
 

 

 
 

Son of Suffering 
Adam’s Road 

 

Intro 

A  A 

 

Verse 

  A                                            F#m7   

Many were amazed when they saw Him 

                        C#m             E 

Seemed hardly human, did Jesus 

         A                                             F#m7   

His form was so marred one would scarcely know 

               C#m                                  E 

He was a man, O Bright Morning Star! 

 

Half Chorus 

        A                               C#m   

Acquainted with grief was Jesus 

                  F#m                  D            E 

Was not esteemed and forsaken by men 

 

A 

 



Verse 

     A              F#m7   

Though He was in the form of God 

                  C#m               E 

He became nothing, did Jesus 

        A                               F#m7   

No majesty, nor beauty for us to see 

                       C#m                                        E 

Made Himself empty, Oh Bright Morning Star! 

 

Chorus 

        A                               C#m   

Acquainted with grief was Jesus 

                  F#m                  D            E 

Was not esteemed and forsaken by men 

                  A               C#m   

A man of sorrows was Jesus 

                  F#m               D                     E                    F#m 

He was despised, son of suffering, He died to bring us life 

 

Instrumental 

C#m   

E  B 

 

Bridge 

                     F#m  

He drank the cup (He bore our griefs) 

           C#moverG#  

Of our sin (the price He paid was steep) 

                      A                                      Bsus4   B 

But now is raised and lifted up highly exalted 

 

Chorus 

         F#                            A#m   

Acquainted with grief was Jesus 



                  D#m                B             C# 

Was not esteemed and forsaken by men 

                 F#              A#m    

A man of sorrows was Jesus 

                  D#m               B            C#                            B     C#add4 

He was despised, son of suffering, He died to bring us life 

 

End 

B  C#add4 

BoverD#  C# 

F# 
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