GOOD FRIDAY TENEBRAE HYMNS

42%8 A Lamb Goes Uncomplaining Forth
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1 A Lamb goes un - com -

plain - ing forth, The
2 This Lamb is Christ, the soul’s great friend, The
3 “Yes, Fa - ther, yes, most will - ing - ly I'n
4 Lord, when Your glo - ry | shall see And
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guilt of sin - ners bear - ing And, lad - en with the
Lamb of God, our Sav - ior, Whom God the Fa - ther
bear what You com - mand Me. My will con-forms to
taste Your king - dom’s plea - sure, Your blood my roy - al
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sins of earth, None else the bur - den shar - ing; Goes
chose to send To gain for us His fa - vor. “Go
Your de -cree, TIll do what You have asked Me”” O

robe shall be, My  joy be-yond all mea - sure! When
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pa - tient on, grows weak and faint, To slaugh-ter led with -
forth, My Son,” the Fa - ther said, “And free My chil - dren

won-drous Love, what have You done! The Fa - ther of - fers
1 ap - pear be - fore Your throne, Your righ - teous-ness shall
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out com-plaint, That spot-less life to of - fer, He bears the
from their dread Of  guilt and con-dem-na - tion. The wrath and
up His Son, De - sir-ing our sal-va - tion. O Love, how

be my crown; With these I need not hide me. And there, in
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stripes, the wounds, the lies, The mock -er - vy, and
stripes  are hard to bear, But by Your pas - sion
strong You are to save! You lay the One in -
gar - ments rich - ly wrought, As Your own bride shall
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yet re - plies, “All this I glad - ly suf - fer.”
they will share The fruit of Your sal - va - tion.”
to the grave Who built the earth’s foun -da - tion.

we  be brought To  stand in joy  be - side You.
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain

447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
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1 Je - sus, in Your dy - ing woes, E - ven while Your
2 Sav - dor, for our par - don sue When our sins Your
3 0h, may we, who mer - cy need, Be like  You in
4 Je - sus, pit -y - ing the sighs Of the thief, who
o)
1 | - | T T T I ]

| I i I I i \; -L__L__‘L____‘L____JJ_____4

\.._JV [ I ! ! |

life - blood flows, Crav - ing par - don for  Your foes:
pangs re - new, For we  know not what we do:
heart and  deed, When with wrong our spir - its  bleed:
near You dies, Prom - is - ing him par - a - dise:
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Hear us, ho - ly Je - sus
Hear us, ho - ly Je - sus.
Hear us, ho - ly Je - sus.
Hear us, ho - ly Je - sus.

5 May we in our guilt and shame
Still Your love and mercy claim,
Calling humbly on Your name:

Hear us, holy Jesus.

6  May our hearts to You incline
And their thoughts Your cross entwine.
Cheer our souls with hope divine:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

7  Third Word: John 19:26-27
Jesus, loving to the end
Her whose heart Your sorrows rend,
And Your dearest human friend:
Hear us, holy Jesus.
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May we in Your sorrows share,

For Your sake all peril dare,

And enjoy Your tender care:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

May we all Your loved ones be,

All one holy family,

Loving, since Your love we see:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Fourth Word: Matthew 27:46; Mark 15:34

Jesus, whelmed in fears unknown,

With our evil left alone,

While no light from heav’n is shown:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

When we seem in vain to pray

And our hope seems far away,

In the darkness be our stay:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Though no Father seem to hear,

Though no light our spirits cheer,

May we know that God is near:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Fifth Word: John 19:28
Jesus, in Your thirst and pain,
While Your wounds Your lifeblood drain,
Thirsting more our love to gain:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Thirst for us in mercy still;

All Your holy work fulfill;

Satisfy Your loving will:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

May we thirst Your love to know.

Lead us in our sin and woe

Where the healing waters flow:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Sixth Word: John 19:30
Jesus, all our ransom paid,
All Your Father’s will obeyed;
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By Your suff’rings perfect made:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Save us in our soul’s distress;

Be our help to cheer and bless

While we grow in holiness:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Brighten all our heav’nward way
With an ever holier ray
Till we pass to perfect day:

Hear us, holy Jesus.

Seventh Word: Luke 23:46

Jesus, all Your labor vast,

All Your woe and conflict past,

Yielding up Your soul at last:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

When the death shades round us low’r,
Guard us from the tempter’s pow’r,
Keep us in that trial hour:

Hear us, holy Jesus.

May Your life and death supply

Grace to live and grace to die,

Grace to reach the home on high:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

Text: Public domain

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



