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Entrance  

GOD OF MERCY (F.2) 
 
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 
Help me not to sin again 
 
By my sins I have abandoned 
Death and endless misery 
Hell with all its pains and torments 
And for all eternity 
 
By my sins I have abandoned 
Right and claim to heaven above 
Where the saints rejoice forever 
In a boundless sea of love 
 
See our Savior, bleeding, dying 
On the cross of Calvary 
To that cross my sins have nailed him 
Yet he bleeds and dies for me 
 
 
 
 
Responsorial Psalm Ps94:1-2, 6-9, (S.Missal Pg.180) 

O that today you would listen to his voice 
Harden not your hearts 
 
Come ring out our joy to the Lord 
Hail the rock who saves us 
Let us come before him giving thanks 
With songs let us hail the Lord 
 
Come in let us bow and bend low 
Let us kneel before the God who made us 
For he is our God and we 
The people who belong to his pasture 
The flock that is led by his hand 
 
O that today you would listen to his voice 
Harden not your hearts as at Meribah 
As on that day at Massah in the desert 
When your fathers put me to the test 
When they tried me though they saw my work 
 
 

 
 
Glory and praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ 
Lord you are really the savior of the world 
Give me the living water, so that I may never get 
thirsty 
Glory and praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ 
 
 

 
Collection 

AS THE DEER (P.5) 
 
As the deer pants for the water 
So my soul longs after you 
You alone are my heart’s desire 
And I long to worship you 
 
You alone are my strength my shield 
To you alone may my spirit yield? 
You alone are my heart’s desire 
And I long to worship you 
 
I want you more than gold and silver 
Only you can satisfy 
You alone are the real joy giver 
And the apple of my eye 
 
You’re my friend and you are my brother 
Even though you are a King 
I love you more than any other 
So much more than anything 
 

 
 
 
Offertory   

FATHER SEE THY CHILDREN (C19) 

 
Father see thy children bending at thy throne 
Pleading here the Passion of thine only Son 
Pleading here before Thee all His dying love 
As He pleads it ever in the courts above 
 
Not for our wants only we this offering plead 
But for all Thy children who Thy mercy need 
Bless Thy faithful people win Thy wand’ ring sheep 
Keep the souls departed who in Jesus sleep 
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Communion 1 

DEEP WITHIN (song sheet) 

 

Deep within I will plant my law 
Not on stone, but in your heart 
Follow me, I will bring you back 
You will be my own 
And I will be your God 
 
I will give you a new heart 
A new spirit within you 
For I will be your strength 
 
Seek my face 
And see your God 
For I will be your hope 
 
Return to me 
With all your heart 
And I will bring you back 
 
 
Communion 2 

I AM THE BREAD OF LIFE (D.61) 
 
I am the bread of life 
He who comes to me shall not hunger 
He who believes in me shall not thirst 
No one can come to me  
Unless the Father draw him 
 
And I will raise Him up (2) 
And I will raise Him up on the last day 
 
The bread that I will give is my flesh   
For the life of the world 
And he who eats of this bread 
He shall live forever, he 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 
He who believes in me 
Even if he dies, he shall live forever 
 
Yes Lord I believe that you are the Christ 
The Son of God 
Who has come into the world? 

 
 

 
Communion Antiphon 

For anyone who drinks it, says the Lord 
The water I shall give will become in him 
A spring welling up to eternal life. 
 
 
 
Concluding 

FILL MY CUP (D.48) 
 
Like the woman at the well I was seeking 
For things that could not satisfy 
And then I heard my Savior speaking 
Draw from my well that never shall run dry 
 
Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up Lord 
Come and quench this thirsting of my soul 
Bread of heaven feed me till I want no more 
Fill my cup fill it up and make me whole 
 
There are millions in this world who are craving 
The pleasure earthly things afford 
But none can match the wondrous treasure 
That I find in Jesus Christ my Lord 
 
So my brother if the things this world gave you 
Leave hungers that won’t pass away 
Blessed Lord will come and save you 
If you kneel to Him and humbly pray 
 


