
“The so-called illegals are so not because they wish to defy the law; 

but, because the law does not provide them with any channels to      

regularize their status in our country which needs their labor: they are 

not breaking the law, the law is breaking them.”  

 -Bishop Thomas Wenski 

Immigration 



WELCOME 

 

Leader:  

 “The Catholic community is rapidly re-encountering itself as an “immigrant Church,”   

a witness at once to the diversity of people who make up our world and to our unity 

in one humanity, destined to enjoy the fullness of God’s  blessing in Jesus Christ…

Immigrants, new to our shores, call us out of our unawareness to a conversion of 

mind and heart through which we are able to offer a genuine and suitable welcome, 

to share together as brothers and sisters at the same table, and to work side by side 

to improve the quality of life for society’s marginalized members…The new               

immigrants call most of us back to our ancestral heritage as members of the body      

of Christ.”                           

  Welcoming the Stranger Among Us: Unity in Diversity.  A Statement of the U. S. Catholic Bishops   

 

OPENING SONG:  All Are Welcome 

 Let us build a house where love can dwell  And all can safely live, 

 A place where saints and children tell How hearts learn to forgive. 

 Built of hopes and dreams and visions, Rock of faith and vault of grace; 

 Here the love of Christ shall end divisions: Refrain 

Refrain: 

All are welcome, all are welcome,  

all are welcome in this place. 

 

 Let us build a house where prophets speak, And words are strong and true, 

 Where all God’s children dare to seek To dream God’s reign anew. 

 Here the cross shall stand as witness And as symbol of God’s grace; 

 Here as one we claim the faith of Jesus: Refrain 

 

Radiant risen from the water,  

Robed in holiness and light, 

Male and female in God’s image, 

Male and female, God’s delight. Refrain: 

 

Trust the goodness of creation; 

Trust the spirit strong within. 

Dare to dream the vision promised, 

Sprung from the seed of what has been. Refrain: 

 

Bring the hopes of ev’ry nation; 

Bring the art of ev’ry race. 

Weave a song of peace and justice; 

Let it sound through time and space. Refrain: 

 

Draw together at one table 

All the human family; 

Shape a circle ever wider 

And a people ever free. Refrain: 

 

A RECEPTION WILL FOLLOW 

IN THE  

LARGE MEETING ROOM IN THE BASEMENT 



CLOSING PRAYER 

 

Leader: “The reality is that our current system is immoral.  While many may condemn the 
presence of the undocumented in our land, we willingly accept their hard labor, 
their contributions to our economy, and their cultural and religious spirit which 
enriches our local communities.  While we accept these contributions, we do so at 
the expense of the human beings who come here not to harm us but to help us.  
They are often ridiculed, exploited, and abused.  This must stop, and this immoral 
system must be changed.”  (Bishop Nicholas DiMarzio) 

 

All: God of Exiles, Shelter of the Homeless, we are in need of your mercy.  We ask your 
blessing on your children everywhere who are in danger today.  Bless all who 
suffer from injustice.  Shelter them in the warmth of your love and safeguard them 
from the evil that rages around them.  Turn our eyes and hearts to their needs and 
give us courage to act for their good.  We ask this, relying on your compassion and 
confident of your love.  Amen. 

 

CLOSING SONG Sing A New Church 

 

 Summoned by the God who made us  

 Rich in our diversity,  

 Gathered in the name of Jesus, 

 Richer still in unity: 

 

Refrain: 

Let us bring the gifts that differ, 

And, in splendid, varied ways, 

Sing a new church into being, 

One in faith and love and praise. 

 Let us build a house where love is found In water, wine and wheat:  

 A banquet hall on holy ground, Where peace and justice meet. 

 Here the love of God, through Jesus, Is revealed in time and space; 

 As we share in Christ the feast that frees us: Refrain 

  

 Let us build a house where hands will reach Beyond the wood and stone  

 To heal and strengthen, serve and teach and live the Word they’ve known. 

 Hear the outcast and the stranger Bear the image of God’s face; 

 Let us bring and end to fear and danger: Refrain 

 

 Let us build a house where all are named, Their songs and visions heard  

 And loved and treasured, taught and claimed As words with in the Word.  

 Built of tears and cries and laughter, Prayers of faith and songs of grace, 

  Let this house proclaim from floor to rafter: Refrain 

 

CALL TO PRAYER 

 

Leader: Do you believe in God the Creator? 

 

All: We do believe. We accept God as Creator and origin of life, designer of all 
things, the source of all beauty and power, who supports us in justice and 
truth. 

 

Leader: Do you resolve to share together your life as God’s people today and tomor-
row?   

All: We do resolve.  We promise to recognize all people as our brothers and sisters, 
to resist prejudice based on race, creed or color, to seek ways of living in     
harmony, unity and tolerance. 

 



Leader: Do you resolve to work as God’s people today and tomorrow? 

 

All: We do resolve.  We promise to co-operate in our work with God’s creative    
design, to defend the right to useful and satisfying work, to share the results of 
our labor, our possessions and our resources. 

 

Leader: Do you resolve to seek peace as God’s people today and tomorrow? 

 

All: We do resolve.  We promise to be peacemakers in the world in which we live, 
to turn aside from prejudice and violence, to build God’s Kingdom where the 
poor and disadvantaged find hope and true justice. 

 

OPENING PRAYER 

 

Leader: Living God, we pray for all people: for those people who are oppressed and   
exploited; for those denied their freedom and dignity by systems and             
authorities;  for those forced to leave their homelands because of their          
ideologies; for those seeking answers and meaning to their lives within their         
own cultures and religions; for those women shut off from a full life by          
tradition and practice; for those who labor too long and too hard only to        
barely feed and clothe themselves and their families; for those women and 
men who live lives of quiet desperation at the hands of the powerful and        
prestigious; for these and all who suffer, we pray: 

 

All: We are asking that the Church may once again give joyful expression to our cre-
ative love which breaks down barriers and unites person to person, woman to 
man, and community to community; which gives meaning and hope to empty 
lives and makes us reach out to each other in generous self-giving; which 
makes us more complete ourselves.  So God, fulfill your promise in us for the 
sake of all human beings through Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 

I was able to continue my education and became an x-ray technician specializing in 
mammography. There is only one mammography machine in Johannesburg and I was 
one of the few who knew how to use it. As I was leaving the hospital one day, three 
men surrounded me and threw me into their car.  I was then taken to a desolate spot 
and raped repeatedly.  

 

I did receive medical care but my fears grew because I knew that they threatened me 
if I continued to work. In South Africa there is a growing xenophobia regarding        
anyone who is not South African. This is because South Africa is in a very harsh        
financial crisis and very little jobs- almost 75 percent unemployment!  

 

I then had to find a way to leave South Africa. I had learned that my oldest Sister and 
Father were in Montreal, Canada. I spoke with them and they encouraged me to 
come to Canada. I took a plane to the JFK airport and then a bus to Buffalo, NY. It was 
there that I was turned back at the border because I had already claimed asylum into 
South Africa. I ended up at Vive la Casa where I stayed eight months until my family 
could get a Canadian lawyer and then I finally got into Canada. However, this was in 
September 2016 and I am still waiting for my final hearing in Canada.  

 

During this whole time, I had to leave my husband and two children. My husband  
divorced me and I have had to place my children under supervision by a church  
member.  

 

This is my story but there are millions of people around the world hoping for safety 
and peace. Please continue to pray and support all of us. 

 

Angela 



Deuteronomy 10:19 
 
 “So you too must befriend the alien, for you were once aliens yourselves.” 
 
 Realizing that our ancestors, our grandmothers and grandfathers were           

immigrants that they all came from a foreign land, please call out now your 
family’s country or countries of origin.  

 
Refrain:  

Open my eyes, Lord. Help me to see your face. Open my eyes, Lord. Help me to see. 

Open my ears, Lord. Help me to hear your voice. Open my ears, Lord. Help me to hear. 

Open my heart, Lord. Help me to love like you. Open my heart, Lord. Help me to love. 

 

 

SHARING A STORY 

 

Reader 3:   Asylum Seeker’s Story                  (Names changed to protect identities) 

 

Hello, my name is Angela. I am originally from the Congo where my family lived  
until the political situation became very dangerous. My sister was involved  
with the demonstrations against the government and their policies of providing 
nothing or very little for the average person. The leaders were taking all the 
natural resources for their own gain. Because of her involvement, the so-called 
“police” came and began interrogating the whole family. It got so bad that our 
lives were threatened. At this point, we had to split the family members up and 
leave everything.  

We left at different times and finally it was my turn to leave. It was extremely 
difficult not knowing if I would be seeing them again.  

 

I took a few buses and walked to South Africa. There I became a refugee. The 
Sisters and Priests in the area that I was living provided me with great kindness 
and helped me through some very difficult times.  

 

 WIDEN OUR TENTS      Miriam Therese Winter 

 

 
1 Our world is too small, 
 Our lives are too small, 
 Our vision is too restricted. 
 
2 May the people of various countries, 
 various cultures, tribes and families find room in our world and our lives. 
  
 
All  Help us to widen our tents, God, so that all are welcome among us. 
 
1 Our attitudes are too parochial, 
 our assumptions too simplistic, our behavior too predictable. 
 
2 May special people, may the differently abled, 
 may minorities of any kind—or race, class, or gender— 
 find room in our world and our hearts. 
 
 
All Help us to widen our tents, God, so that all are welcome among us. 
 
1 Our boundaries are too limited 
 our preferences too conditioned, our habits too ingrained. 
 
2 May people of various religions and rites,  
 whose name for God and claim to God 
 are different from our own, find room in our world and our love. 
 
 

All Help us to widen our tents, God, so that all are welcome among us. 

 



Leader: God of all cultures, God of all people help us not to label anyone inferior or   
second-class.  Help us overcome our attitudes of superiority and oppression. 

 May we broaden our vision and widen our tents so that plurality and diversity 
determine who we are: people called and committed to a world united in     
justice and peace, now and forever.  Amen 

 
Reader 1: John 10:27-30 
 
 My sheep hear my voice.  I know them and they follow me.  I give them        

eternal life, and they will never perish.  No one will snatch them out of my 
hand.  What my father has given me is greater than all else, and no one can 
snatch it out of the Father’s hand.  The Father and I are one.                         
(Pause for Silent Reflection) 

 

 The relationship between the shepherd and his sheep is a truly mutual one.  
The shepherd’s livelihood depends on the well-being of the sheep, and he is 
constantly watchful to protect and care for them.  Like Jesus, the Good      
Shepherd, we are called to bring God’s love and compassion to others.  Our 
protection must extend to immigrants, those who are marginalized because of 
the country of their origin or the God that they worship.   

 
 THE DAYS ARE COMING 
 
1  The days are coming says our God, when I will gather you.  The days are soon    

coming when I will bring you to a land of peace where justice reigns. 
 

2 The days are coming when I will cleanse you of all that holds you in fear and 
terror, of all that blinds you to truth. 
 

1 On that day, you will cry with those who mourn; you will laugh with those    
rejoicing.  You will stand speechless as a newborn child, and sing in joy before a 
mountain stream, and all creation will give glory. 
 

2 The days are coming.  They are already here, when I will give you a new heart 
and you will know me.  On that day, the grain you have stored will feed the 
hungry.  The wealth you have saved will protect the poor, and all children will 
find safe haven. 
 

 

All On that day, all people will come into the land that God will show them, a land 
of peace, where justice reigns and all God’s children will find safe haven. 

(Adapted from: Who Are My Sisters and Brothers? A Catholic Educational Guide for             
Understanding and Welcoming Immigrants and Refugees, c. 1996 USCC) 

 

Leader: God of mercy and compassion, You gift us with family, friends and homeland—
true marks of our identity.  Keep us ever mindful of those who suffer because 
of dispossession, homelessness and exile, who, through no fault or choice of 
their own, are forced to be pilgrims and strangers while others occupy their 
lands.   

 
 Grant us, we pray, a far-reaching mercy and compassion, that we may open 

our hearts and homes more fully in welcome and care for strangers and        
immigrants in our midst.  Teach us your ways of justice, peace and                  
reconciliation.  Grant us the strength and courage to face the systems, policies 
and structures of our day that divide the human family, and transform them 
with Your love.  We ask this in Your name.  Amen.  

Refrain:  

Open my eyes, Lord. Help me to see your face. Open my eyes, Lord. Help me to see. 

Open my ears, Lord. Help me to hear your voice. Open my ears, Lord. Help me to hear. 

Open my heart, Lord. Help me to love like you. Open my heart, Lord. Help me to love. 

 

Reader 2: Exodus 22:20 
 
 “You shall not molest or oppress an alien, for you were once aliens,             

yourselves.”  (Pause for Silent Reflection) 

 

 “In the Old Testament, the Torah teaches that strangers and the homeless in 
general, inasmuch as they are exposed to all sorts of dangers, deserve special 
concern from the believer.  Indeed, God clearly and repeatedly recommends 
hospitality and generosity toward the stranger…reminding Israel of how        
precarious its own existence had once been.” (John Paul II)  The urgency           
expressed in this scripture passage accurately reflects the traumas of the times 
in which we live.   

 
  


