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U2s text och musik skall i den har gudstjansten, f& ge nytt liv &t nagra av de urgamla
gudstjanstmomenten. Massan bestar darfor av Kyrie (Herre forbarma dig), Gloria
(Lovsang) och Credo (Trosbekannelse), sdsom gudstjanster gjort sen kristendomens
begynnelse. | denna massa far U2s text och musik forma dessa gudstjanstdelar.

Kyrie ar en bén om hjalp, en bon om att Gud skall se mig, och hjalpa mig i en svar
stund. Den forsta laten vi valt borjar just med orden "Jesus help me", de tre latarna som
foljer ger pa olika satt uttryck for att vi behdver Gud, nar livet ar svart.

Gloria ar en lovsang till Gud, U2 har sjalva skrivit ett Gloria sa det var inget svart val.
Dessutom lade vi till Pride som vi uppfattar som en lovsang over karleken och Jesus
Kristus.

Credo &r en trosbekannelse, en formulering av vad man tror pa. | laten God Part Il finns
den aterkommande raden "We belive in love". Denna rad kopplar vi ihop med orden, i
Pride, "One man came in the name of love". Kyrkan tror pd honom som kom i karlekens
namn, dar av namnet pa denna tema massa. Att karlek och Gud hor ihop kan inte nog
poangteras. Det ar tyvarr manga som forknippar kyrkan med démande och moral
predikningar. Men den bilden vill vi &ndra pa. Kyrkan skall vara en plats for karlekens
budskap, man skall bli glad av att vara i kyrkan, k&nna sig dlskad som den man ar.

Vill du sjunga med i latarna sa gor det, vi hoppas att alla som vill stammer in med full
hals. Detta &r en méssa har stora likheter med en rock konsert. Och dessa likheter ar
avsiktliga.

Eftersom det 4r en massa firar vi nattvard Guds egen karleksmaltid, en maltid for alla.
Under God Part Il kommer kollekt att tas upp till gudstjanster av detta slag.
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Mikael Ringlander, Gudmund Erling, Carl Bjernstam, Anders Pehrsson, Marie Pehrsson,
Ludvig Lindelof och Markus Andersson
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GUDSTJANSTORDNING
Inledning
Herre, forbarma dig (Kyrie)

Wake up dead man

Jesus, Jesus help me

I'm alone in this world

and a fucked up world it is too

tell me, tell me the story

the one about eternity

and the way it's all gonna be

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

Jesus, I'm waiting here boss

I know you're looking out for us

but maybe your hands aren't free

Your Father, He made the world in seven
He's in charge of Heaven

will you put in a word for me

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

listen to your words they'll tell you what to do
listen over the rhythm that's confusing you
listen to the reed in the saxophone

listen over the hum in the radio

listen over sounds of blades in rotation
listen through the traffic and circulation
listen as hope and peace try to rhyme
listen over marching bands playing out their time
WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

Jesus, were you just around the corner?
did you think to try and warn her?

or are you working on something new?

if there's an order in all of this disorder
is it like a tape recorder?

can we rewind it just once more?

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN

If God will send his Angels
Nobody else here baby

No one else here to blame

No one to point the finger

It's just you and me and the rain
Nobody made you do it

No one put words in your mouth
Nobody here taking orders

When love took a train heading south
It's the blind leading the blond

It's the stuff the stuff of country songs
Hey if God will send his angels



And if God will send a sign

And if God will send his angels

Would everything be alright?

God has got his phone off the hook babe
Would he even pick up if he could?

It's been a while seen we saw that child
Hangin' ‘'round this neighbourhood

See his mother dealing in a doorway

See Father Christmas with a begging bowl
Jesus sister's eyes are a blister

The high street never looked so low

It's the blind leading the blond

It's the cops collecting for the cons

So where is the hope

And where is the faith

And the love?

What's that you say to me

Does love light up your Christmas tree?
The next minute you're blowing a fuse and
the cartoon network turns into the news
Hey if God will send...

Jesus never let me down

You know Jesus used to show me the score
Then they put Jesus in show business
Now it's hard to get in the door

It's the stuff

It's the stuff of country songs

But | guess it was something to go on
Hey if God will send...

Textlasning ur Psaltaren

With or without You

See the stone set in your eyes

See the thorn twist in your side

I wait for you

Sleight of hand and twist of fate
On a bed of nails she makes me wait
And | wait without you

With or without you

With or without you

Through the storm we reach the shore
You give it all but | want more

And I'm waiting for you

With or without you

With or without you

I can't live

With or without you

And you give yourself away

And you give yourself away

And you give

And you give

And you give yourself away

My hands are tied

My body bruised, she's got me with
Nothing to win and

Nothing left to lose



And you give yourself away
And you give yourself away
And you give
And you give
And you give yourself away

Where the Streets have no Name
I want to run

I want to hide

I want to tear down the walls

That hold me inside

| want to reach out

And touch the flame

Where the streets have no name

I want to feel sunlight on my face

I see the dust cloud disappear
Without a trace

| want to take shelter from

the poison rain

Where the streets have no name
Where the streets have no name
Where the streets have no name
We're still building

Then burning down love

Burning down love

And when | go there

I go there with you

It's all I can do

The city's aflood

And our love turns to rust

We're beaten and blown by the wind
Trampled in dust

I'll show you a place

High on a desert plain

Where the streets have no name
Where the streets ...

Our love turns to rust

We're beaten and blown by the wind
Blown by the wind

Oh, and | see love

See our love turn to rust

We're beaten and blown by the wind
Blown by the wind

Oh, when | go there

I go there with you

It's all | can do

Lovsangen (Gloria)

Gloria

I try to sing this song

I...1 try to stand up

But | can't find my feet

I try, | try to speak up

But only in you I'm complete
Gloria...in te domine
Gloria...exultate



Gloria...Gloria

Oh Lord, loosen my lips
I try to sing this song
I...1 try to get in

But I can't find the door
The door is open

You're standing there
You let me in

Gloria...in te domine
Gloria...exultate

Oh Lord, if | had anything
Anything at all

I'd give it to you

I'd give it to you
Gloria...Gloria...

Pride (In the Name of Love)
One man come in the name of love
One man come and go

One come he to justify

One man to overthrow

In the name of love

What more in the name of love
In the name of love

What more in the name of love
One man craught on

a barbed wire fence

One man he resist

One man washed on

an empty beach.

One man betrayed with a kiss
In the name of love

What more in the name of love
In the name of love

What more in the name of love
(nobody like you...)

Early morning, April 4

Shot rings out in the Memphis sky
Free at last, they took your life
They could not take your pride
In the name of love

What more in the name of love
In the name of love

What more in the name of love

Trosbekannelsen (Credo)
Kollektupptagning

God Part 11

Don't believe the devil

| don't believe his book

But the truth is not the same
Without the lies he made up
Don't believe in excess
Success is to give

Don't believe in riches



But you should see where | live
l...1 believe in love

Don't believe in forced entry
Don't believe in rape

But every time she passes by
Wild thoughts escape

I don't believe in death row
Skid row or the gangs

Don't believe in the Uzi

It just went off in my hand
l...1 believe in love

Don't believe in cocaine

Got a speed-ball in my head

I could cut and crack you open
Do you hear what | said
Don't believe them when they tell me
There ain't no cure

The rich stay healthy

The sick stay poor

l...1 believe in love

Don't believe in cocaine

Got a speed-ball in my head

I could cut and crack you open
Do you hear what | said
Don't believe them

when they tell me

There ain't no cure

The rich stay healthy

The sick stay poor

I...1 believe in love

Don't believe in Goldman

His type like a curse

Instant karma's going to get him
If I don't get him first

Don't believe in rock 'n' roll
Can really change the world
As it spins in revolution

It spirals and turns

l...1 believe in love

Don't believe in the 60's

The golden age of pop

You glorify the past

When the future dries up
Heard a singer on the radio
late last night

He says he's gonna

kick the darkness

'til it bleeds daylight

l...1 believe in love

| feel like I'm falling

Like I'm spinning on a wheel
It always stops beside of me
With a presence | can feel
l...1 believe in love

Textlasning ur 1:a Korintierbrevet



Nattvardsbonen
| karlekens namn ar vi samlade till att fira denna maltid

Om jag talar bade manniskors och anglars sprak men saknar karleken, ar jag bara en
ekande brons, en skrallande cymbal.

S& om mina toner skorrar falskt och radslan tar over.

Stam mig d&, Du Karlekens kalla med din varsamma hand.

Sa vantar Du talmodigt att jag skall spela den tonart som &r min.

Din skapelses symfoni behover mitt spel for att fylla rymden med lovsdng och dans.
Infor dig Gud vagar jag oppna mitt hjarta ty Du vill mig val.

Din karlek upphor aldrig. Allt bar du - Allt tror du - Allt hoppas du - Allt uthardar du.
Darfor vill vi fira karlekens maltid i Jesus Kristus som ger varlden hopp.

Den natt da han blev forradd...
...gor det till min d&minnelse.

Din dod forkunnar vi, Herre,
din uppstandelse bekanner vi
till dess du kommer ater i harlighet.

Kom Heliga Ande till oss i var maltid och fyll oss med ditt ljus.
Kommunionen

Love Rescue Me

Love rescue me

Come forth and speak to me
Raise me up and don't let me fall
No man is my enemy

My own hands imprison me
Love rescue me

Many strangers have | met
On the road to my regret
Many lost who seek to find
themselves in me

They ask me to reveal

The very thoughts they

would conceal

Love rescue me

And the sun in the sky

Makes a shadow of you and |
Stretching out as the sun sinks
in the sea

I'm here without a name

In the palace of my shame
Said, love rescue me

In the cold mirror of a glass

I see my reflection pass

See the dark shades of what |
used to be



See the purple of her eyes

The scarlet of my lies

Love rescue me

Yea, though I walk

In the valley of shadow

Yea, | will fear no evil

I have cursed thy rod and staff
They no longer comfort me
Love rescue me
Shalalalalahalala
Shalalalalahala la...

| said love, love resuce me

I said love

Climb up the moutains, said love
I said love, oh my love

On the hill of the son

I'm on the eve of a storm

And my word you must believe in
Oh, | said love, rescue me

Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah...
Yeah I'm here without a name
In the palace of my shame

| said love rescue me

I've conquered my past

The future is here at last

| stand at the entrance

To a new world | can see

The ruins to the right of me
Will soon have lost sight of me
Love rescue me

Tackbon

Tack for denna karleksmaltid,

dar Din karlek talar till mig genom Kristi kropp och blod.
Min framtid borjar nu, inget haller mig langre fange.
Jag kan se en ny varld.

Dar jag ar alskad av Dig, s& som den jag ar.

Nu kan jag leva i Karlekens namn.

Amen.

Valsignelsen
Postludium

Mysterious Ways

Johnny take a walk with your
sister the moon

Let her pale light in to fill

up your room

You've been living underground
Eating from a can

You've been running away
From what you don't understand...
Love

She's slippy

Your're sliding down

She'll be there when you



hit the ground

It's alright, it's alright, it's alright
She moves in mysterious ways
It's alright, it's alright, it's alright
She moves in mysterious ways
Johnny take a dive with your
sister in the rain

Let her talk about the things
you can't explain

To touch is to heal

To hurt is to steal

If you want to kiss the sky
Better learn how to kneel
Johnny take a dive with your
sister in the rain

Let her talk about the things
you can't explain

To touch is to heal

To hurt is to steal

If you want to kiss the sky
Better learn how to kneel

(on your knees boy)

She's the wave

She turns the tide

She sees the man inside the child
It's alright, it's alright...

It's alright, it's alright, it's alright
Lift my days, light up my nights
One day you will look...back
And you'll see...where

You were held...how

By this love...while

You could stand...there

You could move on this moment
Follow this feeling

It's alright, it's alright...

We move through miracle days
Spirit moves in mysterious ways
She moves with it

She moves with it

Lift my days, light up my nights

One

Is it getting better

Or do you feel the same
Will it make it easier on you now
You got someone to blame
You say...

One love

One life

When it's one need

In the night

One love

We get to share it

Leaves you baby if you
Don't care for it

Did I disappoint you



Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
You act like you never had love
And you want me to go without
Well it's...

Too late

Tonight

To drag the past out into the light
We're one, but we're not the same
We get to

Carry each other

Carry each other

One...

Have you come here for forgiveness
Have you come tor raise the dead
Have you come here to play Jesus
To the lepers in your head

Did | ask too much

More than a lot

You gave me nothing

Now it's all I got

We're one

But we're not the same

Well we

Hurt each other

Then we do it again

You say

Love is a temple

Love a higher law

Love is a temple

Love the higher law

You ask me to enter

But then you make me crawl

And | can't be holding on

To what you got

When all you got is hurt

One love

One blood

One life

You got to do what you should
One life

With each other

Sisters

Brothers

One life

But we're not the same

We get to

Carry each other

Carry each other

One...life

One

I still haven't found what I'm looking for

Overallt har vi letat, och antligen har vi nu funnit nagot att tro pa ("'l believe in the
kingdom come!"). Det ar viktigt for en manniska att hon inte stannar nar hon har funnit
Gud, utan fortsatter att prova sina tankar och stka sina svar. "Den kristna tron ar ingen
punkt, den ar en vag!"



I have climbed highest mountain
I have run through the fields
Only to be with you

Only to be with you

I have run, | have crawled

I have scaled these city walls
These city walls

Only to be with you

But I still haven't found

what I'm looking for

But | still haven't found

what I'm looking for

I have kissed honey lips

Felt the healing in her fingertips
It burned like fire

This burning desire

I have spoke with the tongue of angels
I have held the hand of a devil
It was warm in the night

I was cold as a stone

But I still haven't found

what I'm looking for

But | still haven't found

what I'm looking for

I believe in the kingdom come
Then all the colors will bleed into one
Bleed into one

Well yes I'm still running

You broke the bonds and you
Loosed the chains

Carried the cross

Of my shame

Of my shame

You know | believed it

But | still haven't found

what I'm looking for

But I still haven't found

what I'm looking for

But I still haven't found

what I'm looking for...



