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Isaiah 52:13-53:6
Hallelujah! What a Savior
“Man of sorrows!” what name for the Son of God who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim! Hallelujah, what a Savior.
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, in my place condemned He stood,
Sealed my pardon with His blood; Hallelujah, what a Savior.
Guilty, vile and helpless we, spotless Lamb of God was He;
Full atonement! Can it be? Hallelujah, what a Savior.
Lifted up was He to die, it is finished was His cry;
Now in heaven exalted high: Hallelujah, what a Savior.
When He comes our glorious King, all His ransomed home to bring,
Then anew this song will sing; Hallelujah, what a Savior.
The Plot to Kill Jesus
(Matthew 26:1-5, 14-16)
Jesus celebrates the Passover with His disciples
(Matthew 26:17-35)
Lamb of God
Your only Son, no sin to hide, but you have sent Him from your side
To walk upon this guilty sod, and become the lamb of God.
O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God; I love the holy Lamb of God.
O wash me in His precious blood. My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God
Your gift of love they crucified; they laughed and scorned Him as He died;
The humble King they named a fraud, and sacrificed the Lamb of God.
O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God; I love the holy Lamb of God.
O wash me in His precious blood. My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God.

I was so lost I should have died, but You have brought me to Your side
To be led by Your staff and rod, and to be called a lamb of God.
O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God; I love the holy Lamb of God.
O wash me in His precious blood. Till I am just a lamb of God.
Jesus prayer in Gethsemane
(Matthew 26:36-46)
Jesus’ betrayal and arrest in the Garden of Gethsemane
(John 18:3-11)
‘Tis Midnight and on Olives Brow
‘Tis midnight; and on Olive’s brow the star is dimmed that lately shone;
‘tis midnight in the garden now the suff’ring Savior prays alone.
‘Tis midnight; and, from all removed, Emmanuel wrestles lone with fears:
E’n the disciple that he loved heeds not his Master’s grief and tears.
‘Tis midnight; and, for others’ guilt the Man of Sorrows weeps in blood:
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt is not forsaken by his God.
‘Tis midnight; from the heav’nly plains is borne the song that angels know:
Unheard by mortals are the strains that sweetly soothe the Savior’s woe.
Jesus before the High Priest and Peter’s Denial
(John 18:12-27)
Jesus before Pilate & Herod
(Luke 22:66-23:25)
O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down,
Now scornfully surrounded with thorns, Thin only crown;
How pale Thou art with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn!
How does that visage languish which one was bright as morn!
What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered was all for sinners gain:
Mine, mine was the transgression, but Thine the deadly pain;
Lo, here I fall my Savior! ‘Tis I deserve Thy place;
Look on me with Thy favor, assist me with Thy grace.

What language shall I borrow to thank Thee, dearest Friend,
For this, Thy dying sorrow, Thy pity without end?
O make me Thine forever, and should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never out live mu love to Thee.
Jesus is crucified
(Luke 23:26-38)
What Wondrous Love is This?
What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul,
what wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul,
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul!

ChorusAt the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light
And the burden of my heart rolled away
It was there by faith I received my sight
And now I am happy all the day.
Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity! grace unknown! And love beyond degree! [chorus]
Well might the sun in darkness hide and shut his glories in
When Christ, the mighty Maker died For man the creature's sin. [chorus]
Thus might I hide my blushing face while His dear cross appears
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness and melt my eyes to tears [chorus]

When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down,
when I was sinking down, sinking down;
when I was sinking down beneath God's righteous frown,
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul, for my soul,
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul!

But drops of grief can ne'er repay the debt of love I owe
Here, Lord, I give myself away; ‘tis all that I can do [chorus]

To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing,
to God and to the Lamb, I will sing;
to God and to the Lamb, who is the great I AM,
while millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing,
while millions join the theme, I will sing!

“Suffering, Supplication, and Submission in Gethsemane”- Luke 22:39-46

And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on,
and when from death I'm free, I'll sing on;
and when from death I'm free, I'll sing and joyful be,
and through eternity I'll sing on, I'll sing on,
and through eternity I'll sing on!

ChorusLest I forget Gethsemane; lest I forget thine agony,
Lest I forget thy love for me, lead me to Calvary.

Jesus and the thief on the cross
(Luke 23:39-43)
Jesus dies
(Luke 23:44-49)
At the Cross
Alas! and did my Savior bleed, and did my Sov'reign die?
Would He devote that sacred head for sinners such as I?

Jesus is Buried
(Luke 23:50-56)

Lead Me To Calvary
King of my life I crown thee now, Thine shall the glory be;
Lest I forget thy thorn-crowned brow; lead me to Calvary.

Show me the tomb where thou wast laid, tenderly mourned and wept;
Angels in robes of light arrayed guarded thee whilst thou slept. [chorus]
Let me like Mary, thru the gloom, come with a gift to thee;
Show to me now the empty tomb, lead me to Calvary. [chorus]
May I be willing, Lord, to bear daily my cross for thee;
Even thy cup of grief to share, Thou hast borne all for me. [chorus]

