August 23 Hymns

Hymn at the Procession 525

A | | | | |

Y1 I I I I I I I I I . I . | | [ | I
’ el . e

|

QJ 0]
1 The Church’s one foun - da - tion is Je - sus Christher Lord;
2 E - lect from ev - ery na - tion, yet one o’er all the earth,
_3 Though with a scorn - ful won - der men see her sore op - pressed,
4 Mid toil and @i - bu - la - tion, and tu-mult of her war
5 Yet she on earth hath un - ion with God, the Three in One,
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1 she is his new cae - a- ton by wa - ter and the word:

2 her char -ter of sal - va-tdon, one Lord, one faith, one birth;

3 by schi-sms rent a - sun-der, by her - e - sies dis - tressed;

4 she waits the con-sum - ma-ton of peace for ev - er - more;

5 and mys - tic sweet com - mun-ion with those whose rest is WOILL
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1 from heaven he came and sought her to be his ho - ly bride;

2  one ho - ly Name she bless-es, par - takesone ho - ly food,

3 et saints their watch are  keep-ing, their oy goes up, “How long?”
4 dll with the vi-sion glo-rious her long-ing eyes are  blessed,
5 O hap - py ones and ho - ly! Lord, give wus grace that we
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1 with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died.
2 and to one hope she press - es, with ev-ery grace en - dued
3 and soon the mnight of  weep - ing shall be the mom of song.
4 and the greatChurch vic - to - riousshall be the Church at rest.
5 like them, the meek and low - ly, on high may dwell with thee.




Sequence Hymn 691
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1 My faith looks up  to thee, thou Lamb of Cal - va - vy,
2 May thy rich grace im - part strength to my faint - ing heart,
3 While life’s dark maze [ tread, and griefs a - round me spread,
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Sa - vior di - vine! Now hear me  while I pray, take all my
my zeal in - spire; as thou hast died for me, O may my
be thou my guide; bid dark-ness turn to day; wipe SOr-row’s
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guilt a - way; O let me from this day be  whol-ly thine.
love to thee pure, warm, and change-less be, a liv - ing fire.
tears a - way, nor let me ev - er strayfrom thee a -  side.
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Hymn at the Presentation 380 stanza 3
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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 - risel Let the Re - deem - er’s
wwuth e - ter - nal is thy word: thy praise shall sound from
him, all crea-tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, vye
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Name be sung through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue!
shore to shore  all suns shall rise and set no more.
heaven - ly host:  praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Hymn at Holy Communion 313
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1 Let thy Blood in mer - cy poured, let thy gra - cious
2 Thou didst die that 1 might  live; bless - ed Lord, thou
3 By the thorns that crowned thy brow, by the spear-wound
4 Wilt thou own  the gift I bring? Al my pen - i -
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Bo - dy bro - ken, be to 1me, O gra - cious Lord,
cam’st to save me; all that love of God could give
and the nail - ing, by the pain and death, I now
tence I give thee; thou art my ex - alt - ed King,
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of  thy bound-less love the to - ke
Jes - us by  his SOr - TOws gave me. . . i
claim, O Christ, thy love un - fail ing. Thou didst  give  thy
of  thy match-less love for - give me.
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self  for me, now I give my - self to thee.
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Hymn at Retiring Progression 408
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1 Sing praise to God who reigns a - bove, the God of all cre -
2 What God’s al-might - y power hath made, his gra-cious mer - cy
3 Let all whonameChrists ho - ly Name give God all praise and
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a - tion, the God of power, the God of love, the God of
keep -eth; by morn-ing glow or eve - ning shade his watch - ful
glo - ry; let all who know his power pro-claim a - loud the
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our sal -  va-tion; with  heal-ing balm my soul he fills, and
eye mne’er sleep-eth. With - in the king- dom of his might, lo!
won - drous sto - ry! Cast  each false i - dol from its throne, the
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ev - ery faith - less mur-mur stills: to God all praise and glo - ry.
All is just and all is right: to God all praise and glo - ry.
Lord is God, and he a - lone: to God all praise and glo - ry.



