
Music Planning Sheet -  Good  Friday
April 18 2025 3:00 PM

TITLE SOURCE
Entrance Antiphon Silence -
Psalm Psalm 31 R&A 68
Gospel Aclamation WONDROUS LOVE Copy

Adoration of the Cross

Behold the Wood 298
When Jesus Wept copy
O My People copy
Were You There 300
O Sacred Head, Surrounded 297
Faithful Cross (Picardy) copy
At the Cross Her Station Keeping 262

Prep of Altar Silence -
Lamb of God Latin Chant Mass Copy

Communion
Give Me Jesus 435
What Wondrous Love Is This? 668

Recession Silence -

SCHEDULED RESOURCES
Fri 3pm Easter Choir Breaking Bread

Spotify Playlist
Instrumental Parts

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BOxywzHhzJU&list=PL5agr_3e7q_o1CJ6q049qYUGKQilP48Ae&index=33
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=G70W-5jngGE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hOVSfYFhNZw
https://youtu.be/D6HNgIhXv0Q?si=T30_uExl3g-pSsz7
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hR3JTmvX1M8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=f-WJK_Fjkkw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1g26dbNJYJI
https://bit.ly/4hBdo8C
https://open.spotify.com/playlist/216xnR6JHxDLlJvclSsE0f?si=RVwCQcK9RoetC8xNaf42DA
https://www.dropbox.com/sh/xtwtn9mqpv27rsk/AABSpHnGA2y1Fad7VCbMxZvza?dl=0
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Fa ther, in to your hands I com mend my spir it.

 
 

Responsorial Psalm: Psalm 31:2, 6, 12–13, 15–16, 17, 25 (40)
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BEHOLD THE WOOD
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BEHOLD THE WOOD, cont. (2)

Text: Based on John 12:24, 32; 15:13; Good Friday Liturgy; Dan Schutte, b. 1947.
Music: Dan Schutte.
Text and music © 1976, OCP. All rights reserved.
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When Jesus Wept
William Billings 

(1746-1800)

Edited by Ryan A. Olsen for free and public use. See www.ryanaolsen.com for more free choral resources for sight reading and performance.
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Text: Based on the Good Friday Liturgy; Dan Schutte, b. 1947.
Music: Based on AVE VERUM CORPUS; Chant, Mode VI; Dan Schutte.
Text and music © 2022, Daniel L. Schutte. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.
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Text: 10 10 14 10; Spiritual; Old Plantation Hymns, Boston, 1899.
Music: WERE YOU THERE; Spiritual; Old Plantation Hymns, Boston, 1899.



O SACRED HEAD, SURROUNDED
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Faithful Cross
PICARDY

Crux Fidelis for Adoration of the Cross



Additional Verses for Faithful Cross 

4. Thus the tempter was outwitted

By a wisdom deeper still: 

Remedy and ailment fitted, 

Means to cure and means to kill; 

That the world might be acquitted, Christ 

would do his Father’s will. 

5. So the Father, out of pity

For our self-inflicted doom, 

Sent him from the heavenly city 

When the holy time had come: 

He, the Son and the Almighty, 

Took our flesh in Mary’s womb. 

6. Hear a tiny baby crying,

Founder of the seas and strands; 

See his virgin Mother tying 

Cloth around his feet and hands; 

Find him in a manger lying 

Tightly wrapped in swaddling-bands! 

7. 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. 

8. No disgrace was too abhorrent:

Nailed and mocked and parched he died; 

Blood and water, double warrant, 

Issue from his wounded side, 

Washing in a mighty torrent 

Earth and stars and oceantide. 

9. Lofty timber, smooth your roughness,

Flex your boughs for blossoming; 

Let your fibres lose their toughness 

Gently let your tendrils cling; 

Lay aside your native gruffness, 

Clasp the body of your King! 

10. Noblest tree of all created,

Richly jeweled and embossed: 

Post by Lamb’s blood consecrated; 

Spar that saves the tempest-tossed; 

Scaffold-beam which, elevated, 

Carries what the world has cost! 

11. Wisdom, power, and adoration

To the blessed Trinity 

For redemption and salvation 

Through the Paschal Mystery, 

Now, in every generation, 

And for all eternity. Amen. 
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AT THE CROSS HER STATION KEEPING
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Bruised, derided, cursed, defiled,
She beheld her tender Child,
All with bloody scourges rent.

For the sins of his own nation
Saw him hang in desolation
Till his spirit forth he sent.

O thou Mother! Font of love,
Touch my spirit from above,
Make my heart with thine accord.

5.

6.

4. Christ above in torment hangs,
She beneath beholds the pangs
Of her dying, glorious Son.

Is there one who would not weep,
Whelmed in miseries so deep,
Christ’s dear Mother to behold?

Can the human heart refrain
From partaking in her pain,
In that Mother’s pain untold?
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13.

14.

15.

Make me feel as thou hast felt;
Make my soul to glow and melt
With the love of Christ, my Lord.

Holy Mother, pierce me through,
In my heart each wound renew
Of my Savior crucified.

Let me share with thee his pain,
Who for all my sins was slain,
Who for me in torment died.
Let me mingle tears with thee,
Mourning him who mourned for me,
All the days that I may live.

By the cross with thee to stay;
There with thee to weep and pray,
All I ask of thee to give.

Virgin of all Virgins best!
Listen to my fond request:
Let me share thy grief divine.

10.
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GIVE ME JESUS, cont. (2)
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Text: Verses 1, 4–6 and refrain, Spiritual. Verses 2–3, James Hansen, b. 1937, © 1992, James Hansen.  
Published by OCP. All rights reserved.

Music: Spiritual; arr. by Robert A. Hawthorne, b. 1961, and Scott Soper, b. 1961, © 1997, 2020, OCP. All rights reserved.



 What Wondrous Love Is thIs
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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: WONDROUS LOVE; William Walker’s The Southern Harmony, 1835; arr. by Randall DeBruyn, b. 1947,  
© 1990, OCP. All rights reserved.
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