Cathedral of Saint Matthew the Apostle
Washington, District of Columbia

Twenty-fourth Sunday of the Year
Sept 13, 2020
10:00 am

Celebration of the Eucharist

Please take a moment before the liturgy to silence your phone
and remove as many distractions as possible from your attention.

ORGAN PRELUDE From Thee I Will Not Turn, BWV 658 ].S. Bach



ENTRANCE HYMN PRAISE TO THE LORD, THE ALMIGHTY
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1. Praise to the Lord, the Al-might-y, the King of cre -
2. Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things is won-drous - ly
3. Praise to the Lord, who will pros - per your work and de -
4. Praise to the Lord! O let all that s in me a -
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a - tion! (0] my soul, praise him, for
reign - ing And, as on  wings of an
fend you, Sure -ly his  good - ness and

dore him! All  that has life and breath,
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he is your health and sal - va - tion!
ea - gle, wup - lift - ing, sus - tain - ing.
mer - cy shall dai - ly at - tend you.
come now with  prais - es be - fore him!
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All  you who hear, Now to his tem - ple draw near.
Have you not seen All you have need - ed has been
Pon - der a - new What the Al-might-y can do,
Let the “A - men” Sound from his peo-ple a - gain!
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Praise him in glad ad - o - r1a - tion!
Met by  his gra - cious or - dain - ing’?
Who with his love does be - friend you.
Glad - ly with praise we a - dore him!

Text: Lobe den Herren, den méichtigen Kénig; Joachim Neander, 1650—1680: tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, alt.
Tune: LOBE DEN HERREN, 14 14 47 8: Srralsund Gesangbuch, 1665



GLORY TO GOD

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.
We praise you, we bless yon, we adore you, we glorify yon,
we give you thanks for your great glory.
Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father.
Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son,
Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father,
you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us;
you take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer;
you are seated at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us.
For yon alone are the Holy One, you alone are the 1 ord,
you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit,
in the glory of God the Father. Amen.

OPENING PRAYER

RESPONSORIAL PSALM Worship 1178
The Lord is kind and merciful.

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION  ALLELUIA Mutray/Nowak

PREPARATION Father, Who Art in Heaven G.P. Telemann

Please scan this OR code with your phone to contribute to St.
Matthew’s Cathedral so that we may continue to serve the needs
of our parish commmunity and those who come to us for assistance
and comfort.

EUCHARISTIC PRAYER ACCLAMATIONS

MASS OF THE CITY Proulx



COMMUNION HYMN  GRANT TO US, O Lord Lucien Deiss

Grant to Us O Lord, a heart renewed.
Recreate in us your own Spirit Lord.

Copyright 1965, 1966, 1968, 1973, World Library Publications. Used under OneLicense.net A-701-
294. All Rights Reserved

RECESSIONAL WHAT WONDROUS LOVE IS THIS
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1. What won-drous love is this, O my soul, O my soul
2. To God and to the Lamb will sing, T will sing;
3. And  when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on;
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What won-drous love is this, O my soul
To God and to the Lamb will  sing.
And when from death I'm  free, I'll sing on
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What won-drous love is this that caused the Lord of  bliss
To God and to the Lamb, who is the great I AM,
And when from death I'm free, I'll  sing and joy - ful be,
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To bear the dread-ful curse for my soul, for my soul;
While  mil-lions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing;
And through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing on, I'll sing on;
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To bear the dread - ful  curse for my soul!
While  mil - lions join the theme, I will  sing.
And  through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing  on.
POSTLUDE Sinfonia from Cantata #29, J. S. Bach

“We Thank Thee, Lord”



