Orlagh in the City
24t Sunday in Ordinary Time

THEME: To forgive and to be forgiven

WELCOME AND QUIETENING TIME
REFLECTION TAKEN FROM: Thomas Merton

All Christian life is meant to be at the same time profoundly contemplative and rich in active work.
It is true that we are called to create a better world.

But we are first of all called to a more immediate and exalted task: that of creating our own lives.
In doing this we act as co-workers with God.

We take our place in the great work of mankind, since in effect the creation of our own destiny,
in God, is impossible in pure isolation.

Each one of us wotks our his/her own destiny in inseparable union with all those others with
whom God has willed us to live.

We share with one another the creative work of living in the world.

And it is through our struggle with material reality, with nature, that we help one another create at
the same time our own destiny and a new world for our descendants.

PENINTENTIAL RITE
Music Forgive and be Forgiven
Country gospel Song Holy Strings Music

I’ve carried chains that weighed me down
Bitterness that stole my sound.

But mercy whispered through the night:
Lay it down, step into the light.

And I hear your voice so clear,

Calling me to draw near.

Forgive and be forgiven

That’s the way to heaven’s door,
Grace that flows from Calvary

Heals the wounds we can’t ignore.
Love will break the heart of stone.
Forgive and find your way back home.

The Cross reminds me who [ am

A broken soul made whole again.

If he forgave my deepest sin,

How could I not forgive within.

So I choose to let it go.

Mercy’s river starts to flow. (Refrain)

Every scar becomes a song

When we let his love be strong
Mercy’s gift we’re given

Forgiven and be forgiven (Refrain)



OPENING PRAYER & GLORIA

LITURGY OF THE WORD

First reading Sirach 27:30-28:7

Wrath and anger are hateful things, yet the sinner hugs them tight.

The vengeful will suffer the LORD’s vengeance, for he remembers their sins in detail

Forgive your neighbour’s injustice; then when you pray, your own sins will be forgiven.
Could anyone nourish anger against another and expect healing from the LORD?

Could anyone refuse mercy to another like himself, can he seek pardon for his own sins?

If one who is but flesh cherishes wrath, who will forgive his sins?

Remember your last days, set enmity aside; remember death and decay, and cease from sin!
Think of the commandments, hate not your neighbour; remember the Most High’s covenant,

and overlook faults.

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 103:1-2, 3-4, 9-10, 11-12
R. The Lord is kind and merciful, slow to anger, and rich in compassion.

Bless the LORD, O my soul; and all my being, bless his holy name.
Bless the LORD, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits. R./

He pardons all your iniquities, heals all your ills.
He redeems your life from destruction,
crowns you with kindness and compassion. R./

He will not always chide, nor does he keep his wrath forever.
Not according to our sins does he deal with us,
nor does he requite us according to our crimes. R./

For as the heavens are high above the earth,

so surpassing is his kindness toward those who fear him.
As far as the east is from the west,

so far has he put our transgressions from us. R./

Alleluia

~-
The Lord is compassion and love,
slow to anger and rich in merey.

Psalm 102 (103)




Gospel —.Matthew 18:21-35

Peter approached Jesus and asked him, “Lord, if my brother sins against me, how often must I
forgive? As many as seven times?”

Jesus answered, “I say to you, not seven times but seventy-seven times. That is why the kingdom
of heaven may be likened to a king who decided to settle accounts with his servants. When he
began the accounting, a debtor was brought before him who owed him a huge amount. Since he
had no way of paying it back, his master ordered him to be sold, along with his wife, his children,
and all his property, in payment of the debt.

At that, the servant fell down, did him homage, and said, ‘Be patient with me, and I will pay you
back in full.’

Moved with compassion the master of that servant let him go and forgave him the loan.

When that servant had left, he found one of his fellow servants who owed him a much smaller
amount. He seized him and started to choke him, demanding, ‘Pay back what you owe.’

Falling to his knees, his fellow servant begged him, ‘Be patient with me, and I will pay you back.”
But he refused. Instead, he had the fellow servant put in prison until he paid back the debts.

Now when his fellow servants saw what had happened, they were deeply disturbed, and went to

their master and reported the whole affair.

His master summoned him and said to him, “You wicked servant! I forgave you your entire debt

because you begged me to. Should you not have had pity on your fellow servant, as I had pity on
you?’

Then in anger his master handed him over to the torturers until he should pay back the whole
debt. So will my heavenly Father do to you, unless each of you forgives your brother from your
heart.”

The Gospel of the Lord
PAUSE: followed by LECTIO

INTERCESSIONARY PRAYERS

EUCHARISTIC PRAYER FOR CREATION

(Separate page for each person)

COMMUNION Music Earthen Vessels
John Foley St louis Jesuits

Refrain

We hold a treasure not made of gold
In earthen vessels, wealth untold

One treasure only, the Lord, the Christ
In earthen vessels.

ANNOUNCEMENTS



REFLECTION FOR THE ROAD AHEAD
TAKEN FROM: Thomas Merton

It is God’s love that warms me in the sun

And God’s love that sends the cold rain.

It is God’s love that feeds me in the bread I eat
And God that feeds me also by hunger and fasting.

It is the love of God that sends the Winter days
when I am cold and sick,
And the hot summer when I labour
and my clothes are full of sweat:
but it is God Who breathes on me with light winds off the river and in the breezes out of the
wood.
His love spreads the shade of the sycamore over my head.

It is God’s love that speaks to me in the birds and streams;
But also behind the clamour of the city

God speaks tome in His judgements,

And all these things are seeds sent to me from His will.

If these seeds would take root in my liberty,

And if His will would grow from my freedom

I would become the love that he is,

And my harvest would be his glory and my own joy.

And I would grow together with thousands and millions Of other freedoms
Into the gold of one huge field praising God,
loaded with increase, loaded with wheat.
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