
 

 
 

St. John-St. Paul Collaborative 
Wellesley, Massachusetts 
Sunday, May 10th, 2020 

5th Sunday of Easter 
 
Opening Hymn 
“I want to walk as a child of the light” Words & Music Kathleen Thomerson   
© 1987 GIA Publications Inc.  All rights reserved. Reprinted under ONE LICENSE #A-612690 

 
I want to walk as a child of the light 
I want to follow Jesus 
God sent the stars to give light to the world 
The star of my life is Jesus 
 
In Him there is no darkness at all 
The night and the day are both alike 
The Lamb is the light of the city of God 
Shine in my heart, Lord Jesus 
 
I want to see the brightness of God 
I want to look at Jesus 
Clear sun of righteousness, shine on my path 
And show me the way to the Father 
 
I’m looking for the coming of Christ 
I want to be with Jesus 
When we have run with patience the race 
We shall know the joy of Jesus 
 
First Reading                         Acts 6: 1-7 
 
As the number of disciples continued to grow, 
the Hellenists complained against the Hebrews 
because their widows 
were being neglected in the daily distribution. 
So the Twelve called together the community of the disciples and said, 
“It is not right for us to neglect the word of God to serve at table. 
Brothers, select from among you seven reputable men, 
filled with the Spirit and wisdom, 
whom we shall appoint to this task, 
whereas we shall devote ourselves to prayer 
and to the ministry of the word.” 



The proposal was acceptable to the whole community, 
so they chose Stephen, a man filled with faith and the Holy Spirit, 
also Philip, Prochorus, Nicanor, Timon, Parmenas, 
and Nicholas of Antioch, a convert to Judaism. 
They presented these men to the apostles 
who prayed and laid hands on them. 
The word of God continued to spread, 
and the number of the disciples in Jerusalem increased greatly; 
even a large group of priests were becoming obedient to the faith. 
 
The word of the Lord    (All):  Thanks be to God 
 
Responsorial Psalm 
“Lord, let your mercy be on us” Psalm 33 
All rights reserved. Reprinted under ONE LICENSE #A-612690 

 
Lord, let your mercy be on us, as we place our trust in you,  
as we place our trust in you 
   
Second Reading                 1 Peter 2: 4-9  
 
Beloved: 
Come to him, a living stone, rejected by human beings 
but chosen and precious in the sight of God, 
and, like living stones, 
let yourselves be built into a spiritual house 
to be a holy priesthood to offer spiritual sacrifices 
acceptable to God through Jesus Christ. 
For it says in Scripture: 
Behold, I am laying a stone in Zion, 
a cornerstone, chosen and precious, 
and whoever believes in it shall not be put to shame. 
Therefore, its value is for you who have faith, but for those without faith: 
The stone that the builders rejected 
has become the cornerstone, 
and 
A stone that will make people stumble, 
and a rock that will make them fall. 
They stumble by disobeying the word, as is their destiny. 

You are “a chosen race, a royal priesthood, 
a holy nation, a people of his own, 
so that you may announce the praises” of him 
who called you out of darkness into his wonderful light. 

Brothers and sisters: 
Those who are in the flesh cannot please God. 
But you are not in the flesh; 
on the contrary, you are in the spirit, 
if only the Spirit of God dwells in you. 
Whoever does not have the Spirit of Christ does not belong to him. 



But if Christ is in you, 
although the body is dead because of sin, 
the spirit is alive because of righteousness. 
If the Spirit of the one who raised Jesus from the dead dwells in you, 
the one who raised Christ from the dead 
will give life to your mortal bodies also, 
through his Spirit dwelling in you. 
 
The word of the Lord    (All):  Thanks be to God 
 
Gospel                         John 14:1-12 
 
Jesus said to his disciples: 
“Do not let your hearts be troubled. 
You have faith in God; have faith also in me. 
In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places. 
If there were not, 
would I have told you that I am going to prepare a place for you? 
And if I go and prepare a place for you, 
I will come back again and take you to myself, 
so that where I am you also may be. 
Where I am going you know the way.” 
Thomas said to him, 
“Master, we do not know where you are going; 
how can we know the way?” 
Jesus said to him, "I am the way and the truth and the life. 
No one comes to the Father except through me. 
If you know me, then you will also know my Father. 
From now on you do know him and have seen him.” 
Philip said to him, 
“Master, show us the Father, and that will be enough for us.” 
Jesus said to him, “Have I been with you for so long a time 
and you still do not know me, Philip? 
Whoever has seen me has seen the Father. 
How can you say, ‘Show us the Father’? 
Do you not believe that I am in the Father and the Father is in me? 
The words that I speak to you I do not speak on my own. 
The Father who dwells in me is doing his works. 
Believe me that I am in the Father and the Father is in me, 
or else, believe because of the works themselves. 
Amen, amen, I say to you, 
whoever believes in me will do the works that I do, 
and will do greater ones than these, 
because I am going to the Father.” 
 
The gospel of the Lord.  (All):  Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ. 
 



Closing Song 
“In Christ Alone” Words & Music © 2005 Hillsong United  
All rights reserved. Reprinted under ONE LICENSE #A-612690  

 

In Christ alone my hope is found;  
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This cornerstone, this solid ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
My comforter, my all in all 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 

There in the ground His body lay,  
Light of the world by darkness slain; 
Then bursting forth in glorious day,  
Up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory,  
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me; 
For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the pow'r of Christ in me; 
From life's first cry to final breath,  
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man,  
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home 
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand. 
 

 


