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Priest: Behold, behold the wood of the cross onn the salvation of the world.
All: Come, let us adore.

Text and Music: approved by ICEL and USCCB/Public Domain

Faithful Cross the Saints rely on, noble tree beyond compare!
Never was there such a scion, never leaf or flower so rare.
Sweet the timber, sweet the iron, sweet the burden that they bear!
Sing, my tongue, in exultation of our banner and device!
Make a solemn proclamation of a triumph and its price:
How the Savior of creation conquered by His sacrifice!

So He came, the long expected, not in glory, not to reign;
Only born to be rejected, choosing hunger, toil and pain,
Till the scaffold was erected
And the Paschal Lamb was slain.

For, when Adam first offended, eating that forbidden fruit,
Not all hopes of glory ended with the serpent at the root: No disgrace was too abhorrent: Nailed and mocked and
Broken nature would be mended
Parched He died; blood and water, double warrant,
By a second tree and shoot.
Issue from His wounded side, washing in a mighty torrent
Earth and stars and ocean tide.
Thus the tempter was outwitted by a wisdom deeper still:
Remedy and ailment fitted, means to cure
Lofty timber, smooth your roughness, flex your boughs for
And means to kill; that the world might be acquitted,
Blossoming; let your fibers lose their toughness,
Christ would do His Father’s will.
Gently let your tendrils cling; lay aside your native
Gruffness, clasp the body of your King!
So the Father, out of pity for our self-inflicted doom,
Sent Him from the heavenly city when the holy time
Noblest tree of all created, richly jeweled and embossed:
Had come: He, the Son And the Almighty,
Post by Lamb’s blood consecrated;
Took our flesh in Mary’s womb.
Spar that saves the tempest tossed; scaffold beam, which,
Elevated, carries what the world has cost!
Hear a tiny baby crying, founder of the seas and strands;
See His virgin Mother tying cloth around His feet
Wisdom, power, and adoration to the blessed Trinity
And hands; find Him in a manger lying
For redemption and salvation through the Paschal
Tightly wrapped in swaddling bands!
Mystery, Now, in every generation, and for all eternity.
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Lost, everything is lost, and everything I’ve loved before is gone.
Alone, like the coming of the frost and the cold winter’s chill in my stony heart.
Where were you when all that I’ve hoped for, where were you when all that I’ve dreamed,
Came crashing down in shambles around me? You were on the cross.
Pain, can you take away the pain? If I find someone to blame would it make my life seem easier?
Alone. All my friends are asleep, and I can’t find anyone to stay awake with me.
Where were you when sin stole my innocence? Where were you when I was ashamed,
Hiding in a life I wish I’d never made?
You were on the cross, my God, my God, all along, all along.
You were on the cross, You died for us, all along, all along,
You were on the cross, victorious, all along, all along.
And You were there in all of my suffering, You were there in doubt, and in fear.
I’m waiting on the dawn to reappear.
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There's a place where mercy reigns and never dies,
There's a place where streams of grace flow deep and wide;
Where all the love I've ever found comes like a flood, comes flowing down.
At the cross, at the cross, I surrender my life. I'm in awe of You, I'm in awe of You
Where Your love ran red, and my sin washed white. I owe all to You, I owe all to You, Jesus.
There's a place where sin and shame are powerless,
Where my heart has peace with God and forgiveness;
Where all the love I've ever found comes like a flood, comes flowing down.
Here my hope is found, here on holy ground; here I bow down, here I bow down.
Here, arms open wide, here You saved my life; here I bow down, here I bow.
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Before I spoke a word, You were singing over me.
You have been so, so good to me.
Before I took a breath, You breathed Your life in me.
You have been so, so kind to me
O, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God.
O, it chases me down, fights 'til I'm found, leaves the ninety-nine.
I couldn't earn it, I don't deserve it, still You give Yourself away.
O, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God.
When I was Your foe, still Your love fought for me.
You have been so, so good to me.
When I felt no worth, You paid it all for me.
You have been so, so kind to me.
There's no shadow You won't light up,
Mountain You won't climb up, coming after me.
There's no wall You won't kick down,
Lie You won't tear down, coming after me.

The traditional Good Friday collection for the
Church in the Holy Land is postponed until the fall.

Cf. Ps 22(21): I
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You are here, moving in our midst; I worship You, I worship You.
You are here, working in this place; I worship You, I worship You.
You are Way Maker, Miracle Worker,
Promise Keeper, Light in the darkness,
My God, that is who You are.
You are here, touching every heart; I worship You, I worship You.
You are here, healing every heart; I worship You, I worship You.
You are here, turning lives around; I worship You, I worship You.
You are here, mending every heart; I worship You, I worship You.
Even when I don't see it, You're working.
Even when I don't feel it, You're working.
You never stop, You never stop working.
You never stop, You never stop working.
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In the breakers that storm my faith,
God, my Rock, and God, my Hope, You will prevail.
You’re the constant in a sea of change.
What You’ve done and what You’ve said will never fade.
Great is Your faithfulness.
Great is Your faithfulness,
Always and forever, always and forever.
There are memories that seize my heart, But they will never steal or tear our love apart.
There are victories yet to come, They are certain as the rising of the sun.
From age to age the same,
Your mercy never changes.
Your joy it is my strength,
Your goodness never changes.
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