Hymn at Procession 665
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1 All my hope on God is found - ed; he doth sdll my
2 Mor - tal pride and earth - ly glo - 1y, 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 Sall from earth to God e - ter - mnal sac - 1l - 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 true. 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 Ev - e -
4 ligh - teth, plea - sure leads us where we go. Love doth
5 prais - 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.
8 rmore from his store new-born worlds rise and a - dore.
4 stand at |This hand; joy doth  wait on his com - mand.
5 call one and all:  ye who fol - low shall not fall.




Hymn at the Sequence 632
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Christ, the Word In - car - nate, O Wis - dom from on high,

1 O
2 The  Church from our dear Mas - ter re - ceived the word di - vine,
3 O make thy Church, dear Sa - vior, a lamp of pur - est  gold,
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O Truth, un-changed, un-chang-ing, O Light of our dark  sky;
and still  that  light is lift - ed o’er all the earth to shine.
to bear be - fore the mna - donsthy true light as  of old;
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we praise thee for the ra - diance that from the scrip-ture’s page,
It is  the chart and com-pass that o'er life’s surg - ing sea,
0 teach thy wan-dering pil - grims by this their path to trace,
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a lan - tern to  our foot - steps, shines on from age to age.
mid mists and rocks and quick - sands, still guides, O Christ, to thee.
tll, clouds and dark-ness end - ed, they see thee face to face.

Y g.iiufi;_, e
St T T

e



Hymn at the Holy Communion 615
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1 “Thy king - dom come!” on bend-ed knee the pass - ing a - ges  pray;
2 But the slow watch - es of the night not less to God be - long;
3 And o, al - rea - dy on the hills the flags of dawn ap - pear;
4 the day to  whose clear shin-ing light all wrong shall stand re - vealed,
5 when know-ledge, hand in  hand with peace, shall walk the earth a - broad;
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1 and faith - ful souls have yearned to see on earth that king-dom’s day.
2 and for the ev - er - last - ing right the si - lent stars are strong.
3 gird up your loins, ye pro - phet souls, pro-claim the day is near:
4 when  jus - tice shall be throned in might, and ev - ery hurt be healed;
5 the day of per -fect right - eous - ness, the prom-ised day of God.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 596
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1 Judge e - ter - nal, throned in splen - dor, Lord of lords and
2  Sdll the wea - Ty folk are pin - ing for the hour that
3 Crown, O God, thine own en - deav - or; cleave our dark -ness
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King of kings, with  thy Liv - ing fire of judg - ment
brings re - lease, and the ci - ty's crowd - ed clang - or
with  thy sword; feed all those who do not know thee
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purge this land of bit - ter things; sol - ace all its
cries a - loud for sin  to cease; and the home - steads
with the rich - ness of thy word; cleanse the bo - dy
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wide do - min - ion with the heal - ing of thy wings
and the wood-lands plead in si - lence for their peace
of this na - ton through the glo - 1y of the Lord
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