
Scrutiny 

Text: Lectionary for Mass © 1997,1981, 1968, ICEL.  Music: Jarrod Townsend © 2015 

Composer: Traditional French melody adapted by Giovanni Battista Pergolesi Lyricist: Fr. Edmund Vaughn, C.S.S.R. Arr. Jarrod Townsend 
  

God of mercy and compassion, look with pity upon me.  
Father, let me call Thee Father, 'tis Thy child returns to Thee.  

  

Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy; let me not implore in vain;   
All my sins I now detest them, never will I sin again.  

Text: Lectionary for Mass © 1997,1981, 1968, ICEL.  Music: Jarrod Townsend © 2015 

Tom Booth © 2001 OCP  
  

Be forgiven.  Be forgiven.  Be forgiven of the sin that you hold on.   
Be forgiven.  Be forgiven.  Jesus died and rose that you might know His love  

and be forgiven. 
  

Jesus told you, he wants your peace.  Jesus told you he wants you healed.   
Jesus lifted up the blind man, he lifted up the dead.  He lifted those who mourn their own.  He did just what he said.   

Jesus rose for you and He rose for me.  He died and rose that we might know His peace, and . . . 
  

Jesus walked the miles that it took to reach us.  Jesus touched the leper that you shouldn’t touch.   
Jesus wept for Lazarus,  don’t you think he’ll do the same for you and me  when we are dead, and we are in our graves? 

Jesus rose for you and He rose for me.  He died and rose that we might know His peace, and . . . 
  

Like the women at the well He looks into our eyes  and tells us everything that we have ever done.   
With a love that’s plain to see He is calling you and me  to follow Him that we might truly be. . .  

  

Forgiven, forgiven.  Forgiven of the sin that we hold on.   
Be forgiven.  Be forgiven.  Jesus died and rose that we might know His love,  

and be forgiven. 



My Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. I love You above all things, and I 
desire to receive You into my soul. Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally, come at least spiritually into my heart. I 

embrace You as if You were already there and unite myself wholly to You. Never permit me to be separated from You. Amen. 

Vince Ambrosetti © 2008, 2012 International Liturgy Publications 
  

I am the Bread of Life. I am the Cup outpoured.  
Come to Me and eat, come to Me and drink. Come to Me and you will live. 
  

I am the Bread from Heaven, eat and you shall be fed. Come share the Feast of Mercy, healing for all the world. 
  

Offering of transformation, come and be changed by love. Presence of God within us, make of our lives Your own. 
  

Banquet of light and freedom, lead us to lasting life. Supper of peace and justice, free us from every strife. 

Rory Cooney © 1990 GIA 
  

I have fixed my eyes on your hills, Jerusalem, my destiny!  Tho' I cannot see the end for me, I cannot turn away. 
We have set our hearts for the way; this journey is our destiny. Let no one walk alone.  The journey makes us one. 
  

Text: Omer Westendorf. Tune: Dom Paul Benoit  © 1962 World Library Publications. Refrain and arrangement: Jarrod Townsend 
  

Ubi caritas et amor. Deus ibi est. Alleluia. 
  

Where charity and love prevail There God is ever found; 
Brought here together by Christ's love. By love are we thus bound. 

  

With grateful joy and holy fear God’s charity we learn; 
Let us with heart and mind and soul Now love God in return . 

  

Forgive we now each other's fault's as we our faults confess; And let us love each other well in Christian holiness. 
  

Let strife among us be unknown Let all contention cease;  
Be God's the glory that we seek be ours God's holy peace. 

  

Let us recall that in our midst dwells God's begotten Son;  
As members of his body joined we are in Christ made one. 

  

No race no creed can love exclude if honored be God's name; Our family embraces all whose father is the same. 

Text: Herman G. Stuempfle, Jr. Tune: DELIVERANCE Randall Sensmeier 
Text Copyright © 2006, Music Copyright © 2007 by GIA  

  

Deliver us, O Lord. Deliver us, O Lord. 
 

From doubt that cripples trust, despair that cancels hope, 
from faith that only half believes, deliver us, O Lord. 

Deliver us, O Lord.  
  

From pride that lifts the self where only God should rule 
and leaps to judge another's worth, deliver us, O Lord. 

Deliver us, O Lord.  
  

From selfishness that shuts the door to neighbor's needs 
and deafens us to cries of pain, deliver us, O Lord. Deliver 

us, O Lord. 
  

From fear that does not dare to venture where you call 
but clings to comforts close at hand, deliver us, O Lord. 

Deliver us, O Lord.  
  

Lord, penetrate our hearts with laser rays of grace that 
freed from doubt and fear and pride,  

we dare to live by Lord. Deliver us, O Lord 

John Foley © 1978, 2006 New Dawn Music  Admin. By OCP 
  

O, let all who thirst, let them come to the water. 
And let all who have nothing, let them come to the Lord: 

Without money, without price.   
Why should you pay the price, except for the Lord? 

  

And let all who seek, let them come to the water. 
And let all who have nothing, let them come to the Lord: 

Without money without strife.  
Why should you spend your life, except for the Lord? 

  

And let all who toil, let them come to the water. 
And let all who are weary, let them come to the Lord: 

All who labor without rest.  
How can your soul find rest, except for the Lord? 

  

And let all the poor, let them come to the water. 
Bring the ones who are laden, bring them all to the Lord: 

Bring the children without might.  
Easy the load and light: come to the Lord. 


