Hymn
O Christ, What Burdens Bowed Thy Head
Piano Sheet Music / Guitar Sheet Music

ﬂaﬂizi ’ EZ ?J’T%EE

JE k8 B Webpage: https://www.feng-huo.ch/
Date: March 24, 2023




e BE, 1T AEIRKE? 59
8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.
Eb Bb7 Cm Ab Bb7 Eb

135 55 332 15|65 42]|3--

|
| Vol 1
— 42 i Mk B2 OERE MR E L
Eb G7 Cm Bb F7 Bb
) 135 55 3|32 1325675 --
’;"I',;‘U' j " I 0 ‘h o - ) : } o
R B OuhFE OSEON e fE, B IR OJE EE O 4,
Bb7 Eb Bb7 Eb Ab Cm Bb7 Eb
, 4 |3« 3 4+ 4|51 6 6|5 13 2] 1--=]|
g}ln s =" B ZE
B3k S8, W oMo 8, O I®ROSE RO
— FP Bk 7~ 00 3H B H b 7 2H > £\
_— IV ) JL WU L., M IX PLL T Lo )y
RO H h &0 i #R A 3% e R
AR 2 |’ 22, & A 3R S 15 K
= HE A4 v 2% R it AL, Mg 3,00 R 4T F!
PR B R A9 2 i 4, i 3% % 32 3
% 5 5 00,k o e, 4F 3R &6 AR .
1LY S Sy N SR L 1 e 111 R /1SS i AR =
N R E R AR £ & % B 2 T,
K A & % B % 0, V7 ®RS /A,
T HE AN 4 0wy M it 7], M 3=, m R 2% E!
E R Bk J) N R, 08 R AR W
BE C W2 s 2 P 2, TR ZE R,
N W FR R IR 2, FHAAEMRET;
R B & 5 IR TR, A kB I A
2 b K ol TEIC W, R 1S IR % R

ji: Ann Ross Cousin
#i:Ilra D.Sankey




0 HE, T afERLE 74
8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.
Eb Bb7 Cm Ab Bb7 Eb
, 13] 5 55 3|32 15|65 42]3--
é% S | =
et e g =
F, fFta fE RSk ®2IROTE R M B B
Eb G7 Cm Bb F7 Bb
. 135 55 332 1-3|2567]5=--=
e e e s S S
o \ ol \ [
o 2 Ui TR OA M 7, B IR TR E O Y,
Bb7 Eb Bb7 Eb Ab Cm Bb7 Eb
. 4 [ 303 4o 4|51 6 6513 2|1--=|
e e e R e e e
!J | | .4 ‘ -
£ S8 W W M R OfBER O
— R T NHSE T, R R Z A
ORI bRV, IR O TR R,
HRRE R ERRAS K
= HRRI e A AL W R R 4T R
Pk Ok B G, H R g 2 T
P I O PR SO W, AF T IR A
P AE R K R R BRI R
P 1 i MR O R HE B, M IR = B 2 BT
W b3k 2 52 0, TRKXSEE
HOHRA A R ), W T R 2% )
Rk T) IR M, A0 R RO
T 2 BT, B R B AL
AN FRE R EE, RO ERE T

RO WA RITR, SR E
Sad Hrm BT B, B kIR R R




A S /A /S
MR E - WL

C84

(& #: apo 1)

D A Bm G A
o ' == ; i — : —
(OCRAACENT B 5 r dte—F— —H 2 — |
[J) e I |4 |
1. W E /N fit i k #£? k3 ES £ K
A | D G D A Bm D ) A E
u/2 t — T - - —1— T T  —— — > ]
= == =—a=—=—>=——>c—2===
[J) e I ]
k! i & uh AR E A i) iz, & * I A #
i D G D A D
/) o A A } T DI A{ N T t ! — >
= i - E £ r—|F 5 i £ Jk‘ ¢ o  — s
I A
[J) I I T 4 T
%, & * M, oo [ o F& [ b i,

2. BT FEIE. SEC,
RBRIHFZ 57,
SR T i 7,
IRER I HIE R
ERE N ERRE,
BHIEATHK,

3. HRFOAE @ 24EHIAL,
M, FRITR !
IRME ARG T 5,
Bz ;

PR A I R I,
PET B

4. JERKEE, RER,
e lisrisiE N
RN PR A,
Ve BZ T,

KR A IR TR
VRZHA A,

5. WSFdE ]
W, AR !
HUETERE K DA,
SRR ;
BECLH 2 T,
MR A,

6. MWE, REHIZIE,
FAMAEARIET 5
REEIE, IR,
LA HRIG A,
bt AE. TOHE,
RIS

waw. hym nal . net



A S /A /S
MR E - WL

ol
ﬁm_
| HAN

L)

2. BMPETFEIE, SEC,
RBRIHFZ 57,
SR T i 7,
G YSES LZ)S
EIRE R,
BHIEATHK,

3. HRFOAE @ 24EHIAL,
WeE, MRITR !
IRBAhG 7 o 1,
Bz
FRAE I R I,
VBT B

4. JERUKEE, RER,
W, mfRika !
RN PR FAEFY,
Ve % B2 FT,

RR Fy 2 FE2 5,
VRS,

5. MEFnAE BT,
M, IR !
HEFRE K TT I,
AURHRI AR ;
BEC R M T,
HAYERIZ R,

6. WEE, IREHIKZIE,
FMAEARIET 5
IREETE, ST,
STERBTEAS,
bt AE. TOHE,
AT IR

waw. hym nal . net



O Christ, what burdens bow'd Thy head

(Guitar: Capo 1)

Praise of the Lord — Hs Suffering
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1. O Chrit, what  bur - dens  bowd Thy head! Our bad was bd on
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me. A ve - tm kd; Thy bbod was  shed; Now theres no bad for me.
2. Death and the curse were h our cup, 5. Jehovah bade Hs sword aweke,
O (hrst, twas ful for Thee! O (hrst, t woke ganst Thee!
But Thou hast drahed the bst dark drop— Thy bbod the femhg bhde must shkke;
Ts empty now for me. Thy heart ts sheath must be—
That btter cup—bve drank t up; Afor my sake, my peace to make;
Now bksshgs’ draught for me. Now skeps that sword for me.
3. Jehovah fted up Hs rod, 6. For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast ded,
O (rst, t felon Thee! And | have ded h Thee;
Thou wast sore strtken of Thy G od; Thourt rsh: my bands are al unt&d,
Theres not one stroke for me. And now Thou ¥st h me.
Thy tears, Thy bbod, beneath t fbwed; When purfed, made whte, and trid,
Thy brushg heakth me. Thy gbry then for me!
4. The tempests awf ul voce was heard,

O (hrst, t broke on Thee!

Thy open bosom was my ward,

It braved the storm for me.

Thy form was scarred, Thy viage marred;

Now cbudess peace for me.
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O Christ, what burdens bow'd Thy head
Praise of the Lord — Hs Suffering
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1. O Chrit, what  bur - dens  bowd Thy head! Our bad was bd on
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me. A ve - tm kd; Thy bbod was  shed; Now theres no bad for me
2. Death and the curse were h our cup, 5. Jehovah bade Hs sword aweke,
O (hrst, twas ful for Thee! O (hrst, t woke ganhst Thee!
But Thou hast drahed the bst dark drop— Thy bbod the femhng bhde must shkke;
Ts empty now for me. Thy heart ts sheath must be—
That btter cup—bve drank t up; Afor my sake, my peace to make;
Now bksshgs’ draught for me. Now skeps that sword for me.
3. Jehovah fted up Hs rod, 6. For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast ded,

>

O (rst, t felon Thee!

Thou wast sore strtken of Thy G od;
Theres not one stroke for me.

Thy tears, Thy bbod, beneath t fbwed;
Thy brushg heakth me.

The tempests awful voce was heard,
O Ghrst, t broke on Thee!

Thy open bosom was my ward,

It braved the storm for me.

Thy form was scarred, Thy vsage marred;

Now cbudess peace for me.
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And | have ded h Thee;
Thourt rsh: my bands are al unt&d,
And now Thou ¥st h me.
When purfied, made whte, and tred,
Thy gbry then for me!
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].‘.I Christ, what bar - dens bowed Thy head ! Ouwur load was laid on Thee ;
2. Death and  the curse were im0 our cup— O Chnost, 'twes full for Thee !
3.1 - ho - vah [ift - ed up His rd— O Chnst, 4 fell on Thee!
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Thou stood - est in the zin-mner's stead - To bear all il for me.

Buwi Thou hast drained the last dark drop, "Tis emp-ty  now  for me
Thoan wast Fr = 53 = ken of Thy God; No disstance mow  for me
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A vice=tim bed, Thy bloesd was shed; MNow theres no kad for me
That hit - ter cup— love drenk o up ; Left  but  the bowve for me
Thy blood be-neath that rod las flowed: Thy bruis - ing heal - eth me
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4. The tempest's awfil woice was heard,
Oy Chnst, it broke on Thee |
Thy open bosom was my ward ;
It bore the stomm for me.
Thy fiorm was scarmed, Thy visage marmed |
BMow cloudless peace for me

—

5, For me, Lord Jesws, Thou hast died,
And I have died in Thee |
Thou'rt risen - oy bands are all untied ;
And now Thou liv'st m me
The Father's face of radiant grace
Shines novw an light on me.
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O Christ, what burdens (1st tune)

AR Cousin

2. Death and the curse were in our cup:
3 Christ!, "twas full for Thee!

But Thou hast drained the last dark drop,

"Tis emply now for me:
That bitter cup, love drank it up:
Now blessing's draught for me.

3. Jehovah lifted up His rod:
O Chirist, at fiell on Thee!

Thou wast stricken of Thy Gaod,
Theme's not one stroke for me.
Thy tears, Thy blood, beneath it flowed;
Thy bruising healeth me.

4. The tempest’s awful voice was heard,
O Chirist, it broke on Thee!
Thy open bosom was my ward,
It braved the storm for me,
Thy form was scarmed, Thy visage marred;
Now cloudless peace for me.

5. For me. Lord Jesus, Thou hast died,
And | have died in Thee:
Thou'art nisen - my hands are all untied;
Aond mow Thot liv'st in me:
When paurified, made white and tried,
Thy glory then for me!
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