April 12 Hymns

Hymn at the Procession 200
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1 Come, ye faith-ful, raise the strain of tri - um - phant glad-ness!
2 Tis the spring of souls to - day:  Christ hath burst his pri - son,
3 Now the queen of sea - sons, bright with the day of splen - dor,
4 Nei - ther might the gates of death, nor the tomb’s dark por - tal,
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God hath brought his Is - ra - el in - to joy from sad - ness:
and from three days’ sleep in death as a sun hath ris - eng
with the roy - al feast of feasts, comes its  joy to ren - der;
nor the watch - ers, nor the seal hold thee as a mor - tal:
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loosed from Pha-raoh’s bit - ter yoke Ja - cob’s sons and daugh-ters,
all the win - ter of our sins, long and dark, is fly - ing
comes to glad Je - ru - sa - lem, who with true af - fec - tion
but to - day a - midst thine own thou didst stand, be - stow - ing
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led them with un - mois-tened foot through the Red Sea wa - ters.
from his light, to whom we  give laud and praise un - dy - ing.
wel - comes  in un - wear - ied strains Je - sus’ re - sur - rec - tion.
that thy peace which ev - er - more pass - eth hu - man know-ing.



Hymn at the Sequence 469
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1There’s a wide - ness in Gods mer - ¢y like the wide-ness
2 There is no place where earth’s sor - rows are more felt than
3 For the love of God is  broad - er than the mea-sure
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of the sea; there’s a kind - ness in his jus -
up in heaven; there is mno  place where earth’s fail -
of the mind; and the heart of the E - ter -
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tice, which is more than b - er -ty There is wel - come
ings have such kind - ly judg-ment  given. There is plen - t -
nal is most won - der - ful - ly kind. If our love were
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for the sin - ner, and more gra - ces for the good; there is mer - cy
ful  re - demp-tion in  the blood that has been shed; there is joy for

but more faith - ful, we should take him at his word; and our life would

Aud Interlude/Conelusion
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with the Sa - vior; there is heal-ing in his blood.
all the mem - bers in the sor-rows of the Head.
be thanks - giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.
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Hymn at the Holy Communion 209
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1 We walk by faith, and not by sight;
2 We may not touch his hands and side, nor
3 Help then, O Lord, our un - be - lief; and
4 that, when our life of faith is done,
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gra - cious words we hear from him who  spoke
fol - low where he trod; but in his prom - ise
may our faith a - bound, to call on you when
realms of clear - er light we may be - hold you
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none e’er spoke; but we be - lieve near.

we re - joice, and cry, “My Lord and God!”

you are near, and seek  where you are found:

as you are, with full and end - less sight.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 208

Antiphon (at the beginning)
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1 The swife is o’er, the bat - de done, the vic - to -
2 The powers of death have done their  worst, but Christ their
#3  The three sad days are quick - ly sped, he ris - es
4 He closed the yawn - ing gates of hell, the bars from
5 Lord! by the stripes which ~ wound - ed thee, from deadh’s dread
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1 ry of life is wong; the song of wi - umph
2 le - gions hath dis - persed: let shout of ho - Iy
3 glo - rious from the dead: all glo - ry to our
4 heaven’s high por - tals fell; let hymns of praise  his
5 sting thy serv - ants free, that we may live and
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1 has be - gun Al - le - lu - ial!
2 joy out - burst Al - le - Iu - ia!
3 s - en Head! Al - le - Iu - ia!
4 i - umphs tell! Al - le - Iu - ia!
5 sing to thee. Al - le - lu - ia! [Ant.]
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