O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
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Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-1676, based on Arnulf of Louvain, d. 1250; tr. composite
Music: HERZLICH TUT MICH VERLANGEN, German melody, c¢. 1500; adapt. Hans Leo Hassler, 1564-1612;
arr. Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750

1 O sa - cred head, now wound -ed, with grief and shame weighed down,
2 How pale thou art with an - guish, with sore a - buse and scorn;
3 What lan-guage shall I bor - row to thank thee, dear - est friend,
4 Lord, be my con - so - la - tion; shield me when I must die;
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now scorn - ful -ly sur - round - ed with thorns, thine on - ly crown;
how does thy face now lan - guish, which once was bright as morn!
for this thy dy - ing sor - row, thy pit - y with-out end?
re - mind me of thy pas - sion when my last hour draws nigh.
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(0] sa - cred head, what glo - ry, what bliss till now was thine!
Thy grief and bit - ter pas - sion were all for sin - ners’ gain;
Oh, make me thine for - ev - er, and should I faint-ing be,
These eyes, new faith re - ceiv - ing, from thee shall nev - er move;
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Yet, though de-spised and gor - joy to «call thee mine.
mine, mine was the trans-gres - 510n but thine the dead - ly  pain.
Lord, let me nev-er, nev - er out - live my love to thee.
for all who die be-liev - ing die safe - ly in thy  love.
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Were You There
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1 Were you there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? Were you there?
2 Were you there when they nailed him to  the tree?
3 Were you there when they pierced him in  the side?
4 Were you there when the sun re - fused to  shine?
5 Were you there when they laid him in  the tomb?

Were you there?
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Were you there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? Were you  there?
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Were you there when they pierced him in  the side?

Were you there when the sun re - fused to shine?
Were you there when they laid ~ him in  the tomb? .
— ere you there?

., Ter 2 =

A8 3 o

.-
/:L !\-'_tk F;P

e n

SRS — Z
Refrain
N | q |
l’rLJ:\L'DID |‘ : © # J: I ‘I\/ - ! T T
A\IVJ P | a— P D D I I
A S SO P R L EES
Oh, some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble.
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Were you there when they cru - ci-fied my Lord? Were you  there?

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
Were you there when they pierced him in  the side?
Were you there when the sun  re-fused to shine?
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Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? Were you there?
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Text: African American spiritual
Music: WERE YOU THERE, African American spiritual
Arr. © 1999 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



GOOD FRIDAY 3-29-2024

Holy God, Holy and Glorious
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1 Ho - ly God, ho - ly and glo - ri - ous,
2 Ho - ly God, ho - ly and pow -er - ful,
3 Ho - ly God, ho - ly and beau -ti - ful,
4 Ho - ly God, ho - ly and on - ly  wise,
5 Ho - ly God, ho - ly and liv - ing one,
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glo - ry most sub - lime, you come as one a - mong us
pow-er with - out  peer, you bend to us in weak - ness;
beau-ty un - sur - passed, you are de-spised,re - ject - ed;
wis-dom of great price, you choose the way of fol - 1y
life that nev - er ends, you show your love by dy - ing,
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in - to hu - man time, and we be - hold your glo - ry.
emp - tied, you draw near, and we be - hold your pow - er.
scorned, you hold us fast, and we be - hold your beau - ty.
God the cru -c - fied, and we be - hold your wis - dom.
dy - ing for your friends, and we be - hold you liv - ing.

Text: Susan R. Briehl, b. 1952

Music: NELSON, Robert Buckley Farlee, b. 1950

Text © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Music © 2001 Robert Buckley Farlee, admin. Augsburg Fortress.
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