INTRODUCTORY RITE
Greeting Priest: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love
of and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all.
All: And with your spirit.

Placing of the Pall By the Family

Processional Song “Here I Am , Lord”

Vs1 |, the Lord of sea and sky, | have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
| who made the stars of night, | will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall | send?

Refrain: Here | am, Lord. Is it | Lord?
| have heard you calling in the night.
| will go, Lord, if you lead me.
| will hold your people in my heart.

Vs 2 I, the Lord of snow and rain, | have borne my people’s pain.

| have wept for love of them. They turn away.
Funeral Mass For | will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone.
| will speak my word to them. Whom shall | send?

Lucy I/. BeCkstedt Is 6:Jer 5:23; Ez 11:19 Daniel L. Schutte text & music © 1981, OCP

Opening Prayer
Saturday, August 1, 2020 LITURGY OF THE WORD
10:00 A.M. First Reading Lamentations 3:17-26 Erica Vorst
Immaculate Conception Catholic Church R - Peal Pealm 27
Celina. Ohio esponsorial Psalm salm
’ “The Lord is My Light and My Salvation”
December 4, 1935 July 27, 2020 Second Reading 1 Peter 1: 3-9 Brittany Beckstedt

Presider Fr. Timothy McFarland C.PP.S.
Organist Cindy Van Santvoord
Music Resurrection Choir Gospel Reading John :37-40
Pallbearers: Tony Beckstedt, Terry Beckstedt, Tom Beckstedt, Homily

Mike Beckstedt, Brian Bruns, Tony Beckstedt, Nicholas Bruns



General Intercessions

Erica Vorst and Brittney Beckstedt

All “Lord, Hear Our Prayer”

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST
Offertory Song

Preface Dialogue

Priest: The Lord be with you.

“Set Your Heart on the Higher Gifts”
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Set your heart on the high-er gifts, on the things that come fromyour
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Mak - er in heav - en. These three gifts are all that re-main:
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faith, hope and love,

and the great-est is  love.
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1. If I speak with the tongues of the liv - ing,
2. And if I un - der - stand ev-'ry mys - tTy,
3. And if I should re - nounce all my rich - es,
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1. and of an - gels,
2. hav-ing wis-dom,
3. feed the hun - gry,

but speak with-out love, I am on - ly
but think with-out love, had 1 faith to
give o - ver my life; with-out love my
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1. brass with-out song, an emp - ty noise on the wind.
2. scat - ter the hills, I am noth - ing at all

3. prof - it is loss,

1 Cor 12:31—13:13

my car - ing finds no re - ward.

Steven C. Warner
Adapt. text and music © 1992, 1994, WLP

All: And with your spirit.

Priest: Lift up your hearts
All: We lift them up to the Lord.

Priest: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
All: It is right and just.

Lord’s Prayer

Greeting of Peace

Invitation to Communion

Priest: Behold the Lamb of God,
behold him who takes away the sins of the world.
Blessed are those called to the supper of the Lamb.
All: Lord, I am not worthy
that you should enter under my roof,
but only say the word
and my soul shall be healed.



Communion Song

You Are Mine

Verses
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1.T will come to you in the si - lence,
2.1 am hope for all who are hope-less,
3. 1 am strength for all the des - pair - ing,
4. am the Word that leads all to free - dom, 1
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1 will lift  you from all  your fear.
1 am eyes for all who long to see. In the
heal - ing for the ones who dwell in shame.
am the peace the world can - not give.
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You will hear my voice, I claim you as my choice, be
shad-ows of the night, I will be your light,
All  the blind will see, the lame will all run free, and
1 will call your name, em - brac-ing all your pain, stand
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still and know I am here. (7o verse 2)
come and rest in me. (To refrain)
all will know my name. (7o refrain)
up, now walk, and live! (7o refrain)
Refrain
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Do not be a - fraid, I am with you. 1 have called you
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cach by name. Come and fol-low me, T will bring you
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home; I love you and you are mine.
4.1

Text: David Haas, b.1957
Tune: David Haas, b.1957
© 1991, GIA Publications, Inc.

FINAL COMMENDATION

Invitation to Prayer

Song of Farewell
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1. Come to his/her  aid, 0O saints of God;
2. May Christ, who called you, take you home,
3. Give him/her e - ter - nal rest, (0] Lord.
4. 1 know  that my Re - deem - er lives;
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Come, meet him/her, an - gels of the Lord.
And an - gels lead you to A - bra - ham,
May light un - end - ing shine  on  him/her.
The last day I shall rise a - gain.
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Re - ceive his/her soul, O ho - ly ones;

54 . ; : | : — n
EEm————— z —= 1

g | ‘ \

Pre - sent him/her now to God, Most High.

Text: Based on Subvenite and Job 19:25-27; Dennis C. Smolarski, © 1981
Tune: OLD HUNDREDTH, LM: Louis Bourgeois, ¢.1510-1561, alt.



Recessional Song “On Eagle’s Wings”

Vs1

Refrain:

Vs. 2

Vs. 4

You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord,
Who abide in his shadow for life,
Say to the Lord: “My refuge, my rock in whom | trust!”

And he will raise you up on eagle’s wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,

Make you to shine like the sun,

And hold you in the palm of his hand.

The snare of the fowler will never capture you,
And famine will bring you no fear;
Under his wings your refuge, his faithfulness, your shield.

For to his angels he’s given a command
To guard you in all of your ways;

Upon their hands they will bear you up,
Lest you dash your foot against a stone.

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-735148. All rights

reserved.



