Hymns for
The Service for Good Friday
April 15, 2022
7:30 p.m.

These are the hymns that will be sung during the service.

 	Hymn:   In Christ Alone         (verses 1, 2)              
In Christ alone my hope is found,
He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground,
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my All in All,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe!
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save.
Till on that cross as Jesus died,
The wrath of God was satisfied.
For every sin on Him was laid;
Here in the death of Christ I live.
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[bookmark: _Hlk63335315]	Hymn 221:  	O Sacred Head, Now Wounded   (verses 1, 3)
[bookmark: _Hlk85182509]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.

What language shall I borrow
To thank thee, dearest friend,
For this thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end?
O make me thine forever;
And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never
Outlive my love to thee.
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[bookmark: _Hlk88135241]	Hymn:   The Old Rugged Cross   (verses 1, 2)
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suff'ring and shame;
And I love that old cross, where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down.
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

O the old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down.
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.
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	Hymn 209:   My Song Is Love Unknown       (verses 1, 2)              
My song is love unknown, my Savior's love to me,
Love to the loveless shown that they might lovely be.
O who am I that for my sake
My Lord should take frail flesh, and die?

He came from heaven’s throne salvation to bestow;
The world that was his own would not its Savior know.
But O my Friend, my Friend indeed,
Who at my need his life did spend!
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	Hymn 223:  When I Survey the Wondrous Cross   (verses 1, 2, 4)
When I survey the wondrous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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