International English-speaking Catholic Community, Parish of Luxembourg Notre-Dame
34 rue des Capucins, L-1313 Luxembourg tel: (+352) 661 127 962. Em: parish@catholic.lu

Parish Office - Please contact Caroline in the office for all enquiries regarding baptisms, weddings,
First Holy Communion, Confirmation and Mass intentions: (+352) 661 127 962 / parish@catholic.lu
Office hours are 08:30-12:30 Mon-Fri - The office address is 34, rue des Capucins, L-1313 Luxembourg.

Mass times

Wednesdays 18:15 - Garden Chapel (Courtyard of St Alphonse/rue Willy Goergen)
Saturdays 18:00 - St Michel, rue Sigefroi, Luxembourg-Ville
Sundays 11:00 - St Pié X, Belair and 18:30, St Michel, rue Sigefroi, Luxembourg-Ville

Livestreaming of Mass : Sunday 11:00 Mass on www.facebook.com/stalphonseluxembourg/live or
https://youtube.com/®int.eng.cath.com.luxembourg

Parish office: The office is closed until 18th October.

First Holy Communion and Confirmation 2027 : Registration is closed!

Youth Mass- On Saturday, 17th October, all young people and their parents are invited to join the
evening mass at 18:00 at St Michel.

Ireland Stand (International Bazaar) Table Quiz takes place this Thursday, 15th October in the
Cultural Centre, Hollerich. To reserve a table contact Annette: Tel. 691 37 00 97/
annettepower@gmail.com

Christmas in a Shoebox Appeal: Give the Gift of Joy - Support Our Shoebox Appeal @i
b
The 2026 Christmas-in-a-shoebox season has started. Information and boxes are i':'hlﬁ_j
available from Michele and her team after the weekend Masses. Please go to the 3" Al
website and find further information under Latest news. OF Aexs
Every shoebox is more than just a gift - it is a personal message of kindness and a WeRO

moment of unforgettable joy for a child who may have very little.
The cost of a prepaid shoebox is €36.
Please pay via Wero or bank transfer to / LU040 0019 3600 0364 40000 (Name: Foley-Rohen Michele)

For details or questions, feel free to speak to someone from the Shoebox Team at the back of the
church. The deadline is the 8th of November 2026.

Please consider making a
donation via bank transfer or even better, set up a monthly direct payment:
Friends Engl. Cath. Comm. LU10 0019 5155 8196 2000.

Donations can also be made via your mobile using Digicash (payconiq).

Please note : The transition from Payconiq to the Wero payment solution officially
started on 1st September 2026. Wero is a new European payment method developed by
the European Payments Initiative for European banks. For parishioners who wish to
donate electronically, download the Wero app, scan and pay using the existing Payconiq QR code with
their Wero app. As of now please use the Wero app and the Payconiq QR code remains active until the
end of the year.

Table of plenty

Come to the feast of heaven and earth! 3. My bread will ever sustain you
Come to the table of plenty! through days of sorrow and woe.
God will provide for all that we need, My wine will flow like a sea of gladness
here at the table of plenty. to flood the depths of your soul.
. 4. Your fields will flower in fullness;
1. O come and sit at my table your homes will flourish in peace.
where saints and sinners are friends. For I, the giver of home and harvest
| wait to welcome the lost and lonely will send my rain on the soil. ’

to share the cup of my love.

2. O come and eat without money;
come to drink without price.
My feast of gladness will feed your spirit
with faith and fullness of life.
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In the Lord’s own house shall | dwell for ever and ever. (x2)
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Gifts of bread and wine
1. Gifts of bread and wine, 2. Christ our Saviour, living presence here,

gifts we’ve offered,

fruits of labour, fruits of love:

taken, offered, sanctified,

blessed and broken; words of one who died:

“Take my body, take my saving blood.’
Gifts of bread and wine: Christ our Lord.

Shepherd me, O God

Shepherd me, O God, beyond my wants,
beyond my fears, from death into life.

. God is my shepherd, so nothing shall | want,
| rest in the meadows

of faithfulness and love,

| walk by the quiet waters of peace.

. Gently you raise me and heal my weary soul,
you lead me by pathways

of righteousness and truth,

my spirit shall sing the music of your name,

A little peace

. Just like a flower when winter begins
Just like a candle blown out in the wind
Just like a bird that can no longer fly
I’m feeling that way sometimes

. But then as I’m falling
weighed down by the load
| picture a light at the end of the road

And closing my eyes | can see through the dark

The dream that is in my heart

A little loving, a little giving

To build a dream for the world we live in
A little patience and understanding

For our tomorrow, a little peace

At the cross

. Alas, and did my Saviour bleed
And did my Sovereign die?

Would He devote that sacred head
For sinners such as I?

At the cross, at the cross

where | first saw the light

And the burden of my heart rolled away
It was there, by faith, | received my sight
And now, | am happy all the day

as he promised while on earth:
‘l am with you for all time,
| am with you in this bread and wine.’

. To the Father, with the Spirit,

one in union with the Son,
for God’s people, joined in prayer,
faith is strengthened by the food we share.

. Though | should wander the valley of death,

| fear no evil, for you are at my side,
your rod and your staff,
my comfort and my hope.

. You have set me a banquet of love

in the face of hatred,
crowning me with love
beyond my power to hold.

. Surely your kindness and mercy

follow me all the days of my life;
I will dwell
in the house of my God forevermore.

A little sunshine, a sea of gladness
To wash away all the tears of sadness
A little hoping, a little praying

For our tomorrow, a little peace

| feel I’'m a leaf in the November snow

| fell to the ground, there was no one below
So now | am helpless alone with my song
Just wishing the storm was gone.

. Was it for crimes that | had done

He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity, grace unknown
And love beyond degree.

Oh, at the cross...

But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love | owe

Here, Lord, | give myself away
Tis all that | can do.

At the cross, ...... refrain x2



