
 

RECESSIONAL HYMN 

THE SUMMONS – Part 2 
 

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 

Will you quell the fear inside 
and never be the same? 

Will you use the faith you’ve found 

to reshape the world around, 

through my sight and touch and sound 

in you and you in me? 

 

Lord, your summons echoes true 

when you but call my name. 

Let me turn and follow you 

and never be the same. 

In your company I’ll go 

where your love and footsteps show. 

Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me. 

ENTRANCE HYMN 

THE SUMMONS – Part 1 
 

Will you come and follow me 
if I but call your name? 

Will you go where you don’t know 
and never be the same? 

Will you let my love be shown, 
will you let my name be known, 

will you let my life be grown 
in you and you in me? 

 
Will you leave yourself behind 

if I but call your name? 

Will you care for cruel and kind 

and never be the same? 

Will you risk the hostile stare 

should your life attract or scare? 

Will you let me answer prayer 
in you and you in me? 

 
Will you let the blinded see 

if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free 

and never be the same? 

Will you kiss the leper clean, 

and do such as this unseen, 

and admit to what I mean 

in you and you in me? 

 

MASS HYMN SHEET 

30th Sunday of the Year A 

25/26 October 2020 

ACT OF SPIRITUAL COMMUNION  

BY ST. ALPHONSUS LIGOURI:  

 
My Jesus, I believe that You are present in the 

Most Holy Sacrament. I love You above all 

things, and I desire to receive You into my soul. 

 

Since I cannot at this moment receive You 

sacramentally, come at least spiritually into my 

heart. I embrace You as if You were already 

there and unite myself wholly to You.  

 

Never permit me to be separated from You.  

Amen. 

Mass Readings 

Reading 1: Exodus 22:21-27 

Responsorial Psalm: Psalm 18  

Alleluia: John14:23 

Reading 2: I Thessalonians 1:5-10 

Gospel: Matthew 22:34-40 

COMMUNION HYMN 

MAKE ME A CHANNEL OF YOUR PEACE 
 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there is hatred, let me bring your love. 

Where there is injury your pardon, Lord. 

And where there’s doubt true faith in you. 

 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there’s despair in life, let me bring 

hope. 
Where there is darkness only light, 

and where there’s sadness ever joy. 
 

Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek 
so much to be consoled as to console, 

to be understood as to understand, 
to be loved, as to love, 

with all my soul. 

 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
in giving to all that we receive, 

and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
 


