
Called 
to 

Teach!



Will you come and follow me
if I but call your name?

Will you go where you don’t know
and never be the same?
Will you let my love be shown,
will you let my name be known,
will you let my life be grown
in you and you in me?

Will you leave your self behind
if I but call your name?
Will you care for cruel and kind
and never be the same?
Will you risk the hostile stare
should your life attract or scare,
will you let me answer prayer
in you and you in me?



Will you let the blinded see
if I but call your name?
Will you set the prisoners free
and never be the same?
Will you kiss the leper clean
and do such as this unseen,
and admit to what I mean
in you and you in me?

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide
if I but call your name?
Will you quell the fear inside
and never be the same?
Will you use the faith you’ve found
to reshape the world around

through my sight and touch and 
sound
in you and you in me?



Lord, your summons 
echoes true
when you but call my 
name.
Let me turn and follow 
you
and never be the same.
In your company I’ll go
where your love and 
footsteps show.
Thus I’ll move and live 
and grow
in you and you in me.



A Reading from the Holy Gospel According to 
John

Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned and said
to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means
Teacher). Jesus said to her, “Do not hold on to
me, because I have not yet ascended to the
Father. But go to my brothers and say to them,
‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father,
to my God and your God.’” Mary Magdalene
went and announced to the disciples, “I have
seen the Lord”; and she told them that he had
said these things to her.



What 
Year 

are You 
in?



Life long disciples



What makes Jesus a good 
teacher?



Teaching 
as a 

Vocation



God’s Curriculum



Why did I 
become a 
teacher?



Mission 
Impossible?





What do you want them to remember?



AMDG!



Spot the Difference!











Imagine Jesus teaching your class!



Guided meditation for Pupils



Call to Prayer –
Gifts to All!





In Spe Vivimus!



Year of Mercy



Sent by the Lord am I,
My Hands are ready now
To Make the Earth a place
In which the Kingdom comes
Repeat

The Angels cannot change
A world of hurt and pain
Into a world of love
Of justice and of peace
The task is mine to do
To set it really free
Oh help me to obey
Help me to do your will!


