

RECESSIONAL


Were You There   

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Oh ---- sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble.

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?


Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Oh ---- sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble.

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?


Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Oh ---- sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble.

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?
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PROCESSIONAL

Little Gray Donkey   

Little gray donkey, little gray donkey, little gray donkey, ho.(repeat)


Do you know just who it is you carry on your back?

‘Tis no ordinary load, no mean or common pack.

You are blessed of all beasts to carry into town

Christ the Lord of Galilee, He wears no earthly crown.


Little gray donkey, little gray donkey, little gray donkey, ho.(repeat)


Once you were a simple beast of poor and lowly state.

Christ Himself has chosen you and honored is your fate.

Though your path with palms is spread, make haste along the way;

You were destined here to ride on this triumphant day.


Little gray donkey, little gray donkey, little gray donkey, ho.(repeat)


Yonder is a grassy hill; it’s known as Calvary.

Up against the cloudless sky a barren cross you see.

Little gray donkey, Little gray mare, don’t hide your head in shame.

For you bear the Lamb of God, and Jesus is His name.


Little gray donkey, little gray donkey, little gray donkey, ho.(repeat)


Psalm 34 The Lord is close, close to the brokenhearted.


Gospel Acclamation:

Praise and honor to you O Lord, Jesus Christ


https://www.stmarymagonline.org/uploads/1/3/5/2/135203312/little_gray_donkey.pdf
https://www.stmarymagonline.org/uploads/1/3/5/2/135203312/were_you_thereeg.pdf


Jesu, Jesu

Jesu, Jesu,

Fill us with Your love, show us how to serve

The neighbors we have from You.(repeat)


Neighbors are rich and poor,

Neighbors are black and white,

Neighbors are near and far away.

Refrain

Jesu, Jesu,

Fill us with Your love, show us how to serve

The neighbors we have from You.


These are the ones we should serve,

These are the ones we should love;

All these are neighbors to us and You.

Refrain

Jesu, Jesu,

Fill us with Your love, show us how to serve

The neighbors we have from You.(repeat)


Holy                                                                                                               
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts. 
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.                                             
Hosanna in the highest. Hosanna in the highest. 


Memorial Acclamation                                                                                         
We proclaim your death O Lord                                                                      
And profess your resurrection, until you come again!


Amen       Amen, Amen, Amen!

Lamb of God                                                                                                         
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world,                                            
have mercy, have mercy on us.                                                                      
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world,                                          
have mercy, have mercy on us.                                                                     
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, grant us,                     
grant us peace. 


Behold the Cross


Behold the cross on which was hung

life’s very Lord, God’s only Son;

Mary’s own babe, so cold and so still,

helpless before her on Calvary hill.


Nails in his hands, nails in his feet,

a traitor kiss upon his cheek;

and his pierced heart, now broken in two,

love crucified for me and for you.


Eyes that won’t see, ears that won’t hear,

lips that deny the friend once so dear;

slowly he turns and captures your eye,

then passes on to Calv’ry to die.


Behold the cross of Christ in our midst:

all those who bear his wounds in their flesh.

Suff’ring for crimes of mercy and peace,

signs of the kingdom on Calvary street.


Behold the cross on which was hung

life’s very Lord, God’s only Son;

Mary’s own babe, so cold and so still,

helpless before her on Calvary hill.



