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The Thurch

| RO AURELIA 7.6.7.6.D
. The Church's one Foun -da
2 E | ect from ev ery na -
She is Hs new cre - a
Her char - ter of sal va

came and sought
Nanme she bless -

Fr om heaven He
One ho . |y

Wth H's own blood He bougbt her,

And o one hopeshe press - es,

3 Though with & scornful wonder
Men seeher sore oppressed,
By schi sms rent asunder,
By heresi es distressed,
Yet saintstheir watch are keeping,
Thei r cry goes up,

Andsoon t he night of weepi ng
Shal Ibe t he norn of song.

- tion

How! ong ?"

Samiel S, Vsl ey, 1864

I's Je sus Christ her Lord;
tion. Yet oOne oer al the  garth,
tion By wa - ter and the word:
tion O‘]e LOrd, one faith, one birth;
her To be Hs ho ly Bride;
es, Par - takes ne ho ly f ood,
And for her 1ire He o died A - MEN
Wth ev -ery grace €n -dued.

4 ' M dtoit and tribulation,
And turmult of her war,
She waits the consunmation

Of peace for evernore ;
Tirtwith the visionglorious

Her 1onging eyes are blest,
And the great Church Victorious
Shal| be the Church at rest.

Rev, Samuel . Stone, z8%¢



AZNMON C M Arr. fromcarl Gd aser, 1828, by Lowel | Mason, r839

| Sal va -tion! O the joy -fu sound; 'Tis pleas-ure to Qur ears,

A

di A -MEN.
A sovereign balm for ev -ery wound, A cor-dial for our fears.



God
20 DX 7.7-7.7-7-7

the father Al mghtu

Arr. fromConrad Kocher, 1838

CGod of  mer cy, God of grace, ShOW the bright-ness oOf Thy face;
i Shine Up- ON us, Sav -iour,shine, Fill Thy Churchwithlight Di - vine;
And Thy sav- ing health €X - tend Un to earth'sre-not - est end. A-MEN

2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord;
Be by ali that 1ive adored:
Let the nations shout and sing,
d ory totheir Savi our Ki ng;
At T y feet their tributes pay,

And Thy holy vit1 obey.

3 Let the peopl e praise Thee, Lord;
Eart h shall t hen her fruits afford;
God to MmN Hi s bl essing give,
Man to God devoted live

Al bel ow, and all above,

One in joy, and light, and | ove.
Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834



The Poly Trinito

34 DUNDEE C M

Ar . fromanri st opher Tye, 1553

| ]
I O God, We praise Thee ,and con - fess That Thou, the ONn - |y Lord

And Ev - er - 1ast -ing Fa -ther,

2 TO Thee a1 angel s cry al oud:;
To Thee the powers on high,

Bot h cher ubi mand sesaphi m
Continually dOcry =

3 OHon, Holy, Hol y Lord,
WAOM heavenly hosts obey,
The worldiswith theglory filled

o Thy maj estic ray.

4 Theapostles' glorious conpany,

And prophets crowned with Iight,

By a1 theearth a-dored. A - MEN.

Wth all the nartyrs' nobl e host,
Thy constant praiserecite.

5Th6ho| y Chur ch t hr oughout t hewor | d,

Lord, confesses Thee,
That Thou Eternal Father art,

O boundl €SSngj esty ,

6Thy honored, true, and only Son;

nd Holy Ghost, theSpring
OF never-ceasing joy: OChrist,
O glory Thou art King.

Anon. (Latin, sthCentury.) Tr. Tate and rady's Suppl enent, c. 1700



The Polu Trinito

33 NIl CAA L. 12. 12. 10 Rev. John B Dykes, rs61
iHo-ly, Ho- 1y, HO . 1y Lord God Al -night y! Ear- Iy in the
morn-ing our song shallriss to  Thee; Ho-i. Ho .y, Ho - 1y

Mer-ci - ru and Mght- y!' God  in ThreepPer-sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty! A- MEN.

2 Holy, Holy, Holy! Al thesaints adore Thee,
Casting dOWN their gol den crowns around t he gl assy sea;

Cher ubi m and seraphi m falling dOWN before Thee,
O wert, and art, and evernore shalt be.

3Holy, Holy, Holy ' Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory MY not see,
Only Thou art holy; there is none besite Thee
Perfectin power, in | ove,and purity.

+Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Al nmighty !
AIIThy WOr KS shal| praise Thy Nane, in ear'h and sky and sea;
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and M ghty =«
d in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity!
Bi shop Regi nal d Heber, publ. 88.)



Ebcni ng

0 EVENTI DE  10. 10. 10. 10. Wilian H Monk, e
| A . bide with ne: fast  falls t he e . ven . tide: The dar k- ness
deep - ens; Lord, with e a - bide: When oth . er help -~ €rs

fail, and comforts flee, Hel p of the help-Iless, O a -bide with me. A MN

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim its glories pass away ;
Change and decay in a1 around | see;

oThou who changest not, abide with ne.

3 | need Thy presence every passing hour ;
What but Thy grace can foil thetenpter's power ?
WAO 1ike Thysel f My guide and stay can be?
Through cl oud and sunshi ne, abi de with ne.

4 . fearno foe, vith Theeat hand to bless:
11s have no wei ght, and tears no bitterness.
Wher e is death's sting?vvhere, grave, thy vi ctory?
Itriunphstiti, it Thou abide with ITe.

5Hol d Thou Thy cross before MY closing eyes , .
Shine through the gloom and point ME to the skies =
Heaven's norni ng breaks, and earth's vain shadows |ee:

Iniife, in death, Lord, abide with ne.
Rev. Henry F, Lyte, 1847



Jcsus hri st our Lorb

G/ LAUDESDMN 660 6. ¢ it Joseph Barnby, 1968
. When nmorn-ing gilds the  skies, My heart a - wak ing cries
May . sus Christ  be praised: A . like a  work and or ayer
To  je.sus ' Te pair ; May Je - sus Christ b€ prajsed. A- MEN.

2 When sl eepher bal m deni es,
w silent spirit sighs

May Jesus Chri st be prai sed:

When evii thoughts nol est,
Wth this shield rry breast,

May Jesus Chri st be praised.

3 Does sadness i MY ni nd?
A sol acehere | fi nd,
May Jesus onrist
O fades MY earthly bliss?
M/ confort stillis this,
|\/B.y Jesus Chri st be praised.

be prai sed:

4 | n heaven's eternal
The 1oveliest strainis this,
May Jesus Christ be praised :
The powers of darkness fear,
When this sweet chant they hear,

Nb.y Jesus Chri st be praised.

bliss

s Let earth's Wi de circle round
I njoyful notes resound,
May Jesus Chri st be praised
Let air and sea and sky,
From depth to height, reply,
'\/By Jesus Chri st be praised.
Anon, (German,) Tr, Rev, Edward Caswall, xss3s, 858



rat SC to Christ 1Exaltcs
68 STUTTGART 18.7.8. 7. Gotha cantional, 1715

| Christ, a - bove all glo - ry seat. ed, King tri-unph-ant, strongt O save,

O

Dy- ing, Thou hast death de feat - ed, Bur-ied, ThOUnhast spoiledthe grave. A- MEN.

2 Thou art gone where NOWisgiven 4We, OLord, with hearts adoring,

VWhat no nortal mi ght coul d gain, Fol | ow Thee beyond the sky:
Ontheeternal throneof heaven Hear our prayers Thygraceinploring,
In Thy Father's power to rei gn. Lift our souls to Thee on high,
3 There Thy ki ngdons a1 ador e Thee, 5 S0 when Thou again in glory
Heaven above and earth bel ow , N t hecl oudsof heaven shal t shi ne,
VWhil e t he dept hs of hell before Thee \MThy fl ock MaY stand before Thee,
Trenbl i ng and amazéd bow. Omed for evernore as Thi ne.
6Hai | ! a1 hait ! I'n Thee confiding,

Jesus, Thee shall all adore,

InThy Father's nmight abi di ng
Wth one Spirit evernore.
Anon. (Latin, 6th or 7thcent.) Tr. Bishop James R. Wodford, 1852



Lobe, ano Conmuni on with Christ
308 SPANI SH HYMN 7.7 7 7. ;. 4

Arr.by Benjamn Carr, 18a4

| Bless - ed Sav-iour, Thee I love, Al py on €F joys  a -bove

ALl My hopes in Thee a - bide, Thou My hope, and naught be . side:

Ev - er et ny glo -ry be, On -1y, on -1y, on- 1y Thee. A MEN

2 Once again beside the cross, | 3 Bl esséd Saviour, Thine am i,

Al Mygai n 1 count but ross Thine totive, and Thine to di e;
Earthly pl easures fade away, Hei ght Or depth, Or creature power,
Cl ouds t hey are that hilde my day: Ne' er shall hide ITY Saviour nore:
Hence, vain shadows .let ME see Ever shall MY glory be,

Jesus crucified for Ne. Only, only, only Thee.

Rev. Ceorge Dufield, z85r



The Life Eperlasting

C MD. Samuel A Ward, 1ssa
355 NMATERNA
I Ol\/bth,er dear, Je ru - sa-lem VEeN s 1 come o thee ?
2 Thy wais are made of pre-cious stones, Thy bul-warks dia-monds square;
Wien swaii MY so -rows have an end ? Thy joys when shai | see ?
Thy gates are of right o -rient pearl, Ex - ceed-ing rich and  rare

soil !

hap - py har . bor of the saints | O sweet and pl eas - ant
Thy tur -rets and thy pin - na. ce Wth car- bun - cies d0  shine;
In thee no NO grier, toil. A- MEN.

sor - row Ay
Tby ver

- Y streets

3Thy gardens and thy gal | ant wal ks

Continuallyare gr een, [flowers
There growsuch sweet and pl easant

nowhere eise gre seen.
Quitethrough the streets, with sil ver

The f| oodof |ife dot h
flow (sound
Upon whose panks on every éi de

The wood of |ie goth gr ow.
nE 9

. P.,"in MB. of 16th or 17th cent.: verse ’1

be found,
are paved with gold,

No care, NO
Sur-pass -ing clear and fine.

4There trees for ever nore bear fruit,
ANnd ever nor e do spring;
There evernorethe angel ssit,
And ever nore do sing.

Jer usal em happy hone,
Wul d Gonglwereinthee!
Wul d God Ny woes were at an end,

Thy joys that | might see!
,fromW Prid, as8s



