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Twelfth Sunday in Ordinary Time 
 
Reading I Jb 38:1, 8-11 
 
The Lord addressed Job out of the storm and said:  
    Who shut within doors the sea, 
        when it burst forth from the womb;  
    when I made the clouds its garment 
        and thick darkness its swaddling bands?  
    When I set limits for it 
        and fastened the bar of its door, 
    and said: Thus far shall you come but no farther,  
        and here shall your proud waves be stilled!  
 
Responsorial Psalm 107:23-24, 25-26, 28-29, 30-31 
 
R. (1b) Give thanks to the Lord, his love is everlasting.  
 
They who sailed the sea in ships, 
    trading on the deep waters, 
These saw the works of the LORD 
    and his wonders in the abyss. 
R. Give thanks to the Lord, his love is everlasting.  
 
 
His command raised up a storm wind  
    which tossed its waves on high. 
They mounted up to heaven; they sank to the depths;  
    their hearts melted away in their plight.  
R. Give thanks to the Lord, his love is everlasting.  
 
They cried to the LORD in their distress;  
    from their straits he rescued them,  
He hushed the storm to a gentle breeze,  
    and the billows of the sea were stilled. 
R. Give thanks to the Lord, his love is everlasting.  
 
 
They rejoiced that they were calmed,  
    and he brought them to their desired haven.  
Let them give thanks to the LORD for his kindness  
    and his wondrous deeds to the children of men.  
R. Give thanks to the Lord, his love is everlasting.  
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 Reading II 2 Cor 5:14-17 
 
Brothers and sisters: 
The love of Christ impels us, 
once we have come to the conviction that one died for all;  
therefore, all have died. 
He indeed died for all, 
so that those who live might no longer live for themselves  
but for him who for their sake died and was raised.  
Consequently, from now on we regard no one according to the 
flesh; 
even if we once knew Christ according to the flesh,  
yet now we know him so no longer. 
So whoever is in Christ is a new creation:  
the old things have passed away; 
behold, new things have come. 
 
Alleluia Lk 7:16 
 
R.    Alleluia, alleluia. 
A great prophet has risen in our midst   
God has visited his people. 
R.    Alleluia, alleluia. 
 
Gospel Mk 4:35-41 
 
On that day, as evening drew on, Jesus said to his disciples:  
“Let us cross to the other side.” 
Leaving the crowd, they took Jesus with them in the boat just 
as he was. 
And other boats were with him.  
A violent squall came up and waves were breaking over the 
boat, 
so that it was already filling up. 
Jesus was in the stern, asleep on a cushion.  
They woke him and said to him, 
“Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?” 
He woke up, 
rebuked the wind, and said to the sea, “Quiet!  Be still!” 
The wind ceased and there was great calm.  
Then he asked them, “Why are you terrified? 
Do you not yet have faith?” 
They were filled with great awe and said to one another,  
“Who then is this whom even wind and sea obey?” 
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For All the Saints 
 
1. For all the saints who from their labors rest, Who you by faith before 
the world confessed, Your Name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
2. O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; Yet all are one within your great 
design. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
3. The golden evening brightens in the west; Soon to the loyal faithful 
comes their rest; Sweet is the calm of Paradise so blest. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
4. But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; The saints triumphant rise 
in the bright array; The King of Glory passes on his way. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
5. From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, Through gates 
of heav’n streams in the countless host, Singing to Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost: 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
Text: 10 10 10 with alleluias; William W. How, 1823–1897, alt. Music: The English Hymnal, 1906; Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872–1958. 
 
 
 
 

Offertory: O God, You Search Me 
 
 
1. O God, you search me and you know me. 
All my thoughts lie open to your gaze. 
When I walk or lie down you are before me: 
Ever the maker and keeper of my days. 
 
 
2. You know my resting and my rising. 
You discern my purpose from afar, 
And with love everlasting you besiege me: 
In ev’ry moment of life or death, you are. 
 
 
3. Before a word is on my tongue, Lord, 
You have known its meaning through and through. 
You are with me beyond my understanding: 
God of my present, my past and future, too. 
 
 
4. Although your Spirit is upon me, 
Still I search for shelter from your light. 
There is nowhere on earth I can escape you: 
Even the darkness is radiant in your sight. 
 
 
5. For you created me and shaped me, 
Gave me life within my mother’s womb. 
For the wonder of who I am, I praise you: 
Safe in your hands, all creation is made new. 
 
 
Text: Based on Psalm 139. Text and music © 1992, Bernadette Farrell. Published by OCP. All rights reserved 

Communion: You Are Near 
 
Refrain 
O Lord, I know you are near, 
standing always at my side. 
You guard me from the foe, 
and you lead me in ways everlasting. 
 
 
1. Lord, you have searched my heart, 
and you know when I sit and when I stand. 
Your hand is upon me, protecting me from death, keeping me from harm. 
 
 
2. Where can I run from your love? 
If I climb to the heavens you are there; if I fly to the sunrise or sail beyond the 
sea, still I’d find you there. 
 
 
3. You know my heart and its ways, 
you who formed me before I was born, 
in the secret of darkness before I saw the sun, in my mother’s womb. 
 
 
4. Marvelous to me are your works; 
how profound are your thoughts, my Lord. 
Even if I could count them, they number as the stars, you would still be there. 

 
Text based on Psalm 139. Text and music © 1971, 2008, OCP. All rights reserved.  

 
 
 
 
Closing: Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones 
 
1. Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim, and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
 
2. Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy Twelve, and martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
 
3. O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Triumphant anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three-in-One, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

 
Text: LM with alleluias; The English Hymnal, 1906; John A. Riley, 1858–1945.  
Music: Auserlesene Catholische Geistliche Kirchengesänge, Cologne, 1623. 
 

 


