Blessing & Dismissal
Closing  Song
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. 


Hearing assisted devices available upon request.
Representatives from the ____ office will be available after Mass. Please enjoy some light refreshments and conversation in ______ (insert location.)
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Hope Mass

In Loving Memory 

of

Our Beloved Children
August 16, 2010

Father Dave Harris, Presider
Father Jack Caldwell, concelebrant
St. Aloysius Catholic Church

Pewee Valley, Kentucky
Introductory Rites

Entrance Song    Lord of All Hopefulness                560
Greeting         
Opening Prayer
Liturgy of the Word

First Reading                            Revelation 21:1a, 3-5a

Responsorial Psalm
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Gospel Acclamation

[image: image4.emf]
Gospel

                            Matthew 11:25-30

Homily                                               Father Dave Harris
Intercessions
Liturgy of the Eucharist
Presentation of Gifts 
 
Like a Little Child                                                   D. Haas
“Like a little child in its Mother’s arms, my soul will rest in you.” (Psalm 131)
The Lord’s Prayer
Sign of Peace
Breaking of the Bread

Communion  - How Can I Keep From Singing?
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1.	My life flows on in endless song Above earth’s lamentation.


I hear the real though far off hymn That hails a new creation.


�No storm can shake my inmost calm, While to that rock I’m        clinging. Since love is Lord of heaven and earth, How can I keep from singing?





2.	Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear that music ringing;


It sounds and echoes in my soul; How can I keep from singing?


No storm can shake...





3.	What though the tempest ’round me roar, I hear the truth it liveth. What though the darkness ’round me close, Songs in the night it giveth.


No storm can shake...





4.	When tyrants tremble, sick with fear, And hear their death knells ringing; When friends rejoice both far and near, How can I keep from singing?


No storm can shake...





5.	The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, A fountain ever springing. All things are mine since I am his; How can I keep from singing?


	No storm can shake...





Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899; adapted with additional text by Doris Plenn, © 1957, 1964, Sanga Music, Inc.
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