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ENTRANCE HYMN
O MERCIFUL REDEEMER

1. O merciful Redeemer, hear; In pity now incline thine ear; Accept the contrite

prayers we raise in this, our lent of forty days.

2. Our hearts are open, Lord, to thee, And knowing our iniquity, Pour out on us thy

healing grace, Restore to life a fallen race.

3. Our sins are great, our will are weak, But thy forgiveness, Lord, we seek, and for

the glory of thy name Do thou our wounded souls reclaim.

KYRIE ~ XVII
Kyrie eleison; Kyrie eleison. Christe eleison; Christe eleison.

Kyrie eleison; Kyrie eleison

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS

1. What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear. What a privilege to
carry everything to God in prayer! O what peace we often forfeit, O what
needless pain we bear, all because we do not carry everything to God in prayer!

2. Have we trials and temptation? Is there trouble anywhere? We should never be
discouraged, take it to the Lord in prayer. Can we find a friend so faithful, who
will all our sorrows share? Jesus knows our every weakness, take it to the Lord in

prayer.

3. Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care? Precious savior
still our refuge, take it to the Lord in prayer. Do thy friends despise forsake
thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer, in His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou

wilt find a solace there.

SANCTUS ~ XVIi
Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus Dominus Deus Sabaoth. Pleni sunt caeli et terra gloria tua
Hosanna in excelsis. Benedictus qui venit in nomine Domini. Hosanna in excelsis.

MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION ~ Heritage Mass
When we eat this bread and drink this cup. We proclaim Your death O Lord, until

You come again

THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father who art in Heaven, hallowed be Thy Name, Thy Kingdom come,

Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into
temptation but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom, and the power

and the glory, forever. Amen.

AGNUS DEI ~ xviI
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, miserere nobis.

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, miserere nobis.

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, dona nobis pacem.



COMMUNION HYMN RECESSIONAL HYMN

FATHER | HAVE SINNED GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT REDEEMER
1. Father | have sinned, help me find my way. Remember not my sins, just let me 1. Guide me O thou great redeemer, pilgrim through this barren land;
hear you say. | am weak, but thou art mighty; Hold me with thy powerful hand;
Ref. | forgive you, I love you...you are mine, take my hand Go in peace, sin no Bread of heaven (2x) feed me till | want no more (2x)

more, beloved one

2. Open now the crystal fountain, whence the healing stream doth flow;
2. Father | have turned, my back and walked away. Depended on my strength, and P W y untain, w ing W

lived life my own way Ref, Let the fire and cloudy pillar, lead me all my journey through;

Strong deliverer (2x) be thou still my strength and shield (2x)

3. Father | have closed, my heart to those in need. Thought only of myself, a victim
of my greed. Ref. Che Choir Immortal
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4. Father | have loved, if love’s the word to use. I've played so many games,

knowing that You'll say Ref.

1. Come, thou Fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing thy grace; streams
of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. Teach me some
melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. Praise the mount! I'm fixed

upon it, mount of thy redeeming love.

2. Oh to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be! Let thy goodness,
like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee. Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it,
prone to leave the God | love; here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy
courts above.



