MASS HYMN SHEET
25th Sunday of the Year
18th September 2022
OFFERTORY HYMN
OH LORD, ALL THE WORLD BELONGS
TO YOU

Mass Readings
Reading 1: Amos 8:4-7
Responsorial Psalm: Psalms 113:1-2, 4-6, 7-8
Reading 2: 1 Timothy 2:1-8
Gospel Acclamation: 2 Corinthians 8:9
Gospel: Luke 16:1-13

Oh Lord, all the world belongs to you,
And you are always making all things new.
What is wrong you forgive,
and the new life you give
is what’s turning the world upside down.
The world’s only loving to its friends,
But you have brought us love that never ends;
loving enemies too,
and this loving with you
is what’s turning the world upside down.

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.

The world lives divided and apart.
You draw all men together and we start
in your body to see
that in fellowship we
can be turning the world upside down.

Never permit me to be separated from You.
Amen.

COMMUNION HYMN
BE THOU MY VISION
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart,
be all else but naught to me, save that thou art;
be thou my best thought in the day and the night,
both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light.

ENTRANCE HYMN
SEEK YE FIRST

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word,
be thou ever with me, and I with thee, Lord;
be thou my great Father, and I thy true son;
be thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.

Seek ye first the Kingdom of God,
and his righteousness,
and all these things shall be added unto you;
allelu, alleluia.

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;
be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might;
be thou my soul’s shelter, be thou my strong tower:
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my
power.

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia,
allelu, alleluia.
Ask and it shall be given unto you,
seek and ye shall find;
knock and it shall be opened unto you;
allelu, alleluia.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise:
be thou mine inheritance now and always;
be thou and thou only the first in my heart;
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.
High King of heaven, thou heaven’s bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after vict’ry is won;
great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.
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RECESSIONAL HYMN
HE WHO WOULD VALIANT BE
He who would valiant be ‘gainst all disaster,
let him in constancy follow the Master
there’s no discouragement
shall make him once relent
his first avowed intent to be a pilgrim.
Since, Lord, thou dost defend us with thy Spirit,
we know we at the end shall life inherit.
Then fancies flee away!
I’ll fear not what they say,
I’ll labour night and day to be a pilgrim.

2

