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From the Depths We Cry to Thee 
Heinlein   Text McDougall and Alstott  ©1977  OCP 

Miss #124 
 

From the depths we cry to thee, God of sov’reign majesty! 
Hear our prayers and hymns of praise; Bless our Lent of forty days. 
 
Gracious God, our hearts renew; Strengthen us thy will to do, 
Wash us, make us pure within; Cleanse us from the stain of sin. 
 
 

Open My Eyes 
Jesse Manibusan ©1998  Spirit and Song  OCP 

Miss #393 
 

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. 
And the first shall be last, and our eyes are opened and we’ll hear like never 
before 
And we’ll speak in new ways, and we’ll see God’s face in places we’ve never 
known. 
I live within you. Deep in your heart, O Love. I live within you. Rest now in me. 
Open my eyes, Lord. Help me to see your face. Open my eyes, Lord.  Help me to 
see. 
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Save Your People 
Jim Farrell  ©1983  OCP 

Miss #125 
 

REFRAIN 
Save your people, O Lord.  Show us the way to come home. 
We have been wandering far from your love. Save your people, O Lord. 

1) One thing I ask, O Lord, this I seek: to dwell forever in your house, 
That I may gaze on your loveliness all the days of my life. 

2) For you will hide me in the shelter of your wings and from the arrows of my 
foes. 
You set me high on a mountaintop, saved me from my distress. 

3) Listen, O Lord, to the sound of my call, for I acknowledge my offense. 
Wash me and I shall be purified.  I shall be whiter than snow. 

 
Amazing Grace 

New Britain 
Miss #433 

 
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. 
 
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear The hour I first believed! 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be As long as life endures. 
 
Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come; 
Tis grace has 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’d first begun. 
 
 
 Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE # A-738052 All rights reserved 


