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 What Wondrous Love Is This, Hymn 261 Verse 1
 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul? 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul? 
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul? 
 
God, Be Merciful To Me, Hymn 486 Verse 2-4 
2 My transgressions I confess, 
   Grief and guilt my soul oppress; 
   I have sinned against thy grace 
   And provoked thee to thy face; 
   I confess thy judgment just, 
   Speechless, I thy mercy trust. 
 
3 I am evil, born in sin; 
   Thou desirest truth within. 
   Thou alone my Savior art, 

   Teach thy wisdom to my heart; 
   Make me pure, thy grace bestow, 
   Wash me whiter than the snow. 
 
4 Broken, humbled to the dust 
   By thy wrath and judgment just, 
   Let my contrite heart rejoice 
   And in gladness hear thy voice; 
   From my sins O hide thy face, 
   Blot them out in boundless grace. 

 
Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence, Hymn 193 Verse 1 & 2 
1 Let all mortal flesh keep silence, 
   And with fear and trembling stand. 
   Ponder nothing earthly minded, 
   For with blessing in his hand 
   Christ our God to earth descendeth 
   Our full homage to demand. 
 

2 King of kings, yet born of Mary, 
   As of old on earth he stood, 
   Lord of lords, in human vesture 
   In the body and the blood, 
   He will give to all the faithful 
   His own self for heav’nly food. 

Comfort, Comfort, Ye My People, Hymn 197 Verse 1 & 2 
1 Comfort, comfort, ye my people, 
   Speak ye peace, thus says our God. 
   Comfort those who sit in darkness, 
   Mourning ’neath their sorrow’s load. 
   Speak ye to Jerusalem 
   Of the peace that waits for them. 
   Tell her that her sins I cover, 
   And her warfare now is over. 
 

2 Yea, her sins our God will pardon, 
   Blotting out each dark misdeed; 
   All that well deserved his anger 
   He no more will see or heed. 
   She hath suffered many a day 
   Now her griefs have passed away; 
   God will change her pining sadness 
   Into ever-springing gladness.



‘Twas On That Night When Doomed To Know, Hymn 422  
1. 'Twas on that night when doomed to  

know 
The eager rage of every foe, 
That night in which he was betrayed, 
The Savior of the world took bread. 

 
2. And after thanks and glory giv'n 

To him that rules in earth and heav'n, 
That symbol of his flesh he broke, 
And thus to all his foll'wers spoke: 

 
3.  "My broken body thus I give 

For you, for all. Take, eat, and live. 
And oft the sacred rite renew 
That brings my saving love to view." 

 
4. Then in his hands the cup he raised, 

And God anew he thanked and praised, 
While kindness in his bosom glowed, 
And from his lips salvation flowed. 

 
5. "My blood I thus pour forth," he cries, 

"To cleanse the soul in sin that lies; 
In this the covenant is sealed, 
And heav'n's eternal grace revealed. 

 
6. "With love to man this cup is fraught; 

Let all partake the sacred draught; 
Through latest ages let it pour, 
In mem'ry of my dying hour." 

 
Sweet The Moments, Rich In Blessing, Hymn 258 Verse 1 & 2 
1  Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
    Which before the cross I spend. 
    Life and health and peace possessing 
    From the sinner's dying Friend. 
 

2  Here I rest in wonder, viewing 
    All my sins on Jesus laid; 
    Here I see redemption flowing 
    From the sacrifice He made. 

Man Of Sorrows! What A Name, Hymn 246 Verse 1 & 2 
1 Man of sorrows! what a name 
   For the Son of God, who came 
   Ruined sinners to reclaim: 
   Hallelujah! what a Savior! 
 

2 Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
   In my place condemned he stood, 
   Sealed my pardon with his blood: 
   Hallelujah! what a Savior! 

Ah, Holy Jesus, How Hast Thou Offended, Hymn 248 Verse 1-3 
1. Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended,  

that man to judge thee hath in hate 
pretended?  
By foes derided, by thine own rejected,  
O most afflicted!  

 
2. Who was the guilty? Who brought this 

upon thee?  
Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone 
thee!  

'Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee;  
I crucified thee.  

 
3. Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is 

offered;  
the slave hath sinned, and the Son hath 
suffered.  
For man’s atonement, while he nothing 
heedeth,  
God intercedeth.  

 
 



O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Hymn 247  
1 O sacred Head, now wounded, 
   With grief and shame weighed down, 
   Now scornfully surrounded 
   With thorns, thine only crown! 
   O sacred Head, what glory, 
   What bliss till now was thine! 
   Yet, though despised and gory, 
   I joy to call thee mine. 
 
2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
   Was all for sinners’ gain. 
   Mine, mine was the transgression, 
   But thine the deadly pain. 

   Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 
   ’Tis I deserve thy place. 
   Look on me with thy favor, 
   Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 
 
3 What language shall I borrow 
   To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
   For this, thy dying sorrow, 
   Thy pity without end? 
  Oh, make me thine forever, 
   And should I fainting be, 
   Lord, let me never, never 
   Outlive my love to thee. 

 
Hark! The Voice Of Love And Mercy, Hymn 259 
1 Hark! the voice of love and mercy 
   Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
   See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
   Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: 
   "It is finished! 
   It is finished! 
   It is finished!" 
   Hear the dying Savior cry; 
   Hear the dying Savior cry. 
 
2 "It is finished!" O what pleasure 
    Do these precious words afford; 
   Heav'nly blessings, without measure, 
   Flow to us from Christ the Lord: 
   "It is finished! 
   It is finished! 
   It is finished!" 
   Saints the dying words record; 
   Saints the dying words record. 
 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 
   Of the ceremonial law; 
   Finished all that God had promised; 
   Death and hell no more shall awe: 
   "It is finished! 
   It is finished! 
   It is finished!" 
   Saints, from hence your comfort draw; 
   Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 
 
4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
   Join to sing the glorious theme; 
   All in earth, and all in heaven, 
   Join to praise Emmanuel's name: 
   Alleluia!  
   Alleluia!  
   Alleluia! 
   Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 
   Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 

 
The Benediction Numbers 6:24-26 
The LORD bless thee, and keep thee: The LORD make his face shine upon thee, and be 
gracious unto thee: The LORD lift up his countenance upon thee, and give thee peace. 
 


