Hymn
O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
Piano Sheet Music / Guitar Sheet Music
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O Sacred head, Now Wounded
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Latin: 12th Century
German: Paul Gerhardt
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When they had platted a crown of thorns they put it upon His head.
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PASSION CHORALE

O Sacred °Head , “Now “Wounded

Tr, by James W. Alexander, alt.

— Matthew 27:29

Hans Leo Hassler

Harmonized by J. 8. Bach

3&9

2] t qjl‘
|
\5 ﬁ € @
L ko £ %
2. & E IR
3 # ﬁll T
Faw =2 i
PEE=E
' | l '
1 O sa-cred Head, now wound - ed, With grief and shame wgféhed down,
2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered Was all for sin-ners’ gain;
3 What lan-guage shall 1 bor - row To thank Thee, dear-est friend,
| I O
r e a—
il S =2
;i & G AT A T
2 1 % Bl R E R T 2 B % YR &
3B i e & f R & K B B A &
i i/\ 1§ , o
ﬁ“:; @
et IL o7 l l P & F PT
l A #—}'ﬁ ! = ] *
1 Now scorn-ful - ly sur - rounT/- ed With thoran—,dThy on - ly' crown,
2 Mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, But Thine the dead-1ly  pain.
3 For this Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit- y with-out end?
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1 How art Thou pale with an - guish, With sore a-buse and scorn!
2 Lo, here I fall my Sav - jor! 'Tis I de-serve Thy place;
30 make me Thine for - ev - er, And, should I faint- ing be,
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1 How does tﬂat vis - age  lan - guish Which once was bright as morn!
2 Look on me with Thy fa - vor, Vouch-safe to me Thy grace.
3 Lord, let me nev- er, nev - er Out - live mylove for Thee! A-men.
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sa - cred head, now wound-ed, with grief and shame weighed down,

1 O
2 What thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered was all for sin - ners’ gain;
3 What lan-guageshall I bor - row to thank thee, dear - est friend,
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now scom-ful -ly  sur- round - ed with thoms, thine on - ly crown:
mine, mine was the trans- gres - sion, but thine the dead-ly pain.
for this thy dy - ing sor - row, thy pit - y  with-out end?
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0 sa - cred head, what glo - ry, what bliss till now was thine;
Lo, here I fall, my Siﬁ" - dor! 'Tis I de - serve thy  place;
O make me thine for - ev - er; and shouldI faint-ing be,
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yet, though de - spised and go - 71y, 1 joy to call thee mine.
look on me with thy fa - wvor, and grant to me thy grace.
Lord, let me nev - er, nev - er out - live my love to thee

£ e | -
ﬂ:ﬁ—q =" T
e N = [F P’ |

WORDS: Artr, Bernard of Clairvaux, 12th c.; tr, James W. Alexander (1804.1859) PASSION CHORALE
MUSIC: Hans Leo Hassler (1564-1612); arr. ]. S. Bach {1685.1750) 7.6.7.6.D.
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THE LIFE OF CHRIST: SUFFERING AND DEATH

316 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

They twisted together a crown of therns and set it on Him, Mark 15:17
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1.0 sa- cred Head, now wou.nd - ed With grief and shame we:ghed down;
2. What Thou, my Lord, hast  suf - fered Was all for  sin - ners’  gain;
3. Wh

at lan- guage shall 1 bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est  Friend,
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Now scorn-ful - ly sur - round - ed With thons, Thine on - ly  crown.
Mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, But Thine the dead - ly pain.
For  this, Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - y with - out end?
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ow pale Thou art with an - guish, With sore a - buse and scom;

here 1 fall my Sav - ior; Tis I de - serve Thy place.
make me Thine for - ev - er; And, should 1 faint - ing be,
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How dnea that wvis - age lan - quish, Which once was bright as mom!

Look on me with Thy fa - wvor; As - sist me with Thy grace
Lord, let me nev- er nev - er Out - live my love to  Thee

i _ﬁ.'

q

A

wmll
L T
o -
108
|
- !
M
lill
2l

I

™

¥
%3

[

= ———r
TEXT: Paul Gerhardr; based on Medieval Lacin poem ascribed o Bernard PASSION CHORALE

of Clairvaux; translated from the German by James W, Alexander 7.6.7.6.0.
MUSIC: Hans Leo Hassler; harmonized by J. 5. Bach



O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

Medieval Latin, atrib. to Bernard of Clairvaux (1097-1153)
German paraphe. by Pawl Gerhardr, 1656
Transl. James W. Alexander, 1830; alt.
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Isa. 53; John [9:1-3

sections, each addressed to a member of Christ's body on the
cross. [t comes o us by way of @ German translation by
Lutheran pasior and Ryirinwriter Pawl Gerhardl,
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1 O sa - cred Head, now wound - ed, with grief and shame weighed down,
2 What you, dear Sav - ior, suf - fered was all for sin - ners’ gain;
3 What lan-guageshall I  bor - row to thankyou, dear - est friend;
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Now scom-ful-ly sur-round - ed with thomns,your on - ly CIOW,
Mine, mine was the (rans-gres - sion, but  yours the  dead-ly pain,
For this your dy - ing sor - row, your  pit - ¥ with-out end?
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How pale you are with an - pguish,with sore a-buse and scomn!
Lo, here 1T  fall, my Sav - ior, for 1  de-serve your place;
May 1 be yours for - ev - er, and thoughmy days be few,
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How  does your wvis-age lan - guish which once was brightas mom!
Look on me withyour fa - wor, O grant o me your grace.
0 Sav-ior, let me nev - er oul - live my love for you!
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This hymn is drawn from an extended Latin poem in seven Tune: PASSION CHORALE 7.6.7.6.D.

(HERZLICH TUT MICH VERLANGEN)
Melody by fHans Leo Hassler, 1607

Harm. I. 5. Bach, {720

For anather harmaonization, see {79



O SACRED HEAD, NOW WOUNDED-crd

F Cc G7 Cc F-G Cc E7 Am Esus E7

Am
(0] sa-— cred Head, now wound-ed, with grief and shame
weighed down;
What Thou, my Lord has suf- fered was all for sin-—
ners' gain:
What lan- guage shall I bor- row to thank Thee, dear- est
Friend,
(o] F (o] G7 C F-G (o] E7 Am Esus E7 Am
Now scorn—-ful- ly sur- round-ed with thorns, Thine on- ly crown;
Mine, mine was the trans—-gres- sion, but Thine the dead-1ly pain.
For this, Thy dy- ing sor- row, Thy pity with- out end?
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(o] sa- cred head, what glo- ry, what bliss till now was Thine!
Lo, here I fall, my Sav- jor! Tis I de-serve Thy place;
(o] make me Thine for- ev- er; and should I fainting be,
D7 G (o] G C-D G (o] F (o] F G (o]
Yet, though de-spised and gor- y, I joy to call Thee mine.
Look on me with Thy fav- or, vouch-safe to me Thy grace.
Lord, let me nev- er, nev- er out- live my love to Thee.
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