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#205 
O love, how deep, how broad, how high, 

how passing thought and fantasy, 
that God, the Son of God, should take 

our mortal form for mortal’s sake. 
  

For us he prayed; for us he taught; 
for us his daily works he wrought: 

by words and signs and actions, thus 
still seeking not himself, but us. 

  

For us to wicked hands betrayed, 
scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed, 

he bore the shameful cross and death, 
for us gave up his dying breath. 

  

For us he rose from death again; 
for us he went on high to reign; 

for us he sent his Spirit here 
to guide, to strengthen and to cheer. 

  
 

Words: Latin, 15th C; English translation, anonymous 
Music: 15th century carol melody, Pie Cantiones 1582.  
Tune: Puer Nobis Nascitur 



 
 

#239 
O sacred head, sore wounded, 

with grief and shame weighed down, 
now scornfully surrounded 

with thorns, thine only crown; 
how art thou pale with anguish, 

with sore abuse and scorn; 
how does that visage languish 

which once was bright as morn. 
 

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 Saviour; 

'tis I deserve thy place; 
look on me with thy favour; 

oh grant to me thy grace. 
 

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. 

 

Words: Latin, Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153); English translation, James Waddell 
Alexander (1804-1859) 
Music: Hans Leo Hassler (1564-1612) 
Tune: Herzlich tut mich verlangen 

 
 



 
 

#665 
Lord Jesus, you shall be my song as I journey; 

I’ll tell everybody about you wherever I go: 
for our life and our peace and our love is yourself. 

Lord Jesus, you shall be my song as I journey. 
  

Lord Jesus, I’ll praise you as long as I journey. 
May all of my joy be a faithful reflection of you. 

May the earth and the sea and the sky join my song. 
Lord Jesus, I’ll praise you as long as I journey. 

  
As long as I live, Jesus, make me your servant, 

to carry your cross  
and to share all your burdens and tears. 

For you saved me by giving your body and blood. 
As long as I live, Jesus, make me your servant. 

  
I fear in the dark and the doubt of my journey; 

but courage will come  
with the sound of your steps by my side. 

And with all of the family you saved by your love, 
we’ll sing to your dawn at the end of our journey. 

  
Words: Les Petites Sœurs de Jésus and L’Arche Community; translation, Stephen 
Somerville (b. 1931) 
Music: Les Petites Sœurs de Jésus. Tune: Les Petites Sœurs 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
#830 – Doxology 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
praise him all creatures here below; 
praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

 

Words: Thomas Ken (1637-1711) 
Music: Genevan Psalter 1551; last line, Ravenscroft’s Psalter 1621; Tune: Old 100th  

 
 
 
 

# 670 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 

that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 

was blind, but now I see. 
  

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 
and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed. 

  
Through many dangers, toils and snares, 

I have already come; 
‘tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 
  

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
bright shining as the sun, 

we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
than when we’ve first begun. 

 
Words: John Newton (1725-1807) 
Music: Columbian Harmony 1829 
Tune: New Britain 


