Opening Hymn 410

Unison or harmony
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1 Praise,my soul,the King of hea - wven; to his feet thy wi-bute bring;
2 Praisehim for his graceand fa - vor to his peo-ple in dis - tress;
3 Fa-ther - like he tendsand spares us; well our fee-ble frame he knows;

4 An-gels, help us to a - dore him; ye be - holdhim face to  face;
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ran-somed, healed, re -stored, for - giv - en, ev - er - more his prais-es sing:
praise him still the same as ev-er, slow to chide, and swift to bless:
in his hand he gen -ty bearsus, vres-cues us from all our foes.

sun and moon,bow down be - fore him, dwell-ers all in time and space.
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Al-1e - lu - ia, al-le - Iu -1ial Praise the ev-er - last-ing King.
Al-le - lu - ia, al-le - Iu-ial Glo-rious in his faith-ful - ness.
Al-le - lu-ia, al-le - lu-ial Wide-ly yet his mer-cy  flows.
Al-le - lu - ia, al-le - Iu -ial Praise with us the God of grace.
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4 An-gels, help us to a - dore him; ye be - hold him face to face;

sun and moon, bow down be - fore him, dwell-ers all in time and space.
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Al - le - lu - 1a, al - le - lu - 1a! Praise_ with us the God of grace.
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Hymn at the Sequence 675
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1 Take up  your cross, the Sa - vior said, if
2 Take up your Ccross, let not its  weight fill
3 Take up  your cross, heed not the shame, and
Take up  your cross, then, in  his strength, and
your cross, and fol - low Christ, nor
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1 you would my dis - «ci- ple be; take up your cross with

2  your weak spi - it with a - larm; his strength shall  bear vyour

3 let vyour fool - ish heart be stll; the Lord for you ac -

4 calm - ly ev - ery dan - ger brave: it guides you to a

5 think dll death to lay it down; for on - ly those who
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1 will - ing heart, and hum - bly fol - low af - ter me.

2  spi-rit  up, and brace your heart, and nerve your arm.

3 cept - ed death up - on a cross, on Cal - vary’s  hill.

4  bun-dant life and leads to  vic - tory o'er the grave.

5 bear the cross may hope to  wear the glo - rious crown.
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Hymn at the Presentation 525 AURELIA
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1  The Church’s one foun - da - tion is Je - sus Christher Lord;

2 E - lect from ev - ery na - tion, yet one o'er all the earth,

3 'Though with a scorn-ful won - der men see her sore op - pressed,

4 Mid toil and @i - bu - la - don, and tu-mult of her war

5 Yet she on earth hath un - ion with God, the Three in One,
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1 she is his new cre - a - tion by wa - ter and the word:
2  her char -ter of sal - wva-tion, one Lord, one faith, one birth;
3 by schi-sms rent a - sun-der, by her - e - sies dis - tressed;
4 she waits the con-sum - ma-tion of peace for ev - er - more;
5 mys - tic sweet com - mun-ion with those whose rest is won.
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1 from heaven he came and sought her to be his ho - ly bride;
2 one ho - ly Name she bless-es, par - takesone ho - ly food,
3 vet saints their watch are  keep-ing, their cry goes up, “How long?”
4 dll with the vi- sion glo -rious her long-ing eyes are blessed,
5 O hap - py ones and ho - ly! Lord, give us grace that we
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1 with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died.
2 and to  one hope she press - es, with ev-ery grace en - dued.
3 and soon the mnight of weep - ing shall be the morn of song.
4 and the great Church vic - to - rious shall be the Church at rest.
5 them, the meek and low - ly, on highmay dwell with thee.
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Hymn at the Communion 431 ¢ Sung by all ALDINE
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1 The stars de - clare his glo - 7ry; the vault of hea-ven springs
2 The dawn re-turns in splen - dor, the hea-vensburnand blaze,
3 So shine the Lord’s com - mand - ments to make the sim-ple wise;
4 So or - der too this life of mine, di - rect it all my  days;
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mute wit - ness of the Mas-ter’'shand in all cre - a - ted things,and
the ris - ing sun Te - news the race that me-asures all our days and
more sweet than hon - ey to the taste,more rich than an -y prize, a
the med - 1 - ta-tons of my heart be in - no - cenceand praise, my
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through the si - lenc - es of space their sound - less mu - sic  sings.
writes in fire a - cross the skiesGod’s ma - jes - ty and praise.
law of love with - in our hearts, a light be -fore our eyes.
rock, and my re -deem - ing Lord, in all my words and ways.



Closing Hymn 523

N

)

7 I
y I
[ fan}

JuE

W\,r d

1 Glo - rious things of
2 See! the streams of ]iV -
3 Round each ha - bi - ta -

4 Blest in - hab - it - ants
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are spo - ken, Zi - on,
ing wa - ters, spring - ing
ljon hov-ering, see the

7i - on, washed in
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of our God; he whose word can - not be bro - ken
ter - nal love, well sup - ply thy sons and daugh - ters
fire ap - pear for a glo - ry and a cov - ering,
deem - er’s blood! Je - sus, whom their souls re - ly on,
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formed thee for his own a - bode; on the Rock of A ges
and all fear of want re - move Who can faint, when such a
show - ing  that the Lord is  near Thus de - riv - ing from their
makes them kings  and priests to  God "Tis his love his peo - ple

.
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found - ed, what can  shake thy sure re - pose? With sal -
Tiv - er ev - er will their thirst as - suage? Grace which
ban - ner, light by  night, and shade by day, safe they
rais - es o - ver self 0 reign  as kings: and as
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va - tion’s walls sur-round-ed, thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
like the Lord, the giv - er nev - er fails from age to age.
feed up - on the man - na which he gives them when they pray.
priests, his sol - emn prais - es each for a thank - of - fering brings.
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