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SACRED HEART, TAMPA 

Fifteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time 
July 13, 2025 

INTRODUCTORY RITES 

Opening Song: God Of Day and God of Darkness G 932 

God of day and God of darkness, 
Now we stand before the night; 
As the shadows stretch and deepen, 
Come and make our darkness bright. 
All creation still is groaning 
For the dawning of your might, 
When the Sun of peace and justice 
Fills the earth with radiant light. 
 
Still the nations curse the darkness, 
Still the rich oppress the poor; 
Still the earth is bruised and broken 
By the ones who still want more. 
Come and wake us from our sleeping, 
So our hearts cannot ignore 
All your people lost and broken, 
All your children at our door. 
 
Show us Christ in one another, 
Make us servants strong and true. 
Give us all your love of justice 
So we do what you would do. 
Let us call all people holy, 
Let us pledge our lives anew, 
Make us one with all the lowly, 
Let us all be one in you. 
 
You shall be the path that guides us, 
You the light that in us burns; 
Shining deep within all people, 
Yours the love that we must learn, 
For our hearts shall wander restless 
'Til they safe to you return; 
Finding you in one another, 
We shall all your face discern. 
 
Praise to you in day and darkness, 
You our source and you our end; 
Praise to you who love and nurture us 
As a father, mother, friend. 
Grant us all a peaceful resting, 
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Let each mind and body mend, 
So we rise refreshed tomorrow, 
Hearts renewed to Kingdom tend. 

 

LITURGY OF THE WORD 
First Reading: Deuteronomy 30:10-14 

Psalm 69 : Seek God, you who are poor, and your hearts will revive. 
(Text: Abbey Psalms & Canticles © 2010, 2018 USCCB; Music: © 2025, Philip Jakob) 

Second Reading: Colossians 1:15-20 

Gospel Acclamation: Salisbury Alleluia 

Gospel: Luke 10:25-37 

Homily 

Universal Prayer / Creed / Renewal of Promises 

 
LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 

Preparation of Gifts & Altar: A Place Called Home G 891 
 

A place called home with comfort for the weary: 
A place called home of nourishment and rest: 
A place called home that welcomes in the stranger, 
Where one unknown becomes an honored guest, 
Where love can find a human habitation: 
God grant us all this grace -- a place called home. 
 
A place called home where tenderness can flourish, 
A place called home, a haven from all harm: 
A place called home where children sleep in safety: 
Where hurts are healed, a shelter from the storm, 
Where peace can find a human habitation: 
God grant us all this grace -- a place called home. 
 
A place called home, a promise for tomorrow: 
A place called home, a vision handed down: 
A place called home for all God’s sons and daughters, 
Where love prevails and peace is ever found, 
Where hope can find a human habitation: 
God grant us all this grace -- a place called home. 
 
A place called home for ev’ry human being: 
A place called home, where arms are opened wide; 
A place called home, where all extend the welcome; 
Where none are lost, alone, or cast aside 
But members of a single human fam’ly. 
God grant us grace to build a place called home. 
 

Eucharistic Acclamations: Mass of Creation G 231, 234, 238 (Holy - We Proclaim - Amen) 
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COMMUNION RITE 
Our Father 

Lamb of God: Mass of Creation G 240 

Communion Song: The Servant Song G 831 
 
Will you let me be your servant 
Let me be as Christ to you 
Pray that I may have the grace 
To let you be my servant too 
 
We are pilgrims on a journey 
Fellow travelers on the road 
We are here to help each other 
Walk the mile and bear the load 
 
I will hold the Christ-light for you 
In the nighttime of your fear 
I will hold my hand out to you 
Speak the peace you long to hear 
 
I will weep when you are weeping 
When you laugh, I’ll laugh with you 
I will share your joy and sorrow 
Till we’ve seen this journey through 
 
When we sing to God in heaven 
We will find such harmony 
Born of all we’ve known together 
Of Christ’s love and agony 
 
Will you let me be your servant 
Let me be as Christ to you 
Pray that I may have the grace 
To let you be my servant too 
 

Communion Song: Lord of All Nations G 777 
 
Lord of all nations, grant me grace 
     To love all people, ev'ry race; 
          And in each person may I see 
          My kindred loved, redeemed by Thee. 
 
Break down the walls that would divide 
     Thy children, Lord, on ev'ry side. 
          My neighbor's good let me pursue; 
          Let Christian love bind warm and true. 
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Forgive me, Lord, where I have erred 
     By loveless act and thoughtless word, 
          Make me to see the wrong I do 
          Will grieve my wounded Lord anew. 
 
Give me the courage, Lord, to speak 
     Whenever strong oppress the weak. 
          Should I myself the victim be, 
          Help me forgive, remembering Thee. 
 
With Thine own love may I be filled 
     And by Thy Holy Spirit willed, 
          That all I touch, where'er I be, 
          May be divinely touched by Thee. 
 

CONCLUDING RITE 
 

Dismissal Chant: Celtic Alleluia, Sending Forth 
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