4rd Sunday of Lent
LITTLE FLOWER CATHOLIC CHURCH, March 14, 2021

OPENING SONG (Verses 1 and 2)

Turn to the Living God

Refrain
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Turn, turn  to the liv - ing God, the God of heal-ing and
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com-fort, and with de-light, God will turn to
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you. With de - light, God will turn o you.
Verses
1. For now is the time of fulfillment. The reign of our God is at hand.
Reform your life, turn from sin and believe this glorious news.
2. Come, and return to the Lord. All you weary, bring your grieving hearts.
With kindness and mercy God’s compassion will fill your hearts with love.
3. Have mercy, O Lord, on your people. In your goodness wipe away our guilt.
‘Wash us clean, free us to become your living song of praise.
4. Come, sing with joy to the Lord. Listen with an open heart.
Hear God’s voice and follow: our good shepherd is guiding the way.
Text: Lori True, b.1961
Tune: Lori True.b.1961
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RESPONSORIAL PSALM
Psalm 51: Be Merciful, O Lord
Refrain
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Be mer-ci-ful, O Lord, for we have sinned; be
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mer-ci-ful, O Lord, for we have sinned.

Verses

1. Have mercy on me, God, in your kindness,
in your compassion, blot out my offense.
O wash me more and more from my guilt and my sorrow,
and cleanse me from all of my sin.

2. My offenses, truly I know them, and my sins are always before me;
against you alone have I sinned, O Lord, what is evil in your sight I have done.

3. Create in me a clean heart, O God, put your steadfast spirit in my soul.
Cast me not away from your presence, O Lord, and take not your spirit from me.

4. Give back to me the joy of your salvation, let your willing spirit bear me up
and I shall teach your way to the ones who have wandered,
and bring them all home to your side.

Text: Psalm 51:3-4, 56, 12-13, 14-15: Marty Haugen, © 1983, GIA Publications. Inc.: refrain trans. © 1969, ICEL
Music: Marty Haugen, © 1983, GIA Publications, Inc

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-734418

COMMUNION SONG

Refrain

We Reme

mber
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We re - mem-ber how you

loved us to your death,
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and still we cel-e-brate, for you are with us here;
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and we be-lieve that we will see you when you come
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in your glo - ry, Lord. We re - mem - ber, we
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cel -e-brate, we be - lieve.
Verses
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1. Here, a mil - lion wound - ed souls are
2. Now we re - cre - ale your love, we
3. Christ, the Fa - ther's great “A - men” 10
4. See the  face of  Christ re - vealed in
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yearn-ing just to touch you and be healed;
bring the bread and wine to share a meal:
all the hopes and dreams of ev - 'ry heart,
ev - 'ry per -son stand - ing by your side:
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gath - er all your peo-ple, and
sign of grace and mer-cy, the
peace be-yond all tell-ing, and
gifts to one an - oth-er and

“Tent: Marty Haugen, b.1950
“Tune: Marty Haugen, b.1950
© 1980, GIA Publications. Inc

hold them to your heart.
pres-ence of the Lord.
free-dom from all fear.
tem-ples of your love.

CLOSING SONG (verses 1 and 3)
How Great Thou Art
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1.0 Lord my God, when I in  awe-some
2. When through the  woods and  for - est glades |
3. And  when | think that  God, his Son not
4. When Christ shall  come with shout of ac - cla -
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won - der Con - sid - er all the works thy hands have
wan - der And hear the birds sing sweet-ly  in  the
spar - ing, Sent him to  die, 1 scarce can take it
ma - tion And take me home, what joy shall fill my
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made, 1 see the stars, 1 hear the roll -ing
trees, When I look down from loft - ¥  moun-tain
in That on the cross, my bur-den glad - ly
heart! Then I shall bow in hum-ble ad - o -
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thun - der.  Thy pow’r through-out the un - 1-verse dis - played!
gran - deur And hear  the brook and feel the gen - tle breeze,
bear - ing. He bled and died to take a-way my sin!
ra - tion And there pro-claim, “My God, how great thou art!”
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Then sings my soul. my Sav-ior God, to  thee: How great thou
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art, how great thou art!  Then

sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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thee: How great thou  art, how great thou  art!

Text: Start K. Hine, 18991950
Tune: HOW GREAT THOU ART
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