Imish Famine Mass 2026

Sunday, August 02, 2026
10:30 am (Prelude 10am)

Celebrants:
Bishop Michael Fisher
Rev. Sean Paul Fleming
Music:

Dan Danford and Choir

BUFFALO®
IRISH

FESTIVAL

In Loving Memory of Meme Riedy




Entrance Procession:

Piper: Dan McCue

Dancers: Harris-Grieco, McCarthy, Rince na Tiarna
Entrance Song: Lord of All Hopefulness

Introductory Rites

Gloria (sung)

Liturqgy of the Word

First Reading: Isaiah 55:1-3 (English)
Proclaimed by: Cathy Carey

Responsorial Psalm: Ps 145:8-9, 15-16, 17-18 (16)
R. The hand of the Lord feeds us; He answers all our needs

Second Reading: Romans 8:35, 37-39 (Irish)
Proclaimed by: Rick Hogan )
(Scoil Cultdir agus Teanga na hEireann)

Gospel Acclamation: Celtic Alleluia (sung)
Gospel Matthew 14:13-21

Proclaimed by: Bishop Michael Fisher

Homily: Bishop Michael Fisher

Profession of Faith: Kathleen Shanahan
Prayer of the Faithful R: Lord hear our prayer


https://bible.usccb.org/bible/psalms/119?57
https://bible.usccb.org/bible/romans/8?28

Liturqy of the Eucharist

Presentation of the Gifts

Offertory for South Buffalo Community Table

And the Missionary Sisters of St. Columban
Offertory Song: Ag Criost an Siol
(To Christ the Seed)

Prayer over the Offerings
Eucharistic Prayer (first half)
Preface
Holy, Holy, Holy (sung)
Eucharist Prayer (second half )
Doxology
The Lord's Prayer
Sign of Peace (instrumental music)
Lamb of God (sung)

Communion

Communion Song: Jesus, Food for Hunger
communion Meditation: Our Lady of Knock
Prayer after Communion

Blessing

Recessional led by Piper, Dancers
Recessional Song: Lord of the Dance



Our Father/Ar nAthair (In Irish, with phonetics)

Ar nAthair atd ar neamh,
ahr NAH-her uh-TAW air nyav
Our Father, who art in heaven,

go naofar d'ainm,
guh NEE-fuhr DAN-im
hallowed be Thy name,

go dtaga do riocht,
guh DAH-guh duh REE-ukht
Thy kingdom come,

go ndéantar do thoil ar an talamh mar a dhéantar ar neamh.
guh NEEN-tuhr duh hil air uh TA-luh mar uh YEEN-tuhr air nyav
Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.

Ar n-ardn laethdil tabhair ddinn inniu,
ahr nrawn LAY-hool toer dooin uh-NYUV
Give us this day our daily bread,

agus maith ddinn ar bhfiacha,
AH-gus mah dooin ahr VEEUH-khuh
and forgive us our frespasses,

mar a mhaithimidne ddr bhféichilina féin,
mar uh WAH-hi-midj-nuh dawr VAY-hyoo-nuh hayn
as we forgive those who trespass against us,

agus na lig sinn i gcathd,
AH-gus naw lig shin uh GAH-hoo
and lead us not into temptation,

ach saor sinn 6 olc. Aiméan.
akh seer shin oh olk AW-mayn
but deliver us from evil. Amen.



Ag Criost an Siol

Ag Criost an siol, ag Criost an fdmbhar;
in iothlainn Dé go dtugtar sinn.

Ag Criost an mhuir, ag Criost an t-iasc;
lionta Dé go gcastar sinn.

O fhas go haois, 6 aois go bas,
do dha ldimh, a Chriost, anall tharainn.

O bhas go crioch nach crioch ach athfhas,
i bParthas na ngras go rabhaimid.

Translation:

To Christ the seed, to Christ the harvest,
Into the barn of God may we be brought.

To Christ the sea, to Christ the fish,
in nets of God may we be caught.

From youth to old age, from old age to death,
In your two hands, O Christ, shelter us.

From death to the end, not the end after life,
in the Paradise of Grace may we go forever.



Lord of All Hopefulness
Lord of ali Hopefulness, Lord of all joy,

Whose trust ever childlike no cares could
destroy )

- Be there at our labors, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of
the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane
and the lathe, '

Be there at our waking and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon
of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to
embrace,

Be there at our homing, and give us we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord, in the eve of
the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence
is balm,

Be there at our sleeping, and give us we pray,
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, af the end of
the day.

Ag Criost an Siol
Ag Criost an fomhar,
| n-iothlainn Dé
Go dtugtar sinn.

Ag Criost an mhuir
Ag Criost an t-iasc.
| iontaibh Dé

Go geastar sinn.

O fhas go haaols,

Is 0 aois go bas

Do dhé ldimh a Chriost
Anall tharainn

O bhas go crioch,

Ni crioch ach athfhas,
| bParthas na nGrast
Go rabhamid,

To Christ the seed
To Christ the harvest
Into the barn of God
May we be brought.

To Christ the sea,
To Christ the fish.
In the nets of God
May we be caught.

From youth to old age
From old age to death

in your two hands, O Christ
Shelter us.

From death to the end
Not the end but after life
In the Paradise of Grace

May we go forever.

Jesus, Food for Our Hunger

Jesus, food for our hunger, Bread of Life, Wine
of Peace.
Jesus, source for all justice, gift and sign of love.

1 am the Breod of Life, the Bread of Life and
Hope.

Whoever shalf eat of me shall never die.
Come receive my love.

1 am the Living Fountain, the Fountain of Justice
and Peace.

Whoever shall drink of me shall never thirst,
Come, receive my love.

| am the one who guides you, who guides you in
the night

Though darkness may cover the earth in fear,

1 will be the Light.

Céad Mile Fiilte Romhat, a Tosa

Céad mile failte rombat, a {osa, a fosa

A hundred thousand welcomes, O Jesus, O Jesus
Céad mile failte rombhat, a fosa

A hundred thousarnd welcomes, O Jesus,

Céad mile failte romhat a Shianaitheoir

A hundred thousand welcomes, O Savior

Céad mile mile failte rombat,a iosa, a fosa

A hundred thousand welcomes, O Jesus, O Jesus

Giéir agus moladh duit, a iosa, a fosa

Glory and praise to You, O Jesus, O Jesus

Gloir agus moladh duit, a fosa

Glory and praise to You, O Jesus, O Jesus

Gloir agus moladh duit, a Shlanaitheoir

Glory and praise to You, O Savior

Gloir, moladh agus bufochas duit, a fosa, a fosa
Glor, praise and thanks to You, O Jesus, O Jesus



Our Lady of Knock
There were people of all ages

gathered 'round the gable wall
poor and humble men and women,
little children that you called

we are gathered here before you,
and our hearts are just the same
filled with joy at such a vision,

as we praise Your Name

Golden Rose, Queen of Ireland,
all my cares and troubles cease
as we kneel with love before you,
Lady of Knock, my Queen of Peace

Though your message was unspoken,
still the truth in silence lies

as we gaze upon your vision,

and the truth I try to find

here I stand with John the teacher,
and with Joseph at your side

and I see the Lamb of God,

on the Altar glorified.

Golden Rose, Queen of Ireland,

all my cares and troubles cease

as we kneel with love before you,
Lady of Knock, my Queen of Peace

And the Lamb will conquer

and the woman clothed in the sun
will shine Her light on everyone
and the lamb will conquer

and the woman clothed in the sun,
will shine Her light on everyone

Lord of the Dance

I danced in the morning when the world
was begun,

And I danced in the moon and the stars
and the sun,

And I came down from heaven and I
danced on earth;

At Bethlehem I had my birth.

Refrain

Dance, dance wherever you may be.

I am the Lord of the Dance, said He.
And I'll lead you all wherever you may be
I'll fead you all in the dance said He.

I danced for the scribes and the
Pharisees,

But they would not dance and they would
not follow me;

I danced for the fishermen, James and
John

They came with me and the dance went
on. Refrain

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the
lame.

The holy people said it was a shame.
They chipped and the stripped and they
hung me high,

And left me there on the cross to die.
Refrain

I danced on a Friday when the sky turned
black:

It's hard to dance with the devil on your
back. ‘

They buried my body and they thought
I'd gone.

But I am the dance and I still go on.
Refrain

They cut me down and I leapt up high:

I am the life that'll never, never die;

I'll live in you if you'll live in me;

I am the Lord of the Dance, said He.
Refrain



