
  
 

6037 FRANCONIA ROAD, ALEXANDRIA, VA  22310    |    WWW.FRANCONIAUMC.ORG    |    (703) 971-5151 

Lent	Service	Lyrics	
March	14,	2021	
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Poor	Wayfaring	Stranger	
	
(Verse	&	Refrain)	
I'm	just	a	poor	wayfaring	stranger	
Traveling	through	this	world	of	woe.	
Yet,	there’s	no	sickness,	toil,	or	danger	
In	that	bright	land	to	which	I	go.	
I'm	going	there	to	see	my	Father	
I’m	going	there	no	more	to	roam.	
I'm	just	agoing	over	Jordan,	
I'm	just	agoing	over	home.	
	
(Prayer)	
	
(Verse	&	Refrain)	
	
Go	to	Dark	Gethsemane	
	
1	Go	to	dark	Gethsemane,	
You	who	feel	the	tempter's	pow'r;	
Your	Redeemer's	conflict	see;	
Watch	with	Him	one	bitter	hour;	
Turn	not	from	His	griefs	away;	
Learn	of	Jesus	Christ	to	pray.	
	
2	Follow	to	the	judgment	hall;	
View	the	Lord	of	life	arraigned;	
O	the	worm-wood	and	the	gall!	
O	the	pangs	His	soul	sustained!	
Shun	not	suff'ring,	shame,	or	loss;	
Learn	of	Him	to	bear	the	cross.	
	

3	Calv'ry's	mournful	mountain	climb	
There'	adoring	at	His	feet,	
Mark	the	miracle	of	time,	
God's	own	sacrifice	complete:	
"It	is	finished!"	Hear	the	cry;	
Learn	of	Jesus	Christ	to	die.	
	
4	Early	hasten	to	the	tomb	
Where	they	laid	his	breathless	clay;	
All	is	solitude	and	gloom;	
Who	hath	taken	Him	away?	
Christ	is	ris'n!	He	meets	our	eyes:	
Savior,	teach	us	so	to	rise.	
	
	

	
	 	



  
 

6037 FRANCONIA ROAD, ALEXANDRIA, VA  22310    |    WWW.FRANCONIAUMC.ORG    |    (703) 971-5151 

Guide	Me,	O	Thou	Great	Jehovah	
	
	
1	Guide	me,	O	my	great	Redeemer,	
pilgrim	through	this	barren	land;	
I	am	weak,	but	you	are	mighty;	
hold	me	with	your	powerful	hand.	
Bread	of	heaven,	bread	of	heaven,	
feed	me	now	and	evermore,	
feed	me	now	and	evermore.	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

2	Open	now	the	crystal	fountain,	
where	the	healing	waters	flow.	
Let	the	fire	and	cloudy	pillar	
lead	me	all	my	journey	through.	
Strong	Deliverer,	strong	Deliverer,	
ever	be	my	strength	and	shield,	
ever	be	my	strength	and	shield.	
	
3	When	I	tread	the	verge	of	Jordan,	
bid	my	anxious	fears	subside.	
Death	of	death,	and	hell's	Destruction,	
land	me	safe	on	Canaan's	side.	
Songs	of	praises,	songs	of	praises	
I	will	ever	sing	to	you,	
I	will	ever	sing	to	you.		

	
	
O	Love,	How	Deep	
	
1	O	love,	how	deep,	how	broad,	how	high!	
It	fills	the	heart	with	ecstasy,		
that	God,	the	Son	of	God,	should	take		
our	mortal	form	for	mortals’	sake.	
	
2	For	us	he	was	baptized	and	bore		
his	holy	fast,	and	hungered	sore.	
For	us	temptation	sharp	he	knew,		
for	us	the	tempter	overthrew.	
	
3	For	us	he	prayed,	for	us	he	taught,	
for	us	his	daily	works	he	wrought,	
by	words	and	signs	and	actions	thus		
still	seeking	not	himself	but	us.	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

4	For	us	to	wicked	hands	betrayed,		
scourged,	mocked,	in	purple	robe	arrayed,	
he	bore	the	shameful	cross	and	death,		
for	us	at	length	gave	up	his	breath.	
	
5	Eternal	glory	to	our	God		
for	love	so	deep,	so	high,	so	broad;	
the	Trinity	whom	we	adore		
forever	and	forevermore.	
	


