Hymn at the Procession
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4 Praise to the Lord! O et all that is in  me a -
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1 Praise to the Lord, the Al - might -y, the King of cre -
2 Praise to the Lord; o - ver all things he glo - rious - ly

8 Praise to the Lord, who doth pros - per  thy way and de -
4 Praise to the Lord! O et all that is in  me a -

dore him! All  that hath life and breath come now with
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a - tion; O my soul, praise him, for he is thy
reign - eth: borne as on ea - gle - wings, safe - ly  his
fend thee; sure - ly his  good -ness and mer - cy shall
dore him! All  that hath life and breath come now with

health and sal - va -  ton: join the great throng, psal - ter -y,
saints he sus - tain - eth. Hastthou not  seen how all thou
ev - er at - tend thee; pon-der a - new what the Al-
prais - es be - fore him! Let the a - men sound from his
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or - gan, and song, sound-ing glad ad-o - ra - tion.
need - est hath been  grant - ed what he or - dain - eth?
might -y can do, who with his love doth be - friend thee.
peo - ple - ; glad - ly for ev - er a - dore him.




Hymn at the Sequence

[} | | | \ |
y i —] i 1 1 ‘ | 1 J — 1 1 i —]
61 —_— = oo
CE e Frrr e
1 Blest are the pure in heart, for they shall see our God; the
2 The Lord, who left the heavens our life and peace to  bring, to
3 he w© the low - Iy soul will sdll him - self irn - part and
4 Lord, we thy pres - ence seek; may ours this bless- be; give
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se - cret of the Lord is theirs, their soul is Christ’'s a - bode
dwell in low - i - ness with us, our pat - tern  and  our King;
for his dwell-ing and his throne will choose the pure in heart.
us a pure and low - ly heart, a tem - ple fit for thee.




Hymn at Holy Communion
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1 How love - ly is thy dwell - ing - place, O Lord of hosts, to
2 Be - side thine al - tars, gra - cious Lord, the swal-lows find a
3 They who go through the des - ert vale will find it filled with
4 One day with - in thy courts ex - cels a thou-sand spent a -
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me! My thirst - vy soul de - sires and longs with -
nest; how hap - py they who dwell with thee and
springs, and they shall climb  from height to height dll
way; how hap - py they who keep thy laws nor
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in  thy courts to be; my ve - ry heart and
praise thee with - out rest, and hap - py they  whose
Zi - on’s tem - ple rings with praise to thee, in
from thy pre - cepts stray, for thou shalt sure - Iy
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flesh cry out, 0] liv - ing God, for thee.
hearts are set up - on the pil - grim’s quest.
glo - ry throned, Lord God, great King of kings.
bless all those who live the words they pray.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession
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1 O God, our help in a-ges past, our hope for years to come,
2 un - der the sha-dow of thy throne thy saints have dwelt se - cure;
3 Be - fore the hills in or -der stood, or earth re - ceived her frame,
4 A thou-sand a - ges in thy sight are like an eve - ning gone;
5 Time, like an ev - er - roll-ing stream, bears all our vyears a - way;
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1 our shel - ter from the storm-y blast, and our e - ter - nal home:
2 suf - fi-cent is thine arm a - lone, and our de-fense is sure.
3 from ev - er - last - ing thou art God, to end-less years the same.
4 short as the watch that ends the night be - fore the ris - ing sun.
5 they fly, for - got - ten, a dreamdies at the o - pening day.
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be thou our guide while life shall last,
and our eternal home.

6 O God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,



