14th Sunday in Ordinary Time
July 5, 2020
Entrance Song: Come to Us by Rory Cooney
Come to me, come to us, you who are burdened.
Come to the word and come to the meal.
Come without question or pressure or price:
Come, be embraced by the body of Christ.
Come to me, come to us, pilgrim or stranger,
Looking for change, or challenge, or light.
We are the people whose calling is care,
Bearers of mercy, nourished in prayer.
Come to me, come to us, broken or building,
Come with your children, your choices, your chains.
All are invited to friendship or rest,
To share in our struggle, our call and our quest.
Text: Rory Cooney, b.1952,
© 1986, North American Liturgy Resources. Published by OCP Publications.

Note: you can click on link to view the readings.
First Reading: Zech. 9: 9-10
Psalm 23 music by Tom Conry

Second Reading: Romans 8: 9; 11-13
Gospel: Matthew 11: 25-30
Apostles Creed

I believe in God, the Father Almighty,
Creator of heaven and earth,
and in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died and was buried;
He descended into hell;
on the third day He rose again from the dead;
He ascended into heaven,
and is seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty;
from there He will come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the Holy Catholic Church, the communion of Saints,
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body,
and life everlasting. Amen.

Communion: Come to the Water by John Foley, S.J.
O let all who thirst, let them come to the water.
And let all who have nothing, let them come to the Lord:
without money, without price.
Why should you pay the price, except for the Lord?
And let all who toil, let them come to the water.
And let all who are weary, let them come to the Lord:
all who labor, without rest.
How can your soul find rest, except for the Lord?
And let all the poor, let them come to the water,
Bring the ones who are laden, bring them all to the Lord:
bring the children without might.
Easy the load and light: come to the Lord.
Text: Based on Isaiah 55:1–2; Matthew 11:28–30.
Text and music © 1978, John B. Foley, S.J., and OCP. All rights reserved.

Closing: Joyfully Singing
by Mike Balhoff, Gary Daigle, & Darryl Ducote
Joyfully singing to the Lord, praising God on high,
all of the earth in thankfulness joins in glad reply.
Blessed are your days, holy are your nights,
wondrous is your love all of our lives.
God, in your mercy, free our hearts to praise your holy name,
helping the poor and lowly ones faithfully proclaim.
Blessed are your days...
Lord, bring us together from east and from the west.
Show us your mountain, your dwelling place, your life of holiness.
Gather the nations to you, Lord, draw them to your care,
coming from all the distant lands gladly to declare.
Blessed are your days...
Text: Mike Balhoff, b.1946, Gary Daigle, b.1957, Darryl Ducote, b.1945,
© 1985, Damean Music. Distributed by GIA Publications, Inc.
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