
Maundy Thursday 
 
This Is My Body 
 
This is my body, broken for you, 
Bringing you wholeness, making you free, 
Take it and eat it, and when you do, 
Do it in love for me. 
 
This is my blood poured out for you, 
Bringing forgiveness, making you free. 
Take it and drink it, and when you do, 
Do it in love for me. 
 
Back to my Father soon shall I go. 
Do not forget me; then you will see 
I am still with you, and you will know 
You're very close to me. 
 
Filled with my Spirit, how you will grow! 
You are my branches; I am the tree. 
If you are faithful, others will know 
You are alive in me. 
 
Love one another – I have loved you, 
And I have shown you how to be free; 
Serve one another, and when you do, 
Do it in love for me. 
 
This is my body, broken for you, 
Bringing you wholeness, making you free, 
Take it and eat it, and when you do, 
Do it in love for me. 
 
This is my blood poured out for you, 
Bringing forgiveness, making you free. 
Take it and drink it, and when you do, 
Do it in love for me. 
	
 
	

  

O Bread of Heaven 
 
O bread of heaven, beneath this veil 
Thou dost my very God conceal; 
My Jesus, dearest treasure, hail; 
I love thee and adoring kneel; 
Each loving soul by thee is fed 
With thine own self in form of bread. 
 
O food of life, thou who dost give 
The pledge of immortality; 
I live; no, 'tis not I that live; 
God gives me life, God lives in me: 
He feeds my soul, he guides my ways, 
And every grief with joy repays. 
 
O bond of love, that dost unite 
The servant to his living Lord; 
Could I dare live, and not requite 
Such love then death were meet reward: 
I cannot live unless to prove 
Some love for such unmeasured love. 
 
Belovèd Lord in heaven above, 
There, Jesus, thou awaitest me; 
To gaze on thee with changeless love, 
Yes, thus I hope, thus shall it be: 
For how can he deny me heaven 
Who here on earth himself hath given?	



Good Friday 
 
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
 
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 me 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 
 
See, from His head, His hands, His feet 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did e'er such love and Sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were an offering far too small 
Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all 
	

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
 
Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 
Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 
 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
 



Easter Vigil/Easter Sunday 
 
Now the Green Blade Riseth 
 
Now the green blade riseth from the buried grain, 
Wheat that in the dark earth many years has lain; 
Love lives again, that with the dead has been: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green. 
 
In the grave they laid Him, Love Whom we had slain, 
Thinking that He’d never wake to life again, 
Laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green. 
 
Up He sprang at Easter, like the risen grain, 
He that for three days in the grave had lain; 
Up from the dead my risen Lord is seen: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green. 
 
When our hearts are wintry, grieving or in pain, 
By Your touch You call us back to life again; 
Fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green. 
 

Jesus Christ is risen today 
 
Jesus Christ is risen today, Alleluia, 
Our triumphant holy day; Alleluia, 
Who did once upon the cross; Alleluia, 
Suffer to redeem our loss; Alleluia! 
 
Hymns of praise then let us sing; Alleluia, 
Unto Christ our heavenly king; Alleluia, 
Who endured the cross and grave; Alleluia, 
Sinners to redeem and save: Alleluia! 
 
But the pains which he endured; Alleluia, 
Our salvation have procured; Alleluia, 
Now above the sky he's King; Alleluia, 
Where the angels ever sing: Alleluia! 

  



All Creatures Of Our God And King 
 

All creatures of our God and King,  
lift up your voice and with us sing  
alleluia, alleluia!  
Thou burning sun with golden beam,  
thou silver moon with softer gleam,  
O praise Him, O praise Him,  
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!  

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,  
ye clouds that sail in heav'n along,  
O praise Him, alleluia!  
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,  
ye lights of evening, find a voice,  
O praise Him, O praise Him,  
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!  

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,  
make music for thy Lord to hear,  
alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou fire so masterful and bright,  
that givest man both warmth and light,  
O praise Him, O praise Him,  
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!  

And all ye men of tender heart, 
forgiving others, take your part,  
O sing ye, alleluia!  
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, 
praise God and on Him cast your care, 
O praise Him, O praise Him,  
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!  

Let all things their Creator bless, 
and worship Him in humbleness, 
O praise Him, alleluia! 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
and praise the Spirit, Three in One,  
O praise Him, O praise Him,  
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

	


