FIFTH SUNDAY OF LENT
Y ea r C

ENTRANCE HYMN
1. Father, I place into your hands the things that I
can’t do
Father, I place into your hands the things that I’ve
been through
Father, I place into your hands the way that I
should go
For I know, I always can trust you
2. Father, I place into your hands my friends and
family
Father, I place into your hands the things that
trouble me
Father, I place into your hands the person I would
be
For I know, I always can trust you
FIRST READING
A reading from the prophet Isaiah

43:16-21

See, I am doing a new deed, and I will give my
chosen people drink.
Thus says the Lord,
who made a way through the sea,
a path in the great waters;
who put chariots and horse in the field
and a powerful army,
which lay there never to rise again,
snuffed out, put out like a wick:
No need to recall the past,
no need to think about what was done before.
See, I am doing a new deed,
even now it comes to light; can you not see it?
Yes, I am making a road in the wilderness,
paths in the wilds.
The wild beasts will honour me,
jackals and ostriches,
because I am putting water in the wilderness
(rivers in the wild)
to give my chosen people drink.
The people I have formed for myself
will sing my praises.
The word of the Lord.
RESPONSORIAL PSALM

Ps 125. R) v. 3

R. What marvels the Lord worked for us!
Indeed we were glad.

3. Deliver us, O Lord, from our bondage
as streams in dry land.
Those who are sowing in tears
will sing when they reap. (R.)
4. They go out, they go out, full of tears,
carrying seed for the sowing:
they come back, they come back, full of song,
carrying their sheaves. (R.)
SECOND READING
A reading from the letter of St Paul to the
Philippians
3:8-14

Reproducing the pattern of his death, I have
accepted the loss of everything for Christ.

I believe nothing can happen that will outweigh the
supreme advantage of knowing Christ Jesus my
Lord.
For him I have accepted the loss of
everything, and I look on everything as so much
rubbish if only I can have Christ and be given a
place in him. I am no longer trying for perfection by
my own efforts, the perfection that comes from the
Law, but I want only the perfection that comes
through faith in Christ, and is from God and based
on faith. All I want is to know Christ and the power
of his resurrection and to share his sufferings by
reproducing the pattern of his death. That is the
way I can hope to take my place in the resurrection
of the dead. Not that I have become perfect yet: I
have not yet won, but I am still running, trying to
capture the prize for which Christ Jesus captured
me. I can assure you my brothers, I am far from
thinking that I have already won. All I can say is
that I forget the past and I strain ahead for what is
still to come; I am racing for the finish, for the prize
to which God calls us upwards to receive in Christ
Jesus.
The word of the Lord.
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION

cf. Amos 5:14

Praise to you, O Christ, king of eternal glory!
GOSPEL
A reading from the holy Gospel according to John
8:1-11

If there is one of you who has not sinned, let him be
the first to throw a stone at her.

1. When the Lord delivered Zion from bondage,
it seemed like a dream.
Then was our mouth filled with laughter,
on our lips there were songs. (R.)

Jesus went to the Mount of Olives. At daybreak he
appeared in the Temple again; and as all the
people came to him, he sat down and began to
teach them.

2 The heathens themselves said: ‘What marvels
the Lord worked for them!’
What marvels the Lord worked for us!
Indeed we were glad. (R.)

The scribes and Pharisees brought a woman
along who had been caught committing adultery;
and making her stand there in full view of
everybody, they said to Jesus, ‘Master, this woman
was caught in the very act of committing adultery,
and Moses has ordered us in the Law to condemn

COMMUNION HYMNS
women like this to death by stoning. What have
you to say?’ They asked him this as a test, looking
for something to use against him. But Jesus bent
down and started writing on the ground with his
finger. As they persisted with their question, he
looked up and said, ‘If there is one of you who has
not sinned, let him be the first to throw a stone at
her.’ Then he bent down and wrote on the ground
again. When they heard this they went away one by
one, beginning with the eldest, until Jesus was left
alone with the woman, who remained standing
there. He looked up and said, ‘Woman, where are
they? Has no one condemned you?’ ‘No one, sir,’
she replied. ‘Neither do I condemn you,’ said Jesus
‘go away, and don’t sin any more.’
The Gospel of the Lord.
APOSTLES’ CREED
I believe in God, the Father almighty,
Creator of heaven and earth,
and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
(All bow)
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.
OFFERTORY HYMN
1. Take these gifts we offer, Lord,
take these gifts we offer you.
Take these gifts and help us, Lord,
to see you more clearly.
2. Take this bread we offer, Lord,
take this bread we offer you.
Take this bread and help us, Lord,
to love you more dearly.
3. Take this wine we offer, Lord,
take this wine we offer you.
Take this wine and help us, Lord,
to follow you more nearly.

Make me a servant , humble and meek
Lord, let me lift up those who are weak,
And may the prayer of my heart always be:
Make me a servant (3) today.
1. Even though you were in the form of God
you took the form of a slave.
You accepted death even on across,
So God exalted your name.
2. Ere you formed me in my mother’s womb,
you called me by my name.
And you touched my mouth and appointed me
a prophet to the world.
3. May I heal the sick and the crippled bind,
Bring back the sheep that stray.
May I seek the lost and the weak strong
With justice feed the poor.
~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~
1. I will never forget you, my people;
I have carved you on the palm of my hand.
I will never forget you;
I will not leave you orphaned.
I will never forget my own.
2. Does a mother forget her baby?
Or a woman the child within her womb?
Yet even if these forget,
yes, even if these forget,
I will never forget my own.
RECESSIONAL HYMN
1. God of mercy and compassion,
Look with pity upon me,
Father, let me call Thee Father,
'Tis Thy child returns to Thee.

Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy;
Let me not implore in vain;
All my sins, I now detest them,
Never will I sin again.
See our Savior, bleeding, dying,
On the cross of Calvary;
To that cross my sins have nail'd Him,
Yet He bleeds and dies for me.

