uitful labor for me.
And I do not know which I shall choose.
I am caught between the two.
I long to depart this life and be with Christ,
for that is far better.
Yet that I remain in the flesh
is more necessary for your benefit.
Only, conduct yourselves in a way worthy of the gospel of Christ.

G A Richard Proulx

Open our hearts, O Lord,

to listen to the words of your Son. – Acts 16:14b

Ve r s e  S e t t i n g :  S t e p h e n  E r o s
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G Matthew 20:1-16a

Are you envious because I am generous?

H Msgr. John Myler

Jesus told his disciples this parable:
“The kingdom of heaven is like a landowner 
who went out at dawn to hire laborers for his vineyard.
A9er agreeing with them for the usual daily wage, he sent them into his vineyard.
Going out about nine o’clock, the landowner saw others standing idle in the marketplace,
and he said to them, ‘You too go into my vineyard, and I will give you what is just.’
So they went off.
And he went out again around noon, and around three o’clock, and did likewise.
Going out about five o’clock, the landowner found others standing around, and said to them,
‘Why do you stand here idle all day?’
They answered, ‘Because no one has hired us.’
He said to them, ‘You too go into my vineyard.’
When it was evening the owner of the vineyard said to his foreman,
‘Summon the laborers and give them their pay,
beginning with the last and ending with the first.’
When those who had started about five o’clock came, each received the usual daily wage.
So when the first came, they thought that they would receive more, 
but each of them also got the usual wage.
And on receiving it they grumbled against the landowner, saying,
‘These last ones worked only one hour, and you have made them equal to us, 
who bore the day’s burden and the heat.’
He said to one of them in reply,
‘My 7iend, I am not cheating you. Did you not agree with me for the usual daily wage?
Take what is yours and go. What if I wish to give this last one the same as you?
Or am I not 7ee to do as I wish with my own money? Are you envious because I am generous?’
Thus, the last will be first, and the first will be last.”
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N C

I believe in one God,
the Father almighty,
maker of heaven and earth,
of all things visible and invisible.
I believe in one Lord Jesus Christ,
the Only Begotten Son of God,
born of the Father before all ages.
God 7om God, Light 7om Light,
true God 7om true God,
begotten, not made, 
consubstantial with the Father;
through him all things were made.
For us men and for our salvation
he came down 7om heaven,

making a profound bow
   H S  
   V M,
  .

For our sake he was crucified 
under Pontius Pilate,

he suffered death and was buried,
and rose again on the third day 
in accordance with the Scriptures. 
He ascended into heaven
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again in glory
to judge the living and the dead
and his kingdom will have no end.
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
the Lord, the giver of life,
who proceeds 7om the Father and the Son,
who with the Father 
and the Son is adored and glorified,
who has spoken through the prophets.
I believe in one, holy, 
catholic and apostolic Church.
I confess one Baptism 
for the forgiveness of sins
and I look forward 
to the resurrection of the dead
and the life of the world to come. Amen.
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Psalm 102U P Psalm 102 Taizé
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L i t u r g y  o f  t h e  E u c h a r i s t

P   O

Psalm 138:7O A Adam Bartlett

If I walk amid affliction, you will give me life, O Lord. 

You will stretch out your hand against the anger of my foes; your right hand has saved me.

Come, Labor On10:30 - A Richard K. Fitzgerald 
(b.1973)

Come, labor on.
Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain

while all around us waves the golden grain?
And to each servant does the Master say,

“Go work today.”

Come, labor on.
The enemy is watching day and night

to sow the tares, to snatch the seed away;
while we in sleep our duty have forgot,

he slumbers not.

Come, labor on.
Cast off all gloomy doubt and faithless fear!

No arm so weak but may do service here.
Though feeble agents, may we all fulfill

God’s righteous will. 

Come, labor on.
Claim the high calling angels cannot share;
to young and old the gospel gladness bear.
Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly fly.

The night draws nigh.

Come, labor on.
No time for rest, till glows the western sky,
till the long shadows o’er our pathway lie,

and a glad sound comes with the setting sun,
“Well done, well done!”
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M A

E A Mass for the City Richard Proulx
H, H, H

G A
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We Proclaim Your Death

Text: ICEL, © 2010
Music: Mass for the City, Richard Proulx, ©�1991, 2010, GIA Publications, Inc.AMEN
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C om m u n i on  R i t e

Psalm 119:4-5C A Columba Kelly, OSB

You have laid down your precepts to be carefully kept; 

may my ways be firm in keeping your statutes.

AGNUS DEI

� � � � � � � �
� � ����

�� �� �� � �
�� � 	
 ��	�

� � � � � �

�� � �	� ������ �

� � � � �� �� ��

� ��� �

� � � � �
�	� �	 � �� � �� �

� � � � �
��

�� �� �� �
�� � �	��

� � � � � �
� � ����

� � � � � �
�� � 	
 ��	�

� � � � � �

�� � �	� ��� � �� �

� � � � �� �� ��

� ��� �

� � � � �
�	� �	 � �� � �� �

� � � � �
��

�� �� �� �
�� � �	��

� � � � � � � �
� � ����

�� �� �� � �
�� � 	
 ��	�

� � � � � �

�� � �	� ������ �

� � � � �� �� ��

� ��� �

� � � � �
�	� �� � �� �� �

� � � � �
�	�

�� �� �� �
�� � ����

��������������� !"#��
$����$�

��������	

Music: Vatican Edition VIII; acc. by Richard Proulx, © 1995, GIA Publications, Inc.

Mass VIII - Missa de Angelis Graduale RomanumA D AGNUS DEI
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P A C

Amén – El Cuerpo de Cristo John SchiavoneH

Domine, labia mea aperies10:30 – M Orlando di Lasso 
(1532-1594)

O Lord, open my lips

and my mouth will announce your praise. – Psalm 51:15

Panis Angelicus8:30 – M Lambilotte

The Bread of Angels

becomes Bread of men;

The Bread of heaven

puts an end to all symbols:

O thing most wonderful!

The Lord becomes our food

Poor, a servant, and humble.

We beseech Thee, Godhead One in Three

That Thou wilt visit us,

as we worship Thee

lead us through Thy ways,

We who wish

to reach the light 

in which Thou dwellest.

Amén. El Cuerpo de Cristo
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B & D

C on c l u d i n g  R i t es

P: Trumpet Tune in D David N. Johnson (1922-1987)

R H O Worship the King Hanover

RECESSIONAL HYMN
O Worship the King

1. O
2. Thy
3. Frail
4. O
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boun
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ure

the
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light;
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bove,
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2. streams
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4. hum
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though
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Days,
plain,
end,
lays,

Pa
And
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With

1. vil
2. sweet
3. Mak
4. true

ioned
ly
er,
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De
o
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and
the
Re
shall

gird
dew
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praise.
rain.

Friend.
praise.

Text: Psalm 104, Robert Grant. Melody: HANOVER, 10.10.11.11; William Croft. Text and Melody: Public Domain. 


