SUGGESTED SONGS FOR 24th SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME, YEAR C, 11 SEPTEMBER 2022



Entrance:
59 COME TO THE WATER 
Come to the water you who are thirsty 
Though you have nothing, I bid you come! 
And be filled with the goodness I have to offer! 
Come! Listen! Live! 
 
Why spend your money on what cannot fill 
The emptiness deep in your heart? 
Listen to my word and you will enjoy 
Goodness and peace in your heart! 
 
Just as the heavens are high above earth. 
My ways and thoughts beyond you. 
Call me your Father, and know I am near! 
I will be Father to you! 
 
Just as the rain falls to water the earth, 
Just as a seed becomes bread, 
My word upon you can never return 
Until My longing is filled!
 
Offertory
30 THE LORD’S MY SHEPHERD 
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The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want
He makes me down to lie,
In pastures green; he leadeth me
the quiet waters by.
 
My soul he doth restore again 
and me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
ev’n for his own name’s sake.
 
Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear no ill;
For thou art with me, and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.
 
My Table thou hast furnished
in presence of my foes.
My head thou dost with oil anoint,
and my cup overflows.
 
Goodness and mercy, all my life,
shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house for ever more
my dwelling place shall be.
 





Communion
7  SWEET HEART OF JESUS 
Sweet Heart of Jesus, fount of love and mercy 
Today we come, Thy blessing to implore 
O touch our hearts, so cold and so ungrateful, 
And make them Lord, Thine own for evermore
 
Sweet Heart of Jesus, we Thee implore 
O make us love Thee, more and more 
 
Sweet Heart of Jesus, make us pure and gentle, 
And teach us how to do Thy blessed will; 
To follow close the print of Thy dear footsteps
And when we fall -Sweet Heart, Oh love us still  
 
Sweet Heart of Jesus, bless all hearts that love Thee, 
And may Thine own Heart ever blessed be ;
Bless us dear Lord and bless the friends we cherish, 
And keep us true to Mary and to Thee 
 



Recessional
80 AMAZING GRACE
Amazing grace how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost but now am found,
Was blind but now I see.
 
T’was grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved.
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed.
 
Through many dangers toils and snares
I have already come.
’Tis grace that brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun.
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.
 

