
Recessional:                    
 

WERE YOU THERE 
          African American Spiritual 

 
 

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 the crucified me 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 the 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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Prelude:               
YOU WERE ON THE CROSS 

Audrey Assad | Kenny Butler | Matt Maher © 2009 Worship Together Music  

  
Lost. Ev'rything is lost, and ev'rything I've loved before is gone.  

Alone, like the coming of the frost, and a cold winter's chill in my stony heart.  
  

Where were You when all that I've hoped for, where were You when all that I've 
dreamed came crashing down in shambles around me? You were on the cross,  

  
Pain. Could You take away the pain? If I find someone to blame, would it make my life seem 

easier? Alone, all my friends are asleep, and I can't find anyone to stay awake with me. 
  

Where were You when sin stole my innocence.  
Where were You when I was ashamed, hiding in a life I wish I'd never made?  

  
You were on the cross, my God, my God, all along, all along. You were on the cross, You died for 

us all along, all along. You were on the cross, victorious, all along, all along.  
  

And You were there in all of my suff'ring. You were there in doubt, and in fear;  
I'm waiting on the dawn to reappear. 

  
 Gathering:   

HOSANNA 
Brooke Fraser © 2006 Hillsong Publishing. 

 
Hosanna, hosanna. Hosanna in the highest!  
Hosanna, hosanna. Hosanna in the highest! 

  
I see the King of Glory, coming on the clouds with fire.  

The whole earth shakes, the whole earth shakes.  
  

I see his love and mercy, washing over all our sin. The people sing, the people sing.  
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Responsorial Psalm:   
 

MY GOD, MY GOD 
Ed Bolduc © 2001  

 
My God, my God, why have You abandoned me? 

 
 
Preparation of the Gifts:          

 
 

LAMB OF GOD (YOUR ONLY SON) 
Twila Paris © l985 Straightway 

 
 

Your only Son, no sin to hide, but you have sent him from your side  
to walk upon this guilty sod, and to 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.  

  
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. 
 

Act of Spiritual Communion 
 

My Jesus,  
I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.  

I love You above all things, And I desire to receive You into my soul.  
Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally,  

Come at least spiritually into my heart.  
I embrace You as if You were already there and unite myself wholly to You. 

Never permit me to be separated from You.  
Amen.  

 

Communion: 
BREAD OF HEAVEN 

Jesse Manibusan and Sarah Hart © 2009 spiritandsong.com.  
 
Bread of heaven, Savior broken, cup of life outpoured; we your people 

thirst and hunger. Come renew us, Lord; come renew us, Lord. 
  

1. From the mountain, blessing spoken where we came to pray; with the 
simple truth before us: love them in my name; love them in my name. 

  
2.  From the garden dark with sorrow, from the tears you wept, bloomed the 

flower of salvation: new life born of death, new life born of death. 
(bridge)  

From the hill where love was lifted on the heavy wood, flow the blood and 
streams of mercy where your mother stood, where your mother stood.  

  
3. From the tomb that could not hold you in the dark of night,  

broke the morning of redemption, raising us to life, raising us to life. 
 
 

LEAD ME HOME 
Matt Maher © 2003, OCP.      

 
Thank you for the cross, thank you for your love, the perfect sacrifice of praise to 
God above. Thank you for the gift, thank you for the price of losing ev’ry thing to 

gain eternal life. Thank you.  
  

Thank you for your joy, thank you for the pain of longing for peace in my 
suffering. Thank you for my hunger, for my poverty,  

that I would fall into the arms of mercy. 
  

Ev’ry road leads back to you, ev’ry journey lies in you, so lead me 
home, my lover, Savior. Lead me home, my Master, Redeemer.  

Lead me home and I will rest in you. 
  

I praise you when I’m broken, I praise you when I’m lost, that it would keep me 
honest, in need of you alone. I praise you for the past, for the mess of sin,  

that I would never want to turn from you again.  


