LENT 4 MIDWEEK VESPERS HYMNS

529 Since Our Great High Priest, Christ Jesus
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1 Since our great High Priest, Christ Je - sus, Bears the name a -
2 Since we have a priest who suf-fered, Know - ing weak - ness,
3 Sac - r1i-fice and suf - fring o - ver, Now He sits at
4 Love’s ex - am - ple, hope’s at - trac - tion, Faith’s be - gin - ning
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bove all names, Reign - ing Son of God, sur - pass - ing
tears, and pain, Who like us was tried and tempt - ed,
God’s right hand, Crowned with praise, no more an out - cast,
and its end, Pi - o - neer of our sal - va - tion,
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Oth - er ti - tles, pow’rs and claims—  Since to heav’'n our
Un - like wus, with - out a  stain— Since He shared our
His pre -em - 1 - nence long-planned; Such a great High
Might-y ad - vo - cate and friend; Je - sus, high in
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Lord has passed, Let us hold our wit - ness  fast!
low - ly place, Let us bold -1ly seek His grace.
Priest we have, Strong to  help, su - preme to save.
glo - ry raised, Our as -cend-ed Lord be praised!

Text: © 1973 The Jubilate Group, admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain

624 The Infant Priest Was Holy Born
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I The in - fant Priest was ho - ly bom For wus un -
2 This great High Priest in hu - man flesh Was i - con
3The ho - ly Lamb un-daunt - ed came To God’s own
4 But  death would not the vic - tor be Of Him who
0-# . | .
A — 1 I —— F—— —
e J 4 7 e« |
U I S~ - I '
ho - ly and for - lomm; From flesh - ly tem - ple
of God’s righ - teous - ness.  His hal - lowed touch brought
al - tar lit with  flame; While weep - ing an - gels
hung up - on the  tree. He leads us to the
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forth came He, A - noint - ed from e - ter - ni - ty
sanc - ti - ty; His hand re-moved im - pu - i - ty.
hid their eyes, This Priest be - came a sac - ri - fice.
Ho - 1y Place With - in the  veil, be - fore  God’s face.

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
Tune: Public domain



451 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted
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1 Strick-en, smit-ten, and af - flict - ed, See Him dy -ing on the
2 Tell me, ye who hear Him groan-ing, Was there ev - er grief like
3 Ye  who think of sin but light -ly Nor sup-pose the e - vil
4 Here we have a firm foun - da - tion, Here the ref-uge of the
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tree! "Tis the Christ, by man re - ject - ed; Yes, my
His? Friends through fear His cause dis - own - ing, Foes in -
great Here may view its  na - ture right - ly, Here its
lost: Christ, the Rock of our sal - va - tion, Is the
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soul, ’tis He, ’tis He! ’Tis the long - ex - pect-ed
sult - ing His dis - tress; Man - y hands were raised to
guilt may es - ti - mate. Mark the sac - 1 - fice ap -
name of which we boast; Lamb of God, for sin - ners
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Proph - et, Da - vid’s Son, yet Da-vid’s Lord; Proofs I
wound Him, None would 1in - ter - vene to save; But the
point - ed, See who bears the aw-ful load; 'Tis  the
wound - ed, Sac - 1 - fice to can-cel guilt! None shall
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see  suf - fi-cient of it:  'Tis the true and faith- ful Word.
deep - est stroke that pierced Him Was the stroke that jus - tice gave.
Word, the Lord’s a - noint - ed, Son of Man and Son of God.
ev - er be con-found - ed Who on Him their hope have built.

Text and tune: Public domain



