
Mary of Magdala Inclusive Catholic Community

24th Sunday in Ordinary Time,  September 11, 2022, 10:00 a.m. CST
Season of Creation, Sept. 1 – Oct. 4
Listen to the Voice of Creation
WE GATHER AS COMMUNITY 
Welcome/Introductions: 
Centering Chime: 
Gathering:
P:  Dear Family of Faith, come: Be gathered in the heart of the Divine Holy One, Creator of all that is:  + Source of Life, Love Incarnate and Abiding Wisdom.   All:  Amen 
Acknowledgement of Territory:   
V1: In the Spirit of Truth and Reconciliation we Acknowledge the Land and the Territory on which we live.  For thousands of years, Indigenous people walked the lands of Turtle Island; relationship with the land is at the centre of their lives and spirituality.  
In Regina, we are gathered on Treaty 4 territory, traditional lands of the Nêhiyawak (neh HEY o wa), Nahkawé (NUK ah way), Nakota, and homeland of the Métis, Lakota, and Dakota. You may quietly acknowledge the land where you are located.  

We acknowledge our responsibilities as settlers and treaty people:  that solidarity with our indigenous relatives with whom we share this sacred trust requires active participation in the ongoing struggle for justice, restitution and reconciliation.
Opening Song:  (Please be on mute for all songs)
Song  At  The  Center  Text: Marty Haugen b.1950; 

Tune:  DEBORAH 8 7 8 7 D w. Refrain: Marty Haugen ©1993 GIA Publ. 
R.    From the corners of creation to the centre where we stand, 

Let all things be blessed and holy, all is fashioned by Your hand;

Brother Wind and Sister Water, Mother Earth and Father Sky,

Sacred Plants and Sacred Creatures, Sacred People of the land.
1.
In the north, the place of wisdom, there is holy darkness deep,


Here the silent song of myst’ry may awake us from our sleep;


Here the music still and holy sounds beneath the snow and night,

In the ones who wait with patience for the coming of the light.

………………………………………………..

2.  
In the east, the place of dawning, there is beauty in the morn.

Here the seeker finds new visions as each sacred day is born;

All who honor life around them, all who honor life within, 

They shall shine with light and glory when the morning breaks again.

………………………………………………..

3.
In the south the place of growing, there is wisdom in the earth,


Both the painful song of dying and the joyful song of birth;


As the earth gives up her life-blood so her children’s hearts may beat,

We give back to her our rev’rence holy ground beneath our feet.

………………………………………………..

4.     In the west, the place of seeing, there is born a vision new 

Of the servant of the servants, who proclaimed a gospel true;

Let the creatures of creation echo back creation’s prayer, 

Let the Spirit now breathe through us and restore the sacred there.
R.    From the corners of creation to the centre where we stand, 

Let all things be blessed and holy, all is fashioned by Your hand;

Brother Wind and Sister Water, Mother Earth and Father Sky,

Sacred Plants and Sacred Creatures, Sacred People of the land.
Prayer for Wholeness:
V2:  God/de full of mercy and compassion:  Bring healing to our lives, that we may protect the world and spread beauty, not pollution and destruction.  All:  In your mercy, hear us.
V2: Help us to rescue the abandoned and forgotten of this earth, so precious in your eyes. 
All:  In your mercy, hear us.
V2:Enlighten us to recognize that we are profoundly united with every creature as we journey toward your infinite light.   All:  In your mercy, hear us.
P:  Come among us that we might remember our interdependence with all creation.  Renew our hearts by your mercy and compassion that we may be people of peace.  All:  Amen.

LITURGY OF THE WORD 
P:   Let us listen to the words of Sacred Scripture.
1st Reading:  Numbers 27:1-7 (Inclusive Catholic Lectionary)
V3:  A Reading from the Book of Numbers.
A claim was presented by the daughters of Zelophehad, who had belonged to the clan of Manasseh. Manasseh was the son of Joseph and his wife. The names of the daughters were Mahlah, Noah, Hoglah, Milcah, and Tirzah. The women stood before Moses, the priest Eleazar, the leaders, and the whole community, at the entrance to the Tent of Meeting. They stated their case against a traditional practice: “Our father died in the desert. He was not among the company of Korah’s group, those who banded together against our God; but he died in the desert in the same way that many others of that generation died. He left no male heirs. Why should the name “Zelophehad” be taken away from our clan because he had no son? Give us our holding on the same property as our father’s brothers.” Moses took their case before God for a ruling. God said to Moses, “The daughters of Zelophehad are right in what they say: You will indeed give them their property, their inheritance among their father’s brothers. See that their father’s heritage is passed on to the daughters." 
The Word of an Ancient Chronicler. 
All:  Thanks be to God.
Psalm (Please be on mute for all songs)
Ps 71   I Will Sing   
Text: Psalm 71:1,5,15; 
R.   I will sing, I will sing of your salvation.

1.   In you, O God, I place my fears, protect me from all shame.

      Save me from my guilt, listen to me, God. R.
2.   In you, O God, my hope returns, the trust of my youth,

      To you I pray, for you are my strength.  R.
3.   My mouth shall proclaim your name, your praises day by day.

      O God, you are my song; forever I will sing.  R.
Music: David Haas © 1989, GIA Publications, Inc.: refrain trans.©1969, ICEL 
2nd Reading: 1 Timothy 1:12-17 (First Nations Version)
V4: A Reading from the First Letter from Small Man (Paul) to He Gives Honour (Timothy). 
I give thanks to the Chosen One, Creator Sets Free (Jesus) our Honoured Chief, for the strength he gives me to walk out this sacred task. He chose me even though I used to speak evil against him. I even hunted down and attacked his followers. But he took pity on me because I did not know what I was doing and did not yet believe who he was. 
The gift of Creator’s great kindness overflowed to me along with the trust and love found in Creator Sets Free (Jesus) the Chosen One. Here is a saying that you can be sure of: Creator Sets Free (Jesus) the Chosen One came into this world to set bad-hearted people free from their broken ways – and I am the worst one of all. But I was shown mercy so that in me Creator Sets Free (Jesus) the Chosen One could show that he does not give up on even the worst bad-hearted person. In this way I became an example of his patience that never runs dry for the ones who would put their trust in him for the life of the world to come that never fades away, full of beauty and harmony.
Receive the Sacred Word.
All: Thanks be to God.
Gospel Acclamation: (louvores De Deus); (Please be on mute for all songs)
Alleluia!  May our hearts feel Your Word; 

Alleluia!  May our lives make it heard
Gospel: Luke 15:1-2, 8-32
V5:  A Rendition of a Parable from the Gospel attributed to Luke. (Inclusive Catholic Lectionary)
All:  Glory to You, O God. 
V5: The tax collectors and sinners were all drawing near to listen to Jesus, but the Pharisees and scribes began to complain, saying, “This man welcomes sinners and eats with them.” So, to the scribes and Pharisees, Jesus told this parable: 
“A widow had two daughters. Neither the widow nor her deceased husband had any male heirs in their families. Under an exception to the law crafted by Moses himself, the widow inherited her husband’s property. The widow had no sons. She knew that her daughters faced a blessing and a curse for she herself had discovered the freedom of self-determination and the responsibility of caring for wealth. 
The older daughter seemed to understand that marriage would deprive her of the freedom she had developed when her mother inherited her father’s estate; but the younger daughter wanted to marry outside her tribe and people. She needed her inheritance for her dowry. 
When her mother’s pleading failed to convince her that a better future lay in remaining on the estate, the mother gave her younger daughter monies sufficient for a generous dowry and took her to the clan of the man she wanted to marry. 
For a few years, the mother heard almost nothing of her younger daughter. Meanwhile, the daughter found herself subject to the whims of her husband. She had no opportunities to use the skills she had developed helping her mother run her father’s estate. True, she now had children of her own, but they were daughters. Her husband discounted them and treated her as if she were barren. Indeed, he had married another woman who had born him a son. When she attempted to talk to him about her status, he struck her and demanded she be silent. She was a foreigner, unloved, unappreciated, ignored or physically abused. 
She hated her life and she hated herself. She longed for her mother and her home. Considering her unhappy situation, she thought of her mother’s servants whom her mother treated better than her own husband treated her. She thought, if I can leave, I will go to my mother and say: Mother, I have sinned against you and against heaven. I no longer deserve to be treated as your daughter, but I ask you to allow me to live with you and my sister as a servant. 
She traded an expensive ring for one of her husband’s servants to travel with her and take her and her daughter’s home. While she was yet a long way away, her mother caught sight of her, walking slowly on the dusty road with two little girls by her side. Her heart leaped within her as she imagined it was her daughter returning home. She walked quickly toward the tiny group of travelers. When she saw that truly it was her daughter returning home, she ran to her, embraced her and kissed her. She joyfully embraced her granddaughters. She was filled with compassion in their homecoming. 
The daughter told her mother the words she had planned to say, asking that she be welcomed as a servant into her mother’s home. 
Her mother, however, directed the servants, saying, ‘Quickly, bring my daughter a fine new robe, put new sandals on her feet, and give her a ring. Take the fattened calf and slaughter it. Then let us celebrate with a feast, because this daughter of mine was dead, and has come to life again; she was lost, and has been found. Indeed, she brings me the gift of two beautiful granddaughters I would never have known.’ 
Now the older daughter had been managing accounts inside the house when she heard the sound of servants rushing about preparing a feast. Musicians were gathering and preparing for a dance. She called one of the servants and asked what this might mean. The servant said to her, ‘Your sister has returned! She has brought two little daughters with her and your mother has slaughtered the fattened calf because she has come home and has brought her children with her!’ 
The older sister became angry. She refused to greet her younger sister, help prepare the feast, or even come out of her room. Her mother went to her and pleaded with her; but the older daughter replied: ‘All these years I served you and not once did I disobey you; yet you never gave me even a young goat to feast on with my friends. Then, this daughter of yours returns, who abandoned you and our estate, who swallowed up your property in a dowry to marry a foreigner, and you slaughter the fattened calf for her?’ 
The Mother said, ‘My beloved daughter, you are here with me always. Everything I have is yours. You have been my helper and my companion. You are the joy of my life. But now we must celebrate and rejoice, because your sister was dead and has come to life again. She was lost and has been found.’” 
The Good News of God. 
All: Praise to You, Christ Jesus.
Homily & Reflection
Profession of Faith: 
P: (Let us pause for a moment in silence and make a personal act of faith:  what you believe, in your heart of hearts about God, about Jesus, the Holy Spirit, what it means to be the Body of Christ.)
P:  And to all this, the Church says, All: Amen.
Prayers of the People
P:   Trusting that God/de embraces with tenderness everything that exists, let us lift up our prayers saying:   All:  We praise you, God/de of all creation.
V6:  For this world, our common home: fill the hearts of all people with your love so that all life and beauty be held with respect and reverence. 
All:  Stir our hearts to listen to the voice of creation and become advocates for environmental justice.
V6:  For nations ravaged by war, fire, famine and flood: relieve their suffering and prompt those who are able to respond generously to our sisters and brothers in need. 
All:  Stir our hearts to become advocates for peace.
V6:  For political leaders: touch the hearts of those who look only for personal gain without regard for care for the environment, those who are disadvantaged, or the burden placed on society by inappropriate actions.  
All:  Stir our hearts to become advocates for social justice.
V6:  For all those affected by the violent acts on James Smith Cree Nation and nearby community of Weldon and Wakaw: welcome to your eternal embrace those who have died and give comfort and consolation to those who mourn for them, give healing to those who were injured and support for those who care for them, may all those in law enforcement know your enduring strength and wisdom in their work for truth and justice in this difficult time.
All:  Stir our hearts to relieve the burdens of those who are suffering.
V6:  For Queen Elizabeth II and all those who grieve for her: may she be welcomed into the Eternal Embrace and her loved ones know the comfort and consolation of her abiding spirit present to them. 
All:  Stir our hearts to be in solidarity with all who mourn.
V6:  For the students among us:  as the school year resumes, open our eyes, our ears and our hearts to discover the mystery of all things, and be filled with awe and contemplation. 
All:  Stir our hearts to become advocates for the little ones needing protection.
V6:  For all the intentions entered in “chat” and posted on the community bulletin board: (pause) we lift up these prayers and those we hold in our hearts. 
All:  Stir our hearts to be compassion and care for others. 
P:  Creator of all, your tender care nourishes us and strengthens us.  You hear our prayer; answer it according to your tender and loving care. Make us images of your goodness, beauty and truth. We ask this in the name of Jesus our brother.  All: Amen.

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 
P:
Most Holy One, God of Life and Love


We offer you these gifts of bread and wine


fruit of the earth and work of human hands,


May they become for us, and we for the world,

 
the Body and Blood of Christ Jesus, your son.
All: 
Bless this bread and bless this wine, / the wheat and the grape,


the farmer and the harvest, / the seed and the sower.
P:
God is with us!   All: We are not alone!
P:
Let us give thanks to our God of all Creation.   All:  We give our thanks and praise.
V7: 
We bless you, God of all Creation,


revealing the creative design of eternal love and goodness

in the expansive diversity of all that you have made.

  
From the beginning of time, even until now,


you endow our world with grace and beauty. 


Even in the midst of the chaos and brokenness of life


you awaken hope and promise for your people as


time and time again you renew your covenant of love with us.

As we gather this sabbath day, we remember your faithful love and


we join with all creation as we sing:
Holy, Holy: Mass of Louves de Deu, Inca Tradition; words: Sophia 2016

Holy, holy, Holy One,  God/de of wonder and joy.


Heaven and earth your presence revealed, 


Holy, Holy, Holy, One.


Bless’d the One who comes in your name;


Bless’d the One as Brother we claim;


Bless’d our God/de forever to reign;  Holy, Holy, Holy One.
V8: 
Creative God/de, source of life and possibility, 


gentle touch to the fragile membrane of life;


caring gardener of the wet seed in the dark earth;


Watchful guardian of erupting evolution, 


and loving mother to the pain and joy of birth, 


we open wide our hearts to receive your silent presence.
(Extend hands over gifts)
V9: Spirit of wind and flame hovering over all that is,


come upon the gifts we present: 
bread from the grain and wine of the grape, 
the harvest to be won by today’s labours,  
all the things which today will increase and all those that will diminish or die,
that they may become for us the nurturing food of this communion table. 
P:
On the night before he faced his own death, Jesus sat at supper with his companions and friends. He reminded them of all that he taught them, and to fix that memory clearly with them, he bent down and washed their feet. 

When he returned to his place at the table, he lifted the bread, spoke the blessing, broke the bread and offered it to them saying:  
All:  Take and eat it; / this is my body, / my very self being given for you.
P:    Then taking the cup of wine, Jesus spoke the blessing and offered it to them saying:
All: Take and drink of it. This is my life-blood, the seal of the new and everlasting 

covenant given in love for you and for all, for reconciliation - that all may be one. 

Do this in memory of me.
Acclamation: 
Mass of Louves de Deu, Inca Tradition; words: Sophia 2016
When we eat this life-giving bread; when we share the wine of our lives; 


you are here alive in our midst; Holy, Holy, Holy One.
V10: Gathered round this table of remembrance,


we ask that we, too, be transformed by the power of your creative Spirit,


so that we share this sacred meal with humility 


and serve our brothers and sisters with joy.
V11: In union with all your holy ones from ancient days, 


we remember our beloved dead, 


all those who suffer physical, emotional, mental or spiritual pain, 


and all citizens in our world aching for justice and peace.
V12: May we spare neither time nor effort to give generously, 


to live tenderly, and to act in justice and compassion; 


thus helping to build up the Reign of God/de where hatred is diminished, 


poverty eradicated, and all people can live in equality, love and peace.
P:
We make this prayer to the One who nurtures and sustains, 


in the name of Jesus the Risen Christ.

For it is through him, and with him, and in him, 

in oneness with the Sacred Spirit, that all glory and honour are yours,

Most Holy One, now and forever.
Amen: Mass of Louves de Deu, Inca Tradition; words: Sophia 2016
Bless our God/de forever to reign; Amen, Amen, Amen.
Prayer of Jesus: (Please be on mute for all songs)
Abba of Jesus  Winter Name of God/de                    Michael Joncas

Abba of Jesus, our God/de in heaven. 

How holy do we hold the name you bear!    

Send forth your kin-dom, your rule upon us; 

your will be done by all your creatures ev’rywhere! 

Abba of Jesus, our God/de in heaven, 

give us this day the bread we need to live.  

Do not remember our sins against you;

forgive us all as we ourselves learn to forgive.

Abba of Jesus, save us from trial,

and keep your people far from evil ways.  
Yours is the kin-dom, the power, the glory, through endless days.

Abba of Jesus…
Prayer for Peace:
P:     Jesus, you gave us your peace and prayed that all would be one in you.

May our prayers for peace ripple throughout the world.
All:  Shalom, Salaam, Shante, Myr, Paz, paix, Peace.   
Chime 
Invitation to the Table
P:    With deep faith in you, Christ Jesus, we eat this bread and drink this wine -   

Your Body, Your Blood.  

May they bring us to the fullness of life and light in you forever.  

Be who you are, the Body of Christ.
All: Thanks be to God/de…
Communion Meditation:  (Please be on mute for all songs)
Within  The  Reign  Of  God    
1. 
Come now, the feast is spread; in Jesus’ name we break the bread.   
Here shall we all be fed  within  the  reign of God.
Come take this holy food; receive the body and the blood.

Grace is a mighty flood within  the  reign of God.   R.
2.  
Stand up and  do not fear, for Christ is truly present here.
Heaven  is   truly near within  the  reign of God.
Now at the wedding feast, the greatest here shall be the least.

All bonds shall be released within  the  reign of God.  R.
3.  
Welcome the weak and poor, the sinner finds an open door, 
None judged and none ignored within  the  reign of God.
Here shall the weary rest, the stranger be a welcome guest.

So shall we all be blest within  the  reign of God.   R.
4.  
All  fear  and  hatred ends  and foes become our faithful friends,   

Just as our God intends within  the  reign of God.
All you who seek God’s face are welcome in this holy place;

Join  in  the  feast of grace within  the  reign of God.   R.
R.
Blessed are they who will feast in the reign of  God.


Blessed are they who will share the bread of  life. 


Blessed are they who are least in the reign of God


They shall rejoice at the feast of life. 

Marty Haugen, b.1950 © 1999, GIA Publications. Inc.                                                             
Prayer after Communion
V13:
God/de of beauty, God/de of truth, everything in your creation is connected, for all share a common origin in your creating wisdom. Fill us with a spirit of praise, gratitude, wisdom, and courage, that we might care for creation and not misuse it.  May we ensure that the  goods of creation are shared in justice with all our relatives.  Empower us to speak out with boldness on behalf of the environment where ever and when ever it is threatened and not count the cost. This is our prayer today and always, now and forever.
All:  Amen.
WE GO TO BE WITNESSES
Announcements … 

Blessing/ Dismissal
P:  Let us lift our heads and receive God’s blessing: 
Empowered by the Creative Spirit, we go forth to be proclaimers of the Word 

     and witnesses to the ends of the earth.

We do not go alone…

we go within the love and peace of +the Creator in whose image we are made, 

and of the Eternal Word, Everlasting Wisdom, who speaks to us today,

and of the Holy Spirit who gifts and empowers us,
All:  The Love and Peace of Christ be in us and with us all.  
P:  This Eucharist is ended.  Let our service begin.
All:  Thanks be to God/de!
Closing Song
Wisdom, My Road 
1.
Long before my journey’s start, when in my youth I searched in my heart,  I would pray for her, wait for her, Wisdom, my road, my goal and my star.
2.    From the blossom to the seed, long has she filled my cup in need,  may I cling to her vine, taste of her wine, Wisdom my life, my perfect design.
3.    When I stretched my hands to the sky, when in despair my soul raised a cry, I was saved by her gaze, led in her ways, Wisdom my love, the light of my days.
Text:  based on Ecclesiasticus 51:13-22; Steven C. Warner, b. 1954

                       Tune: Leslie Palmer Barnhart
You are welcome to stay and visit as you like.
Copyright music used with permission under ONE LICENSE # 738897-A.
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