October 25, 2020

Thirtieth Sunday in Ordinary Time
Welcome to the Cathedral Basilica of Saint Louis. Visitors are welcome to participate with the Parish

Mo

S Community in the worship of God through the celebration of Holy Mass.
Entrance Hymn My Song Is Love Unknown Love Unknown
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1. My song is love un - known, My  Sav-ior’s love to
2. He came from his blest throne Sal - va-tion to be -
3. Some - times they strew his way And  his sweet prais - es
4. Why, what has my Lord done? What makes this rage and
5. They rise, and needs will  have My  dear Lord made a -
6. In life  no house, no home My Lord on earth might
7. Here might I stay and sing No sto -ry so di -
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me, Love to the love - less shown That they might
stow; But  peo - ple scorned him; none The longed - for
sing, Re - sound -ing all  the day Ho - san - nas
spite” He made the lame to run, He gave the
way; A mur - der - er they save, The Prince of
have; In death no friend - ly tomb But what a
vine! Nev - er was love, dear King, Nev - er was
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love - ly be. Oh, who am I, That for my sake
Christ would know. But, O my friend, My friend in - deed,
to their King. Then “Cru-ci - fy!” Is all  their breath,
blind their sight. Sweet in - jur - ies! Yet they at these
life  they slay. Yet cheer-ful he To suf - f’ring goes
stran - ger gave. What may 1 say? Heav’nwas his home;
grief like thine. This is my friend, In whose sweet praise
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My Lord should take Frail flesh and die?
Who at my need His life did spend!
And for his death They  thirst and cry.
Them - selves dis - please And  ’gainst  him rise.
That he his foes From thence might free.
But mine the tomb Where - in he lay.
I all my days Could glad - ly spend!
Penitential Act

All: I confess to almighty God and to you, my brothers and sisters that I have greatly sinned,
in my thoughts and in my words, in what I have done and in what I have failed to do,

all strike breast three times
through my fault, through my fault, through my most grievous fault; therefore I ask blessed Mary
ever-Virgin, all the angels and saints, and you my brothers and sisters, to pray for me to the Lord

our God.
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Glo-ry to God in the

high - est, and on earth peace to

peo-ple of good will.
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praise You,we bless You,we a-dore You, we ri-fy__ You, we give You thanks for
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Your great glo - ry, Lord God, heav'n-ly King, O God, al-might-y Fa -  ther

Cantor: 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.
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All: Yor You a-lone are the Ho -1y One, You a-lone are the Lord, You a-lone are the
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Most High,. Je - sus_—_ Christ, withthe Ho - ly Spir - it, in the
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glo - ry of God the Fa - ther. A - men.
Collect
First Reading Exodus 22:20—26
Responsorial Psalm Psalm 18

Second Reading
Gospel Acclamation
Gospel

Homily

Profession of Faith

All:

things visible and invisible.

I'love You, Lord, my strength.

1 Thessalonians 1:5¢—10

Matthew 22:34—40

I believe in one God, the Father almighty, maker of heaven and earth, of all

I believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the Only Begotten Son of God, born of the Father

(over)



before all ages. God from God, Light from Light, true God from true God, begotten, not
made, consubstantial with the Father; through him all things were made. For us men, and for our
salvation he came down from heaven,

all bow during the next line
and by the Holy Spirit was incarnate of the Virgin Mary, and became man.

For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate, he suffered death and was buried, and rose
again on the third day in accordance with the Scriptures. He ascended into heaven and is seated
at the right hand of the Father. He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead and
his kingdom will have no end.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, who proceeds from the Father and
the Son, who with the Father and the Son 1s adored and glorified, who has spoken through the
prophets.

I believe in one, holy, catholic, and apostolic Church. I confess one Baptism for the
forgiveness of sins, and I look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the life of the world to
come. Amen.

Presentation and Preparation of the Gifts

Offertory
O Lord, for the sake of Your promise give me life, that I may know Your decrees.

Prayer over the Offerings

Eucharistic Prayer/Preface

Sanctus Heritage Mass Owen Alstott
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Ho-ly, Ho-1ly,_~ Ho - ly Lord God of _ hosts.  Heav'n and earth are full  of Your
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glo - ry Ho -san - na! Ho-san-na in the high - est Blessed is He who
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comes in the name of the Lord. Ho-san - na! Ho-san-na in the high - est.
Memorial Acclamation ICEL
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We  pro - claim your Death, O  Lord, and pro - fess your
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Res - ur - rec -  tion un - til  you come a - gain.
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A - men, a - men, a - - men.
The Lord’s Prayer
Agnus Dei Heritage Mass Owen Alstott
4} : | ] ! | :
| 11 I 1 1 I 1 1 I 1 1 I | n n ]
: J —— t —]
| 1 |
Lamb of God, you take a-way the sins of the
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world, have mer-cy on us. world, grant us peace.
Communion

Because we hold the reception of the Eucharist as a sign of Divine and Ecclesial unity, only practicing Catholics
who are free of serious sin and in_full unity with the Catholic Church should present themselves for Holy Communion.
Members of the Orthodox Churches, the Assyrian Church of the East, and the Polish National Catholic Church, respecting the
discipline of their own Churches, may also recetve Communion with us under the same conditions above. We pray for the full
vistble unity among all Christians.

The Act of Spiritual Communion

My Jesus, I believe that you are truly present in the most Blessed Sacrament. I love You
above all things and I desire to receive You into soul. Since I am not able at this moment to
receive You sacramentally, I ask that you spiritually enter into my heart. I embrace You and
unite myself wholly to You. Never permit me to be separated from You. Amen.

Communion
Chrust loved us and gave Himself up for us, as a fragrant offering to God.

Prayer after Communion

Final Blessing and Dismissal

The Saint Michael Prayer

Saint Michael the Archangel, defend us in battle. Be our defense against the wickedness
and snares of the devil. May God rebuke him, we humbly pray; and do thou, o prince of the
heavenly host, by the power of God, thrust into Hell Satan, and the other evil spirits, who prowl
about the world for the ruin of souls. Amen.

Closing Hymn Joytul, Joytul, We Adore You Ode to Joy

l. Joyful, joytul, we adore You, / God of glory, Lord of love; / Hearts unfold like flow’rs
before You / Op’ning to the sun above. / Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; / Drive
the dark of doubt away; / Giver of immortal gladness, / Fill us with the light of day!

2. Mortals, join the mighty chorus, / Which the morning stars began; / God’s own love
1s reigning o’er us, / Joining people hand in hand. / Ever singing, march we onward,
/ Victors in the midst of strife; Joyful music leads us sunward / In the triumph song of

life.



