
TWENTIETH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME   

Cycle C 
 

ENTRANCE HYMN 

(tune: Forth in the peace) 

1. Fight the good fight with all your might, 
Christ is your strength and Christ your right. 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
your joy and crown eternally. 

2. Run the straight race through God's good grace; 
lift up your eyes, and seek his face. 
Life with its way before us lies; 
Christ is the path and Christ the prize. 

3. Cast care aside, lean on your guide; 
his boundless mercy will provide. 
Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life and Christ its love. 

4. Faint not, nor fear, his arms are near; 
he changes not, and you are dear. 
Only believe, and you will see 
that Christ is Lord eternally. 

GLORIA 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to 
people of good will. We praise you, we bless you, we 
adore you, we glorify you, we give you thanks for 
your great glory, Lord God, heavenly King, O God, 
almighty Father. Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten 
Son, Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, you 
take away the sins of the world: have mercy on us; 
you take away the sins of the world, receive our 
prayer; you are seated at the right hand of the 
Father: have mercy on us. For you alone are the 
Holy One, You alone are the Lord, You alone are the 
Most High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, in the 
glory of God the Father. Amen 

 

FIRST READING 

A reading from the prophet Jeremiah     38:4-6. 8-10 

You have borne me to be a man of dissension for all the land. 

The king's leading men spoke to the king. 'Let 
Jeremiah be put to death: he is unquestionably 
disheartening the remaining soldiers in the city, and 
all the people too, by talking like this. The fellow 
does not have the welfare of this people at heart so 
much as its ruin.' 'He is in your hands as you know,' 
King Zedekiah answered 'for the king is powerless 
against you.' So they took Jeremiah and threw him 
into the well of Prince Malchiah in the Court of the 
Guard, letting him down with ropes. There was no 
water in the well, only mud, and into the mud 
Jeremiah sank. Ebed-melech came out from the 
palace and spoke to the king. 'My lord king,' he said 
'these men have done a wicked thing by treating 
the prophet Jeremiah like this: they have thrown 
him into the well where he will die.' At this the king 
gave Ebed-melech the Cushite the following order: 
'Take three men with you from here and pull the 
prophet Jeremiah out of the well before he dies.’ 
The word of the Lord. 

 

RESPONSORIAL PSALM     Ps 39:2-4.18. R) v.14 
 

R. Lord, come to my aid! 

1. I waited, I waited for the Lord 
and he stooped down to me; 
he heard my cry.  (R) 

2. He drew me from the deadly pit, 
from the miry clay. 
He set my feet upon a rock 
and made my footsteps firm. (R) 

3. He put a new song into my mouth, 
praise of our God. 
Many shall see and fear 
and shall trust in the Lord. (R) 

4. As for me, wretched and poor, 
the Lord thinks of me. 
You are my rescuer, my help, 
O God, do not delay. (R) 

 

SECOND READING 

A reading from the letter to the Hebrews     12:1-4 

We shall keep running steadily in the race we have started. 

With so many witnesses in a great cloud on every 
side of us, we too, then, should throw off everything 
that hinders us, especially the sin that clings so 
easily, and keep running steadily in the race we 
have started. Let us not lose sight  of Jesus; who 
leads us in our faith and brings it to perfection: for 
the sake of the joy which was still in the future, he 
endured the cross, disregarding the shamefulness 
of it, and from now on has taken his place at the 
right of God's throne. Think of the way he stood 
such opposition from sinners and then you will not 
give up for want of courage. In the fight against sin, 
you have not yet had to keep fighting to the point of 
death.    The word of the Lord. 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION  cf. Acts 16:14 

Alleluia, alleluia!  Open our heart, O Lord, to accept 
the words of your Son. Alleluia.  

GOSPEL 

A reading from the holy Gospel  
according to Luke              12:49-53 

I am not here to bring peace, but rather division. 

Jesus said to his disciples: 'I have come to bring fire 
to the earth, and how I wish it were blazing already! 
There is a baptism I must still receive, and how 
great is my distress till it is over! ' 'Do you suppose 
that I am here to bring peace on earth? No, I tell 
you, but rather division. For from now on a 
household of five will be divided: three against two 
and two against three; the father divided against the 
son, son against father, mother against daughter, 
daughter against mother, mother-in-law against 
daughter-in-law, daughter-in-law against mother-in-
law.'    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. When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most– 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small: 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

COMMUNION HYMN 
(tune: See us Lord) 

1. Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 
of our life's wild, restless sea; 
day by day his voice invites me, 
saying "Christian, follow me!" 

2. As the first disciples heard it 
by the Galilean lake, 
turned from home and toil and kindred, 
leaving all for his dear sake. 

3. Jesus calls us from the worship 
of the vain world's golden store, 
from each idol that would keep us, 
saying "Christian, love me more." 

4. In our joys and in our sorrows, 
days of toil and hours of ease, 
still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
"Christian, love me more than these." 

5. Jesus calls us! In your mercy, 
Savior, help us hear your call; 
give our hearts to your obedience, 
serve and love you best of all! 

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~* 

1. Be still for the presence of the Lord 
The Holy one is here 
Come bow before him now 
In reverence and fear 

In Him no sin is found 
We stand on Holy ground 
Be still for the presence of the Lord 
The Holy one is here. 

2. Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shinning all around 
He burns with Holy fire 
With splendor He is crowned 
How awesome is the sight 
Our radiant King of light 
Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around. 

3. Be still for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place 
He comes to cleanse and heal 
To minister His grace 
No work too hard for Him 
In faith receive from Him 
Be still for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place. 

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~ 

1. Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;  
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art;  
Thou my best thought, by day or by night;  
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.  

2. Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word;  
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;  
Thou my great Father and I, Thy true son;  
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.  

3. Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise;  
Thou mine inheritance, now and always;  
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart;  
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.  

4. High King of heaven, my victory won;  
May I reach heaven’s joys; bright heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart whatever befall;  
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~* 

RECESSIONAL HYMN 

1. Immaculate Mary, your praises we sing; 
You reign now in splendour with Jesus our 
King. 
 
Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria. 
Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria. 

2. In glory for ever now close to your Son, 
All ages will praise you for all God has done. 

3. Predestined for Christ by eternal decree, 
God willed you both virgin and mother to be. 

4. Most blest of all women, you heard and 
believed, 
Most blest in the fruit of your womb then 
conceived. 


