
Parishioners who have died in the past year. 
(1st November 2014 until 31st October 2015) 

 
JAMES MURPHY    JAMES BREEN 
 
 
MARY WILSON    SADIE FORSYTH 
 
 
ANGELA MCELROY   CATHERINE KERR 
 
 
JOHN MCMANUS    ROSE FOLEY 
 
 
ANNE GILROY    ELIZABETH BOYLE 
 
 
WILLIAM GOULD    JOHN DICKSON 
 
 
DANIEL SKELTON    MARGARET DOCHERTY 
 
 
MARY QUINN 
 
 
 
 

ETERNAL REST GRANT UNTO THEM O LORD  

AND LET PERPETUAL LIGHT SHINE UPON THEM. 

MAY THEY REST IN PEACE. AMEN. 

 

 

Tea & Coffee in the Parish Hall afterwards 

 

 

Mass for the Deceased Parishioners 

of St. Gerard’s Parish, Bellshill 

 

 
 

 
 

 

Jesus said: “I am the resurrection and the life. 

Anyone who believes in me will have eternal life” 

 

 

Thursday 26th November 2015 

St. Gerard’s Church, Bellshill 

 



Exit Hymn 
 

Going home, going home 
I’m a-going home. 

Quiet like, some still day 
I am going home. 

It's not far, just close by, 
Through an open door. 

Work all done, care laid by, 
Going to fear no more. 

Mother's there expecting me, 
Father's waiting too. 

Lots of faces gathered there, 
All the friends I knew, 
All the friends I knew. 

 
Morning star light the way, 
Restless dreams all done. 

Shadows gone, break of day, 
Real life just begun. 

There's no break, there's no end, 
Just a-living on, 

Wide awake, with a smile 
Going on and on. 

Going home, going home 
I’m just going home 

It’s not far, just close by, 
Through an open door. 

I'm just going home 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Opening Hymn 
 

1. Be still, my soul; the Lord is on thy side; 

Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain; 

Leave to thy God to order and provide; 

In every change He faithful will remain. 

Be still, my soul; thy best, thy heavenly, Friend 

Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 

 

2. Be still, my soul; thy God doth undertake 

To guide the future as He has the past. 

Thy hope, thy confidence, let nothing shake; 

All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 

Be still, my soul; the waves and winds still know 

His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below. 

 

3. Be still, my soul, though dearest friends depart 

And all is darkened in the vale of tears; 

Then shalt thou better know His love, His heart, 

Who comes to soothe thy sorrows and thy fears. 

Be still, my soul; thy Jesus can repay 

From His own fulness all He takes away. 

 

4. Be still, my soul; the hour is hastening on 

When we shall be forever with the Lord, 

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 

Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored. 

Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past, 

All safe and blessed we shall meet at last. 

 
 
 
 
 



First Reading:    Ecclesiastes 3:1-10 
 

Responsorial Psalm 
 

Do not be afraid, for I have redeemed you. 
I have called you by your name; you are mine. 

 
When you walk through the waters, I'll be with you;  

you will never sink beneath the waves. 
 

When the fire is burning all around you, 
you will never be consumed by the flames. 

 
When the fear of loneliness is looming, 

then remember I am at your side. 
 

When you dwell in the exile of a stranger, 
remember you are precious in my eyes. 

 
You are mine, O my child, I am your Father, 

and I love you with a perfect love 
 

Second Reading:    1 Corinthians 12:31- 13:8 
 

 

 
 

Offertory Hymn 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
 O my soul, praise him,  

for he is your health and salvation!  
All you who hear, now to his altar draw near, 

 Join in profound adoration! 
 

Praise to the Lord, let us offer our gifts at his altar, 
Let not our sins and transgressions cause us to falter. 

Christ the High Priest, bids us all join in his feat; 
Victims with him on the altar. 

 
Praise to the Lord! Oh, let all that is in us adore him!  

All that has life and breath,  
Come now with praises before him!  

Let the amen sound from his people again.  
Now as we worship before him! 

 
Communion Hymn 

Soul of my Savior sanctify my breast, 
Body of Christ, be thou my saving guest, 
Blood of my Savior, bathe me in thy tide, 

wash me with waters flowing from thy side. 
 

Strength and protection may thy passion be, 
O blessed Jesus, hear and answer me; 

deep in thy wounds, Lord, hide and shelter me, 
so shall I never, never part from thee. 

 
Guard and defend me from the foe malign, 

in death's dread moments make me only thine; 
call me and bid me, come to thee on high, 

where I may praise thee with thy saints for aye. 


