SUGGESTED SONGS FOR 21st SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME, YEAR C, 21 AUGUST 2022


Entrance:
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?
 
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?
 

Offertory
58 WE REMEMBER 
We remember how you loved us to your death, 
and still we celebrate, for you are with us here; 
And we believe that we will see you 
when you come, in your glory, Lord, 
we remember, we celebrate, we believe. 
 
Here, a million wounded souls are yearning 
just to touch you and be healed; 
Gather all your people, 
and hold them to your heart. 
 
Now we recreate your love,
we bring the bread and wine to share a meal.
Sign of grace and mercy, 
the Presence of the Lord 
 
Christ, the Father's great "Amen" 
to all the hopes and dreams of ev'ry heart; 
Peace beyond all telling, 
and freedom from all fear; 
 
See the Face of Christ revealed
[bookmark: _GoBack]in ev'ry person standing by your side; 
Gift to one another, 
and temples of your love. 
 


Communion
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
 
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.
 
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.
 
 



Recessional
16 HAIL QUEEN OF HEAVEN
Hail Queen of Heaven the ocean star,
Guide of the wanderer here below.
Thrown on life’s surge we claim thy care,
Save us from peril and from woe.
Mother of Christ, Star of the Sea,
Pray for the wanderer, pray for me.
 
O gentle, chaste and spotless maid.
We sinners make our prayers through thee.
Remind thy Son that he has paid,
The price of our iniquity.
Virgin most pure, Star of the Sea, 
Pray for the sinner, pray for me.
 
And while to Him Who reigns above
In Godhead One, in Persons Three.
The source of life of grace, of love,
Homage we pay on bended knee.
Do thou bright Queen, Star of the Sea, 
Pray for thy children, pray for me.
 

