
GOOD FRIDAY HYMNS (4:00 PM) 
 

454 Sing, My Tongue, the Glorious Battle 

 

 

 

 
Text: Public domain 
Tune: © 1967 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

439 O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

5 The sinless Son of God must die in sadness; 

The sinful child of man may live in gladness; 

Man forfeited his life and is acquitted; 

God is committed. 

 

6 There was no spot in me by sin untainted; 

Sick with sin’s poison, all my heart had fainted; 

My heavy guilt to hell had well-nigh brought me, 

Such woe it wrought me. 

 

7 O wondrous love, whose depth no heart hath sounded, 

That brought Thee here, by foes and thieves surrounded! 

All worldly pleasures, heedless, I was trying 

While Thou wert dying. 

 

8 O mighty King, no time can dim Thy glory! 
How shall I spread abroad Thy wondrous story? 

How shall I find some worthy gifts to proffer? 

What dare I offer? 

 



9 For vainly doth our human wisdom ponder— 

Thy woes, Thy mercy, still transcend our wonder. 

Oh, how should I do aught that could delight Thee! 

Can I requite Thee? 

 

10 Yet unrequited, Lord, I would not leave Thee; 

I will renounce whate’er doth vex or grieve Thee 

And quench with thoughts of Thee and prayers most lowly 

All fires unholy. 

 

11 But since my strength will nevermore suffice me 

To crucify desires that still entice me, 

To all good deeds O let Thy Spirit win me 

And reign within me! 

 

12 I’ll think upon Thy mercy without ceasing, 

That earth’s vain joys to me no more be pleasing; 

To do Thy will shall be my sole endeavor 

Henceforth forever. 

 

13 Whate’er of earthly good this life may grant me, 

I’ll risk for Thee; no shame, no cross, shall daunt me. 

I shall not fear what foes can do to harm me 

Nor death alarm me. 

 

14 But worthless is my sacrifice, I own it; 

Yet, Lord, for love’s sake Thou wilt not disown it; 

Thou wilt accept my gift in Thy great meekness 

Nor shame my weakness. 

 

15 And when, dear Lord, before Thy throne in heaven 

To me the crown of joy at last is given, 

Where sweetest hymns Thy saints forever raise Thee, 

I, too, shall praise Thee. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

451 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted 

 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



438 A Lamb Goes Uncomplaining Forth 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 

448 O Darkest Woe 

 

 

 
 

5 Such innocence! 

His countenance 

    A fount of faith undying! 

Worlds on worlds cannot contain 

    Grief at Him here lying. 

 

6 O Virgin’s Son, 

What Thou hast won 
    Is far beyond all telling: 

How our God, detested, died, 

    Hell and devil felling. 

 



7 O Jesus Christ, 

Who sacrificed 

    Thy life for lifeless mortals: 

Be my life in death and bring 

    Me to heaven’s portals! 
Text (sts. 2–7): © Joseph Herl. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Text (st. 1) and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 

453 Upon the Cross Extended 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Your soul in griefs unbounded, 

Your head with thorns surrounded, 

    You died to ransom me. 

The cross for me enduring, 

The crown for me securing, 

    You healed my wounds and set me free. 

 

6 Your cords of love, my Savior, 

Bind me to You forever, 

    I am no longer mine. 

To You I gladly tender 

All that my life can render 

    And all I have to You resign. 

 

7 Your cross I place before me; 

Its saving pow’r restore me, 

    Sustain me in the test. 

It will, when life is ending, 

Be guiding and attending 

    My way to Your eternal rest. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



450 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 

 

 

 

 
 

5 What language shall I borrow 

    To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, 

    Thy pity without end? 

O make me Thine forever! 

    And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never, 

    Outlive my love for Thee. 

 

6 My Savior, be Thou near me 

    When death is at my door; 

Then let Thy presence cheer me, 

    Forsake me nevermore! 

When soul and body languish, 

    O leave me not alone, 

But take away mine anguish 

    By virtue of Thine own! 

 

7 Be Thou my consolation, 

    My shield, when I must die; 

Remind me of Thy passion 

    When my last hour draws nigh. 

Mine eyes shall then behold Thee, 

    Upon Thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold Thee. 

    Who dieth thus dies well. 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 


