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Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, Have mercy on me, have mercy on me. 
Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, Have mercy on me, have mercy on me. 

Amen. 
  

Jesus, I trust in you. Jesus, I trust in you. 
You are the Son of the Living God,  

Jesus, I trust in you. Jesus, I trust in you. 
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We walk by faith, and not by sight.  No gracious words we hear, 
Of Him Who spoke as none e’er spoke, but we believe Him near. 

  

We may not touch His hands and side, nor follow where He trod. 
Yet in His promise we rejoice, and cry “My Lord and God!” 

   

Help then, O Lord, our unbelief, and may our faith abound, 
To call on You when You are near, and seek where You are found. 

  

That when our life of faith is done, in realms of clearer light, 
We may behold You as You are, in full and endless light. 
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Make me a channel of your peace.  Where there is hatred, let me bring your love. 
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord. and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 

  

Make me a channel of your peace. Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope. 
Where there is darkness, only light. And where there’s sadness, ever joy. 

  

Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek so much to be consoled as to console. 
To be understood as to understand. To be loved, as to love, with all my soul. 

  

Make me a channel of your peace. It is in pardoning that we are pardoned.   
In giving of our selves that we receive, and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 



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. 
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I believe in the Son, I believe in the Risen One 
I believe I overcome, by the power of His blood 
  

Amen, amen, I'm alive I'm alive because He lives 
Amen, amen, let my song join the one that never ends 
(Because He lives) 
  

I was dead in the grave, I was covered in sin and shame 
I heard mercy call my name, He rolled the stone away 
  

Because He lives I can face tomorrow 
Because He lives ev'ry fear is gone 
I know He holds my life, my future in His hands 
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Take, Lord, receive all my liberty,  
my memory, understanding, my entire will. 

  

Give me only Your love and Your grace:  
that's enough for me. 

Your love and Your grace are enough for me. 
  

Take, Lord, receive all I have and possess. 
You have given all to me; now I return it. 

  

Take, Lord, receive, all is Yours now; 
Dispose of it wholly according to Your will. 
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Letting go of every single dream, I lay each one down at Your feet  
Every moment of my wandering, never changes what You see 
 

I’ve tried to win this war I confess, my hands are weary I need Your rest 
Mighty Warrior, King of the fight, no matter what I face, You’re by my side 
 

When You don’t move the mountains I’m needing You to move 
When You don’t part the waters I wish I could walk through 
When You don’t give the answers as I cry out to You  
I will trust, I will trust, I will trust in You! 
 

Truth is, You know what tomorrow brings, there’s not a day ahead You have not seen 
So, in all things be my life and breath, I want what You want Lord and nothing less 
 

You are my strength and comfort, You are my steady hand 
You are my firm foundation; the rock on which I stand 
Your ways are always higher, Your plans are always good 
There’s not a place where I’ll go, You’ve not already stood 
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What love could remember no wrongs we have done. Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum. 
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, our sins they are many His mercy is more 

  

What patience would wait as we constantly roam. What Father so tender is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor, our sins they are many His mercy is more 

  

Praise the Lord His mercy is more. Stronger than darkness new every morn 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more. 

  

What riches of kindness He lavished on us. His blood was the payment His life was the cost. 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford, our sins they are many His mercy is more 


