
St. Denis Parish 
The Thirty-Second Sunday in Ordinary Time  

November 7, 2021 

Communion Rite  

The Lord’s Prayer 

Lamb of God           Mass of St. Nicholas
                     -Grillone 

Prayer after Communion  

Sign of the Cross 

Greeting  

Opening Prayer 

Concluding Rite 

Introductory Rites 

 Mystery of Faith       Mass of St. Nicholas
                     -Grillone 
      

Amen         Mass of St. Nicholas
                      -Grillone 

Entrance                                                                  Let Our Prayer Arise 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Final Blessing  

Recessional Hymn                                                   Pastures of the Lord Communion Hymn                                                          Gift of Finest Wheat 

Meditation Hymn                                 The House That Love Is Building   

9:30am Choir  

    In Remembrance—Red/Courtney 

1. In the house that Love is building 

there is room enough for all, 

endless welcome in her rafters, 

mercy singing through her walls. 

Here is refuge for all people 

from every tribe and tongue. 

In the house that Love is building 

there is room for everyone. 

2. In the garden Love is tending 

there’s a great and boundless feast, 

where the seeds of hope are planted, 

and the yield is heaven’s peace. 

As the field becomes a harvest 

for the many hungry ones, 

in the garden Love is tending 

there’s enough for everyone. 

3. Oh, the song that Love is raising 

is of pure, unending light 

in the voices of her people, 

rising to eternal skies. 

Now the darkness shall be swallowed 

by the Living Word of God. 

Oh, the song that Love is raising 

is a song for everyone. 



Acclamation before the Gospel                  

Gloria                  Mass of Restoration 

Gospel                                                   Mark 12:38-44 

First Reading                                                                    1 Kings 17:10-16 

Second Reading                                                 Hebrews 9:24-28 

A reading from the first Book of Kings 

Preparation of Gifts                                           The Cry of the Poor 
A reading from the Letter to the Hebrews 

The Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.  

Glory to God in the highest, 

and on earth peace to people of good will. 

We praise you, 

we bless you, 

we adore you, 

we glorify you, 

we give you thanks for your great glory, 

Lord God, Heavenly King, 

O God, almighty Father. 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son, 

Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 

You take away the sin of the world, have mercy on us; 

You take away the sin of the world, receive our prayer; 

You are seated at the right hand of the Father, 

have mercy on us. 

For you alone are the Holy One; 

you alone are the Lord. 

You alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, 

with the Holy Spirit, 

in the glory of God, the Father. 

Amen 

Liturgy of the Word 

The Word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God.  

The Lord be with you.  And with your spirit. 

A reading from the Holy Gospel according to Mark Glory to you, O Lord 

 

Eucharistic Prayer 

Liturgy of the Eucharist 

In the course of his teaching Jesus said to the crowds, "Beware of the scribes, 

who like to go around in long robes and accept greetings in the 

marketplaces, seats of honor in synagogues, and places of honor at 

banquets. They devour the houses of widows and, as a pretext recite lengthy 

prayers. They will receive a very severe condemnation." 

   He sat down opposite the treasury and observed how the crowd put 

money into the treasury. Many rich people put in large sums. A poor widow 

also came and put in two small coins worth a few cents. Calling his disciples 

to himself, he said to them, "Amen, I say to you, this poor widow put in 

more than all the other contributors to the treasury. For they have all 

contributed from their surplus wealth, but she, from her poverty, has 

contributed all she had, her whole livelihood." 

Christ did not enter into a sanctuary made by hands, a copy of the true one, 

but heaven itself, that he might now appear before God on our behalf. Not 

that he might offer himself repeatedly, as the high priest enters each year 

into the sanctuary with blood that is not his own; if that were so, he would 

have had to suffer repeatedly from the foundation of the world. But now 

once for all he has appeared at the end of the ages to take away sin by his 

sacrifice. Just as it is appointed that human beings die once, and after this 

the judgment, so also Christ, offered once to take away the sins of many, 

will appear a second time, not to take away sin but to bring salvation to 

those who eagerly await him.  

In those days, Elijah the prophet went to Zarephath. As he arrived at the 

entrance of the city, a widow was gathering sticks there; he called out to 

her, "Please bring me a small cupful of water to drink." She left to get it, and 

he called out after her, "Please bring along a bit of bread." She answered, 

"As the LORD, your God, lives, I have nothing baked; there is only a 

handful of flour in my jar and a little oil in my jug. Just now I was collecting 

a couple of sticks, to go in and prepare something for myself and my son; 

when we have eaten it, we shall die." Elijah said to her, "Do not be afraid. 

Go and do as you propose. But first make me a little cake and bring it to me. 

Then you can prepare something for yourself and your son. For the LORD, 

the God of Israel, says, 'The jar of flour shall not go empty, nor the jug of oil 

run dry, until the day when the LORD sends rain upon the earth.'" She left 

and did as Elijah had said. She was able to eat for a year, and he and her 

son as well; the jar of flour did not go empty, nor the jug of oil run dry, as 

the LORD had foretold through Elijah.  

The Gospel of the Lord.  Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.  

 

Responsorial Psalm                                                                     Psalm 146 Homily  

Profession of Faith 

Universal Prayer                                                   Lord, hear our prayer  

Blakesley/ McCullough 

Sanctus          Mass of St. Nicholas 
                       -Grillone 

 


