
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Worship Aid 
September 18, 2022 

25th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
 

All music used with permission, License #A-621551 



 

 

CHRIST, BE OUR LIGHT



GLORIA 
Mass of  St. Ann

VERSES 

We praise you, we bless you, 
we adore you, we glorify you, 
we give you thanks for your great glory, 
Lord God, heavenly King, 
O God, almighty Father. (Refrain) 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son, 
Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us; 
you take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer; 
you are seated at the right hand of the Father, 
have mercy on us. (Refrain) 

 

For you alone are the Holy One, 
you alone are the Lord, 
you alone are the Most High, 
Jesus Christ, 
with the Holy Spirit, 
in the glory of God the Father. (Refrain)  



FIRST READING Amos 8:4-7 
  
A reading from the book of Prophet Amos. 

Hear this, you who trample upon the needy and destroy the poor of the 
land! “When will the new moon be over,” you ask, “that we may sell our 
grain, and the sabbath, that we may display the wheat? We will diminish the 
ephah, add to the shekel, and fix our scales for cheating! We will buy the 
lowly for silver, and the poor for a pair of sandals; even the refuse of the 
wheat we will sell!” The LORD has sworn by the pride of Jacob: Never will I 
forget a thing they have done!            

The Word of the Lord. 
 
 
 
 
 

RESPONSORIAL PSALM Psalm 113:1-2, 4-6, 7-8  
 
 
  

 
 
 
 
 

Praise, you servants of the LORD, praise the name of the LORD. Blessed be 
the name of the LORD both now and forever. R. 

High above all nations is the LORD; above the heavens is his glory. Who is 

like the LORD, our God, who is enthroned on high and looks upon the 
heavens and the earth below? R. 

He raises up the lowly from the dust; from the dunghill he lifts up the poor 
to seat them with princes, with the princes of his own people. R. 



SECOND READING 1 Timothy 2:1-8  
  
A reading from the first letter of St. Paul to Timothy. 

Beloved: First of all, I ask that supplications, prayers, petitions, and 
thanksgivings be offered for everyone, for kings and for all in authority, that 
we may lead a quiet and tranquil life in all devotion and dignity. This is good 
and pleasing to God our savior, who wills everyone to be saved and to 
come to knowledge of the truth. For there is one God. There is also one 
mediator between God and men, the man Christ Jesus, who gave himself as 
ransom for all. This was the testimony at the proper time. For this I was 
appointed preacher and apostle — I am speaking the truth, I am not lying 
—, teacher of the Gentiles in faith and truth. 

It is my wish, then, that in every place the men should pray, lifting up holy 
hands, without anger or argument.      

The Word of the Lord. 
 
 
 
 
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION See 2 Corinthians 8:9  
 

ALLELUIA 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Though our Lord Jesus Christ was rich, he became poor,  
so that by his poverty you might become rich. R. 

 

 
 



GOSPEL Luke 16:1-13  
  
The Lord be with you. 
 

A reading from the holy Gospel according to Luke.  
 

Jesus said to his disciples, “A rich man had a steward who was reported to him 
for squandering his property. He summoned him and said, ‘What is this I hear 
about you? Prepare a full account of your stewardship, because you can no 
longer be my steward.’ The steward said to himself, ‘What shall I do, now that 
my master is taking the position of steward away from me? I am not strong 
enough to dig and I am ashamed to beg. I know what I shall do so that, when I 
am removed from the stewardship, they may welcome me into their homes.’ 
He called in his master’s debtors one by one. To the first he said, ‘How much 
do you owe my master?’ He replied, ‘One hundred measures of olive oil.’ He 
said to him, ‘Here is your promissory note. Sit down and quickly write one for 
fifty.’ Then to another the steward said, ‘And you, how much do you owe?’ He 
replied, ‘One hundred kors of wheat.’ The steward said to him, ‘Here is your 
promissory note; write one for eighty.’ And the master commended that 
dishonest steward for acting prudently. “For the children of this world are 
more prudent in dealing with their own generation than are the children of 
light. I tell you, make friends for yourselves with dishonest wealth, so that 
when it fails, you will be welcomed into eternal dwellings. The person who is 
trustworthy in very small matters is also trustworthy in great ones; and the 
person who is dishonest in very small matters is also dishonest in great ones. If, 
therefore, you are not trustworthy with dishonest wealth, who will trust you 
with true wealth? If you are not trustworthy with what belongs to another, who 
will give you what is yours? No servant can serve two masters. He will either 
hate one and love the other, or be devoted to one and despise the other. You 
cannot serve both God and mammon.”              

The Gospel of the Lord. 

 

Good and loving God, 

We, the people of St. Rita Parish, thank you for the blessings You have 

graciously poured down upon us. For over 100 years You have guided our 

parish and for this we thank and honor You. As we work together to form 

priorities for the coming years, bless our deliberations and guide our efforts. As 

disciples of Jesus, assist us in our parish mission to be a community that lives 

by faith, is known by love and is a voice of hope. With the intercession of St. 

Rita, remove anything that may impede our progress and bless all that we do. 

We pray this through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



 
 

I WANT TO WALK AS A  
CHILD OF THE LIGHT



HOLY 
Mass of  St. Ann 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION B 
Mass of  St. Ann 

  
  
  
  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 
AMEN 

Mass of  St. Ann 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



LAMB OF GOD 
Mass of  St. Ann 

 
 
 
 
 
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  

 
 

My Jesus, I believe you are really here in the Blessed Sacrament. I love you 
more than anything in the world, and I hunger to receive you. But since I 
cannot receive Communion at this moment, feed my soul at least spiritually. 
I unite myself to you now as I do when I actually receive you. Amen.  



SERVANT SONG 
 



YOU DO NOT WALK ALONE 
Music by Elaine Hagenberg  

Traditional Irish Blessing 

May you see God’s light on the path ahead 
when the road you walk is dark. 

May you always hear even in your hour of sorrow, 
the gentle singing of the lark. 

When times are hard 
may hardness never turn your heart to stone. 

May you always remember when the shadows fall– 
You do not walk alone.  



Holy Virgin of Guadalupe,  
Queen of the Angels and Mother of the Americas, 
we fly to you today as your beloved children. 
We ask you to intercede for us with your Son,  
as you did at the wedding in Cana. 
Pray for us, loving Mother, 
and gain for our nation and world, 
and for all our families and loved ones, 
the protection of your holy angels, 
that we may be spared the worst of this illness. 
For those already afflicted, 
we ask you to obtain the grace of healing and deliverance. 
Hear the cries of those who are vulnerable and fearful, 
wipe away their tears and help them to trust. 
In this time of trial and testing, 
teach all of us in the Church to love one another and to be patient and kind. 
Help us to bring the peace of Jesus to our land and to our hearts. 
We come to you with confidence, 
knowing that you truly are our compassionate Mother, 
health of the sick and cause of our joy. 
Shelter us under the mantle of your protection, 
keep us in the embrace of your arms, 
help us always to know the love of your Son, Jesus.  
Amen. 



THIS LITTLE LIGHT OF MINE 
Traditional, arr. Mark Hayes 

 
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine. 
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine. 
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine. 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
 

Hide it under a bushel? No! I’m gonna let it shine. 
Hide it under a bushel? No! I’m gonna let it shine. 
Hide it under a bushel? No! I’m gonna let it shine. 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
 

Won’t let anybody blow it out, no, I’m gonna let it shine. 
Won’t let anybody blow it out, no, I’m gonna let it shine. 
Won’t let anybody blow it out, no, I’m gonna let it shine. 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
 

Shine my light across the land, yes, I’m gonna let it shine. 
Shine my light across the land, yes, I’m gonna let it shine. 
Shine my light across the land, yes, I’m gonna let it shine. 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
 


