Holy God, We Praise Your Name

HOLY TRINITY
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1 Ho - ly God, we praise your name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad ce - les - tial hymn an - gel choirs a -
3 Lo, the ap - os - tol - ic train join your sa - cred
4 Ho - ly Fa - ther, ho - ly Son, Ho - ly Spir - i,
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bow be - fore you. All  on earth your scep - ter claim,
bove are rais - ing; cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim,
name to  hal - low; proph-ets  swell the glad re - frain,
three we name you, though in es - sence on - ly one;
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all in heav’n a - bove a - dore you. In - fi - nite your
in un - ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, fill  the  heav’ns with
and the  white-robed mar - tyrs fol - low; and from morn to
un - di - vid - ed God we claim you and, a - dor - ing,
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vast do - main, ev - er - last - ing is your reign.
sweet ac - cord: “Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - 1ly Lord!
set of sun through the church the song  goes on.
bend the knee while we own the mys - ter - Y.
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Text: source unknown; tr. Clarence A, Walworth, 1820-1900 GROSSER GOTT

Music: Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, 1774
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven - tide.
-2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;
3 1 need thy pres - ence ev - ry pass-ing  hour;
-4 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
5 Hold thou thy cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes,
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The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide.
— earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
what but thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r?
— ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
shine through the gloom, and point me to the  skies;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
.. change and de - cay in all a-round 1 see;
Who like thy - self my guide and stay can  be?
—~ Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to - r1y?
heav’n’s morn-ing  breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows flee;
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" help of the  help - less, oh, a - bide with me.
O thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me.
“Through cloud and  sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me!
in life, in death, O Lord, a - bije with me.
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Text: Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847 EVENTIDE
Music: William H. Monk, 1823-1889 10 101010




Joytul, Joyful We Adore Thee
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 Joy - ful, joy - ful

we

i

3

’__

+—

a - dore thee, God of glo - ry,

ev - er

bless-ing,
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Lord of love!

thy works with joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’n re - flect thy rays,
3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing,

ev - er blest,
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Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun  a - bove.
stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, cen-ter of un - bro - ken praise.
well-spring of the joy of liv - ing, o -cean-depth of hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of

sin

and sad - ness,drive the gloom of doubt
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, flow-ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,
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a - way.

Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our broth-er, all who live in love are thine;
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Giv - er of im - mor-tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day.
chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us to re - joice in thee.
teach us how to Ilove each oth - er, lift us to the joy di-vine!
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Text: Henry van Dyke, 18521933 HYMN TO JOY
Music: Ludwig van Becthoven, 1770-1827, adapt. 8787D



