SUGGESTED SONGS FOR THE 4TH SUNDAY OF LENT, YEAR B, 13/14 MARCH 2021









4 CHRIST BE OUR LIGHT
Longing for light, we wait in darkness.
Longing for truth, we turn to you.
Make us your own, your holy people.
Light for the world to see.
R. Christ be our light, shine in our hearts
Shine through the darkness
Christ be our light, shine in your church 
Gathered today.
Longing for peace, our world is troubled.
Longing for hope, many despair.
Your word alone, has power to save us.
Make us your living voice. R.
Longing for food, many are hungry.
Longing for water, many still thirst.
Make us your bread, broken for others.
Shared until all are fed. R.






52 WILL YOU LOVE ME 
Will you give me your life forever? 
Will you carry my cross ev'ry day? 
Will you walk in the light of my presence? 
Will you follow the truth of my ways? 
R. Will you love me as I have loved you? 
Will you live with me the darkness as I die? 
For the moon and the stars will be gone like the night. 
And the sun will be shining on you. 
Like the purest of gold in the furnace, 
Is your love strong enough to endure? 
Does your faith carry on through the shadows? 
Does it shine in the night for the world? 
Can you walk in the footprints of silence
Through the wilderness sands in the sun? 
From the desert of doubt and temptation, 
to the glorious mountain of fire? 


















34 GOD OF MERCY AND COMPASSION 
God of mercy and compassion,
look with pity upon me
Father let me call Thee Father 
'Tis this child returns to Thee
R. Jesus Lord, I ask for mercy,
let me not implore in vain
All my sins I now detest them,
never will I sin again.
By my sins I have deserved
Death and endless misery
Hell with all its pains and torments, 
And for all eternity. R.
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. R.





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.
 

