The Seventh Sunday after Pentecost
July 24, 2022 10:00 am

Hymn at the Procession 518 WESTMINSTER ABBEY
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4 Here vouch - safe to all thy serv - ants what they ask of
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1 Christ is made the sure foun - da - ton, Christ the head and
2 All that ded - i - «cat - ed a - ty, dear - ly  loved of
3 To this tem - ple, where we call thee, come, O Lord of
4 Here vouch - safe to all thy  serv-ants what they ask of
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thee to gain; what they gain from thee, for ev - er
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cor - ner -  stone, cho - sen of the Lord, and pre - cious,
God on high, in ex - ult - ant ju - bi - la - tion
Hosts, to - day; with thy wont - ed lov - ing - kind - ness
thee to gain; what they gain from thee, for ev - er
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with the bless - ed to re - tain, and here - af - ter
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bind - ing all the Church in one; ho - ly 7Zi - on’s
pours per - pet - ual mel - o - dy; God the One in
hear thy serv - ants as  they pray, and thy full - est
with the bless - ed to re - tain, and here - af - ter
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in thy glo - ry ev - er - more with thee to reign.
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help for ev - er, and her con - fi - dence a - lone.
Three a - dor - ing in glad hymns e - ter - mal - ly.
ben - e - dic - tdon shed with - in its walls al - way.

in thy glo - ry ev - er - more with thee to reign.
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Hymn at the Sequence 698
A #
p i i |
& E— ' »
o v ’ .
1 E - ter - nal Spi - rit of the liv - ing  Christ,
2 Come, pray in me  the prayer I need this day;
3 Come with the vi - sion and the strength I need
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I know not how to ask or what o say;
help me to see  your pur - pose and your will—-
o serve . my God, and all hu - man - i - ty;
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I on - ly know my need, as deep as life,
where I have failed, what I have done a - miss;
ful - fill - ment of my life in love out - poured—
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and on - ly you can teach me how to pray.
held in for - giv - ing love, let me be still.
life in you, O Christ, your love in me.
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Hymn at the Communion 337 ¢ Sung by all UNDE ET MEMORES
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1 And Nnow, O Fa - ther, mind - ful of the love that
2 Look Fa - ther, look on his a-noint - ed face, and
*3  And then for those, our dear - est and our best, by
#4  And S0 we come; O draw us (o thy feet, most
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bought us, once for all, on Cal-varys tree, and hav-ing with us
on - ly look on wus as found in him; look mnot on our mis-
this  pre - vail - ing pres-ence we ap - peal; O fold them clos - er
pa - tent Sa-vior, who canst love us stilll  And by this food, so
PR PP NP S R S S S S
' e o o $ 3 o
—
N8 ‘ | | | ‘ X | |
7 . BV I A I [ [ I [ [ [ N | |
{~ t 1 D | 3 o 1 o I g B ¢
s ¥ 8 P r ¢ F Fr r T § r
him  that pleads a - bove, we here  pre - sent, we here spread
us - ings of  thy grace, our prayer so lan - guid, and our
to thy mer - cy’s breast! O do thine ut - most for their
awe - some and 80 sweet, de - lhv - er us from ev - ery
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forth thee, that on - ly of - fering per - fect in  thine
faith so dim: for lo! be - tween our sins and their re -
soul’s true weal! From taint - ing  mis - chief keep them pure and
touch of ill: in thine own ser - vice make wus glad and
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eyes, the one f(rue, pure, im - mor - tal sac - 1 - fice.
ward, we set the pas - sion of thy Son our Lord.
clear, and  crown thy gifts with strength to per - se - vere.
free, and grant us nev - er - more to part from thee.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 439 WonNDRrOUS LOVE
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1 What won - drous love  is this, O my sou, O my soul! What
2 To God and to the Lamb, will  sing, I will sing, to
3 And when from death I'm free, T'll sing on, Ill sing on, and
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won-drous love is this, O my soul! What won-drous love is this that
God and to the Lamb, I will sing. To God and to the Lamb who
when from death I'm  free, I'll sing on. And when from deathI'm  free T
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caused the Lord of bliss to lay a - side  his crown for my
is the great I AM, while mil - lions join the theme, 1 will
sing and joy - ful be, and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing
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soul, for my soul, to lay a - side his crown for my soul
sing, I will sing, while mil - lions join the theme I will sing.
on, TIll sing on, and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing  on.
A Harmony (the melody is in the tenor)
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1 What won - drous love s this, O my sou, O my soul! What
2 To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing, to
3 And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, TIll sing on, and
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won-drous love is this, O my soul! What won-drous love is this that
God and to the Lamb, I will sing. To God and to the Lamb who
when from death I'm  free, I'll sing on. And when from death I'm free Tl
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caused the Lord of bliss to lay a - side his crown for my
is the great I AM, while mil - lions join the theme, 1 will
sing and joy - ful be, and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing
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soul, for my soul, to lay a - side his crown for my soul
sing, I will sing, while mil - lions join the theme I will sing.

on, TIll sing on, and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing  on.




