THIRTY-SECOND SUNDAY B

November 11, 2012

L M. ENTRANCE HYMN

Let my prayer come into thy presence.
Incline thine ear to my cry for help, O Lord my God !

Psalms 87 & 37

Lord God, my Savior, day and night,
Have I poured out my sighs to thee.
Before thee let my prayer arise;
Give ear unto my heartfelt cries.

O Lord, all that I do desire

Is still before thy watchful eye;
And of my heart the secret groans
Are never hidden from thy sight.

Forsake me not, O Lord, my God,
And far from me, O never be!
O Lord, thou my salvation art,
Make haste to give thy help to me.

These Mass settings may be used, or others known by
heart. Follow the lead of the choir or cantor.
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FIRST READING 1 Kings 17

A reading from the First Book of Kings

In those days, Elijah the prophet went to Zarephath. As
he arrived at the entrance of the city, a widow was gath-
ering sticks there; he called out to her, “Please bring
me a small cupful of water to drink.” She left to get it,
and he called out after her, “Please bring along a bit of
bread.” She answered, ““ As the Lord, your God, lives, I
have nothing baked ; there is only a handful of flour in
my jar and a little oil in my jug. Just now I was collect-
ing a couple of sticks, to go in and prepare something
for myself and my son; when we have eaten it, we shall
die.” Elijah said to her, “Do not be afraid. Go and do as
you propose. But first make me a little cake and bring it
to me. Then you can prepare something for yourself and
your son. For the Lord, the God of Israel, says, ‘ The jar
of flour shall not go empty, nor the jug of oil run dry,
until the day when the Lord sends rain upon the earth.””
She left and did as Elijah had said. She was able to eat
for a year, and he and her son as well ; the jar of flour did
not go empty, nor the jug of oil run dry, as the Lord had
foretold through Elijah.



