
Tuesday, March 31 
 

What Wondrous Love Is This 
WONDROUS LOVE 
 

1. What wondrous love is this, 

O my soul, O my soul? 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul? 

What wondrous love is this 

that caused the Lord of bliss 

To bear the dreadful curse 

for my soul, for my soul, 

To bear the dreadful curse for my soul? 
 

2. To God and to the Lamb 

I will sing, I will sing; 

To God and to the Lamb, I will sing; 

To God and to the Lamb, 

who is the great I AM, 

While millions join the theme, 

I will sing, I will sing; 

While millions join the theme, I will sing. 
 

3. And when from death I’m free, 

I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on; 

And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on; 

And when from death I’m free, 

I’ll sing and joyful be, 

And through eternity, 

I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on! 

And through eternity, I’ll sing on. 
 

Text: 12 9 12 12 9; anon.; first appeared in A 

General Selection of the Newest and Most 

Admired Hymns and Spiritual Songs, 1811, 

adapt. Music: William Walker’s The Southern 

Harmony, 1835. 
 

Responsorial Psalm 
 

 R.   O Lord, hear my prayer, and let my 

   cry come to you. 

 

 

Be Still, My Soul 
FINLANDIA 

 

1. Be still, my soul—the Lord is on thy side! 

Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain; 

Leave to thy God to order and provide— 

In ev’ry change he faithful will remain. 

Be still, my soul—thy best, thy heav’nly friend 

Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 
 

 

2. Be still, my soul—thy God doth undertake 

To guide the future as he has the past; 

Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake— 

All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 

Be still, my soul—the waves and winds still 

know 

His voice who ruled them while he dwelt 

below. 
 

3. Be still, my soul—the hour is hastening on 

When we shall be forever with the Lord, 

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 

Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored. 

Be still, my soul—when change and tears are 

past, 

All safe and blessed we shall meet at last. 
 

Text: 10 10 10 10 10 10; Katharina von 

Schlegel; in Neue Sammlung Geislicher 

Lieder, 1752; tr. by Jane Borthwick, 1813–

1897. Music: Jean Sibelius, 1865–1957. 

 

 

Wednesday, April 1 
 

Humbly, Lord, We Worship You 
ADORO TE DEVOTE 
 

1. Humbly, Lord, we worship you, our Eternal 

King. You who died to give us life, hear us as 

we sing. 
 

Refrain 

Jesus, God and Lord of all, come to us, we pray. 

Thus united in your love, may we live this day. 
 

2. Jesus, Lord, we offer you ev’ry act this day. 

May we live our love for you and your will 

obey. 
 

3. Lord, forgive us all our faults, others we 

forgive. May we strive with all our souls, 

Christian lives to live. 
 

4. May we love you in each soul and each soul in 

you; One in our eternal goal, one in all we do. 
 

Text 75 75 D; Jeanne Frolick, SFCC, © 1973, OCP. All 

rights reserved. Music: Chant, Mode V; Paris 

Processionale, 1697. 

 

Responsorial Psalm 

 R. Glory and praise for ever! 
 

 
 

 

 



Thursday, April 2 
 

O God, Our Help in Ages Past 
ST. ANNE 
 

1. O God, our Help in ages past, 

Our Hope for years to come, 

Our Shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal Home. 
 

2. Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 
 

3. A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 
 

4. Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Soon bears us all away; 

We fly forgotten, as a dream  

Dies at the op’ning day. 
 

5. O God, our Help in ages past, 

Our Hope for years to come, 

Be thou our Guard while life shall last, 

And our eternal Home. 
 

Text: CM; based on Psalm 90:1–5; Isaac Watts, 1674–

1748, alt. Music: William Croft, 1678–1727. 

 

 
For the Healing of the Nations 
 ST. THOMAS 
 

1. For the healing of the nations, 

Lord, we pray with one accord; 

For a just and equal sharing 

Of the things that earth affords. 

To a life of love and action 

Help us rise and pledge our word. 
 

2. Lead us now, Lord, into freedom, 

From despair your world release; 

That redeemed from war and hatred, 

All may come and go in peace. 

Show us how through care and goodness 

Fear will die and hope increase. 
 

3. All that kills abundant living, 

Let it from the earth be banned; 

Pride of status, race or schooling, 

Dogmas that obscure your plan. 

In our common quest for justice 

May we hallow life's brief span. 
 

4. You, creator God, have written 

Your great name on humankind; 

For our growing in your likeness 

Bring the life of Christ to mind: 

That by our response and service 

Earth its destiny may find. 
 

Text: Fred Kaan, b.1929, alt., © 1968, Hope 

Publishing Co. 

 

 

Friday, April 3 
 

Lord, Whose Love In Humble Service 
HOLY MANNA 
 

1. Lord, whose love in humble service 

 Bore the weight of human need, 

 Who upon the Cross forsaken, 

 Offered mercy’s perfect deed; 

 We, your servants, bring the worship 

 Not of voice alone, but heart; 

 Consecrating to your purpose 

 Ev’ry gift which you impart. 
 

2. Still your children wander homeless; 

 Still the hungry cry for bread; 

 Still the captives long for freedom; 

 Still in grief we mourn our dead. 

 As, O Lord, your deep compassion 

 Healed the sick and freed the soul, 

 Use the love your Spirit kindles 

 Still to save and make us whole. 
 

3. As we worship, grant us vision, 

 Till your love’s revealing light, 

 Till the height and depth and greatness 

 Dawns upon our human sight: 

 Making known the needs and burdens 

 Your compassion bids us bear, 

 Stirring us to tireless striving, 

 Your abundant life to share. 
 

4. Called from worship into service 

 Forth in your great name we go, 

 To the child, the youth, the aged. 

 Love in living deeds to show; 

 Hope and health, goodwill and comfort, 

 Counsel, aid and peace we give 

 That your children Lord, in freedom, 

 May your mercy know, and live. 
 

Text: Albert F. Bayly, 1980-1984 alt. © Oxford University 

Press, London. All rights reserved. Used with permission. 

Music: William Moore’s The Columbian Harmony 1825] 



 

Responsorial Psalm 

R. In my distress I called upon the Lord,  

 and he heard my voice. 
 

 

Saturday, April 4 
 

Soul of My Savior 
ANIMA CHRISTI 

 

1. Soul of my Savior, sanctify my breast; 

Body of Christ, be thou my saving guest; 

Blood of my Savior, bathe me in thy tide; 

Wash me with water flowing from his side. 

 

2. Strength and protection may thy Passion be; 

O Blessed Jesus, hear and answer me; 

Deep in thy wounds, Lord, hide and  

  shelter me; 

So shall I never, never, part from thee. 

 

3. Hear me, Lord Jesus, listen as I pray; 

“Lead me from night to never ending day. 

Fill all the world with love and grace divine, 

And glory, laud, and praise be ever thine.” 

 
Text: 10 10 10 10; verses 1–2 attr. to Pope John XXII, 

1249–1334; tr. by Edward Caswall, 1814–1878, alt.; 

verse 3, composite, based on God of Our Fathers; 

Daniel C. Roberts, 1841–1907. Music: William J. 

Maher, SJ, 1823–1877, alt. 

 

Responsorial Psalm 

R. The Lord will guard us, as a shepherd 

  guards his flock. 

  

 

Were You There 
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 laid him in the 

tomb? Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble. Were you there when they 

laid him in the tomb? 

 
Text: 10 10 14 10. Text and music: Spiritual; Old 

Plantation Hymns, Boston, 1899. 

 

 

 

Sunday, April 5 - Palm 

Sunday of the Passion of  

the Lord 
 
All Glory, Laud, and Honor 
ST. THEODULPH 

 

1. All glory, laud, and honor 

To you, Redeemer King! 

To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. 

You are the King of Israel, 

And David's royal Son, 

Now in the Lord's Name coming, 

Our King and Blessed One. 

 

2. All glory, laud, and honor 

To you, Redeemer King! 

To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. 

The company of angels 

Are praising you on high; 

And mortals, joined with all things 

Created, make reply. 

 
Text: 76 76 D; Theodulph of Orleans, ca. 760–821; tr. by 

John M. Neale, 1818–1866, alt. Music: Melchior Teschner, 

1584–1635. 

 

 

Responsorial Psalm 

R.  My God, my God, 

     why have you abandoned me? 

 



Monday, April 6 
 

All Glory, Laud, and Honor 
ST. THEODULPH 

 

1. All glory, laud, and honor to you, Redeemer 

King! To whom the lips of children Made  

sweet hosannas ring. You are the King of 

Israel, And David's royal Son, 

Now in the Lord's Name coming, 

Our King and Blessed One. 
 

2. All glory, laud, and honor To you, Redeemer 

King! To whom the lips of children Made 

sweet hosannas ring. The company of angels 

Are praising you on high; And mortals, joined 

with all things Created, make reply. 
 

3. All glory, laud, and honor To you, Redeemer 

King! To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. The people of the 

Hebrews  With palms before you went: 

Our praise and prayers and anthems Before 

you we present. 
 

4. All glory, laud, and honor To you, 

Redeemer King! To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. To you before your 

passion They sang their hymns of praise: To 

you, now high exalted, Our melody we raise. 
 

5. All glory, laud, and honor To you, 

Redeemer King! To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. Their praises you 

accepted, Accept the prayers we bring, Great 

source of love and goodness, Our Savior and 

our King. 

 
Text: 76 76 D; Theodulph of Orleans, ca. 760–821; tr. by 

John M. Neale, 1818–1866, alt. Music: Melchior Teschner, 

1584–1635. 

 

 

Responsorial Psalm 

 R. The Lord is my light and my salvation. 

 

Tuesday, April 7 
 

O Sacred Head, Surrounded 
PASSION CHORALE 

 
1a.O Sacred Head, surrounded 

By crown of piercing thorn! 

O bleeding Head, so wounded, 

Reviled and put to scorn! 

The pow’r of death comes o’er you, 

The glow of life decays, 

Yet angel hosts adore you, 

And tremble as they gaze. 
 

2a.In this, your bitter passion, 

Good Shepherd, think of me 

With your most kind compassion, 

Unworthy though I be: 

Beneath your cross abiding, 

Forever would I rest, 

In your dear love confiding, 

And with your presence blest. 
 

3a.What language shall I borrow 

To thank you, dearest friend, 

For this, your dying sorrow, 

Your mercy without end? 

Lord, make me yours forever, 

A loyal servant true, 

And let me never, never 

Outlive my love for you. 

 

 

Responsorial Psalm 

 R.  I will sing of your salvation. 

 



Lift High the Cross 
 

Lift high the cross, the love of Christ 

proclaim till all the world adore his sacred 

name. 
 
 

1. Come, Christians, follow where the Master     

trod, our King victorious, Christ, the Son of 

God. 

 
 

2. Led on their way by this triumphant sign, 

 the hosts of God in conquering ranks combine. 

 

3. Each newborn foll'wer of the Crucified 

 bears on the brow the seal of him who died. 

 

4. O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 

 your death has bought us life eternally. 

 

5. So shall our song of triumph ever be: 

 praise to the Crucified for victory! 

 
 Text: 1 Corinthians 1:18; George W. Kitchin, 1827-1912, 

and Michael R. Newbolt, 1874-1956, alt., © 1974, Hope 

Publishing Co. 

 

 

Wednesday, April 8 

 
O Radiant Light 
Chant, Mode VI 

 

1. O radiant Light, O Sun divine 

Of God the Father’s deathless face, 

O image of the Light sublime 

That fills the heav’nly dwelling place. 

 

2. O Son of God, the source of life, 

Praise is your due by night and day. 

Our happy lips must raise the strain 

Of your esteemed and splendid name. 

 

3. Lord Jesus Christ, as daylight fades, 

As shine the lights of eventide, 

We praise the Father with the Son, 

The Spirit blest, and with them one. 

Amen. 

 
Text: Phos hilaron, Greek, ca. 200; tr. by William G. 

Storey, © 1970, OCP. All rights reserved. 

 

Responsorial Psalm: 

 R. Lord, in your great love, answer me. 
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