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A TIME OF QUIET AND MEDITATION
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'\g‘) o —_— al o }F | | i' - Sanctuary after we ensured that no one else was in the building. All members
e sa - cred head,now wound-ed, with grief and shame weighed down (including the music director) had at least one shot of the vaccine, with the
> How pale thou art "with  an - guis’h, with sore a - buse and scorn;’ majority of members having had both shots before the recordings took place. The
3 What lan-guageshall I bor - row to thank thee, dear - est  friend, health and safety of our choir members is of the utmost importance to us.
4 Lord, be my con-so - la - tion; shield me when I must die;
0N . - . HYMN Were You There? v.1-3
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now scorn-ful - ly sur - round - ed with thorns,thine on - ly crown; J - o O ¢

how does thy face now lan - guish, which once was bright as morn!
for this thy dy-ing sor - row, thy pit - y with-out end?

1 Were you there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord?
Were you there when they nailed him to the  tree?
3 Were you there when they pierced him in the  side?
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re - mind me of thy pas - sion when my last hour draws nigh.
Q ﬁ T f T f T .
&L *ed o ¢ F E=sEE=
\j’ t } I ] hd p-
0] sa - cred head, what glo - ry, what bliss till now was thine!
Thy grief and bit - ter pas - sion were all for sin- ners’ gain;
Oh, make me thine for - ev - er, and should I faint-ing be,
These eyes, new faith re - ceiv - ing, from thee shall nev - er move;
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Yet, though de-spised and gor - 'y, I joy to call thee mine.
mine, mine was the trans-gres - sion, but thine the dead - ly pain.
Lord, let me mnev-er, nev - er out - live my love to thee.
for all who die be-liev - ing die safe - ly in thy  love.
SILENT REFLECTION
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Were you there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord?
Were you there when they nailed him to  the tree?
Were you there when they pierced him in  the side?
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Oh, some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble.
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Were you there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord?
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
Were you there when they pierced him in the side?
OPENING PRAYER



A Reading of the Passion according to Mark

READERS
READERS Dave Scalese
Denton Quick Barry Hoover
Rochelle Chelius
Kevin Kennedy SILENCE
SILENCE HYMN Ah, Holy Jesus v.1,2,5
HYMN Where Charity and Love Prevail — v.1,4,5 Q b | | | i i :
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\JV «sli ’ «slk 6Ii I 1 Ah, ho - ly Je - sus, how hast thou of-fend-ed that we to
I Wherechar -i - ty and love pre - vail, there God is ev - er found; 2 Who was the guilt-y? Who brought this up - on thee? A - las, my
2 With grate-ful joy and ho -1ly fear, God’s char - i - ty we learn; 3 Lo, the Good Shep-herd for the sheep is of - fered; the slave hath
3 Let us re-call that in our midst dwells Christ,God’s ho - ly Son; 4 For me, kind Je - sus, was thine in - car - na - tion, thy mor - tal
4 Let strife a-mong us be un-known; let all con - ten - tions cease. 5 There- fore, kind Je - sus, since I can-not pay thee, I do a-
5 Let us for-give each oth-er’s faults as we our own con-fess,
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brought here to - geth-er by Christ’s love, by love we thus are bound. J ! ' ! !
let us with heart and mind and soul now love God in re - turn. judge thee have in hate pre - tend - ed? By foes de -rid - ed,
as mem-bers of each bod -y joined, in him we are made one. trea - son, Je - sus, hath un - done thee. 'Twas I, Lord Je - sus,
Be God’s the glo - ry that we seek; be his our on-ly peace. sin - ned, and the Son hath suf - fered; for our a - tone-ment,
that we may love each oth - er well in Chris-tian gen -tle - ness. sor - row, and thy life’s ob - la - tion; thy death of an - guish
dore thee, and will ev - er pray thee; think on thy pit - y
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SILENCE by thine own re - ject - ed, 0O most af - flict - ed.
I it was de - nied thee; I cru - ¢ci - fied thee.
HYMN  Oh Love, How Deep  v.1,5,7 while we noth-ing heed - ed, God in - ter - ced - ed
0 | : : and thy bit - ter pas - sion, for my sal - va - tion.
%};ﬁ% Ia ~ Ia . ~ - - {P {P . 4 and thy love un - swerv - ing, not my de - serv - ing.
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1 Oh, love, how deep, how broad, how high, be - yond all
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God, should take our mor tal form for mor-tals sake! READER
5 For us by wickedness betrayed, 7 All glory to our Lord and God Sarah Gibson
for us, in crown of thorns arrayed, for love so deep, so high, so broad:
he bore the shameful cross and death; the Trinity whom we adore SILENCE

for us he gave his dying breath.

forever and forevermore.



