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Gathering Hymn 
#138 All Glory, Laud and Honor 
 
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 
 

 
 



Gospel Acclamation 

 
 

Preparation Hymn 
#716 Who Is the Crucified? 

 
1. Who is the crucified? Oh, that a god should fall! 

That he through whom the world was made should bleed for it as well. 

’Tis Christ, the Son of God, who suffered to save all. 

Infinity bound into flesh broke all the bonds of hell! 
 

2. Who is the crucified? ’Tis Jesus, Son of Man, 
who, from a virgin mother born, lived out a mortal span. 
He grew as all men do, and loved as all men can. 
To give us life he gave his life— oh, kiss his wounded hand! 
 

3. Who is the crucified? The risen one is he! 
Death waged a war against him once, but died on Calvary. 
The lamb who once was slain arose to set us free. 
He offers us his cross, himself, that we might rise as he! 

 

4. Who is the crucified? ’Tis he who will return 
when all our days have run their course— may it be soon! We yearn 
to hear him speak in truth, and see his justice done, 
and watch his wounded hands reach out to welcome faithful ones. 

 
Text: SMD; © 2012, Kate Bluett. Music: CRUCIFIXUS; © 2012, Kevin Keil (ASCAP). Text and music published by OCP. All rights 
reserved. 

 

Communion Hymn 
#150 O Sacred Head 
 
1. 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. 
 

2. 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. 
 

3. 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. 

 
Text: 76 76 D; Salve caput cruentatum; ascr. to Bernard of Clairvaux, 1091–1153.  
Verses 1, 2 tr. by Henry W. Baker, 1821–1877, alt.; verse 3 tr. by James W. Alexander, 1804–1859, alt. Alternate verses: verse 1 
tr. by Henry W. Baker, alt.; verse 2, Owen Alstott; verse 3, Owen Alstott, composite. Alternate verses 2, 3 © 1977, OCP. All rights 
reserved.  
Music: Hans Leo Hassler, 1564–1612; adapt. by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685–1750. 
 

Recessional Hymn 
#146 Where You There 

 
5. 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? 
 

6. 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? 
 

7. 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? 

 
Text: 10 10 14 10. Text and music: Spiritual; Old Plantation Hymns, Boston, 1899. 

 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE # A-401594. 
 

Prayer to St. Michael the Archangel 
St. Michael the Archangel, defend us in battle.  
Be our defense against the wickedness and snares of the Devil.  
May God rebuke him, we humbly pray, and do thou,  
O Prince of the heavenly hosts, by the power of God,  
thrust into hell Satan, and all the evil spirits,  
who prowl about the world seeking the ruin of souls. Amen. 


