LH 58
O world, see thy life languish

Tune: O Welt, ich muss dich lassen


(As in TIS, no. 338)

1
See, world, your life suspended,


as, on the cross extended,


your Lord and Saviour dies.


The prince of power with meekness


submits in mortal weakness


to blows, and jeers, and mocking cries.

2
My Lord, who dares to beat you,


so cruelly to mistreat you,


and bring you to your death?


Though meekly you've submitted,


no sins have you committed,


while we are sinful from our birth.

3
I caused your grief and trembling


with countless sins, resembling


the sand-grains by the sea;


my sins brought your distresses,


the burden that oppresses


and tortures you so painfully.

4
Yourself, Lord, you have offered,


and for my guilt have suffered


the bitter cross for me.


Help me in my endeavour


with all my being ever


to praise and serve you faithfully.

5
Your sighing and your groaning,


the tears and blood atoning,


which you have freely poured,


through life will comfort give me


and at my death go with me


into your endless rest, O Lord.
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