Go to Dark Gethsemane

LSB 436 sts. 1-3
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1 Go to dark Geth - sem - a - ne, All who feel the
2 Fol - low to the  judg - ment hall, View the Lord of
3 Cal - vry’s mourn - ful moun - tain climb; There, a - dor - ing
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tempt - er’s pow’r; Your Re - deem -er’'s con - flict see,
life ar-raigned; Oh, the worm-wood and the gall!
at His feet, Mark that mir - - cle of time,
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Watch with  Him one  bit - ter hour; Turn not from His
Oh, the pangs His soul sus-tained! Shun not suf - f’ring,
God’s own sac - ri - fice com-plete. “It is  fin - ished!”
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griefs a - way; Learn from Je - sus Christ to pray.
shame, or loss; Learn from Him to bear the cross.
hear Him cry; Learn from Je - sus Christ to die.

Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854
Tune: Richard Redhead, 1820-1901
Text and tune: Public domain



When You Woke That Thursday Morning LSB 445
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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, n love u - nmt - 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 -1 - 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 1n re - mem - brance
u - ni - ty sub-lime, See n us Your sis - ter,
Great - est and the Ileast 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 - eer, One in ev - 'ty place and time.

mu - nion In Your nev - er - end - Ing feast.



Thy Body, Given for Me, O Savior LSB 619
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1 Thy bod -y, givvin for me, O Sav - ior, Thy blood which
2 With Thee, Lord, 1 am now u - nit - ed; I live in
3 Who can con-demn me now? For sure - ly The Lord is
4 Though death may threat-en with dis - as - ter, It can - not
5 My heart has now be -come Thy dwell-ing, O bless - ed,
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Thou for me didst shed, These are my life and
Thee and  Thou in  me. No sor - row fills my
nigh, who jus - ti - fies. No hell I fear, and
rob me of my cheer; For He who is of
ho - ly Trin - 1 - ty. With an - gels I, Thy
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strength for - ev - er, By them my hun-gry soul is fed.
soul, de - light-ed It finds its on - ly joy in Thee.
thus se - cure - ly With Je-sus I to heav-en rise.
death the  mas - ter With aid and com-fort e’er 1is near.
prais - es tell - ing, Shall live in joy e - ter - nal-ly.
A Refrain
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Lord, may Thy bod-y and Thy blood Be for my soul the high-estgood!

Text: Friedrich Christian Heyder, 1677-1754; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, abr.

Tune: Emskirchner Choral-Buch, 1756, Leipzig

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749
Tune: Public domain



