
Mass of Resurrection for 

Patricia Johnson 
August 10, 1938- July 24, 2020 

 

St. Joseph Catholic Church 

Orlando, Florida  

Saturday, August 8 1pm  

(Eulogy begins at 12:50pm) 

 

 

Gathering Hymn: 

 

 

 

 

 



Liturgy of the Word 

 

 First Reading: Hosea 6:1-3 

“Come, let us return to the LORD, for it is he who has torn, but he will heal us; he has 
struck down, but he will bind our wounds. He will revive us after two days; on the third 
day* he will raise us up, to live in his presence. Let us know, let us strive to know the 
LORD; as certain as the dawn is his coming. He will come to us like the rain, like spring 
rain that waters the earth.” 

 

Responsorial Psalm: 

 

Out of the depths I call to you, LORD; Lord, hear my voice.                                           
Let your ears be attentive To my voice in supplication. 
 
If you, O Lord, mark iniquities, Lord, who can stand? 
But with you is forgiveness, that you may be revered. 
 

I trust in the Lord, My soul trusts in his word.                                                                
More than sentinels wait for the dawn, Let Israel wait for the Lord. 

 

For with the Lord is kindness  And with him is plenteous redemption                                         
And he will redeem Israel From all their iniquities. 

 

Second Reading: Revelation 21:1-5 

Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth. The former heaven and the former earth 
had passed away, and the sea was no more. I also saw the holy city, a new Jerusalem, 
coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. I 
heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “Behold, God’s dwelling is with the human 
race. He will dwell with them and they will be his people and God himself will always be 
with them [as their God]. He will wipe every tear from their eyes, and there shall be no 
more death or mourning, wailing or pain, [for] the old order has passed away.” The one 
who sat on the throne said, “Behold, I make all things new.” Then he said, “Write these 
words down, for they are trustworthy and true.” 

 

Gospel: 

 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/hosea/6#36006002-1


Homily 

The Liturgy of the Eucharist 

 

Offertory Hymn:  

 

 

 

The Eucharistic Prayer 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Holy, Holy, Holy 

 

 

Memorial Acclamation: 

 

Amen 

 

 

 

 

 



The Communion Rite 

 

The Lord’s Prayer: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed by thy name; thy kingdom come, thy will be 
done on earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our 
trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

 

 

Lamb of God: 

 

 

 
Prayer for Spiritual Communion:  
 
At Thy feet, O my Jesus, I prostrate myself and I offer Thee repentance of my contrite 
heart, which is humbled in its nothingness and in Thy holy presence. I adore Thee in the 
Sacrament of Thy love, the ineffable Eucharist. I desire to receive Thee into the poor 
dwelling that my heart offers Thee. While waiting for the happiness of 
sacramental communion, I wish to possess Thee in spirit. Come to me, O my Jesus, 
Since I, for my part, am coming to Thee! May Thy love embrace my whole being in life 
and in death. I believe in Thee, I hope in Thee, I love Thee. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn: 
 

 

 

 

Communion Meditation: Ave Maria 

 

 

The Final Commendation 

 

Song of Farewell: May the Angels Gather You  

 

 

 

 



Closing Hymn: How Great Thou Art 

 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder Consider all the worlds Thy hands have 
made, I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, Thy pow'r thruout the universe 
displayed! 
  

(Refrain) Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; How great Thou art, how great 
Thou art! Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; How great Thou art, How great 
Thou art! 
 

When thru the woods and forest glades I wander And hear the birds sing sweetly in the 
trees, When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur And hear the brook and feel the 
gentle breeze. (Refrain) 

 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, He bled and died to take away my sin! 
  

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation And take me home, what joy shall fill 
my heart! Then I shall bow in humble adoration And there proclaim, my God, how great 
Thou art! (refrain) 

Text: Stuart K. Hine, 1899-1989, © 1953, 1981, Manna Music, Inc. 
 

 

 

 


