Stations of the Cross

1. At the cross her station keeping,
stood the mournful mother weeping,
close to Jesus to the last

2. Through her heart, his sorrow sharing,

all his bitter anguish bearing,
now at length the sword had passed.

3. Oh how sad and sore distressed
was that mother highly blessed,
of the sole-begotten One!

4. Christ above in torment hangs;
she beneath beholds the pangs
of her dying glorious Son.

5. Is there one who would not weep,
whelmed in miseries so deep
Christ's dear Mother to behold?

6. Can the human heart refrain
from partaking in her pain,
in that Mother's pain untold?

7. For the sins of His own nation
saw Him hang in desolation,
all with bloody scourges rent.

8. Bruised, derided, cursed, defiled,
she beheld her tender child,
till His Spirit forth he sent.

9. O, thou Mother, fount of love,
touch my spirit from above,
make my heart with thine accord.

10. Make me feel as thou has felt;
make my soul to glow and melt
with the love of Christ our Lord.

11. Holy Mother, pierce me through;
in my heart each wound renew
of my Saviour crucified.

12. Let met share with thee his pain,
who for all my sins was slain,
who for me in torments died.

13. Let me mingle tears with thee,
mourning Him Who mourned for me,
all the days that | may live.

14. By the cross with thee to stay,
there with thee to weep and pray,
this | ask of thee to give.

God of Mercy and Compassion

God of mercy and compassion,
Look with pity upon me,
Father, let me call Thee Father,
'Tis Thy child returns to Thee.

Refrain:

Jesus, Lord, | ask for mercy;
Let me not implore in vain;

All my sins, | now detest them,
Never will | sin again.

2. By my sins | have deserved
Death and endless misery,

Hell with all its pains and torments,
And for all eternity.

(Refrain)

4. See our Savior, bleeding, dying,
On the cross of Calvary;

To that cross my sins have nail'd Him,
Yet He bleeds and dies for me.
(Refrain)
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The Savior is waiting

The Savior is waiting to enter your heart
Why don't you let Him come in

There's nothing in this world to keep you
apart

What is your answer to Him

Chorus

Time after time He has waited before
And now He is waiting again

To see if you're willing to open the door
Oh how He wants to come in

If you'll take one step toward the Savior,
my friend

You'll find His arms open wide

Receive Him, and all of your darkness will
end

Within your heart He'll abide

Sweet Heart of Jesus

1. Sweet heart of Jesus, fount of love and
mercy,

today we come, thy blessing to implore;
O touch our hearts, so cold and so
ungrateful,

and make them, Lord, thine own for
evermore.

Chorus:
Sweet heart of Jesus, we implore,
O make us love thee more and more.

2. Sweet heart of Jesus, make us know and
love thee,

unfold to us the treasures of thy grace;
that so our hearts, from things of earth
uplifted,

may long alone to gaze upon thy face.

3. Sweet heart of Jesus, make us pure and
gentle,

and teach us how to do thy blessed will;
to follow close the print of thy dear
footsteps,

and when we fall — sweet heart, oh, love
us still.

The Old Rugged Cross

On a hill far away stood an old rugged
Cross

The emblem of suffering and shame
And | love that old cross where the
dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain

Chorus

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross (rugged
cross)

Till my trophies at last | lay down

| will cling to the old rugged cross

And exchange it some day for a crown

To the old rugged cross | will ever be true
It's shame and reproach gladly bear
Then he'll call me some day to my home
far away

Where his glory forever I'll share

Repeat Chorus

Above all Powers

Above all powers above all kings

Above all nature and all created things
Above all wisdom and all the ways of man
You were here before the world began

Above all kingdoms above all thrones
Above all wonders the world has ever
known
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Above all wealth and treasures of the
earth

There's no way to measure what You're
worth

Chorus

Crucified laid behind a stone

You lived to die rejected and alone

Like a rose trampled on the ground
You took the fall and thought of me
Above 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 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?

Amazing Grace

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

| once was lost, but now am found
Was blind but now | see

Was Grace that taught my heart to fear
And Grace, my fears relieved

How precious did that Grace appear
The hour | first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
We have already come

T'was Grace that brought us safe thus far
And Grace will lead us home

Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All

Jesus! my Lord, my God, my all!
How can | love Thee as | ought?
And, how revere this wondrous gift,
So far surpassing hope or thought?

Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore!
O, make us love Thee more and more!

Had | but Mary's sinless heart

To love Thee with, my dearest King!
O with what bursts of fervent praise
Thy goodness, Jesus, would | sing!
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| come to the Cross

| come to the cross seeking mercy and
grace,

| come to the cross where You died in my
place.

Out of my weakness and into Your
strength,

Humbly, | come to the cross.

| come to the cross seeking mercy and
grace,

| come to the cross where You died in my
place.

Out of my weakness and into Your
strength,

Jesus, | come to the cross.

Your arms are open, You call me by name,
You welcome the child that was lost.

You paid the price for my guilt and my
shame,

Jesus, | come,

Jesus | come,

Jesus, | come to the cross

| come to the cross seeking mercy and
grace,

| come to the cross where You died in my
place.

Out of my weakness and into Your
strength,

Jesus, | come to the cross.

Jesus, | come,

Jesus | come,

Jesus, | come to the cross

Your arms are open, You call me by name,
You welcome the child that was lost.

You paid the price for my guilt and my
shame,

Jesus, | come,

Jesus | come,

Jesus, | come to the cross

Jesus, | come to the cross
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