Hymns for
Sunday, March 3, 2024
10am Eucharist

Hymn at the Procession 143
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1 The glo - ry of these for - ty days we
2 A - lone and fast - ing Mo - ses saw the
3  So Dan - el trained  his mys - tic sight, de -
4 Then grant us, Lord, like them to be full
#5 O Fa - ther Son, and Spi - rit blest, to
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1 ce - le - brate with songs of praise; for  Christ, through whom all
2 lov-ing God who gave the law; and w E - li - jah,
3 liv- ered from the Li - ons’ might; and John, the Bride - groom’s
4 oft in fast and prayer with thee; our spi - rits strength - en
5 thee be ev - ery prayer ad-dressed, who art in three - fold
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1 things were made, him - self has fast - ed and  has prayed.
2 fast - ing, came the steeds and char - i - ots of {flame.
8 friend, be - came the her - ald of Mes - si - ah’s name.
4  with thy grace, and give us  joy to see thy  face.
5 Name a - dored, from age to age, the on - ly Lord.



Hymn at the Sequence 152
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1 Kind Ma - ker of the world, O hear the fer - vent
2 Fach heart is man - - fest to thee; thou know - est
_3 Spare us, O Lord, who now con fess our sins and
4  Give us the dis - - pline that springs from  ab - st -
5  Grant, O thou bless - ed Trin - 1 ty; grant, O un -
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1 prayer, with man - ya tear poured forth by  all the
2  our in -  fir - mi ty; we  re - pent, and
3 all our wick - ed ness, for the glo - ry
4 mnence in out - ward ings in - ward fast - ing,
5 chang - ing Un - 1 ty; this our fast of
¢'7:£—J;4J—D | J J
0 L. =
b e te o - |
‘ | I’ f \ \ 4 ' ‘
fo | | —— | | h N | N | | ‘
{17 ‘ — 1 o L4  R—— R 5 | 1
%F::ﬂJ— - O A
I f 7 e
1 pen -i - tent who keep this ho ly fast of Lent!
2 seek thy face; grant un - to  us thy par - doning grace.
3 of thy Name, our weak-ened souls to health re - claim.
4 so that we in  heart and soul may dwell with thee.
5 for - ty days may work our pro fit and thy  praise!
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Hymn at the Communion 318
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1 Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face;
2 Here would I feed up - on the Bread of God;
3 I have no help but thine; nor do I need
4 Mine is the sin, but thine the right-eous - ness;
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here would I touch and han - dle things un -  seen;
here drink with thee the 1oy - al Wine of heaven;
an - oth - er arm save thine to lean  up - on;
mine  is the guilt, but thine the cleans - ing Blood.
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here grasp with firm - er hand e - ter - nal grace,
here would I lay a - side each earth - ly load,
it is e - mnough, my Lord, e - nough in - deed;
Here is my robe, my re - fuge, and my peace;
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and all my wea ri - ness up on  thee lean.
here taste a - fresh the calm of sin for - given.
my strength is in thy might, thy might a - lone.
thy Blood, thy right - eous - ness, O Lord, my God.




Hymn at the Retiring Procession 665

Q I | ] i f—— | ] }
LA\RY | : }/ i } I “ il "/i ﬂ} r‘ 5 -‘ F
.) I |4 I I |4 I
1 Al my hope on God is found - ed; he doth stll my
2 Mor - tal pride and earth - ly glo - ry, sword and crown be -
3 God’s great good - ness e’er en - dur - eth, deep his wis - dom
#4 Dai - ly doth theal - might - y Giv - er boun - teous gifts on
5 Sdall from earth to God e - ter - nal sac - r1i - fice of
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1  trust re - new, me  through change and chance he
2  tray our trust; though  with care and toil we
3 pass - ing thought splen - dor, light, and  life at -
4 us be - stow; his de - sire our soul de -
5 praise be done, high a bove all  prais - es
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1 guid - eth, on - ly good and on - ly wue. God un -
2 build them, tower and tem - ple fall to dust. But God’s
3 tend him, beau - ty spring - eth out of nought. FEv - e -
4 ligh - teth, plea - sure leads us where we go. Love doth
5 oprais - ing for the gift of Christ, his Son Christ doth
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1 known, he a - lone calls my heart to be his own.
2 power, hour by hour, is my tem - ple and my tower.
83 rmore {from his store nmew-born worlds rise and a - dore,
4 stand  at his hand; joy doth  wait on his com - mand.
5 call one and all:  ye who fol - low shall not fall.



