Ce\ebm’r'mg the work of Carers dur‘mg
National Carers Week




Weleome to Weekly Youth Magel
Live Streamed on Ingtagram and YouTube
@brentwoodeyg

 This week, we are celebrating the work of carere during National Carere Week!

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

Opening Hymn: Be Still for the Presence of the Lord

Be still for the presence of the Lord Be still for the power of the Lord
The Holy One is here Is moving in this place

Come bow before Him now He comes to cleanse and heal
With reverence and fear To minister His grace

In Him no sin is found No work too hard for Him

We stand on holy ground In faith receive from Him

Be still for the presence of the Lord Be still for the power of the Lord
The Holy One is here Is moving in this place

Be still for the glory of the Lord
Is shining all around

He burns with holy fire

With splendour He is crowned

How awesome is the sight

Our radiant King of light

Be still for the glory of the Lord
Is shining all around

First Reading (Sirach 6:14-17)

A loyal friend is like a safe shelter; find one, and you have found a treasure. Nothing else is as valuable; there
is no way of putting a price on it. A loyal friend is like a medicine that keeps you in good health. Only those
who fear the Lord can find such a friend. A person who fears the Lord can make real friendships, because he
will treat his friends as he does himself

Psalm: As the Deer, sung by Felishia

As the deer pants for the water | want you more than gold or silver
So my soul longs after you Only you can satisfy

You alone are my hearts desire You alone are the real joy giver
And | long to worship you And the apple of my eye

You alone are my strength, my shield You are my friend and you are my brother
To you alone may my spirit yield Even though you are king

You alone are my hearts desire | love you more than any other

And | long to worship you So much more than anything.
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Gospel (John 13:1-15)

It was before the festival of the Passover, and Jesus knew that the hour had come for him to pass from this
world to the Father. He had always loved those who were his in the world, but now he showed how perfect
his love was.

They were at supper, and the devil had already put it into the mind of Judas Iscariot son of Simon, to
betray him. Jesus knew that the Father had put everything into his hands, and that he had come from God
and was returning to God, and he got up from table, removed his outer garment and, taking a towel,
wrapped it round his waist; he then poured water into a basin and began to wash the disciples’ feet and to
wipe them with the towel he was wearing. He came to Simon Peter, who said to him, ‘Lord, are you going to
wash my feet?’ Jesus answered, ‘At the moment you do not know what | am doing, but later you will
understand.” ‘Never!’ said Peter ‘You shall never wash my feet.” Jesus replied, ‘If | do not wash you, you can
have nothing in common with me.” ‘Then, Lord,’ said Simon Peter ‘not only my feet, but my hands and my
head as well!” Jesus said, ‘No one who has taken a bath needs washing, he is clean all over. You too are
clean, though not all of you are.” He knew who was going to betray him, that was why he said, ‘though not
all of you are.’

When he had washed their feet and put on his clothes again he went back to the table. ‘Do you
understand’ he said ‘what | have done to you? You call me Master and Lord, and rightly; so | am. If |, then,
the Lord and Master, have washed your feet, you should wash each other’s feet. | have given you an
example so that you may copy what | have done to you.’

Offertory Hymn: Lay Your Hands
Lay Your hands, gently upon us,

Let Their touch render Your peace. Lord we come to you through one another,
Let them bring your forgiveness and healing, Lord we come to You in our need.
Lay Your hands, gently lay your Hands. Lord we come to You seeking wholeness,

Lay Your Hands, gently lay Your hands.
You were sent to free the broken -hearted,
You were sent to give sight to the blind.
You desire to heal all our illnesses,
Lay Your hands gently lay your hands.

Communion Hymn: | Will Offer Up My Life, sung by Art

Recessional Hymn: You are My Vision by Rend Collective

You are my vision, O King of my heart | don't want riches or man's empty praise
Nothing else satisfies, only You Lord You're my inheritance, now and always

You are my best thought by day or by night You and You only, the first in my heart

Waking or sleeping, Your presence my light High king of Heaven, my treasure You are

You are my wisdom, You are my true word High King of Heaven, when victory's won

| ever with You, and You with me Lord May | reach Heaven's joy, O bright Heaven's Son
You're my great Father, and I'm Your true son Heart of my own heart, whatever befall

You dwell inside me, together we're one Still be my vision, O ruler of all

You are my battle-shield, sword for the fight Heart of my own heart, whatever befall

You are my dignity, You're my delight Still be my vision, O ruler of all

You're my soul's shelter and You're my high tower
Come raise me heavenward, O power of my power

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