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The Thurch

IR0 AURELIA 7.6. 7.6. D.
Samuel S.Wesley, 1864
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Her char - ter
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By
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Lord, one

and the word:

faith, one birth;

From heaven He
One ho - ly

came and sought her

Name she bless - es,

To be His ho ly Bride;

Par - takes One ho ly food,

With His own blood He
And to one hope she

bougbt her, And for her life He died.

press - es, With ev -ery grace en - dued.

A -MEN.

3 Though with a scornful wonder

Men see her sore oppressed,

By schisms rent asunder,

By heresies distressed,

Yet saints their watch are keeping,

Their cry goes up, How long ?"
Andsoon the night of weeping

Shallbe the morn of song.

4 'Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war,

She waits the consunmation

Of peace for evermore ;

Tillwith the vision glorious

Her longing eyes are blest,

And the great Church victorious

Shall be the Church at rest.

Rev, Samuel J.Stone, z866



AZMON C. M. Arr. from Carl G.Gläser, 1828, by Lowell Mason, r839

I Sal va -tion! 0 the joy -ful sound; 'Tis pleas -ure to Our ears,

4

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



God the father Almightu

20 DIX 7.7-7.7- 7- 7
Arr. from Conrad Kocher, 1838

(God of mer

T{Shine up- on

cy, God of grace, Show the bright-ness of Thy face;

us, Sav -iour,shine, Fill Thy Church with light Di - vine;

And Thy sav - ing health ex - tend Un to earth's re - mot - est end. A-MEN.

2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord;
Be by ali that live adored :

Let the nations shout and sing,

Glory to their SaviourKing;
At Thy feet their tributes pay,

And Thy holy will obey.

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord;
Earth shallthen her fruits afford;

God to man His blessing give,

Man to God devoted live ;
Allbelow, and allabove,
One in joy,and light, and love.

Rev. Henry F.Lyte, 1834



34 DUNDEE C. M.

The Poly Trinito

Ar.from Christopher Tye,1553

I0 God, we praise Thee;and con - fess That Thou, the on - ly Lord

And Ev - er - last - ing Fa - ther, art By all the earth a-dored. A - MEN.

2 To Thee all angels cry aloud; With all the martyrs' noble host,
To Thee the powers on high, Thy constant praise recite.

Both cherubim and seraphim, 5Theholy Church throughouttheworld,
Continually do cry: O Lord, confesses Thee,

30Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, That Thou Eternal Father art,

Ofboundlessmajesty ;Whom heavenly hosts obey,
The world is with the glory filled 6Thy honored, true, and only Son;
Of Thy majestic ray. �nd Holy Ghost, the Spring

4 Theapostles' glorious company, Of never-ceasing joy : O Christ,

And prophets crowned with light, Of glory Thou art King.
Anon. (Latin, sth Century.) Tr. Tate and rady's Supplement,c. 1700



The Polu Trinito

33NICÆA L. 12. 12. 10. Rev.John B. Dykes, r861

IHo-ly,Ho- ly, Ho - ly, Lord God Al-might y! Ear- ly in the

morn -ing our song shallrise to Thee; Ho - ly, Ho - ly,
Ho - ly!

Mer-ci - ful and Might- y! God in ThreePer-sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty! A- MEN.

2 Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassysea;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Who wert,and art, and evermore shalt be.

3Holy, Holy, Holy ! Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinfulman Thy glory may not see,

Only Thou art holy; there is none besite Thee
Perfectin power, in love,and purity.

4 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty !

AllThy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth and sky and sea;

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty !
God in Three Persons, blessèd Trinity !

Bishop Reginald Heber, publ. 8a)



0 EVENTIDE 1o. 10. 10. 10.

Ebcning

Willian H. Monk, 1861

IA - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide: The dark-ness

deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help - ers

fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with me. A-MEN.

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ;
Change and decay in all around I see;

OThou who changest not, abide with me.

3 Ineed Thy presence every passing hour ;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

4 Ifear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless:

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory ?
Itriumph still, if Thou abide with me.

5Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows lee :

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
Rev. Henry F, Lyte, 1847



67
Jcsus hrist our Lorb

LAUDESDOMINI 6.6. 6. 6. 6. 6. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1868

I When morn - ing gilds the skies, My heart a - wak - ing cries

May Je sus Christ be praised : A - like at work and prayer

To Je - sus I re pair ; May Je - sus Christ be praised. A-MEN.

2 When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs
May Jesus Christ be praised:

When evil thoughts molest,
With thís Ishield my breast,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

3 Does sadness fill my mind?
A solacehere I find,

May Jesus Christ be praised:

Or fades my earthly bliss?

My comfort stillis this,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

4 In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised :
The powers of darkness fear,

When this sweet chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

s Let earth's wide circle round
In joyfulnotes resound,

May Jesus Christ be praised :

Let air and sea and sky,

From depth to height, reply,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Anon, (German,) Tr, Rev, Edward Caswall, x853, 858



ratsc to Christ 1Exaltcs

68 sTUTTGART 8.7.8.7. Gotha Cantional, 1715

I Christ, a - bove all glo - ry seat - ed, King tri-umph-ant, strong to save,

OH4
4

Dy- ing, Thou hast death de feat - ed, Bur-ied,Thouhast spoiled the grave. A-MEN.

2 Thou art gone where now is given 4We, O Lord, with hearts adoring,
What no mortal might could gain, Follow Thee beyond the sky:

Onthe eternal throneof heaven Hear ourprayers Thygraceimploring,
In Thy Father's power to reign. Lift our souls to Thee on high ;

3 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee,
Heaven above and earth below ;

5 So when Thou again in glory
On thecloudsofheaven shaltshine,

While the depths of hell before Thee WeThy flock may stand before Thee,
Trembling and amazèd bow. Owned for evermore as Thine.

6Hail ! all hail ! In Thee confiding,

Jesus, Thee shall all adore,

InThy Father's might abiding
With one Spirit evermore.

Anon. (Latin, 6th or 7th cent.) Tr. Bishop James R.Woodford, 1852



308
Lobe, ano Communion with Christ

SPANISH HYMN 7. 7- 7. 7- 7- 7
Arr.by Benjamin Carr, 18a4

I Bless - ed Sav - iour, Thee I love, All my oth er joys a -bove;A

All my hopes in Thee a - bide, Thou my hope, and naught be - side :

Ev - er let ny glo - ry be, On - ly, on - ly, on - ly Thee. A -MEN.

2 Once again beside the cross,

All mygain I count but loss;
Earthly pleasures fade away,
Clouds they are that hide my day:
Hence, vain shadows !let me see
Jesus crucified forme.

3 Blessèd Saviour, Thine am I,

Thine to live, and Thine to die;

Height or depth, or creature power,
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more:
Ever shall my glory be,
Only,only, only Thee.

Rev. George Dufield, z85r



The Life Eberlasting

355 MATERNA C.M.D. Samuel A. Ward, 188a

IO Moth - er dear, Je - ru - sa -lem, When shall I come to thee ?

2 Thy wvalls are made of pre-cious stones, Thy bul-warks dia-monds square;

When shall my sor -rows have an end ?
Thy gates are of right o -rient pearl,

Thy
Ex -

joys when shall I
ceed-ing rich and

see ?
rare.

hap - py har - bor

Thy tur - rets and thy

of the saints ! O sweet and pleas - ant

pin - na - cles With car- bun - cles do

soil !

shine;

In thee no sor - row may be found, No grief, no care, no toil. A-MEN.

Tby ver -y streets are paved with gold, Sur-pass - ing clear and fine.

3Thygardens and thy gallantwalks 4There trees for evermore bear fruit,

Continuallyare green, [flowers And evermore do spring ;
There grow such sweet and pleasant There evermore the angels sit,
As nowhere else are seen. And evermore do sing.

Quite through the streets, with silver Jerusalem, my happy home,
The floodoflife dothflow; (sound,

Would God I were in thee!
Upon whose banks on every side Would God my woes were at an end,
The wood of life doth grow. Thy joys that I might see!

"F. B. P.,"in MS. of 16th or 17th cent.: verse,1. ,from W. Prid,as8s


