SUGGESTED SONGS FOR THE 2nd SUNDAY OF LENT, YEAR B, 27/28 FEBRUARY 2021





20 HERE I AM LORD
I the Lord of sea and sky, 
I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin 
My hand will save.
I who make the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright
Who will bear my light to them,
Whom shall I send?
R. Here I am Lord.  Is it I Lord?
I have heard you calling in the night.
I will go Lord if you lead me,
I will hold your people in my heart.
I the Lord of snow and rain,
I have borne my people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them,
They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone.
Give them hearts of love alone.
I will speak my word to them,
Whom shall I send?

43 ONLY A SHADOW 
The love we have for You, O Lord, 
Is only a shadow of Your love for us; 
Only a shadow of Your love for us, 
Your deep abiding love. 
The Bread we take and eat, O Lord, 
Is Your body broken and shared with us; 
Your body broken and shared with us, 
the gift of Your great love. 
R. Our lives are in Your hands, 
Our lives are in your hands, 
Our love for You will grow, O Lord; 
Your light in us will shine. 
Our own belief in You, O Lord, 
Is only a shadow of Your faith in us; 
Only a shadow of Your faith in us; 
Your deep and lasting faith.
The dreams we share today, O Lord, 
Are only a shadow of Your dreams for us; 
Only a shadow of Your dreams for us; 
If we but follow You. 
The joy we share today, O Lord,
Is only a shadow of your joys for us;
Only a shadow of your joy for us; 
When we meet face to face. R.

















49 OPEN MY EYES LORD
Open my eyes Lord, 
Help me to see your face.
Open my eyes Lord,
Help me to see.
Open my ears Lord, 
Help me to hear your voice.
Open my ears Lord,
Help me to hear.
Open my heart Lord,
Help me to love like you.
Open my heart Lord, 
Help me to love.
I live within you,
Deep in your heart O love.
I live within you, 
Rest now in me.




67 WE WALK BY FAITH
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 sight.
