for all Those who make sacrifices for their faith
Feast of St Charles Lwanga & his companions
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Welcome to our Weekly Youth Mage!
Live Streamed on Ingtagram and YouTube
@brentwoodeys

- Thie week, we are focuging on thoge who eacrificed their livee for their faith, ag
today ie the Feast of St Charlee Lwanga and hig companions.

Before Magg starts, find yourself a comfortable place where you can concentrate for the
Magg. Perhapg consider lighting a candle or having a erucifix to focug on, however big or small.
You are welcome to add any prayer intentions in the commentg section of the Live Stream.

Opening Hymn: Go Tell Everyone
God's spirit is in my heart

He has called me and set me apart So I'm sending out to be
This is what | have to do My witnesses throughout the world

What | have to do The whole of the world

Just as the Father sent me

Don't worry what You have to say
Don't worry because on that day
God's spirit will speak in your heart

He sent me to give good news to the poor
Tell prisoners that they are prisoners no more
Tell blind people that they can see,

And set the downtrodden free Will speak in your heart
And go tell everyone

The news that the kingdom of God has come

First reading (2 Timothy 1:1-3,6-8)

From Paul, appointed by God to be an apostle of Christ Jesus in his design to promise life in Christ Jesus;
to Timothy, dear child of mine, wishing you grace, mercy and peace from God the Father and from
Christ Jesus our Lord.

Night and day | thank God, keeping my conscience clear and remembering my duty to him as my
ancestors did, and always | remember you in my prayers. That is why | am reminding you now to fan into
a flame the gift that God gave you when I laid my hands on you. God’s gift was not a spirit of timidity,
but the Spirit of power, and love, and self-control. So you are never to be ashamed of witnessing to the
Lord.

Psalm: Eagles Wings sung by Art

You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord, The snare of the fowler will never capture you,
Who abide in His shadow for life, And famine will bring you no fear;

Say to the Lord, "My Refuge, Under His Wings your refuge,

My Rock in Whom | trust." His faithfulness your shield

And He will raise you up on eagle's wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,

Make you to shine like the sun,

And hold you in the palm of His Hand.

You need not fear the terror of the night,
Nor the arrow that flies by day,

Though thousands fall about you,

Near you it shall not come.

"




Gospel Acclamation
Alleluia, alleluia!
How happy are the poor in spirit: theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Alleluia!

Gospel (Matthew 5:1-12)

Seeing the crowds, Jesus went up the hill. There he sat down and was joined by his disciples. Then he
began to speak. This is what he taught them:

‘How happy are the poor in spirit;
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Happy the gentle:
they shall have the earth for their heritage.
Happy those who mourn:
they shall be comforted.
Happy those who hunger and thirst for what is right:
they shall be satisfied.
Happy the merciful:
they shall have mercy shown them.
Happy the pure in heart:
they shall see God.
Happy the peacemakers:
they shall be called sons of God.
Happy those who are persecuted in the cause of right:
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

‘Happy are you when people abuse you and persecute you and speak all kinds of calumny against you on
my account. Rejoice and be glad, for your reward will be great in heaven: this is how they persecuted
the prophets before you.’

Communion Hymn: Amazing Grace, sung by Felishia

Recessional Hymn: Counting Every Blessing by Rend Collective
| was blind, now I'm seeing in colour

| was dead, now I'm living forever

| had failed, but you were my redeemer
I've been blessed beyond all measure

Oh, you are good to me
Oh, you are good to me

You were there in the valley of shadows
You were there in the depth of my sorrows
You're my strength, my hope for tomorrow
I've been blessed beyond all measure

| was lost, now I'm found by the father
I've been changed from a ruin to treasure
I've been given a hope and a future

1
I've been blessed beyond all measure Surely your goodness pursues me

Surely your heart is still for me
| will remember your mercies all my days
Through every storm and gale

I am counting every blessing, counting every blessing
Letting go and trusting when | cannot see

I am counting every blessing, counting every blessing
Surely every season you are good to me

All hymns and words of the Mass printed under Calamus and CCLI licences held by
the Brentwood Catholic Youth Service.







