
PALM SUNDAY/PASSION OF OUR LORD HYMNS 
 
442 All Glory, Laud, and Honor 

 

 

 

 
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 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



602 The Gifts Christ Freely Gives 

 

 

 

 
 

5 The gifts are in the feast, 

    Gifts far more than we see; 

Beneath the bread and wine 

    Is food from Calvary. 

The body and the blood 

    Remove our ev’ry sin; 

We leave His presence in 

    His peace, renewed again. 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

6 All glory to the One 

    Who lavishes such love; 

The triune God in love 

    Assures our life above. 

His means of grace for us 

    Are gifts He loves to give; 

All thanks and praise for His 

    Great love by which we live! 
Text: © 2001 Richard C. Resch. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

422 On My Heart Imprint Your Image 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



624 The Infant Priest Was Holy Born 

 

 

 
 

5 The veil is torn, our Priest we see, 

As at the rail on bended knee 

Our hungry mouths from Him receive 

The bread of immortality. 

 

6 The body of God’s Lamb we eat, 

A priestly food and priestly meat; 

On sin-parched lips the chalice pours 

His quenching blood that life restores. 

 

7 With cherubim and seraphim 

Our voices join the endless hymn, 

And “Holy, holy, holy” sing 

To Christ, God’s Lamb, our Priest and King. 
Text: © 1997, 2003 Chad L. Bird. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

622 Lord Jesus Christ, You Have Prepared 

 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Though reason cannot understand, 

    Yet faith this truth embraces: 

Your body, Lord, is even now 

    At once in many places. 

I leave to You how this can be; 
Your Word alone suffices me; 

    I trust its truth unfailing. 

 

 



6 Lord, I believe what You have said; 

    Help me when doubts assail me. 

Remember that I am but dust, 

    And let my faith not fail me. 

Your supper in this vale of tears 

Refreshes me and stills my fears 

    And is my priceless treasure. 

 

7 Grant that we worthily receive 

    Your supper, Lord, our Savior, 

And, truly grieving for our sins, 

    May prove by our behavior 

That we are thankful for Your grace 

And day by day may run our race, 

    In holiness increasing. 

 

8 For Your consoling supper, Lord, 

    Be praised throughout all ages! 

Preserve it, for in ev’ry place 

    The world against it rages. 

Grant that this sacrament may be 

A blessèd comfort unto me 

    When living and when dying. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

620 Jesus Comes Today with Healing 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Let me praise God’s boundless favor, 

Whose own feast of love I savor, 

    Bidden by His gracious call. 

Wedding garments He provides me, 

With a robe of white He hides me, 

    Fits me for the royal hall. 

 

6 Now have I found consolation, 

Comfort in my tribulation, 

    Balm to heal the troubled soul. 

God, my shield from ev’ry terror, 

Cleanses me from sin and error, 

    Makes my wounded spirit whole. 
Text: © David W. Rogner. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 



563 Jesus, Thy Blood and Righteousness 

 

 

 
 

5 When from the dust of death I rise 

To claim my mansion in the skies, 

This then shall be my only plea: 

Jesus hath lived and died for me. 

 

6 Jesus, be endless praise to Thee, 

Whose boundless mercy hath for me, 

For me, and all Thy hands have made, 

An everlasting ransom paid. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 


