
August 15, 2021 

Gospel: Lk 1:39-56 

Mary set out and traveled to the hill country in haste to a 
town of Judah, where she entered the house of Zechariah 
and greeted Elizabeth. 
When Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, 
the infant leaped in her womb, 
and Elizabeth, filled with the Holy Spirit, 
cried out in a loud voice and said, 
“Blessed are you among women, 
and blessed is the fruit of your womb. 
And how does this happen to me, 
that the mother of my Lord should come to me? 
For at the moment the sound of your greeting reached my 

ears, 
the infant in my womb leaped for joy. 
Blessed are you who believed 
that what was spoken to you by the Lord 
would be fulfilled.” 

And Mary said: 
    “My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord; 
        my spirit rejoices in God my Savior 
        for he has looked with favor on his lowly servant. 
    From this day all generations will call me blessed: 
        the Almighty has done great things for me 
        and holy is his Name. 
    He has mercy on those who fear him 
        in every generation. 
    He has shown the strength of his arm, 
        and has scattered the proud in their conceit. 
    He has cast down the mighty from their thrones, 
        and has lifted up the lowly. 
    He has filled the hungry with good things, 
        and the rich he has sent away empty. 
    He has come to the help of his servant Israel 
        for he has remembered his promise of mercy, 
        the promise he made to our fathers, 
        to Abraham and his children forever.” 

Mary remained with her about three months 
and then returned to her home. 

Reading I: Rv 11:19a; 12:1-6a, 10ab 
God’s temple in heaven was opened, 
and the ark of his covenant could be seen in the temple. 
A great sign appeared in the sky, a woman clothed with the 

sun, 
with the moon under her feet, 
and on her head a crown of twelve stars. 
She was with child and wailed aloud in pain as she labored 

to give birth. 
Then another sign appeared in the sky; 
it was a huge red dragon, with seven heads and ten horns, 
and on its heads were seven diadems. 
Its tail swept away a third of the stars in the sky 
and hurled them down to the earth. 
Then the dragon stood before the woman about to give 

birth, 
to devour her child when she gave birth. 
She gave birth to a son, a male child, 
destined to rule all the nations with an iron rod. 
Her child was caught up to God and his throne. 
The woman herself fled into the desert 
where she had a place prepared by God. 
Then I heard a loud voice in heaven say: 
    “Now have salvation and power come, 
        and the Kingdom of our God 
        and the authority of his Anointed One.” 

Responsorial Psalm 
The queen stands at your right hand, arrayed in gold. 

Reading II: 1 Cor 15:20-27 
Brothers and sisters: 
Christ has been raised from the dead, 
the firstfruits of those who have fallen asleep. 
For since death came through man, 
the resurrection of the dead came also through man. 
For just as in Adam all die, 
so too in Christ shall all be brought to life, 
but each one in proper order: 
Christ the first fruits; 
then, at his coming, those who belong to Christ; 
then comes the end, 
when he hands over the Kingdom to his God and Father, 
when he has destroyed every sovereignty 
and every authority and power. 
For he must reign until he has put all his enemies under his 
feet. 
The last enemy to be destroyed is death, 
for “he subjected everything under his feet.” 



CHORUS: Lord, we remember You 
And remembrance leads us to worship 
And as we worship You 
Our worship leads to communion 
We respond to Your invitation, we remember You 

See His body, His blood 
Know that He has overcome every trial we will face 
None too lost to be saved 
None too broken or ashamed, all are welcome in this place 

By Your mercy, we come to Your table 
By Your grace, You are making us faithful CHOUS 

Dying You destroyed our death 
Rising You restored our life 

Lord Jesus, come in glory 
Lord Jesus, come in glory 
Lord Jesus, come in glory 
Lord Jesus, come in glory CHORUS 
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Presentation: Sing of Mary 
(Roland F. Palmer) 

1. Sing of Mary meek and lowly,  
Virgin mother pure and mild,  
Sing of God's own Son most holy, 
Who became her little child. 
Fairest child of fairest mother, 
God the Lord who came to earth, 
Word made flesh, our very brother,  
Takes our nature by his birth. 

2. Sing of Jesus, son of Mary, 
In the home at Nazareth. 
Toil and labor cannot weary 
Love enduring unto death. 
Constant was the love he gave her, 
Though he went forth from her side, 
Forth to preach, and heal, and suffer, 
Till on Calvary he died. 

3. Glory be to God the Father; 
Glory be to God the Son; 
Glory be to God the Spirit; 
Glory to the Three in One. 
From the heart of blessed Mary, 
From all saints the song ascends, 
And the church the strain reechoes 
Unto earth's remotest ends. 
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Opening: Immaculate Mary 
(LOURDES HYMN/Josh Blakesley) 

1. Immaculate Mary, your praises we sing. 
You reign now in heaven with Jesus our King. 

CHORUS 
Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria! 
Ave, Ave, Maria! 

2. In heaven the blessed your glory proclaim; 
On earth we your children invoke your fair name. CHORUS 

3. We pray for our Mother, the Church upon earth, 
And bless, Holy Mary, the land of our birth. CHORUS 
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Closing: Who You Say I Am 
(Reuben Morgan; Ben Fielding) 
Who am I that the highest King 
Would welcome me? 
I was lost but He brought me in 
Oh His love for me, Oh His love for me 

CHORUS 
Who the Son sets free, Oh is free indeed 
I’m a child of God, Yes I am 

Free at last, He has ransomed me, His grace runs deep 
While I was a slave to sin, Jesus died for me 
Yes He died for me CHORUS 

In my Father's house, there's a place for me 
I'm a child of God, yes, I am 

BRIDGE 
I am chosen, not forsaken, I am who You say I am 
You are for me, not against me, I am who You say I am 
I am chosen, not forsaken, I am who You say I am 
You are for me, not against me, I am who You say I am 
I am chosen, not forsaken, I am who You say I am 
You are for me, not against me, I am who You say I am 
Oh I am who You say I am, 
Yes, I am who you say I am CHORUS 

In my Father’s house, there’s a place for me 
I’m a child of God yes I am, 
In my Father’s house, there’s a place for me 
I’m a child of God yes I am 
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Communion: Remembrance 
(Matt Maher) 

Oh, how could it be 
That my God would welcome me into this mystery 
Say take this bread, take this wine 
Now the simple made divine for any to receive 

By Your mercy, we come to Your table 
By Your grace, You are making us faithful 


