
tostroveHeEyes

beness
hast been

deJews
less
Thou

in
by

help
heav'n

andscoff

fail ingHisly bowed,meek

stands
earth,

She
By

sol diersWhile

est
Face,
Lord?

reach
dear

His
for Him,shed

Je susandcame,Death

can not
my

ther
Thy crime,

tears tono
mo
was

His
What

weHave

cru ci fied!

cru
cru

ci
ci

fied!
fied!

cru ci fied!

is
is
is
is

our
our
our
our

love,
love,
love,
love,

sus,
sus,
sus,
sus,

Je
Je
Je
Je

of

her,
blood,
men,
nails;

mourn
blind
souls
help

with
with

less

us
are
the
than

His
sweet

hours
own

three
thine

all
was

And
It

of
of

love,
love,

words
cess

cy
er

let
Eyes
on
far

come
fail
mer
tight

and
ing

O
His
For
Thee

is
side;
tied,
cried
tied

to
thirst
si
will

her

lence
that

seven
ex

spoke
of

He
y

times
guilt

Seven
Found

us
with

calls
Tongue

ry
ed

Ma
bless

See
His

a
are

while,
nail'd;

me
Feet

with
and

mourn
Hands

and
His

come
fast

O
How















































 

44

44

























  
   

      

























 





 

 

 

 

 





 

  

Public Domain
www.TraditionalCatholicLiving.com

Pno.

8

Pno.

4

Piano

adapted from 
St. Peter's Sodality Hymnbook, 1872

Jesus Crucified
Fr. Frederick Faber
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5. 
O break, O break, hard heart of mine!
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride
His Pilate and His Judas were: ---
Jesus, our Love, is crucified!

Come, take thy stand beneath the Cross, 
And let the Blood from out that Side
Fall gently on thee drop by drop;
Jesus, our Love, is crucified!

6. 
A broken heart, a found of tears,
Ask, and they will not be denied;
A broken heart love's cradle is;
Jesus, our Love, is crucified!

O Love of God! O Sin of Man!
In this dread act your strength is tried;
And victory remains with love,
For He, our Love, is crucified!
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