
November 11 
Anniversary of the Death of Catherine McAuley 

Morning Prayer 

Introduction:   In the course of her life, Catherine grew from fearing death to welcoming this 
movement of the human spirit to “that heavenly country” whose wonders we 
daily seek. 

Lighting of the Candle 
Leader:   May this holy candle send forth dancing rays like sunrise on the most glorious 

morning. 

All:         May these rays of light encircle us, our sisters and associates in mercy, and our 
deep-shadowed world, as we celebrate the anniversary of Catherine’s going 
home to God. 

Leader:  When Jesus was at table, a woman came with an alabaster jar of perfumed oil,  
costly genuine spikenard. She broke the alabaster jar and poured it on His head. 

All:         Amen I say to you, wherever the gospel is proclaimed to the whole world, what 
she has done will be told in memory of her. 

Suggested Hymn: In Remembrance of Me 

Psalm 
Antiphon:   It is an autumnal feast of hope…the past is closed, the future opened up. 

( Reflection on St. Martinmas ritual, the day of Catherine’s death) 

Brisk is the breeze of autumntide  
which sweeps in its path 
crowds of leaves from countless trees, 
collecting them in amber-colored communities 
by the choice of different pathways, 
or severed by the sharp knife of time. 

Sing orange-brown leaves, 
and they circle-dance and cluster in colonies of the dead, 
crumbled and crushed in time’s crucible, 
stroked and soaked by rain’s wet fingers. 
We shall once again become rich soil, 
the stuff of earth’s dark flesh. 

Autumn wind, dance master of fallen leaves, 
Sing to me of my reunion, 
My re-memberment and great homecoming, 



My return into the luminous flesh of God. 

Glory to you, God of all peoples, to Jesus healer and friend. 

To the spirit dwelling within, praise be yours forever, Amen. 

Prayer:   Living God, in whose life we live and move and have our being, open our hearts 
to the great mystery of passage from this life to the next.  Help us to understand 
the witness of Catherine…that in pouring out our lives, we live. 

Reading:   A reflection on Catherine’s death:  p. 882 of Mercy Morning and Evening Prayer, 
last 2 paragraphs: 
“…To the Sisters, Catherine gave……” 

Canticle of Zechariah: 
Antiphon:   “ If the whole body be lightsome, the whole shall be lightsome.” (Catherine) 

Intercessions:   Mary , the Mother of Mercy, and Catherine McAuley taught us to imagine a 
world where the mighty will bend in reverence, the lowly will be  lifted up,  the 
hungry filled, and the emptiness of the rich revealed and transformed.  And so 
we cry… 

 Response:   Blessed are you who believe that the promise of God will be fulfilled! 

With immigrants seeking safety and welcome, who witness trust within our 
journeys, we cry…(Response) 

With dreamers of peace, who awaken the courage for non-violence within our 
hearts, we cry… 

With those demeaned by racism, who offer the light of truth within our eyes, we 
cry… 

With our precious earth, which stirs the joy of wonder within our gratitude, we 
cry… 

With women and children of every place, who tell the longing for life’s fullness 
within our stories, we cry… 

With one another,  as we cultivate the triumph of Mercy’s hope in the  
Mid-Atlantic community, we cry… 

With the circle of mercy throughout the world,  as we embrace God’s poor ones 
in tender courage, we cry… 



With the Church we love,   as we live our integrity in both darkness and light, we 
cry… 

With Catherine, who gazes on the light of God’s face in heaven as she recognized 
it on earth, we pray, Our Father 

Prayer:   My God, I am yours for time and eternity.  Teach me to cast myself entirely into 
the arms of your loving providence with the most lively, unlimited confidence in 
your compassionate, tender pity.  Grant me, O most merciful Redeemer, that 
whatever you ordain or permit may be acceptable to me.  Take from my heart all 
painful anxiety; suffer nothing to sadden me but sin;  nothing to delight me but 
the hope of coming to the possession of you, my God and my all, in your 
everlasting kingdom.  Amen. 



 
 

 

November 11 
Anniversary of the Death of Catherine McAuley 

 

Morning or Evening Prayer 
Opening Prayer: 
God of Life and Death, today we remember the death of Catherine McAuley, whose 
life touches ours and adds to the richness of our existence. As we pray, bring us 
closer to her charism. Amen. 

Glory to you three in one 

Your mercy endures forever. Amen. 

 

Hymn:  There Is a Longing, page 4    

  (go to www.ocp.org to listen to the beginning of the hymn) 

 

Antiphon:  Let us pray well and never grow weary. 

Psalm 45 

 
A great song fills my heart. I will sing in praise of my God. 
 
A great song fills my heart, 
I will recite it to the king, 
my tongue as skilled as the scribal pen. 
 
Unrivaled in beauty, 
gracious in speech –  
how God has blessed you!  
 
Hero, take up your sword,  
majestic in your armor. 
Ride on for truth,  
show justice to the poor, 
wield your power boldly. 
 
Your weapons are ready; 
nations fall beneath your might, 
your enemies lose heart. 
 
Your throne is as lasting  
as the everlasting God.  
Integrity is the law of your land. 

http://www.ocp.org/compositions/13226


 
 

 

 
Because you love justice and hate evil, 
God, your God, anoints you  
above your peers with festive oil. 
 
Your clothes are fragrant  
with myrrh and aloes  
and cinnamon flowers.  
Music of strings welcomes you  
to the ivory palace  
and lifts your heart. 
 
Royal women honor you. 
On your right hand the queen,  
wearing gold of Ophir. 
 
Mark these words, daughter:  
leave your family behind,  
forget your father’s house.  
 
The king desires your beauty. 
He is your sovereign. 
Tyre comes with gifts, 
the wealthy honor you. 
 
The robes of the queen  
are embroidered with gold.  
In brilliant attire  
she is led to the king;  
her attendants follow.  
In high spirits  
they enter the royal palace. 
 
Your children will inherit  
the throne their parents held.  
They shall reign throughout the land. 
 
Every age will recall your name.  
This song will fix it in their memory. 
 

Antiphon:  Let us pray well and never grow weary. 

 

Reading: 

From pg 882 of Mercy Prayer Book 



 
 

 

 

Canticle (use your Mercy Prayer Book insert for Morning or Evening Prayer) 

Antiphon: Our whole life should be a continual act of praise and prayer. 

 

Intercessions: 

Gracious God, rain down your love on us. Fill us with the compassion shown to us 
by Catherine’s life and death. Guide us to merciful ways and enable us, with 
Catherine, to sing your praises. We come before you today to pray for all those in 
need. 

 

Compassionate God, pour out your mercy on all those in need 

• For those most vulnerable to oppression or neglect, we pray: 
• For those who seek a kind word, a gentle compassionate look, we pray: 
• For those who are poor, sick, or uneducated, we pray: 
• For safe shelter for refugees, we pray: 
• For those who are in need of safe shelter, warm clothing or nourishing food, 

we pray: 
• For those seeking justice for themselves or others, we pray: 
• For all those who serve others through the spiritual and corporal works of 

mercy, we pray: 
• For a future full of hope, we pray: 

 

Lord’s Prayer 

 

Prayer: 

Gracious God, we lift up to your Loving Heart our Sister Catherine, and ask that you 
grant to her eternal peace and the perpetual company of your saints. 

We ask this through Jesus our savior and friend. 

Amen. 
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