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INTRODUCTION

DR. MARK A. JUuBLIS, GANNON UNIVERSITY

OPENING HYMN (SuNG BY ALL)
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PRAISE TO THE HOLIEST IN THE HEIGHT
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1. Praise to the Ho - liest in the height, and
2. O lov - ing wis - dom of our God, when
3. O wis est love, that flesh and blood, which
4. And that a high - er gift than grace should
5. 0O gen - erous love! that Christ who smote in
6. And in the gar - den se - cret -y and
7. Praise to the Ho - liest in the height, and
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in the depth be praise; in all his words most
all was sin and  shame, a sec - ond A - dam
did in A dam fail, should  strive a - fresh a
flesh__ and blood re - fine: God’s pres - ence and his
man for man the foe, the dou - ble ag - on
on the cross on high,  should teach us all, and
in the depth be priase; in all his words most
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won - der - ful, most sure_ in all his ways!
to the fight and to the tes - cue came.
- gainst__ the foe, should strive, and  should pre - vail
ve - ry self, and es - sence all di - vine.
-y in man for man__ should un - der - go.
should in - spire to suf - fer and to die.
won - der - ful most sure____ in all his ways!



1ST REFLECTION
SEPTUAGESIMA

Lrasent SBlessings

DR. AARON K. KERR

HYMN (SunG BYALL

THE CHURCH IN PRAYER

Tune: MORNING SONG
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1. Why loit - ‘trest with - in__ Sim - on’s__ walls, Hard by the  bar - ren
2. Can this be he, who_ erst con - fessd For Christ af - fec - tion
3. Yet he who at the_  sixth hour sought The lone house - top to
4., Then reck - on not, when  per - ils__ lour, The time of prayer mis -
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sea, Thou____ Saint! when many - ‘a
keen, Now___ traunt in un - -
pray, There____ gain’d a sight be -
- spent; Not mean -  est chance, more
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sin ner_ calls To preaceh and set___ him free.
- tim ly_ rest, The mood  of an__ Es - sener
- yond his__ thought, The dawn  of Gen - tile day.
place nor___  hour, With - out its heaven - ward bent.



2ND REFLECTION
SEXAGESIMA

Qbaintliness not ~storfeited by the Renitent

SR. MARY ANDREW HIMES, RSM

HYMN (SunG BYALL
PENANCE
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1. Mor - tall if eer thy spir - its faint, By grief or pain op - prest, Seck
2. But view thy bit - trest pangs as sent A  shad - ow of that doom, Which
3. Be thine own judge; hate thy proud heart; And while the sad drops flow, E’en
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not vain hope, or sour com - plaint, To cheer or case thy  breast
is the soul’s just piun - ish - ment In its  own guilts true  home.
let thy wil at - tend the smart, And sanc - ti - fy  thy woe.

Tune: ST. ANNE



3RD REFLECTION
QUINQUAGESIMA

‘Che Rower of the Wil

FR. JEFFREY LUcCAS
HYMN (SunG BYALL

THE SCARS OF SIN
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My smile is bright, my glance is free, My
2. But I am scann’d by eyes un - seen, And
3. Erst my good  An - gel shrank to see My
0 1 I I ! i =y ]
R T T N e e e T
ry) I l | I ! | 7
voice is calm_  and cleat; Dear friend, 1 seem__  a
these no  saint__ sur - round; They mete  what is by
thoughts and  ways__  of i And  now he scarce___ dare
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type to thee Of ho - Iy love_ and fear.
what has been,__  And joy the lost____ is found.
gaze on me, Scar - seam’d and cip - pled still.

Tune: LAND OF REST



4TH REFLECTION
LENT

‘Cears of Ghrist at the Grave of Kazarus

FR. JOSEPH PETRONE
HYMN (SunG BYALL

O LoVvING WISDOM OF OURrR GOD
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1. O, lov - ing wis-dom of our God! When all was sin and shame, A
2. O, wis - est love!l that flesh and blood Which did in A -dam fail, Should
3. O, gen - ‘rous love! that he who smote In Man for man the foe, The
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sec - ond A - dam to  the fight And to the res - cue came.
strive a - fresh a - gainst the foe, Should strive and should pre - wvaill
dou - ble a - gon -y in Man For man should un - der - gol

Tune: ST. FLAVIAN



5TH REFLECTION
HoLY WEEK

‘Che Gross of Ghrist
and the CMeasure of the O orld

FR. NICHOLAS ROUCH, VG

MOMENT OF SILENCE & REFLECTION

CLOSING PRAYER

"O Heart of Jesus, all Love, I offer Thee these humble prayers for myself, and for
all those who unite themselves with me in Spirit to adore Thee. O holiest Heart
of Jesus most lovely, I intend to renew and to offer to Thee these acts of adora-
tion and these prayers, for myself a wretched sinner, and for all those who are
associated with me in Thy adoration, through all moments while I breathe, even
to the end of my life. I recommend to Thee, O my Jesus, Holy Church, Thy dear
spouse and our true Mother, all just souls and all poor sinners, the afflicted, the
dying, and all mankind. Let not Thy Blood be shed for them in vain. Finally,
deign to apply it in relief of the souls in Purgatory, of those in particular who
have practiced in the course of their life this holy devotion of adoring Thee."



CONCLUDING HYMN (SuNG BYALL)

LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT

Refrain
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Lead, kind - ly Light, a - mid the gloom of eve - ning.
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Lord, lead me on! Lord, lead me on!
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On  through the night! On to your ra-diance!
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Lead, kind - ly Light! Lead, kind - ly Light!
Verses
A4 , | .
— ] —— — - ] ——] I
£ S = o [ E— = P . c o |
1. The night is dark, and 1 am far from home,
2.Not al - ways thus, I sel - dom looked for you,
3.So long your pow’r has blest me on my  way,
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di - rect my feet; I do not ask to see
I loved to choose and seek my path a - lone.
and still it leads, past hill and storm and night!
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the dis-tant scene; on  step e - nough for me.
In spite of fear, my pride con-trolled my  will,
And with the morn, those an - gel fac - es smile,
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So lead me on-ward, Lord, and hear my plea.
re - mem-ber not my past, but lead me still.
which I have loved long since, and lost a - while.

Text: John Henry Newman, 1801-1890; adapt. by Steven C. Warner, b.1954
Tune: Steven C. Warner, b.1954
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