October 25 10 AM Hymns

Hymn at the Procession 609
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1 Where cross the crowd - ed ways of life, where sound the
2 In haunts of wretch-ed - ness and need, on sha - dowed
3  The cup of wa - ter  given for thee still holds the
4 O Mas - ter, from the moun - tain side, make haste to
5 all all the world shall learn thy love, and fol - low
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1 cries of race and clan, a - bove the noise of
2 thresh - olds dark with fears, from paths where hide the
3 fresh - ness of thy grace; yet long  these mul a -
4 heal these hearts of pain; a - mong these rest - less
5 where thy feet have wod; all glo - rious from thy
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1 self - ish  swrife, we hear thy voice, O Son of Man.
2 lures of greed, we catch the Vi sion of thy  tears.
3 tudes 1o see the true com - pas sion of thy face.
4 throngs a - bide, O tread the c - tys streets a - gain;
5 heaven a - bove, shall come the - oty of our God.
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Sequence Hymn 551
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1 Rise up, ye saints of God! Have done  with less - er things, give
2 Rise up, ye saints of God! His king - dom tar -ries long: Lord,
3  Lift high the cross of Christ! Tread where  his feet have trod; and
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heart and soul and mind and strength to  serve the King of kings.
bring the day of truth and love and end the night of wrong.
quick-ened by the Spi - rit’s power, rise up, ye saints of God!
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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
truth e - ter - nal is thy word:  thy praise shall sound from
him, all crea-tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, ye
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Name be sung through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue!
shore to shore  ll 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 341
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1 For  the bread  which you have bro - ken, for  the
2 By  this pledge, Lord, that you love us, by  your
3 As our bless - ed ones a - dore you, seat - ed
4 In your ser - Vice, Lord, de - fend in our
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wine which you have poured,  for the words which  you have
gift of peace re -  stored, by your call to  heaven a -
at our Fa - ther’s board, may the Church  still wait - ing
hearts keep watch and ward, in the world to which you
‘i - ~ g o R B

D T — 2 o ° B o |

— | 1 — - © | | = | . 1
. ! ! . | | . | !

B . ‘ |

y | i 1 ‘ F

& g - : F F Za = (9.9

o —_p ¥ F P
spo - ken, now we give you thanks, O Lord.
bove us, hal - low all  our lives, O Lord.
for you keep love’s tie un - bro - ken, Lord.
send us let your king - dom come, O Lord.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 680

AfiJ

i — e . —

— Ca—  — Fq? '

T e f i
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 years a way;
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6 O God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
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1 our shel - ter from the storm-y blast, and our e - ter - mnal home:

2 suf - fi- cient 1is 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, as a dreamdies at the o - pening day.
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be thou our guide while life shall last,

and our eternal home.




