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February 1 Hymns
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5 Let ev - ery tongue con - fess with one ac - cord__
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1 Al praise to thee, for thou, O King di - vine,
2 Thou cam’st to us in Jow - L - ness of thought;_
3 Let this mind be in wus which was in thee,
4 Where -fore, by God’s e - ter - nal pur - pose, thou
5 Let ev - ery tongue con-fess with  one ac - cord
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- Je - sus Christ is Lord;
f) | . | ‘
A » 7 — — N— —] i \ : F—
O LA I S S R | e 1 1 [
Y - ! I » = >
1 didst yield the glo - ry that of right  was thine,
2 by thee the out - cast and the poor  were sought;
3 who wast a ser - vant that we might be free,
4 art high ex - alt - ed oer all crea - tures now,
5 in heaven and earth that Je - sus Christ is Lord;
I 5 | BN
Py | [ | I | J
I I | I = ! I I/ | I I I | &
\QJ)/ } I | | I | | ¥ 1 I | | A
and God the Fa - ther be by all a - dored.
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1 that in our dark - ened hearts thy grace might shine.
2 and by thy death was God’s sal - va - ton wrought.
3 hum-bling thy - self to death on Cal - wva - 1y
4 and given the Name to  which all knees  shall bow.
5 and God the Fa - ther be by all a - dored.
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Al-le - Tn - ial A - men,
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Al - le - lu - ial A - men.
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1 When I sur - vey  the won - drous  cross where the young

2 For - bhid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the

3  See, from his head,  his hands, his feet sor - row and

4 Were the whole realm  of na - ture mine, that  were an
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Prince of Glo - 1y died, my rich - est gain I
Cross of Christ, my God: all the vain  things that
love flow min - gled down! Did e'er such love and
of - fering far too small; love SO a - maz - ing,
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count but loss, and pour con - tempt on all my pride.
charm me most, 1 sac - 1i - fice them to his blood.
SOr - TOW meet, oOr thorns com - pose  so rich a crown?
SO di - vine, de - mands my soul, my life, my all.
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Hymn at the Holy Communion 656

H#
]
y . i
{rs
SV

|
| o —*

R e 2

.} Eul

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 to the low - ly soul will still him - self im - part and
4 Lord, we thy pres - ence seek; may ours this bless-ing 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 wus, our pat - tern  and our King;

for his dwell-ing and his throne will choose the pure in heart.

a pure and low - 1ly heart, a tem - ple fit for thee.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 542

b —— | | | —— | .
6, 41 ° t =
G A Z . = S
1 Christ 1is the world’s true Light, its Cap-tain of sal - va - ton,
2 In Christ all rac - es meet, their an-cient feuds for - get - ting,
3 One Lord, in one great Name u - nite us all who own thee;
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the Day - star clear and bright of ev-ery race and na - don;
the whole round world com - plete, from sun-rise to its set - ting:
cast out our pride and shame that hin-der to en - throne thee;
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new life, new hope a - wakes, for all who own |his sway:
when Christ is throned as Lord all shall for - sake their fear,
the world has wait - ed long, has wa-vailed long in pain;
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free -dom her bond - age breaks, and mnight is turned [79) day.
to  plough-share beat the sword, to  prun-ing - hook the spear.
to  heal its an - cient wrong, come, Prince of Peace, and reign.
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