435 Come to Calvary's Holy Mountain
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1 Come to Cal-vry’s ho - ly moun-tain, Sin - ners, ru - ined

2 Come in pov - er - ty and mean - ness, Come de - filed, with -
3 Come In  sor - row and con - tri - tion, Wound-ed, im - po -
4 They that drink shall  Tive for - ev - en "Tis a soul - re -
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by the fall; Here a pure and heal - ing foun - tain
out, with - in; From in - fec - tion and un - clean - ness,
tent, and blind; Here the guilt - vy, free e - mis - sion,
new - ing flood. God is  faith-ful;  God  will nev - er
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Flows for you, for me, for all, In a full, per -
From the lep - ro - sy of sin, Wash  your robes and
Here the trou-bled, peace may find. Health  this  foun - tain
Break His cov - e - nant of blood, Signed when our Re -
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pet - ual tide, O - pened when our Sav - ior died.
make them white;  Ye shall  walk  with  God in light
will re - store; They that  drink  shall  thirst ne more.
deem - er  died, Sealed when He was glo - n - fied.
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449 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
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10 sa- cred Head,now wound - ed, With grief and shame weighed down,
2 What Thou,my Lord, hast suf - fered Was all for sin - ners’  gain,
3 What languageshall I bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est  Friend,
4 Be Thoumy con-so - la - tion, My shield, when T must die;
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Now scomn-ful-ly sur - round - ed With thorns, Thine on - ly crown.
Mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, But Thine the dead - ly  pain.
For  this Thy dy -ing sor - row, Thy pit - ¥y with-out end?
Re - mind me of Thy pas - sion When my last hour draws nigh.
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O sa - cred Head,what glo - ry, Whatbliss, till now was Thine!
Lo, here 1 fall, my Sav - ior! 'Tis I de - serve Thy place;
O  make me Thine for - ev - er! And should T faint - ing be,
Mine eyes shall then be - hold Thee, Up - on Thy cross shall dwell,
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Yet, though de-spised and gor - y, 1 joy to call Thee mine.
Loock on me with Thy fa - wvor, And grant to me  Thy grace.
Lord, let me nev - er, nev - er, Out - live my love for Thee.

My heart by faith en - fold Thee. Who di - eth thus dies well.
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540 Christ, the Word of God Incarnate
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1 Christ, the Word of God m - car - nate, Lord and Son of
2 Christ, the liv - ing bread from heav - en, Food for bod -y,
3 Christ, the shoot that springs tri - um - phant From the stump of
4 Christ, our good and faith - ful shep - herd, Watch-ing all Your
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A - bra-ham; Christ, the ra-diance  of the Fa - ther,
food for soul; Christ, the man - na dai - ly giv. - en,
Jes - se’s tree; Christ, true vine, You nur - ture branch - es
lambs and sheep; Christ, the gate that guards the sheep - fold,
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Per - fect God, the great 1  AM; Christ, the light, You
Nour - ish, strength-en,  make us whole. Feed us with the
To bear  fruit a - bun -dant - ly. Graft ws in - to
Nev - er - fall - ing vig - il keep. When we stray, Good
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shine un - van-quished, Light and life You bring to all; Light our
food of heav - en, Fore - taste of the feast to be; Quench our
You, O Sav - lor; Prune our hearts so we re-main Fruit - ful
Shep - herd, seek us, Find us, lift us, bear us home; Lamb of

path  with Your own
thirst with liv - ing

branch-es in  Your
God, our shep - herd,

wa - ter
vine - yard
keep us;

Christ, the way that leads unfailing
To the Father's home on high,

pres - €nce,
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Grant us grace to heedYourcall.

Spring-ing up e - ter-nal-ly.

Till e - ter - nal life we gain.

Let us hear Your voice a-lone.

Christ, the truth that frees the captive,

Christ, the life that cannot die.
Mediator to the Father,
Sacrifice and great High Priest:

Lead us to Your heav'nly mansions,
There to share Your wedding feast.

Christ, the Alpha and Omega,

Christ, the firstborn from the dead,

Christ, the life and resurrection,

Christ, the Church'’s glorious head:

Praise and thanks and adoration
And unending worship be

To the Father and the Spirit
And to You eternally.
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