
Sunday, March 30, 2025 
Fourth Sunday of Lent 

Prayer for the Morning  
There is no god like our God: come, let us adore!  
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Spirit, as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for 
ever. Amen.  

Hymn Meter: 87 87 87 
God, omnipotent, eternal, 
Just and true in all your ways, 
King of saints and Lord of angels, 
Far above all mortal praise, 
You have made us, you have loved us 
Since those first rebellious days. 
Lord, forgive us; Lord restore us, 
Prodigal, unkind, uncouth, 
Rouse in us the mind of mercy, 
Make us lovers of your truth— 
Fit to hear it, fit to share it— 
So renew our primal youth. 
Teach us to delight in justice, 
Virtue, peace, integrity, 
Join the dance of heavn’ly wisdom, 
Search and suffer fearlessly, 
Looking for that promised Kingdom 
Where your truth shall make us free. 

Psalm 86:3-11, 15-17   
I show favors to whom I will; I grant mercy to whom I 
will.  (cf. Ex 33:19) 
God bestows mercy according to his own love, not 
according to our small sense of what is fitting. All pleas 
for help are heard by this -merciful Father.     
 
You are my God, have mercy on me, Lord, 
for I cry to you all the day long. 
Give joy to your servant, O Lord, 
for to you I lift up my soul. 
O Lord, you are good and forgiving, 
full of love to all who call. 
Give heed, O Lord, to my prayer 
and attend to the sound of my voice. 
In the day of distress I will call 
and surely you will reply. 
Among the gods there is none like you, O Lord; 
nor work to compare with yours. 
All the nations shall come to adore you 
and glorify your name, O Lord: 
for you are great and do marvelous deeds, 
you who alone are God. 
Show me, Lord, your way 
so that I may walk in your truth. 
Guide my heart to fear your name. 
But you, God of mercy and compassion, 
slow to anger, O Lord, 
abounding in love and truth, 

turn and take pity on me. 
O give your strength to your servant 
and save your handmaid’s son. 
Show me a sign of your favor 
that my foes may see to their shame 
that you console me and give me your help.. 
 Glory to the Father… 
 

Word of God Matthew 7:9-11   

Which one of you would hand his son a stone when he 
asks for a loaf of bread, or a snake when he asks for a 
fish? If you then, who are wicked, know how to give 
good gifts to your children, how much more will your 
heavenly Father give good things to those who ask 
him. 
God is rich in mercy because of the great love he has 
for us. (cf. Eph 2:4) 

Canticle of Zechariah  

Now we must celebrate and rejoice, because your brother 
was dead and has come to life again; he was lost and has 
been found.  (Lk 15:32) 

Blessed be the Lord, the God of Israel; he has come to 
his people and set them free.  He has raised up for us a 
mighty savior, born of the house of his servant David. 
Through his holy prophets he promised of old that he 
would save us from our enemies, from the hands of all 
who hate us. He promised to show mercy to our fathers 
and to remember his holy covenant. 
This was the oath he swore to our father Abraham: to 
set us free from the hands of our enemies, free to 
worship him without fear, holy and righteous in his 
sight all the days of our life.  
You, my child, shall be called the prophet of the Most 
High; for you will go before the Lord to prepare his way, 
to give his people knowledge of salvation by the 
forgiveness of their sins.   
In the tender compassion of our God the dawn from on 
high shall break upon us, to shine on those who dwell 
in darkness and the shadow of death, and to guide our 
feet into the way of peace.  
 Glory to the Father… 
Intercessions  
As recipients of God’s everlasting mercy, let us turn 
and pray for those in need: 

R/Give heed, O Lord, to our prayers. 
For those who have drifted into indifference to your 
call: – draw them to yourself. R/ 
For those who avoid you out of fear: – reassure them of 
your forgiveness. R/ 
For those who have lost their way: – guide them back 
to you.: R/ 
 Personal intentions 
Our Father…. 



God of mercy and compassion, you send your Holy Spirit 
upon your Church with the gift of conversion in this holy 
season of Lent. Grant us the wisdom to see and to choose 
aright, through Jesus Christ, your Son, our Lord, who 
lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
God, for ever and ever.  Amen.  
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Reading 1 Joshua 5:9a, 10-12 
The Lord said to Joshua, “Today I have removed the 
reproach of Egypt from you.” 
While the Israelites were encamped at Gilgal on the 
plains of Jericho, they celebrated the Passover on the 
evening of the fourteenth of the month. On the day 
after the Passover, they ate of the produce of the land 
in the form of unleavened cakes and parched grain. On 
that same day after the Passover, on which they ate of 
the produce of the land, the manna ceased. No longer 
was there manna for the Israelites, who that year ate 
of the yield of the land of Canaan.     

Reading 2 2 Corinthians 5:17-21 
Brothers and sisters: Whoever is in Christ is a new 
creation: the old things have passed away; behold, new 
things have come. And all this is from God, who has 
reconciled us to himself through Christ and given us 
the ministry of reconciliation, namely, God was 
reconciling the world to himself in Christ, not counting 
their trespasses against them and entrusting to us the 
message of reconciliation. So we are ambassadors for 
Christ, as if God were appealing through us. We 
implore you on behalf of Christ, be reconciled to God. 
For our sake he made him to be sin who did not know 
sin, so that we might become the righteousness of God 
in him.    

Gospel Luke 15:1-3, 11-32   
Tax collectors and sinners were all drawing near to 
listen to Jesus, but the Pharisees and scribes began to 
complain, saying, “This man welcomes sinners and 
eats with them.” So to them Jesus addressed this 
parable: “A man had two sons, and the younger son 
said to his father, ‘Father give me the share of your 
estate that should come to me.’ So the father divided 
the property between them. After a few days, the 
younger son collected all his belongings and set off to 
a distant country where he squandered his inheritance 
on a life of dissipation. When he had freely spent 
everything, a severe famine struck that country, and he 
found himself in dire need. So he hired himself out to 
one of the local citizens who sent him to his farm to 

tend the swine. And he longed to eat his fill of the pods 
on which the swine fed, but nobody gave him any. 
Coming to his senses he thought, ‘How many of my 
father’s hired workers have more than enough food to 
eat, but here am I, dying from hunger. I shall get up 
and go to my father and I shall say to him, “Father, I 
have sinned against heaven and against you. I no 
longer deserve to be called your son; treat me as you 
would treat one of your hired workers.”’ So he got up 
and went back to his father. While he was still a long 
way off, his father caught sight of him, and was filled 
with compassion. He ran to his son, embraced him and 
kissed him. His son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned 
against heaven and against you; I no longer deserve to 
be called your son.’ But his father ordered his servants, 
‘Quickly bring the finest robe and put it on him; put a 
ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. Take the 
­fattened calf and slaughter it. Then let us celebrate 
with a feast, because this son of mine was dead, and 
has come to life again; he was lost, and has been 
found.’ Then the celebration began. Now the older son 
had been out in the field and, on his way back, as he 
neared the house, he heard the sound of music and 
dancing. He called one of the servants and asked what 
this might mean. The servant said to him, ‘Your brother 
has returned and your father has slaughtered the 
fattened calf because he has him back safe and 
sound.’ He became angry, and when he refused to 
enter the house, his father came out and pleaded with 
him. He said to his father in reply, ‘Look, all these years 
I served you and not once did I disobey your orders; yet 
you never gave me even a young goat to feast on with 
my friends. But when your son returns who swallowed 
up your property with prostitutes, for him you slaughter 
the fattened calf.’ He said to him, ‘My son, you are here 
with me always; everything I have is yours. But now we 
must celebrate and rejoice, because your brother was 
dead and has come to life again; he was lost and has 
been found.’” 
  

 
Men of St. Joseph Prayer 

St. Joseph, help me to be like you.  Help me to be 
obedient to the teachings of the Church and faithful to 
God’s commands.  Help me to patiently endure my 
cross each day. Let me be a model of holiness and a 
pillar of virtue.  I solemnly promise to embrace God’s 
will and I accept the challenge to work tirelessly for my 
family’s salvation.  Be my guide and companion on this 
journey. St. Joseph, terror of demons, pray for us!  

Prayer for the Morning text used with permission of 
Magnificat. 


