Hymn at the Procession 287

The Feast of All Saints
November 5, 2023

Sine Nomine Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958)
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1 For all the saints, who from their la - bors rest, who
2 Thou wast their rock, their for - tress, and their might:
3 O  may thy sol - diers, faith - ful, tue, and bold,
4 O blest com - mun - ion, fel - low - ship di - vine!
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thee by faith  be - fore the world con - fessed, thy
thou, Lord, their Cap - tain in the  well - fought fight;
fight as the saints who no - bly fought of old, and
We feeb - ly strug - gle, they in glo - ry shine;  yet
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Name, o___ Je - sus, be for ev - er blessed.
thou, in the dark - ness drear, the one true Light.
win, with__ them, the vic - tor’s crown of gold.
all are__ one in thee, for all are thine.
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Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - Iu - ja!
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*5 And when the
*6 The gold-en
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strife  is fierce, the war-fare long, steals on the ear the
eve-ning bright-ens in the west; soon, soon to faith-ful
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dis - tant tri-umph song, and hearts are___  brave a - gain, and arms are
war-riors com-eth  rest;

sweet is the calm of par - a - dise the
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strong. - le - nm - ia, al - le - Iu - ia!
blest. —
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#7  But lo!  there breaks a yet more glo - rious day; the
*#8 From earth’s wide bounds, from o - cean’s far - thest coast,  through
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saints i - umph - ant rise in  bright ar - rtay;  the
gates of pearl  streams in the count - less host
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King of glo - ry pass - es on his way.
sing - ing to Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - Iy Ghost,
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Grand Isle John Henry Hopkins (1861-1945)
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1 1 sing a song of the saints of God,
2 They loved their Lord so____ dear, so dear, and____
3 They lived not on - Iy in a - ges past, there are
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pa - tientand brave and true, who___ toiled and_  foughtand_
his love_  made them strong; and they fol - lowed the right, for___
hund-reds of thou-sands  still, the_ world is bright with the
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lived and died for the Lord they loved and  knew. And__
Je - sus’ sake, the whole of their good lives long. And__
joy - ous saints who___ love to do Je - sus’ will. You can
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one was a doc - tor, and one was a queen, and one was a shep-
one was a sold - ier, and one was a priest, and one was__ slain
meet them in school, or in lanes, or at sea, in church, or in trains,

herd - ess on the__ green: they were all of them saints of
by a fierce wild__ beast; and there’s not an -y rea - son—
or in shops, or at tea, for the saints of God are just
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God— and I mean, God help - ing, to Dbe one t00.
no, not the least, why I  should-n’t be one t00.

folk like_ ~ me, and I mean to be one t00.
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Old Hundyreth att. Louis Bourgeois
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1 From all that  dwell be - low the skies let
2 E - ter - mnal are thy mer - cies, Lord, and
*3 Praise God, from whom all bless - ings flow;  praise
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the Cre - a - tor’s praise a - rise! Let the Re - deem - er’s
truth e - ter - nal is thy word:  thy praise shall sound from
him, all crea-tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, ye
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Name be sung through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue!
shore to shore  dll suns shall rise and set no more.
heaven - ly host:  praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Hymn at Communion
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In our day of thanksgiving one psalm let us offer

for the saints who before us have found their
reward;

when the shadow of death fell upon them, we
sorrowed,

but now we rejoice that they rest in the Lord.

These stones that have echoed their praises are holy,

and dear is the ground where their feet have once
trod;

yet here they confessed they were strangers and
pilgrims,

and still they were seeking the city of God.

Words: William Drapert (1855-1933)
Music: St. Catherine’s Court, Richard Strutt (1848-1927)

2. In the morning of life, and at noon, and at evening,

he called them away from our worship below.

but not till his love, at the font and the altar,

had clothed them with grace for the way they
should go.

Sing praise then, for all who here sought and here
found him,

whose journey is ended, whose perils are past:

they believed in the light; and its glory is round
them,

where the clouds of earth’s sorrow are lifted at last.
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Moultrie Gerard Francis Cobb (1838-1904)
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1 Hark! the sound of ho - ly voic-es, chant-ing at the cry-stal  sea,

2  Pa - wi- arch, and ho - ly pro-phet, who pre-pared the way for Christ,
3 March-ing with thy cross, their ban-ner, they have tri-umphed fol-low - ing
4 Now they reign in heaven-ly glo-ry, now they walk in gold-en light,
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Al - le - Tu - ia, al - le - lu - ia, al - le - Iu - ia! Lord, to thee!
king, a - pos - tle, saint, con-fes-sor, mar - tyr and e - van - ge - list,
thee, the Cap - tain of sal-va-tion, thee, their Sa-vior and their King.
now they drink, as from a riv- er, ho - ly bliss and in - fi - nite;

Mul - d - tude which none can num-ber like the stars in glo - 1y stands,
saint-ly maid - en, god -ly ma-tron, wid-ows who have watched to prayer,
Glad-ly, Lord, with thee they suf-fered; glad-ly, Lord,with  thee they died;
love and peace they taste for ev - er, and all truth and know-ledge see
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clothed in white ap - par-el, hold-ing palms of vic-tory in their hands.

joined in ho - ly  con-cert, sing-ing to  the Lord of all, are there.
and by death to life im - mor - tal they were born and glo - ri - fied.
the be - a - df -ic vi-sion of the bless-ed Trin -i - ty.
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