
Tune: Attende Domine, Music: Gregorian, Mode V. Text: Latin, tenth century, Verses Trans.: Ralph Wright, OSB 
  

Hear us, O Lord; have mercy upon us, for we have sinned against Thee. 
  

Jesus our Savior, Lord of all the nations. Christ our Redeemer, hear the prayers we offer, 
Spare us and save us, comfort us in sorrow. 

  

Word of the Father, keystone of God's building, Source of our gladness, gateway to the Kingdom, 
Free us in mercy from the sins that bind us. 

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

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

Tune: DETROIT: Supplement to the Kentucky 
Harmony. Lyrics: Rosamond E. Herklots 

  

"Forgive our sins as we forgive," 
you taught us, Lord, to pray,  

but you alone can grant us grace  
to live the words we say.  

  

How can your pardon reach  
and bless the unforgiving heart  

that broods on wrongs and will not 
let old bitterness depart?  

  

In blazing light your cross reveals 
the truth we dimly knew:  

what trivial debts are owed to us, 
how great our debt to you.  

  

Lord, cleanse the depths with in our 
souls and bid resentment cease.  

Then, bound to all in bonds of love, 
our lives will spread your peace.  

Sebastian Temple © 1967 OCP Publications  
  

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.  

Text: Edwin Hatch Music: ST. COLUMBA 
  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God, 
fill me with life anew, 

That I may love the things You love, 
and do what You would do. 

  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God, 
until my heart is pure, 

Until my will is one with yours,  
to do and to endure. 

  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God, 
my will to Yours incline, 

Until this selfish part of me  
glows with Your fire divine. 

  

O Breathe on me, O Breath of God, 
so shall I never die, 

But live with You the perfect life  
for all eternity. 



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 

  
Carl P. Daw Jr., NETTLETON (John Wyeth) Words: ©1989 Hope 
Publishing Company, Music: Public Domain, CCLI Song # 2807258 
  

As we gather at Your table 

As we listen to Your word 
Help us know O God Your presence 
Let our hearts and minds be stirred 
Nourish us with sacred story 
Till we claim it as our own 
Teach us through this holy banquet 
How to make Love's vict'ry known 
  

Turn our worship into witness 

In the sacrament of life 
Send us forth to love and serve You 
Bringing peace where there is strife 
Give us Christ Your great compassion 
To forgive as You forgave 
May we still behold Your image 
In the world You died to save 
  

Gracious Spirit help us summon  
Other guests to share that feast 
Where triumphant Love will welcome 
Those who had been last and least 
There no more will envy blind us  
Nor will pride our peace destroy 
As we join with saints and angels 
To repeat the sounding joy 

CF Hernaman Music: Day's Psalter 1562 
  

Lord, who throughout these forty days  
for us did fast and pray,  

teach us with you to mourn our sins  
and close by you to stay.  

  

As you with Satan did contend, 
and did the victory win,  

O give us strength in you to fight, 
in you to conquer sin.  

  

As you did hunger and did thirst, 
so teach us, gracious Lord,  
to die to self, and so to live  

by your most holy Word.  
  

And through these days of penitence,  
and through your Passiontide, 
forevermore, in life and death,  

O Lord, with us abide.  
  

Abide with us, that through this life 
of doubts and hope and pain, 

an Easter of unending joy  
we may at last attain!  

Sr. Suzanne Toolan ©1971, ©1985 GIA 
  

I am the bread of life. You who come to Me shall not hunger; 
And who believe in Me shall not thirst.   

No one can come to Me unless the Father beckons. 
  

And I will raise you up, and I will raise you up, 
And I will raise you up on the last day. 

  

The bread that I will give is My flesh for the life of the world, 
And if you eat of this bread, you shall live forever. You shall 

live forever. 
  

Unless you eat of the flesh of the Son of Man, 
And drink of His blood, and drink of His blood;  

You shall not have life within you. 
  

I am the Resurrection, I am the life.  If you believe in Me, 
Even though you die, you shall live forever. 

  

Yes, Lord, I believe that You are the Christ,  
The Son of God, Who have come into the world. 

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 


