
Sunday of the Passion, Year B 

March 24, 2024 Hymns 
 

Gathering Hymn (344) 

“All Glory Laud and Honor” 

Refrain 

 All glory, laud, and honor 

 to you, redeemer, king, 

 to whom the lips of children 

 made sweet hosannas ring. 

 

1 You are the king of Israel 

 and David's royal Son, 

 now in the Lord's name coming, 

 our King and Blessed One.  Refrain 

 

2 The company of angels  

 are praising you on high; 

 creation and all mortals  

 in chorus make reply.   Refrain 

 

3 The multitude of pilgrims 

 with palms before you went; 

 our praise and prayer and anthems 

 before you we present.   Refrain 

 

4 To you, before your passion, 

 they sang their hymns of praise. 

 To you, now high exalted, 

 our melody we raise.   Refrain 

 

5 Their praises you accepted; 

 accept the prayers we bring, 

 great author of all goodness, 

 O good and gracious King.  Refrain 

 

 

 

 

Sermon Hymn (351) 

“O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

1 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. 

 

2 How pale thou art with anguish, 

 with sore abuse and scorn; 

 how does thy face now languish, 

 which once was bright as morn! 

 Thy grief and bitter passion 

 were all for sinners' gain; 

 mine, mine was the transgression, 

 but thine the deadly pain. 

 

3 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. 

 

3 Lord, be my consolation; 

shield me when I must die; 

remind me of thy passion 

when my last hour draws nigh. 

These eyes, new faith receiving, 

from thee shall never move; 

for all who die believing 

die safely in thy love. 
 

 

 

 

 



Communion Hymn  (353) 

“Were You There” 

1 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? 

 

2 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? 

 

3 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? 

 

4 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? 

 

5 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? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sending Hymn (347) 

“Go To Dark Gethsemane” 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

 all who feel the tempter's pow'r; 

 your Redeemer's conflict see. 

 Watch with him one bitter hour; 

 turn not from his griefs away; 

 learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 

 

2 Follow to the judgment hall, 

 view the Lord of life arraigned; 

 oh, the wormwood and the gall! 

 Oh, the pangs his soul sustained! 

 Shun not suff'ring, shame, or loss; 

 learn from him to bear the cross. 

 

3 Calv'ry's mournful mountain climb; 

 there, adoring at his feet, 

 mark that miracle of time, 

 God's own sacrifice complete. 

 "It is finished!" hear him cry; 

 learn from Jesus Christ to die. 

 

4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

 where they laid his breathless clay; 

 all is solitude and gloom. 

 Who has taken him away? 

 Christ is ris'n! He meets our eyes. 

 Savior, teach us so to rise. 

 


