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Introduction & Welcome  
Welcome to Mary Magdalene the Apostle Catholic Community based in San Diego, California, on 
the land that the Kumeyaay people have tended for generations. Know that wherever you are and 
whoever you are, you are welcome here, just as you are. We are glad you are joining us.  
 
For the best worship experience for all, we ask that you remain muted you for the majority of the 
service. Despite being muted, we encourage you to sing along at home and to join us in saying 
the spoken responses printed in bold italics. Prayer intentions can be offered in the chat at any 
point in time. You may wish to have bread and wine or something similar for communion. After 
our liturgy concludes, we invite you to stay on as we gather for some social time.  
 
Today we mark the culmination of San Diego Pride in our annual pride service. We acknowledge 
the harm caused by religious organizations to our LGBTQIA+ members and siblings. We 
remember and honor all of our LGBTQIA+ siblings who are no longer with us. We remember all 
those who have died due to AIDS, suicide, hate crimes, and other causes and hold their 
memories in our hearts. May they rest in love and rise in power. We strive to do better, living into 
our call to be a beloved community of Christ where all of God’s diverse humanity can live openly 
and flourish. Today’s liturgy begins with a moment of silence to remember and honor those 
members of the LGBTQIA+ community who are no longer with us. We invite you now to hold a 
moment of silence. 
 
Call to Worship:  “There Comes a Time” adapted from the Rev. Kendyl Gibbons 
There comes a time -   

to break the silence. 
There comes a time -    

to move beyond the fear. 
There comes a time -   

to speak one's truth, even if it will not be welcome. 
There comes a time -   

to call into question what has gone before; 
To resist the weight of the past. 

There comes a time – 
for the singing of a new song, for a different way of being, 
for the claiming of power. 

There comes a time – 
when the truth shall at last make us free. 
One day, blessedly, the practiced lie dies on our lips, 
And the truth becomes more precious than the same,  
and the pretending ends. 

There comes a time – 
when somehow courage finds us, or we find courage, 
And we dare to know who we are, and what we love. 

There comes a time – 
when friends are there, holding us so gently in their love 
That all at once the impossible is possible, and we cross over to the other side of 
whatever bondage held us. 
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There comes a time – when the truth at last makes us free, 
And in that moment is the healing of the world. 

 
Opening Song – For All the Children           Lohman 
 
God, we gather as your people to raise our song above,  
and we dare to claim the promise of Your love,  
though the day may not yet be here, we trust it soon will be,  
when your children will be free. 
 
O, may our hearts and minds be open,  
fling the church doors open wide.  
May there be room enough for everyone inside.  
For in God there is a welcome, in God we all belong.  
May that welcome be our song. 
 
Oh, we sing for all the children that one day they be free;  
and we sing for generations yet to be, 
 that they never have a reason to doubt that they are blest.  
May they, in Your love, find rest.  R 
 
Oh, we pray for all the young lives cut short by fear and shame  
so afraid of who they are and whom they love.  
May the message now be banished that Your love is for the few, 
may their faith in You renew.  R 
 
God, we’re working for the future when children far and wide  
can live their lives with dignity and pride.  
As they grow in strength and stature,  
may they join us hand in hand, as against all hate we stand.  R 
 
Opening Rite 
 
We begin our liturgy by blessing the name of our God with the sign of our faith: 
+ In the name of our one God: Creator, Liberator, and Sustainer. Amen.  
 
May the grace of Jesus the Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with 
you.  And also with you.  
 
Opening Prayer: Adapted from the Rainbow Christ Prayer by Kittredge Cherry & Patrick Cheng 
 
Gathered in this sacred space, O Creator Spirit, in the multicolored company of Your Church on 
earth and in the cosmos, we celebrate Your creation and invite Your presence into our midst.  
We know that rainbows serve as bridges between different realms, the cosmos and the earth, 
north and south, queer and non-queer.   
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Inspire us to remember the values expressed in the rainbow flag of the lesbian, gay, bisexual, 
transgender and queer community. 

Red is for life, the root of the spirit. Living and Self-Loving Christ, you are our root. Free us from 
shame and grant us the grace of healthy pride so we can follow our own inner light. We give 
thanks that God created us just the way we are.  
 
Orange is for sexuality, the fire of spirit. Erotic Christ, you are our Fire, the Word made flesh. Free 
us from exploitation and grant us the grace of mutual relationships. With the orange stripe in the 
rainbow, kindle a fire of passion in us. 
 
Yellow is for self-esteem, the core of the spirit. Out Christ, you are our core. Free us from closets 
of secrecy and give us the guts and grace to come out. Build our confidence.  
 
Green is for love, the heart of spirit. Transgressive Outlaw Christ, you are our Heart, breaking 
rules out of love. In a world obsessed with purity, you touch the sick and eat with outcasts. Free 
us from conformity and grant us the grace of deviance. With the green stripe in the rainbow, fill 
our hearts with untamed compassion for all beings. 
 
Blue is for self-expression, the voice of spirit. Liberator Christ, you are our Voice, speaking out 
against all forms of oppression. Free us from apathy and grant us the grace of activism. Motivate 
us to call for justice.  
 
Violet is for vision, the wisdom of spirit. Interconnected Christ, you are our Wisdom, creating and 
sustaining the universe. Free us from isolation and grant us the grace of interdependence. With 
the violet stripe in the rainbow, connect us with others and with the whole creation. 
 
Hybrid and all-encompassing Christ, free us from rigid categories and grant us the grace of 
interwoven identities.  With the rainbow, lead us beyond binary thinking to experience the whole 
spectrum of life. Amen.   
 
Knowing God’s Loving Kindness 
Loving God, when we have failed to affirm, welcome, and support our LGBTQIA+ siblings,  
  Help us to open our hearts to Your love.  
 
Jesus the Christ, when we tolerate homophobia, transphobia, and injustice because it is does not 
affect us personally,   
  Help us to speak out for what is right and just.  
 
Spirit of Life, when we resist Your movement in our Lives that calls us to radical inclusion and 
affirmation because of our own ignorance, fear, and traditions,  
  Help us to seek Your Wisdom. 
 
May the God of Love, Justice, and Wisdom have compassion on us, forgive us our failings, and 
transform us to be prophets of truth and workers for justice in this world.  Amen. 
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First Reading: excerpts from Pauli Murray’s sermons 
 
A Reading from the writings of Pauli Murray:  
 
When confronted with controversial issues, such as desegregation, affirmative action, ERA, 
capital punishment, homosexual rights, abortion, and so on, do we ask ourselves, ‘What would 
Jesus do?’ Or are our decisions determined by our own self interests, group loyalties, and the 
notion of ‘we’ and ‘they’? 
 
In the late twentieth century, the theologian must also speak to his or her own era, and it is my 
understanding as a student of theology that God is not limited by any man’s notion of sex, or 
gender, or race or ethnic origin, or status—God is all-inclusive… When we pay tribute to the 
essential qualities of motherhood, is it so unthinkable to enlarge our admittedly inadequate 
human symbolism of the Infinite to include the concept of the Motherhood of God? Test 
yourselves. Does it bring you closer to Divine Love when you think of God as both Mother and 
Father? 
 
When I say that I am a child of God—made in [God’s] image … I imply that ‘Black is beautiful,’ 
that White is beautiful, that Red is beautiful, or Yellow is beautiful. I do not need to make special 
pleading for my sex—male or female, or in-between—to bolster self-esteem… 
 
I hear you have been making ‘tut’ ‘tut’ remarks about my sexuality. ‘It’s unfortunate that she’s a 
‘so-and-so.’ God made me as I am. Are you, a Bishop of the Church, questioning God’s 
handiwork? 
 
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Psalm 138:1-8 (Merrill, rendered in the plural.) 
Our Psalm Response is: Your Love endures forever. 
R: Your Love endures forever. 
 
We give You thanks, O Blessed One, with hearts that are full. 
 Together all the people sing Your praise. 
We were humbled when we came to see that You dwell in us,  
 in the Holy Temple of all souls. 
Our gratitude knows no bounds. 
For You are the Holy One, the breath of our breath. 
When we call upon You, You answer us,  
 increasing the strength of our souls. 
R: Your Love endures forever. 
 
All the leaders of the earth shall one day praise You, 
 when Your Word awakens in every heart. 
And they shall proclaim the new dawn of Life and love. 
Great will be the radiation of Your Glory! 
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For even as You are the Most High, 
 You are Friend to the lowly. 
The arrogant close their hearts to Your love and guidance. 
R: Your Love endures forever. 
 
Though we walk in the mist of troubles, You preserve our life. 
You are a ready Presence as we face our fears and doubts. 
Your strength upholds us. 
You guide us as we pray to fulfill our purpose on Earth. 
You do not forsake those who call upon You. 
Your steadfast love and truth endure forever. 
R: Your Love endures forever. 
 
Second Reading “Queer Faith”, Union Theological Seminary 
 
A Reading from the writings of Erin Hancock:  
 
Ministry, to me, is a fundamentally queer calling. We live in a society that is structured around 
violent systems of oppression – white supremacy, heterosexism, patriarchy, cisgenderism, and 
ableism, just to name a few – and we can not adequately care for one another without 
confronting these systems.  
 
My own queer identity forces me to confront these systems by challenging the expectations 
around gender and sexuality that are imposed on me daily. My calling to ministry forces me to 
confront these systems on behalf of those to whom I will be ministering, many of whom will be 
queer. Queerness, though, is about more than just sexual orientation or gender identity. 
Queerness is about refusing to conform to society’s narrow definition of what constitutes an 
acceptable relationship. Queerness is about resisting power structures that aim to control our 
bodies and what we do with them. Queerness, ultimately, is about choosing to love in ways that 
challenge the status quo. 
 
The way I understand it, this is also the task of ministry. As people called to ministry, we must be 
willing to call out that which does not affirm the multitude of ways in which people choose to 
love one another and themselves. We must call out so that we – as a society – can come out… of 
the racist, heteronormative, cisnormative, patriarchal closet that is preventing us from being able 
to love one another well. Ministry must be queer, because in order to responsibly care for one 
another, we have to be willing to resist the structures of power that are harming us all, 
particularly queer people. 
 
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people.  
Thanks be to God.  
 
Gospel Acclamation            Mass of Glory 
 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Give the glory and the honor to our God! (2x) 
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Gospel               Matthew 22:34-40 
Our God is with you. 
And also with you.  
A Reading from the Good News attributed to Mark.  
Glory to You, O God.  
 
Jesus began to speak to the chief priests, the scribes, and the elders in parables. “A man planted a 
vineyard, put a fence around it, dug a pit for the wine press, and built a watchtower; then he 
leased it to tenants and went to another country. When the season came, he sent a slave to the 
tenants to collect from them his share of the produce of the vineyard. But they seized him, and 
beat him, and sent him away empty-handed. And again, he sent another slave to them; this one 
they beat over the head and insulted. Then he sent another, and that one they killed. And so it 
was with many others; some they beat, and others they killed. He had still one other, a beloved 
son. Finally, he sent him to them, saying, ‘They will respect my son.’ But those tenants said to 
one another, ‘This is the heir; come, let us kill him, and the inheritance will be ours.’ So they 
seized him, killed him, and threw him out of the vineyard. What then will the owner of the 
vineyard do? He will come and destroy the tenants and give the vineyard to others.  
 
Have you not read this scripture: 
‘The stone that the builders rejected 
has become the cornerstone; 
this was the Lord’s doing, 
and it is amazing in our eyes’?” 
 
When they realized that he had told this parable against them, they wanted to arrest him, but 
they feared the crowd. So they left him and went away. 
 
The Gospel of God. 
Praise to you, Jesus the Christ. 
 
Homily         

 
[Moment of Silence] 

 
Profession of Faith: Litany of Hope and Struggle adapted from Carol Wise  
Litany of Hope and Struggle: Honoring the Shower of Stoles Project, Institute of Welcoming Resources, 
http://www.welcomingresources.org/litanies.htm 
Because injustice can break the most eager spirit and force the abandonment of dreams…  
We hold tenderly all our siblings and grieve the loss of vibrancy and faith.  
 
Because fear can overwhelm goodness and silence those whom God has called…  
We decry the betrayal of God’s own and announce our resolve to speak the truth of our lives.  
 
Because hate destroys the human heart and limits the wonders of love…  
We open ourselves to compassion and offer our lives as witnesses to the healing presence of 
God.  
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Because complacency gives consent to systems that oppress and harm…  
We refuse to cede our world to hurtful power and principalities and dare to dream new 
creations into being.  
 
Because courage in the face of fear and injustice is a holy deed…  
We celebrate the passion that chooses life in the midst of violence and claims the goodness of 
human dignity with power and grace.  
 
Because hope in a world of complacency and hate is a sacred act of resistance…  
We stand among this incredible cloud of witnesses and proclaim:  
 
Where hatred roars, we will sing of love.  
Where fear stalks, we will stand with courage.  
Where bigotry rages, we will call for justice.  
Where pain overwhelms, we will extend kind comfort. 
Where systems oppress, we will work for change.  
Now and ever, now and ever, now and evermore.  Amen.  
 
Prayers of the Faithful 
“… we came to see that You dwell in us, in the Holy Temple of all souls.”  “God made me as I 
am.  Are you … questioning God’s handiwork?”  To God whose handiwork we are, let us pray!! 
 
Our response:     Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are!  
All: Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are! 
  
That we might find Gospel wisdom in the perspective of the ancient poet Terence who said, “I 
am human, and I do not consider anything human to be foreign to me”… we pray… 
All: Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are!             
 
We see all creation ablaze with Divinity; we encounter the Risen One, who is one of us; we feel 
the living Fire within … and so we pray …  
All: Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are!          
 
Kindle in us anger at structures and systems that hold your people down, and make us bold to 
commit our whole lives to the liberation and healing of all … we pray … 
All: Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are! 
 
That this Earth, which contains the dust of countless generations of our ancestors, as well as the 
bones of our contemporaries killed in war, become for them and for us the garden of resurrection 
and new life … we pray …  
All: Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are!            
   
For those who welcome and embrace us in all our human diversity, and for the times we have 
failed to be welcoming and inclusive toward any member of our human family … we pray as 
Jesus said we should …  
All: Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are!            
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Now it is time to bring to God the personal prayers and intentions of our Spirit-guided 
community of inclusive love, beauty, and loving-kindness.  We remember the universal needs of 
all of us, who are surrounded by war, racism, homophobia, transphobia, and injustices of many 
other kinds. 
 
After each petition:  Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are! 
     
We also lift up those living with illness, injury, and suffering, those who have gone home to God, 
and all the prayers here today that have remained unspoken, deep in the silence of our hearts…   
  

(Short pause) 
 

For these intentions and for all the prayers remaining in the chat and in our community prayer 
book   . . . we pray … 
All: Blessed are You, Holy One, whose handiwork we are!            
 
Concluding Prayer: 
 
Presider:  God of infinite manifestations, free us from the fear that incapacitates us, the shame 
that confines us, and the judgment that destroys. Bring healing to the wounds and scars we bear 
from being told that who we are or who we love is unacceptable to others or to others. Forgive us 
for when we have used our faith as rationale for exclusion. Comfort us in our pain and strengthen 
us to us embrace Your call to all-inclusive love. In Christ we pray… 
All:  Amen.  
 
Offertory Song – In the House that Love is Building         Hart 
 
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. 
 
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. 
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Oh, the song that Love is raising 
Is of pure, unending light 
In the voices of her people, 
rising to eternal skies. 
Now the shadow shall be swallowed 
By the Living Word of God. 
Oh, the song that Love is raising 
Is a song for everyone. 
 
In the house that Love is building 
There is room for everyone. 
 
Preparation of the Bread and Wine 
Blessed are You, God of all creation. Through Your goodness we have this bread to offer, which 
earth has given and human hands have made. It will become for us the bread of life.   
 Blessed be God forever. 
 
Blessed are You, God of all creation. Through Your goodness we have this wine to offer, fruit of 
the vine and work of human hands. It will become our spiritual drink.    
 Blessed be God forever. 
 
Friends, pray that sharing this bread and wine will awaken our hearts to God’s presence in all 
creation.   
 Kindle the fire of reverence in us for all creation. 
 
Prayer With Our Gifts 
Holy One, we bring these gifts of bread and wine to celebrate your feast of love. You call each of 
us to the table just as we are, affirming that we are each made in the image and likeness of God. 
Help us to recognize the divine in one another and to be places of love, safety, and affirmation 
for all of Your beloved children. Together, we pray…   
  Amen.  
 
Eucharistic Prayer 
God dwells in you.   
 And also in you. 
Let us give thanks to the life-giving Spirit of God.  
 With hearts burning with love, we give God thanks and praise. 
 
Presider:  Indeed, we give you thanks, our Divine Creator. You declared from the beginning 
that we were created in Your image, a reflection of what is holy, each, in our own way, a glimpse 
of you. We praise the works of your creative hand that fills our life with beauty. Every flower that 
blooms, every animal that delights, every body of water that sustains our life - all part of your 
good works. Therefore, we celebrate you, joining our voices with the wind and the streams, the 
stars and the planets, ancient voices in the forest, high voices from the sky, deep voices from the 
sea and the whole company of creation, we proclaim your presence among us:  
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Sanctus       Mass of Glory – Canedo & Hurd  
Holy, Holy, Holy One God of all.  
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed are all who come in the name of our God. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 

 
Voice 1:  Blessed are You, O God of all, who calls us to gather at tables of love and 
liberation, to be nourished by a taste of what You desire to do among us. Though separated by 
distance, still we gather in Your name as You call us from institutional halls of power, from 
shelters and the streets; from classrooms and pulpits, from gay bars and prison cells. You call us 
to be in solidarity with Christ, who lives and loves on the margins, and to align ourselves with the 
causes of those who are marginalized, oppressed, outcast, and isolated.  
 
Voice 2:  In your love for us, you took on flesh in Jesus. Believing it could transform the 
world, Jesus proclaimed the Good News: calling for captives to be set free, the lowly to be lifted 
up, the redistribution of wealth and the eradication of injustice and oppression. His commitment 
to practicing love knew no bounds - not even the bounds of death.  
 

[Please extend your hand, palm up, toward the bread and wine.] 
 
Presider:  Pour out your Spirit on these gifts, O God. May this bread and wine become for us 
the body and blood of Jesus, awakening us anew in our pursuit of a world where everyone can 
flourish and lead lives full of justice, love, and truth. We remember that… 
 
All:  …on the night before Jesus died, while at supper with his friends, he took bread, said the 
blessing, broke the bread and gave it to them saying: “Take this, all of you and eat.  This is my 
body. Do this in memory of me.”   
 

[Pause] 
 

In the same way, Jesus took the cup filled with wine.  He said the blessing, gave the cup to his 
friends, and said, “Take this all of you and drink.  This is my life-blood, the covenant of new and 
everlasting life.  Do this in memory of me.”  
 
Presider: Let us proclaim the mystery of faith:  [Sung – Mass of Glory, Hurd & Canedo]   
 
 When we eat this bread and drink this cup, 
 We proclaim your death, O Jesus, 
 until you come in glory, until you come in glory. 
 
Voice 3:  We see You shining through the love and the pain we experience on our journey 
through life.  Be with all who now journey through sickness and suffering as well as those who 
have died and gone before us into the fullness of union with You.  Draw us to You - the immense 
universal source of becoming, and the focus for all our human striving and desire. 
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Voice 4:  Let Your Spirit also come upon all leaders, secular and religious. Catch all of them 
by surprise.  Fill their hearts with a longing for equality and justice, that they abandon political 
rhetoric and work for the common good of all people. Imbue them with the joy of divine 
diversity. Bestow on them the wealth of humble service to others. Make them faithful servants of 
the body of Christ. 
 
Presider:  Take away all that divides us. Open our hearts to be loving and affirming of people 
of all genders and sexualities. Through Your Spirit make us a sign of unity, a model of equality 
and justice, and instruments of Your peace. Come now, Spirit of justice and prophecy, of 
tenderness, judgment, and dance; touch our speechlessness, kindle our longing, reach into our 
silence, and fire our words with your truth; that each of us may hear in our own language the 
amazing works of God: 
 
All:    In the name of God, Source of Faith, 
   In the name of Jesus, Source of Service, 
   In the name of the Spirit, Source of Justice, 
   We offer our prayer of praise, this day and forever.  
 
The Great Amen.  [sung]    Mass of Glory – Canedo & Hurd 

 
A-a-men. A-a-men. Al-le-lu-ia. A-a-men. 

 
Prayer of Jesus         Kosits   
Presider:  Throughout the centuries, the prayer of Jesus, often known as the “Our Father,” has 
been translated and rendered in many different ways. At this time, we invite you to join us in 
praying in the language and words most comfortable to you. We offer this sung contemporary 
version. 

Loving God in whom is heaven,  
may your name be honored ev’rywhere.    

May Your kin-dom come, may your heart’s desire  
be done in us, by us, and through us. 

Give us the bread we need for each day;  
forgive us, enable us to forgive others  
and keep us from all anxiety and fear 

for you reign in the pow’r of love which is your glory 
forever and ever amen. 

 
Sign of Peace 
May the peace of Christ be with you.  
And also with you. 
Let us offer one another – and the whole world – God’s peace. 
 
Lamb of God    Mass of Glory 
Lamb of God, You call us to gospel of hope. O Lamb of God. O Lamb of God.  
Lamb of God, You call us to gospel of love. O Lamb of God. O Lamb of God.  
Lamb of God, You call us to gospel of peace; grant us peace; grant us peace. 
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Invitation to the Table 
 
We are God’s body, made one in the Spirit.  
We are blessed to share in this communion.  
 
Presider:  This is God’s table, not ours. God made no restrictions and neither do we. All are 
welcome and invited to receive the body and blood. Jesus said, “Where two or three are gathered 
together in my name, there am I in the midst of them.”  May all who share with us in this 
communion of Presence and Sacrament be united with us in the Body of Christ that knows no 
bounds. Amen.  
 
Communion Song: Bread, Blessed, and Broken (Michael B. Lynch) 
 
Jesus, you’re the one I love; you’re the one I know.  
You’re the one who makes me strong, Spirit in my soul.  
From the clouds of yesterday, through the night of pain,  
Teach me, God, to know your way, know it once again.  
 
Refrain:  Bread, blessed, and broken for us all,  
  Symbol of your love, from the grain so tall.  
  Bread, blessed, and broken for us all,  
  Bread of life you give to us, bread of life for all.  
 
May the bread we break today, may the cup we share, 
Lift the burdens of our hearts, lift them ev’rywhere. 
Passing on to each of us a measure of your love,  
Love to make us whole again, as we share your Word.  R.  
 
Jesus, you’re the one I love; you’re the one I know.  
You’re the one who makes me strong, Spirit in my soul.  
  
Prayer After Communion & Benediction:  
adapted from Women’s Ordination Conference’s Prayer for Pride Month 
 
God of Many Names, at the beginning of the world, you created people in your image and called 
us “very good.” The spectrum of genders – very good. The sacred kaleidoscope of sexualities – 
very good. You delight in plurality; in the multi-faceted jewel of your human community through 
which Your love shines forth. Our communities, ministers, and ministries should reflect this 
gorgeous prism. But too often, our brightness is cast aside by fear and bigotry and exclusion.  
 
Ruach, Holy Spirit who breathes with us and in us, make of us co-conspirators.  
Make our sacraments and vocations a living sign of your subversive and expansive kin-dom.  
 
Jesus, You whose love knows no bounds,  
You enflesh the divine truth that no one shall be excluded.  
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Let our eyes reflect to each person the reality that they are image-bearers of the sacred.  
Let our hands extend not only to welcome, but to tear down the walls of unjust structures.  
Let the voices of those who have been unheard be raised to a chorus whose vibrant harmony 
cannot be ignored.  
 
Triune God, Living Relational Love,  
Ordain us, arrange us, as in a rainbow 
So that we are a living symbol  
Of the promise of your covenant of love and justice.  
 
Let the church say… Amen.  
 
Sending Forth 

Our Mass has ended, our service continues.  
Thanks be to God!  
 
Closing Song: We are a Rainbow       David Kai 
 
We’re the light of all the world, we are a city on a hill,  
We’re a candle on a stand proclaiming light, 
We will not hide our lamp beneath a bushel any more,  
We will shine a ray of hope that’s burning bright.  
 
Refrain:  We are a rainbow, sign of covenant and peace, 
  For the flood of tears will finally cease to be, 
  Come shine your rainbow, splash your hues across the sky,  
  Paint the world in colors proud and bold and free.  
 
We’re a coat of many colors, sewn from many different threads,  
Covering all in warmth, in welcome and in grace, 
God said “Let there be light”, created every varied shade, 
In the rainbow each of us can find a place. R.  
 
We are hope to still believe in tomorrow’s better day, 
We are peace in a world that’s torn apart, 
We are joy that will last in all the struggles that we face,  
We are love that blooms and grows in every heart. R.  
 
When we face the storms of life, we will never be alone, 
For our God will be with us on the way, 
Hand in hand, side by side, we won’t be frightened* any more,  
As the mourning night of tears breaks into day. R.  
 
 
 

We are grateful that you have joined us for worship tonight. 
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At Mary Magdalene Apostle Catholic Community, we have embraced the dream of a transformed Roman 
Catholic Church. Financial support is essential to breathe life into this dream and to keep it alive for future 

generations. To underscore our commitment, we support a full-time paid priest and a variety of social 
justice activities, giving a percentage of our Sunday offering back into the community. To support our 

community, please visit http://www.mmacc.org/donate. 
 

Our lectionary readings come from the inclusive language Comprehensive Catholic Lectionary by Nancy 
Corran and Jane Via and are available at https://www.inclusivelectionary.org/  

Music used with permission OneLicense #A-71188 - Some song lyrics have been adapted to align with our 
commitment to inclusive language. No copyright infringement is intended.  

 
Our Eucharistic Prayer draws inspiration from many sources, including enfleshed.com, past MMACC 

liturgies (written by Nancy Corran, Kori Pacyniak, Joe Stewart, Jane Via & MMACC’s liturgy committee), 
and other sources. The “Prayer of Jesus” is a sung contemporary version. Words by Rus Kosits, Nancy 

Corran, Jane Via and MMACC. Music by Rus Kosits.  


