Marist Year of Spirituality
Prayer at Santa Teresa

Sunday 7th October 2007.   11.00 – 11.30 am

Opening Song:

Come Worship the Lord (psalm 95) 
John Michael Talbot

Chorus:

Come worship the Lord, for we are His people

The flock that He shepherds, Alleluia

Come worship the Lord, for we are His people

The flock that He shepherds, Alleluia

And come let us sing to the Lord

And shout with joy to the Rock who saves us

Let us come with thanksgiving

And sing joyful songs to the Lord

Chorus

The Lord is God, the mighty God

The great King o’er all other gods

He holds in His hand the depths of the earth

And the highest mountains as well

He made the sea, it belongs to Him

The dry land too was formed by His hand

Chorus

Come let us bow down and worship 

Bending the knee before the Lord our maker

For we are His people

We are the flock that He shepherds

Chorus (Repeat)

Theme:

(From the Document: Water from the Rock)

Streams of living water

Will flow from the believer’s heart!

15. We are inspired by the vision and lives of Marcellin and his disciples as we journey to God.  While we share such a pilgrimage with many, we are conscious of our own distinctive style.  We are gifted to share in that transforming experience of being, with Mary, loved unconditionally by Jesus.  From this flow the particular characteristics of our manner of being followers of Champagnat.

God’s Presence and Love

16. Today, those of us who follow in the footsteps of Marcellin and his first disciples are seized by the same inner dynamism.  We develop a way of being, loving and doing, in the spirit of our origins.  Gradually, day by day, we deepen our experience of the loving presence of God within ourselves and in others.  This presence of God is a profound experience of being personally loved buy God, and the conviction that he is close to us in our daily human experiences. 

Gospel Reading:

Luke 1:46-55

And Mary said,

My soul magnifies the Lord, 

and my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour,

for he has looked with favour on the lowliness of his servant.

Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed;

For the Mighty One has done great things for me, 

and holy is his name.

His mercy is for those who fear him from generation to generation.

He has shown strength with his arm;

He has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts.

He has brought down the powerful from their thrones,

And lifted up the lowly;

He has filled the hungry with good things,

And sent the rich away empty.

He has helped his servant Israel,

In remembrance of his mercy,

According to the promise he made to our ancestors,

To Abraham and to his descendants for ever.

Time for quiet reflection
Psalm 27

O god, you are my light and my help;

Whom shall I fear?

You are the stronghold of my life;

Before whom shall I be afraid?

When evildoers assail me

Uttering slanders against me, 

It is they, my enemies and foes,

Who shall stumble and fall.

Though an army encamp against me 

My heart shall not fear.

Though war break out against me 

Yet will I trust.

One thing I have asked of you,

For this will I seek,

That I may dwell in your holy house

All the days of my life,

To behold the beauty of your countenance

And the holiness of your temple.

In your shelter you will hide me

In the day of trouble;

You will conceal me under the cover of your tent,

You will set me high upon a rock.

And now my head shall be raised 

Above my foes who surround me;

And I will offer in your tent

Sacrifices with songs of joy

I will sing and make music to my God.

Hear my voice when I cry aloud,

Be gracious to me and give answer!

You say to me: “Seek my face,

Seek the face of your God.”

“Your face, O God, do I seek.”

Hide not your face from me.

Do not dismiss me in anger;

You have been my help.

Do not cast me off or forsake me,

O God, my help!

Though father and mother forsake me,

You, O God, will receive me.

Teach me your way, O God;

Lead me on a level path.

Give me not up to the will of evildoers;

Who bear false witness and breathe out violence.

I believe I shall see your goodness 

In the land of the living.

Hope in God, be strong and take heart.

Hope in God, the Most High!

THESE ARE THE WORDS OF SUMMER WATERS, AGE 11

I saw Jesus last week.

He was wearing blue jeans and an old shirt.

He was up at the church building.

He was alone and working hard.

For just a minute he looked a 

little like one of our members. 

But it was Jesus-

I could tell by his smile.

I saw Jesus yesterday.

He was at the hospital visiting a 

friend who was sick.

They prayed together quietly.

For just a minute he looked like Brother Jones.

But it was Jesus-

I could tell by the tears in his eyes.

I saw Jesus this morning.

He was in my kitchen making 

me breakfast and fixing me a special lunch.

For just a minute he looked like 

my mum ………………………

But is was Jesus-

I could feel the love from his heart.

I see Jesus everywhere, 

Taking food to the sick, 

Welcoming others to his home, 

Being friendly to a newcomer.

And for just a minute I think 

He’s someone I know.

But it’s always Jesus-

I can tell by the way he serves.  
Reflection – Power Point Presentation

“The Land”

SENT ON MISSION

We thank you, God, for all your gifts.  Give us faith and conviction to meet the challenges of our world, Inner peace in the face of misunderstanding and difficulty, and Courage to accept all that is painful in our lives, so that we might bring love and compassion to those with whom we live and work.

Mary, mother and model, from the beginning we were given your name and taught to live your spirit.

Ordinary Resource and First Superior, you inspire our ways of being and acting.  Be for us as you were for Champagnat – guiding, caring, ever-present Mother.

We thank you for all who have followed Champagnat in his commitment to education and the poor, and for God’s love and concern which they reflect.

Bless them and theirs and those they serve, wherever they are and whatever they do, now and always.
Healer of My Soul - John Michael Talbot
Healer of my soul

Heal me at even

Heal me at morning 

Heal me at noon

Healer of my soul

Keeper of my soul

On rough course faring

Help and \safeguard my means this night

Keeper of my soul.

I am tired of stray and stumbling

Heal my soul from the snare of sin

Healer of my soul

Heal me at even

Heal me at morning 

Heal me at noon

Healer of my soul

Healer at morning 

Heal me at noon 

Healer of my soul.

Ant.

You are my dwelling place, in you I take my rest.

Final Blessing:

May God who is present in sunrise and nightfall

And in the crossing of the sea

Guide your feet as you go on mission …… Amen

May God who is with you when you sit

And when you stand

Encompass you with love

And lead you by the hand …… Amen

May God who knows your path

And the places where you rest

Be with you in your waiting 

Be your good news for sharing …… Amen

