HOLY WEEK, THREE DAYS

344 All Glory, Laud, and Honor
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All  glo - ry, laud, and hon - or to you, re-deem-er, king,
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to  whom the lips of chil - dren made sweet ho - san-nas ring.
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1 You are the king of Is - rael and Da-vid’s roy - al Son,
2 The com-pa-ny of an - gels are prais-ing you on high;
3 The mul-ti-tude of pil - grims with palms be - fore you went;
4 To you, be-fore your pas - sion, they sang their hymns of praise.
5 Their prais-es you ac - cept - ed; ac - cept the prayers we bring,
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cre - a - tion and
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our praise and prayer and
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the Lord’s name com - ing, our
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King and Bless-ed One.
cho - rus make re - ply.

an - thems be - fore you we pre - sent.

™
|

' I

i

Text: Theodulph of Orleans, c. 760-821; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Mausic: Melchior Teschner, 1584-1635
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To you, now high ex - alt - ed, our mel - o - dy we raise.
great au - thor of all good - ness, O good and gra-cious King.
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LENT

342 There in God’s Garden
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1 There in God’s gar - den stands the Tree of Wis - dom,
2 Its name is Je - sus, name that says, “Our Sav - ior!”
3 Thorns not its own are tan - gled in  its fo - liage;
4 See  how its branch - es reach to wus in wel - come;
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whose leaves hold  forth the heal - ing of the

- tions:
There on its branch - es see  the scars of suf - f’ring;
our greed has starved it our de - spite has  choked it.
hear  what the Voice says, “Come to me, ye wea ry!
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Tree of all knowl -  edge, Tree of all com -
see there the ten - drils of our hu - man
Yet, look! it lives! its grief has not de -
Give me your smk - ness, give me all your
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pas - sion, Tree of all beau - ty.
self - hood feed on its life - blood.
stroyed it nor fire con - sumed it.
sor - Iow, I will give bless - ing.”
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Text: Kirdly Imre von Pécselyi, c. 1590—c. 1641; tr. Erik Routley, 1917-1982 SHADES MOUNTAIN
Music: K. Lee Scott, b. 1950 1111115
Text ©@ 1976 Hinshaw Music, Inc.

Music © 1987 Birnamwood Publications, a div. of MorningStar Music Publishers, Inc.




Christ, the Life of All the Living
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1 Christ, the life of all the liv - ing, Christ,the death of death,our foe,
2 You have suf-fered great af - flic-tion and haveborne it pa - tient- ly,

for

you chose to

be

the bleed - ing

3 Then, for all that boughtmy par-don, for the sor-rows deep and sore,
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Christ, your-self for me once giv -ing to the dark-est depths of woe:
e - vendeathby cru-ci-fix-ion, ful-1ly to a - tone for me;
for the an-guish in the gar-den, I will thank you ev - er-more;
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through your suf-f’ring, death,and mer - it life e-ter - nal I in- her - it.

tor-ment-ed that my doom should be pre-vent-ed.
thank you for the groan-ing,sigh-ing, for

and the dy - ing,
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Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks are due, dear - est Je - sus, un - to you.

Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks are due, dear-est Je - sus, un - to you.

for that last tri - um - phant cry, praise you ev - er - more on high.
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Text: Ernst Christoph Homburg, 1605-1681; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, alt.
Music: Das grosse Cantional, Darmstadt, 1687
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