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Ave verum corpus W. Byrd
Hail the true body, born of the Virgin Mary: You who truly 
suffered and were sacrificed on the cross for the sake of man. 
From whose pierced flank flowed water and blood: Be a 
foretaste for us in the trial of death.

[O sweet, O merciful, O Jesus, Son of Mary. Have mercy on 
me. Amen.]

Abendlied J. Rheinberger
Bide with us, for evening shadows darken, and the day will 
soon be over.

O Crux K. Nystedt
O Cross, more radiant than the stars, celebrated throughout 
the earth, beloved of all people, holier than all things, which 
alone was found worthy, to bear the light of the world. 
Blessed tree, blessed nails, blest the weight you bore. Save the 
flock which today is gathered to praise you.

Ave Verum Corpus I. Raminsh
Hail, true Body, born of the Virgin Mary, who has truly 
suffered, was sacrificed on the cross for mortals, whose side 
was pierced, whence flowed water and blood: Be for us a 
foretaste (of heaven) during our final examining. O sweet, O 
pure, O Son of Mary. Amen.O vos omnes C. Gesualdo di Venosa

O all ye that pass by the way, attend and see if there be any 
sorrow like to my sorrow.

O all ye that pass by the way, attend and see if there be any 
sorrow like to my sorrow. Attend, all ye people, and see my 
sorrow if there be any sorrow like to my sorrow.

Crucifixus A. Lotti
He was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate:
He suffered and was buried.

Vere languores T. L. de Victoria
Truly, our failings he has taken upon himself and our sorrows 
he has borne by his wounds we have been saved.

O sweet wood, O sweet nails that bore this sweet burden which 
alone were worthy to support the King of heaven and Lord.

My Lord, My Love, is Crucified D. Juliano

The Lord is the Everlasting God K. Jennings

Wonderous Love arr. Christiansen
Paul Crompton, tenor

Drop, Drop Slow Tears P. Mealor
Jennifer Schmunk, soprano

Four Motets for Lent F. Poulenc

Fear and terror have settled upon me;  the shadows 
have invaded me. Have mercy on me, Lord; have 
mercy. Unto you I commend my spirit.

Hear, O Lord, my prayer, for you are my refuge and 
my succour, all-powerful Lord and I invoke Thee: let 
me never be confounded.

I. T imor et tremor  Fear and terror

O vineyard, my chosen one! I planted you: how are 
you changed from sweet to bitter, to have crucified me 
and released Barrabas?

I protected you; I have removed stones that could 
bother you and built a tower for your defense.

II. Vinea mea electa  O vineyard, my chosen one!

Shadows covered the earth, when the Jews crucified 
Jesus, and toward the ninth hour Jesus let forth a 
great cry, saying: "My God, why hast Thou forsaken 
me?" And lowering his head, he gave up the spirit.

Jesus, crying out in a great voice, said: "Father, into 
thy hands I commend my spirit."

III. Tenebræ factæ sunt  Shadows covered the earth

Agnus Dei S. Barber
Lamb of God, who takest away the sins of the world, have 
mercy upon us, Lamb of God, who takest away the sins of the 
world, grant us peace, Grant us, grant us peace.

Erin Campbell, soprano

Jessica Kelley, soprano

Sad is my soul unto death: stay here, and keep watch 
with me: soon you will see a crowd of men surround 
me. You shall flee, and I will go to be sacrificed for 
you.

Here is the approaching hour when the Son of Man 
will be delivered into the hands of sinful man.

IV. Tristis est anima mea  Sad is my soul


