November 8 10 AM Hymns

Hymn at the Presentation 436
Q . N 1 i 1 i
£ | ™ | - £ | [”]
(@ I. ‘ ! e F = — ‘. e
J f U =2 | | P F 77
1 Lift up your heads, ye might - vy gates; be - hold the
2 0O blest the land, the ca - ty blest, where Christ the
3 Fling wide the por - tals of your heart; make it a
#*4  Re - deem - er, come! I 0 - pen wide my heart to
5 So  come, my Sov - ereign; en - ter in! Let new and
— — | . = o s ©
| ! 4 ! ! | | | \
0 — | |
y .4 A - == &
¢ s = P 7P
P t s TFr
1 King of glo - 1y waits! The King of kings is
2 ru - ler is con - fessed! O hap - py hearts and
3 tem - ple, set a - part from earth - ly use for
4 thee: here, Lord, a - bide! Let me thy in - ner
5 mno - Dbler life be - ging thy Ho - ly Spi - it
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1 draw - ing near; the Sa - vior of the world  is here.
2 hap - py homes to whom this King of tri - umph comes!
3 heaven’s em - ploy, a - dorned with prayer and love and joy.
4 pres - ence feel: thy grace and love in me re - veal
5 guide us on, un - til the glo - rious crown be Wwon.
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Sequence Hymn 447
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1 The  Christ who died but rose a - gain tri - um - phant from the grave,
2 What now can sep - a - rate us from the love of Christour Lord?
3 The trou - bles that are ours to bear are trials we can-not flee;
4 Thus noth -ing in the heights or depths,no power earth can af - ford,

now pleads our cause at God’s right hand all - pow-er - ful to save.
Can per - se - cu - tion, na - ked-mness, or per - il, or the sword?
yet he who loved wus from the first en - sures our vic - to - TV,
will sep - a - rate  us from the love of Je - sus  Christ our Lord.
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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 - rise! Let the Re - deem - er’s
twuth e - ter - mal 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  tll suns shall rise and set no more.
heaven - ly host:  praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.

| \
=

yAX ] | {7 =4 | I
7 | | [
} [#) 1 I | 1 I }

|




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 I 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? All my pen - i -
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Bo - dy bro - ken, to me, ) gra - cious Lord,
cam’st to save me; a]l that love of God could give
and the nail - ing, by the pain and death, | now
tence I give thee; thou art my ex - alt - ed King,
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of  thy bound-less love the to - ken
Jes - us by |his SOr - TOows gave me, . . )
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 [ give my - self to thee.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 68
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I Re - joice! re -joice, be - liev - ers, and let your lights ap - pear!
2 See that your lamps are burn - ing, re - ple-nish them with oil;
3 Our hope and ex - pec ta - ton, O Je-sus, mow ap - pear;
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The eve-ning is ad - vanc - ing, and dark-er night is near.
look now for your sal - va - ton, the end of sin and toil.
a - rise, thou Sun so longed for, a - bove this dark-ened sphere!
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The Bride-groom is a ris - ing, and soon he will draw nigh;
The  mar - riage - feast is  wait - ing, the  gates wide o - pen stand;
With hearts and hands up - lift - ed, we plead, O Lord, to see
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up, watchin ex - pec - ta -  tion! at mid - night comes the  cry.
rise up, ve heirs of glo - 1y, the Bride-groom is at  hand!
the day of earth’s re -demp - tion,and - er be with thee!
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