
Hymn No. 286: O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 

1 O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, 

now scornfully surrounded with thorns, thine only crown: 

how pale thou art with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn! 

How does that visage languish which once was bright as morn! 

 

2 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, vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

 

3 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 outlive my love to thee. 

 

 

 

My Song Is Love Unknown 

 

1 My song is love unknown, my Savior’s love to me, 

love to the loveless shown that they might lovely be. 

Oh, who am I, that for my sake my Lord should take frail flesh and die? 

 

2 Christ came from heaven’s throne salvation to bestow, 

but people scorned and none the longed-for Christ would know. 

But O, my Friend, my Friend indeed, who at my need His life did spend! 

 

3 Sometimes they strew His way, and His sweet praises sing, 

resounding all the way hosannas to their King. 

Then “Crucify!” is all their breath, and for His death they thirst and cry. 

 

4 They rise, and needs will have my dear Lord made away; 

A murderer they save, the Prince of life they slay. 

Yet steadfast He to suff'ring goes, that He His foes from death might free. 

 

5 Here might I stay and sing, no story so divine: 

never was love, dear King, never was grief like Thine. 

This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise I all my days could gladly spend! 



Calvary 

 

(Refrain) 

Calvary, Calvary,  

Calvary, Calvary, 

Calvary, Calvary, 

Surely He died on Calvary. 

 

1 Every time I think about Jesus,  

Every time I think about Jesus, 

Every time I think about Jesus,  

Surely He died on Calvary. [Refrain] 

 

2 Don’t you hear the hammer ringing?  

Don’t you hear the hammer ringing? 

Don’t you hear the hammer ringing?  

Surely He died on Calvary. [Refrain] 

 

3 Don’t you hear Him calling His father?  

Don’t you hear Him calling His father? 

Don’t you hear Him calling His father?  

Surely He died on Calvary. [Refrain] 

 

4 Don’t you hear Him say, “It is finished?”  

Don’t you hear Him say, “It is finished?”  

Don’t you hear Him say, “It is finished?”  

Surely He died on Calvary. [Refrain] 


