STABART MATER FOR
STATIONS OF THE CROSS

Each verse is to be sung after each
relevant Station.

Start:

AT THE CROSS HER STATION KEEPING
STOOD THE MOURNFUL MOTHER
WEEPING

CLOSE TO JESUS TO THE LAST.

THROUGH HER HEART HIS SORROW
SHARING

ALL HIS BITTER ANGUISH BEARING
NOW AT LENGTH THE SWORD HAS
PASSED

1. (AFTER OPENING PRAYER)

O HOW SAD AND SORE DISTRESSED
WAS THAT MOTHER HIGHLY BLESSED
OF THE SOLE BEGOTTEN ONE.

CHRIST ABOVE IN TORMENT HANGS,
SHE BENEATH BEHOLDS THE PANGS,
OF HER DYING GLORIOUS SON.

2. FIRST STATION

WHO, ON CHRIST’S DEAR MOTHER
GAZING

PIERCED BY ANGUISH SO AMAZING
BORN OF WOMEN, WOULD NOT WEEP?

3. SECOND STATION

WHO, ON CHRIST’S DEAR MOTHER
THINKING,

SUCH A CUP OF SORROW DRINKING
WOULD NOT SHARE HER SORROWS DEEP?

4. THIRD STATION

BRUISED, DERIDED, CURSED, DEFILED,
SHE BEHELD HER TENDER CHILD

ALL WITH BLOODY SCOURGES RENT.

5. FOURTH STATION

O THOU MOTHER, FOUNT OF LOVE,
TOUCH MY SPIRIT FROM ABOVE,

MAKE MY HEART WITH THINE ACCORD.

6. FIFTH STATION

FOR THE SINS OF HIS OWN NATION,
SAW HIM HANG IN DESOLATION
TILL HIS SPIRIT FORTH HE SENT.

7. SIXTH STATION

MAKE ME FEEL AS THOU HAS FELT.
MAKE MY SOUL TO GLOW AND MELT.
WITH THE LOVE OF CHRIST MY LORD.

8. SEVENTH STATION

HOLY MOTHER, PIERCE ME THROUGH
IN MY HEART EACH WOUND RENEW
OF MY SAVIOUR CRUCIFIED.

LET ME SHARE WITH THEE HIS PAIN
WHO FOR ALL MY SINS WAS SLAIN
WHO FOR ME IN TORMENTS DIED.

9. EIGHTH STATION

LET ME MINGLE TEARS WITH THEE,
MOURNING HIM WHO MOURNED FOR
ME,

ALL THE DAYS THAT | MAY LIVE.

10. NINTH STATION

BY THE CROSS WITH THEE TO STAY
THERE WITH THEE TO WEEP AND PRAY:
THIS | ASK OF THEE TO GIVE.

11. TENTH STATION

VIRGIN OF ALL VIRGINS BLEST

LISTEN TO MY FOND REQUEST

LET ME SHARE THY GRIEF WITH THEE



12. ELEVENTH STATION

LET ME TO MY LATEST BREATH
IN MY BODY BEAR THE DEATH
OF THAT DYING SON OF THINE.

13. TWELFTH STATION

LET HIS STRIPES AND SCOURGING SMITE
ME

AT HIS HOLY CROSS REQUITE ME

LET HIS BLOOD REFRESH ME THERE.

14. THIRTEENTH STATION

IS THERE ONE WHO WOULD NOT WEEP,
WHELMED IN MISERIES SO DEEP
CHRIST'S DEAR MOTHER TO BEHOLD

15. FOURTEENTH STATION

CHRIST, WHEN THOU SHALT CALL ME
HENCE

BE THY MOTHER MY DEFENCE,

BE THY CROSS MY VICTORY.

WHILE MY BODY HERE DECAYS,
MAY MY SOUL THY GOODNESS PRAISE,
SAFE IN PARADISE WITH THEE.

OH MY JESUS, FORGIVE US OUR SINS,
SAVE US FROM THE FIRES OF HELL
AND LAEAD ALL SOULS TO HEAVEN
ESPECIALLY THOSE IN MOST NEED OF
THY MERCY



