


Welcome to our monthly Youth Mass, live streamed on Instagram from the Chapel at Walsingham
House at Abbotswick.

We encourage you to find a space that is calm, quiet and as free of distractions as possible, as you
join us in prayer and thanksgiving in this Mass.

. This -evening, Mass will be offered in thanksgiving for Chris Burkette, a much-loved membero-f'gou‘r
BCYS community, who is leaving Walsingham House after volunteering here for 3 years.

Entrance Hymn: Be Thou My Vision

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; Riches | heed not, nor man's empty praise,
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art Thou mine Inheritance, now and always:
Thou my best Thought, by day or by night, Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; High King of Heaven, my victory won,
| ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; May | reach Heaven's joys, O bright Heaven's Sun!
Thou my great Father, | Thy true son; Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Thou in me dwelling, and | with Thee one. Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

Be Thou my battle Shield, Sword for the fight;

Be Thou my Dignity, Thou my Delight;

Thou my soul's Shelter, Thou my high Tower:

Raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of my power.

Gloria Please follow the lead of the musicians

Our readings and prayers are taken from tomorrow’s Feast of the Transfiguration of the Lord
First Reading, from the Second letter of St Peter (2 Peter 1:16-19)

It was not any cleverly invented myths that we were repeating when we brought you the knowledge of
the power and the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ; we had seen his majesty for ourselves. He was
honoured and glorified by God the Father, when the Sublime Glory itself spoke to him and said, ‘This is
my Son, the Beloved; he enjoys my favour.” We heard this ourselves, spoken from heaven, when we were
with him on the holy mountain.

So we have confirmation of what was said in prophecies; and you will be right to depend on prophecy
and take it as a lamp for lighting a way through the dark until the dawn comes and the morning start
rises in your minds.




Responsorial Psalm (Psalm 97)

R/ The Lord is king, most high above all the earth

The Lord is king, let earth rejOice, For you indeed are the Lord

Let all the coastlands be glad. most high above all the earth,
Cloud and darkness are his raiment; exalted far above all spirits.

His throne, justice and right.

The mountains melt like wax
before the Lord of all the earth.
The skies proclaim his justice;
all peoples see his glory.

Gospel Acclamation — Please follow the lead of the musicians
Alleluia, alleluia!

This is my Son, the Beloved: he enjoys my favour. Listen to him.
Alleluia!

A reading from the Holy Gospel according to Matthew (Matthew 17:1-9)

Jesus took with him Peter and James and his brother John and led them up a high mountain where
they could be alone. There in their presence he was transfigured: his face shone like the sun and his
clothes became as white as the light. Suddenly Moses and Elijah appeared to them; they were talking
with him. Then Peter spoke to Jesus. ‘Lord,” he said ‘it is wonderful for us to be here; if you wish, | will
make three tents here, one for you, one for Moses and one for Elijah.” He was still speaking when
suddenly a bright cloud covered them with shadow, and from the cloud there came a voice which said,
‘This is my Son, the Beloved; he enjoys my favour. Listen to him.” When they heard this the disciples
fell on their faces overcome with fear. But Jesus came up and touched them. ‘Stand up,’ he said ‘do
not be afraid.” And when they raised their eyes they saw no one but only Jesus.

As they came down from the mountain Jesus gave them this order, ‘Tell no one about the vision until
the Son of Man has risen from the dead.’

Offertory Hymn: O Come to the Altar, Elevation Worship

Are you hurting and broken within? Leave behind your regrets and mistakes.
Overwhelmed by the weight of your sin? Come today there's no reason to wait,
Jesus is calling Jesus is calling.

Have you come to the end of yourself? Bring your sorrows and trade them for joy.
Do you thirst for a drink from the well? From the ashes a new life is born,

Jesus is calling Jesus is calling.

O come to the altar. Oh what a Saviour

The Father's arms are open wide. Isn't He wonderful

Forgiveness was bought with Sing alleluia, Christ is risen

The precious blood of Jesus Christ Bow down before Him
For He is Lord of all

Sing alleluia, Christ is risen




Communion Hymn: Servant King, Graham Kendrick

From heaven you came helpless babe Come see His hands and His feet
Entered our world, your glory veiled The scars that speak of sacrifice
Not to be served but to serve Hands that flung stars into space
And give Your life that we might live To cruel nails surrendered

This is our God, The Servant King So let us learn how to serve
He calls us now to follow Him And in our lives enthrone Him
To bring our lives as a daily offering Each other's needs to prefer
Of worship to The Servant King For it is Christ we're serving

There in the garden of tears

My heavy load he chose to bear
His heart with sorrow was torn
'Yet not My will but Yours,' He said

Final Hymn, Blessed be Your name, Matt Redman

Blessed be Your name Blessed be Your name
In the land that is plentiful When the sun’s shining down on me

When the streams of abundance flow When the world’s all as it should be
Blessed be Your name Blessed be Your name

Blessed be Your name Blessed be Your name
When I'm found in the desert place On the road marked with suffering

Though | walk through the wilderness Though there’s pain in the offering
Blessed be Your name Blessed be Your name

Every blessing you pour out You give and take away
I'll turn back to praise You give and take away

When the darkness closes in Lord And my heart will choose to say
Still | will say Lord blessed be Your name

Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be Your name

Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be Your glorious name
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