MAUNDY THURSDAY HYMNS

445 When You Woke That Thursday Morning
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1 When You woke that Thurs - day morn - ing, Sav - ior,
2 Nev - er so a - lone and lone - ly, Long - ing
3 What was there that You could give them  That would
4 One in faith, in love u - nit - ed, All one
5 One day all the Church will cap - ture That bright
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teach - er, faith-ful friend, Thoughts of self and safe - ty
with  tor - ment-ed heart To be with Your dear ones
nev - er be out - spent, What great gift that would out -
bod - vy, You the head, When we meet, by You in-
vi - sion glo -ri - ous, And Your saints will know the
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scorn - ing, Know - ing how the day would end;
on - ly For a qui - et hour a -  part
live them, What last will and tes - ta - ment?
vit - ed, You are  with us, as You said.
rap - ture That Your heart de - sired for us,
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Lamb of God, fore - told for a - ges, Now at
Sin - less Lamb and fall - en crea - ture, One last
“Show Me and the world you love Me, Know Me
One with You and one an - oth - er In a
When the longed -  for peace and u - nion of the
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last the hour had come When but One could pay  sin’s
pas - chal meal to eat, One last les - son as their
as the Lamb of God: Do this in re - mem - brance
u - ni - ty sub-lime, See in us Your sis - ter,
Great - est and the least Meet in joy - ous, blest com -
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wa - ges: You as - sumed their dread - ful sum.
teach - eer, Wash - ing Your dis - ci - ples’ feet.
of Me, Eat this bod - y, drink this blood.”
broth - er, One in ev - ry place and time.
mu - nion In Your nev - er - end - ing feast.

Text: © 1991 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no.
110005617

Tune: © 1987 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no.
110005617

617 O Lord, We Praise Thee
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1 O Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and a - dore Thee,
2 Thy ho - ly bod - vy in - to death was giv - en,
3 May God be - stow on us His grace and fa - vor
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In thanks - giv - ing bow be - fore Thee Thou with Thy
Life to win for us in heav - en No great - er
That we fol - low Christ our Sav - ior And live to -
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bod -y and Thy blood didst nour-ish  Our weak souls that
love than this to Thee could bind us; May this feast there -
geth - er  here in love and u - nion Nor de - spise this
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they may flour - ish: O Lord, have mer - cy!
of re - mind us! O Lord, have mer -  cy!
blest Com - mu - nion! 0] Lord, have mer - cy!
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May Thy bod - y, Lord, bormn of Mar - vy, That  our
Lord, Thy kind - ness did so con-strain  Thee That  Thy
Let not Thy good Spir - it for - sake  us; Grant  that
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sins and sor - rows did car - ry,
blood should bless and sus - tain  me.
heav'n-ly - mind -ed He make us;

And Thy blood for wus plead
All  our debt Thou hast paid;
Give Thy Church, Lord, to see
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In all

tri - al, fear, and need: O Lord, have mer - cy!
Peace with God once more is made: O Lord, have mer - cy!
Days of peace and u - ni - ty: O Lord, have mer -  cy!

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



446 Jesus, Greatest at the Table
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1 Je - sus, great - est at the ta - ble, The al -
2 Mar - vel how their Lord and teach - er Gent - ly
3Je - sus took the role of ser - vant When up -
4 Can we fath - om such deep mer - cy? Do we
5Je - sus  gave to His dis - c¢ci - ples A com -
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might - y Son of Man, Laid a - side His out - er cloth-ing,
taught them not to vie As He hum - bly knelt be - fore them,
on that grue-some span, For all hu - man sin He suf-fered
see what God has done? Who can grasp this great re - ver - sal:
mand - ment that was new: “Show My love to one an - oth - er,
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Poured some wa - ter in a  pan; As the Twelve lay,
Dust - y feet to wash and dry, By His ten - der
As a vile and loath - some man; On the cross poured
Love that gives His on - ly Son? Christ, the sin - less
Do as 1 have done for you; All the world will
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hushed in si-lence, He the ser - vant’s task be - gan.
touch ex - press - ing  True com - pas - sion from on high.
out like wa - ter To ful - fill  the Fa - ther’s plan.
for the sin - ners, For the man - y dies the One.
know you love Me As you love each oth - er t0o.”

Text: © 2001 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by
permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Tune: © 1975 Stainer & Bell Ltd, admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB
Hymn License no. 110005617

6351 The Death of Jesus Christ, Our Lord
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1 The death of Je - sus Christ, our Lord, We cel - e -
2 He blot-ted out with  His own blood The judg - ment
3 That this for - ev - er true shall be He gives a
4 His Word pro - claims and we be - lieve That in  this
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brate with one ac - cord; It is our com - fort
that a - gainst us  stood; For uwus He full a-
sol - emn guar - an - tee: In this His ho - 1y
Sup - per we re - ceive His ver - y bod - vy,
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in dis - tress, Our heart’s sweet joy and hap - pi - ness.
tone - ment made, And all our debt He ful - ly paid.
Sup - per here We taste His love SO sweet, SO  near.
as He said, His ver - y blood for sin - ners shed.
5  We dare not ask how this can be,

But simply hold the mystery
And trust this word where life begins:
“Given and shed for all your sins.”

They who this word do not believe
This food unworthily receive,
Salvation here will never find—
May we this warning keep in mind!

But blest is each believing guest
Who in these promises finds rest;
For Jesus shall in love remain

With all who here His grace obtain.

Help us sincerely to believe

That we may worthily receive
Your Supper and in You find rest.
Amen! They who believe are blest.

Text and tune: Public domain



640 Thee We Adore, O Hidden Savior
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1 Thee we a - dore, O hid - den Sav - ior, Thee,
2 In this me - mo - rial of Thy death, O Lord,
3 Thou, like the pel - 1 - can to feed her brood,
4 Foun - tain of good - ness, Je - sus, Lord and God:
50 Christ, whom now be - neath a veil we see,
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Who in Thy Sac - ra- ment art pleased to be;
Thou dost Thy bod - 'y and Thy blood af - ford:
Didst pierce Thy - self to give wus liv - ing food;
Cleanse  us, un - clean, with Thy most cleans - ing blood;
May what we  thirst for soon our por - tion be:
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Both flesh and spir - it in Thy pres-ence fail,
Oh, may our souls for - ev - er feed on Thee,
Thy blood, 0] Lord, one drop has pow'r to win
In - crease our faith and love, that we may know
To  gaze on Thee un - veiled and see Thy face,
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Yet here Thy pres - ence we de-vout-ly hail.

And Thou, O Christ, for - ev - er pre-cious be.
our world and all its sin.
The hope and peace which from Thy pres-ence flow.
glo - ry, and Thy grace. A - men.

For - give - ness for

The vi - sion of

Thy

Text (sts. 2-3): © 1998 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Text (sts. 1, 4-5) and tune: Public domain



