


SING US ONE OF THE SONGS OF SYON
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PREFACE

LY Q N this Third and Enlarged Edition of SoxGs or Svon will be found

d a number of Tunes which have never yet appeared in any English
collection. ~ Many of these are of peculiar metre, for which no
RATeYEl| English words existed. Previous experience had Iaught the Editor
that mth rare exceptions, English Hymn-writers and Translators decline to be
trammelled with the requirements of uncommon measures, particularly in the
case of doublerimes and feminine endings, of which latter, though there be
plenty in other languages, there is only a limited number in the English
tongue. This difficulty has often been the cause of the mutilation of foreign
melodies when wedding them to English words, as will be seen at a glance on
comparing the settings of Nos. 57, 60, 83, 128, 133, 214, 246, 274, 303, 312,
323, 3484, 372, etc., with the corrupt forms of the same now in vogue.®  Accord-
ingly, sooner than perpetuate or increase these unwarranted acts of barbarism and
discourtesy towards the works of some of the finest melodists in Europe, when
the Editor discovered long ago that there were no words available in the exact
measure of certain tunes which he wished to make better known, he had no
alternative but to provide words of his own. This must be his apology for
the frequent recurrence of his own initials, But where English Hymn-writers
or Translators had already provided suitable words 7z #he #ight metre for some
particular tune, he was only too thankful to make use of their labours and
publish their verses. In Germany, poets like Scheffler and Gerhardt composed
Sacred Lyrics to be sung to some favourite tune. But, as the bulk of our
traditional English Hymn-tunes are of Ballad or Common Measure, there has
been, so far, small encouragement for English poets to employ other metres.

As for the Tunes in SoNGs OF SvoN, they may be generally comprehended
under one or other of the following heads:—

(a) PLAINSONG MELODIES

These are chiefly from English sources. They are given without har-
monies, it being the Editor’s firm conviction that unless the organist be a well-
instructed and sympathetic Church musician, Gregorian music is better when
sung without instrumental accompaniment, Moreover, opinions differ as to the
exact style of harmony to be employed. To have harmonized all the Plainsong
Melodies in this Book would have still further increased its size ; and, more-
over, the ordinary organist usually prefers substituting, for better or for worse,
harmonies of his own.

* It must be laid to the credit of the German, Dutch, Italian, and Scandinavian Psalter-makers
that they have invariably observed the rule of providing words in the exact metres of the Old French
Psalter, for there is a certain deference due to the rimes and rhythms of these tunes, composed as
they were by master musicians. But, granting the difficulty of the English language and the scarcity
of words with feminine rimes, it must be confessed by an Englishman that his Tellow- countrymen
alone have shirked this duty, and from the very first have treated foreign tunes with scant respect.
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(6) METRICAL MELODIES
OF THE THIRTEENTH TO THE SIXTEENTH CENTURIES

These consist partly of Liturgical Hymns and Sequences, partly of favourite
Secular Airs—all in one or other of the Ancient Ecclesiastical Modes. These
may be roughly sub-divided into (1) Latin or German Psalms, Hymns, and
Songs ; (2) Old English ; (3) Old Finnish (all taken from PrLe CaNTiON:S,* 1582);
(4) Bohemian, Moravian, and Polish ; (5) possibly a few Old French Airs.

(¢) LUTHERAN TUNES

These may be divided into two classes: (1) Those of the sixteenth, and
first half of the seventeenth century; they are often metrical adaptations of
the Old Church Hymns, or of ancient Volkslieder.t (2) Those from about the
middle of the seventeenth to the middle of the eighteenth century. To this period
belong the magnificent settings of John Sebastian Bach, found in his Church
Cantatas, Passions, Christmas Oratorio, and Schemelli's Gesangbuck. SONGS oF
Svon contains many specimens from these works. In such an embarrassment of
riches the principal difficulty was which particular setting to take and which to
leave. It has been too frequently assumed that Bach was an innovator and
a destroyer of the simplicity of the German Choral. Rather he may be said to
have accepted the forms which he found in common use (degenerate as they often
were), adorning and beautifying them with the whole powers of his devout soul,
and the treasures of his marvellous contrapuntal skill.

(d) OLD ENGLISH AND SCOTCH PSALM-TUNES
OF THE SIXTEENTH AND SEVENTEENTH CENTURIES

(¢) OLD FRENCH PSALM-TUNES AND CANTICLES
OF THE SIXTEENTH CENTURY

To Mr. Robert Bridges belongs the credit, in the Yattendon Hymnal
(1898), of having been the first to provide English words, in the right metre,
for many of L. Bourgeois’ finest melodies—a task in which the early English
and Scotch Psalm-books had failed. The Editor of Soxgs or Svon is grateful
for having been allowed to incorporate much of Mr. Bridges’ work. As regards

¥ Revised and reprinted, with Preface and Commentary, by the Plainsong and Medimval
Music Society (1910}, 44, Russell Square, London.

+ If there be any persons who dislike the old practice of pressing secular tunes into the
service of the Church, let them consider that, provided these tunes be of a suitable, devotional,
and ecclesiastical style, there is no solid ground for their objection. IHow much poorer German
Hymnody would have been, what a loss to ¢ the Church throughout all the world,” had our musical
forefathers acted otberwise! As it was, they adopted and adapted many secular melodies, such as
the following : frusdruck, ich muss dick lassen, Metin G'miit ist miy verwirret, 11 me souffit de touts
mes manlx, Ich hovt ein Friulein klagen, Einmal ich gieng spatsieren, Flora meine Freude,
Entlaubet ist der Walde, Petite Camusette—and this to the great enrichment of Sacred Song.
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the settings of these Old French Psalms, they are given in SoNGs oF SvonN
generally under two forms: (@) with the Melody in the Upper Part; (#) with
the Melody in the Tenor. It i1s well known that Claude Goudimel usually,
though not invariably, employed the latter method, as was the custom in his
time. Where Goudimel’s settings were unobtainable, harmonies in keeping
with the style of the period have been provided. It is hoped that, where
practicable, at least one verse of every Psalm may be sung with the Plainsong
in the Tenor.

The residue includes the workmanship of many Composers of different ages
and of various countries.

If objection be taken to the number of foreign tunes which appear in this
Edition, be it remembered that many of our favourite Hymn-tunes, e.g, 7%e
Qid Hundredth, Luther's Hymn, Adeste fideles, O Sucred Head surrounded, Notw
thank we all our God, Sing praise fo God who reigns abvwve, are not of
English origin. It is confidently believed that many other exofics need only
to be transplanted, and they will take equally deep root in the hearts of
English-speaking people. :

Concerning the method of singing the tunes, the proper speed, etc. The
Plainsong Melodies must be sung Zghtly and gquasi loguendo, with due attention
to the tonal accents.® As for the other tunes, they are to be sung always
smoothly, and gemerally slowly ; ever legalo, never staccato. On no account should
they be drageed ; on no account fsurried. The pace will depend, to some extent, on
the acoustic properties of the building, the size of the Quire, the volume of sound
proceeding from the lips of the congregation ;T but the right fempo must be
determined by the style of the Melody and the character of the Harmony. The
more elaborate settings, especially those by Bach, require slower singing than the
simpler ones. The Quire-master will be guided herein by his own musical
intuition and good taste.

With regard to the Unbarred Tunes. As many of the tunes in this collection
were written long before bars came into fashion, it would have been unreasonable
to have employed bars. Moreover, a designed irregularity of the rhythm often
requires that the bars should be dispensed with, their absence promoting greater
freedom and facility of phrasing the melody, and of avoiding the strong accent now
considered necessary for the first beat of the bar. In many cases the single bar
has been used only to denote the end of a line.

* See the Introduction to the Plainsong and Medireval Music Soclety’s ¢ Plainsong Ilymn
Melodies.’

+ Some of the settings, being more of the nature of Motets, are not intended to be sung by the
congregation at all, and are better fitted for use as Anthems in Cathedral Churches or College
Chapels. To enable the congregation to take an intelligent and efficient part in the singing, it is
suggested that Quire-masters should organize regular congregational practices. If the people be
desirous of joining in the musical part of the Service, it is only right that they should be given the
opportunity of attending rehearsals, and only due to Almighty God that they should sacrifice some
little time in preparing tor his worship, and not be content to give him that which has cost them
no trouble.
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Concerning the Style of the Harmonies. It is frankly avowed that these are
mostly old-fashioned. With a bold disregard for later conventionalities, the har-
monies of each earlier age have been purposely retained. That which may sound
as a ‘false relation’ to modern ears was not disagreeable to the taste of our musical
forefathers, who rejoiced in the Zierce de Picardie, who delighted in ‘open fifths,’
and were not averse from ‘consecutive octaves” and ‘parallel quints,” when these
occurred between the end of one phrase and the beginning of another. The Editor
believes that there is room for a book containing specimens of the work, both
melodic and harmonic, of bygone ages. There are signs that the tide is setting in
that direction, and it is believed that to many English Churchmen and Musicians
these old-world strains will sound refreshing. To have harmonized ‘Agincourt,’
¢. 1415, for instance, in the style of 1g10, would have been an anachronism, and in
] every instance it is hoped that this fault has been guarded against.

’ As regards Pitch. It should be remembered that three centuries ago the pitch
was much jower than now. It must be left to the judgement of the Quire-master
to decide the actual pitch of some of the tunes, especially the Plainsong Melodies.
Some of the other settings, too, will bear, or even require, transposition, according
to the capabilities of the singers, the state of the weather, the building, and other

w considerations, As a rule, the Editor has given Bach’s settings in their original
key ; for often a lowering or raising of the pitch would have involved a transposition
of the middle parts, and a reverent-minded musician will pause before improving
Bach, of all people.

b For help in harmonizing several tunes, thanks are herewith returned to the
Rev. J. A. Langdon, and Mr. E. W. Goldsmith., The Editor also records his sincere
gratitude to Mr. Charles Wood, M.A., Mus.Doc., Fellow of Gonville and Caius
College, Cambridge, not only for revising much of the harmony, but also for many
settings of his own, including two original tunes, which now make their first appear-
ance in print. Above all, it gives him pleasure to acknowledge his indebtedness to i
his old friend, the Rev. G. H. Palmer, B.A., who has freely bestowed an immense 5
amount of time, thought, labour, and trouble in the preparation of this Work, in i
reading and revising proofs of the letter-press, as well as of the music-note, besides "
harmonizing a very considerable number of tunes.

Lastly, the Editor asks the singers and readers of his SoxGs or Svox, of their
charity, to remember him sometimes in their prayers during his life-time, and to bid
for the repose of his soul after death.

Aug. 4, 1910. Feast of the vif Sleepers of Ephesus.




SONGS OF SYON

ADVENT
I CONDITOR ALME SYDERVM
SArRvM MrLopy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)

L e L)

Mode iv

PR B
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Re - a - tor of the stars of night, Thy peo-ple’s ev -

— ™ a"— |

- er - last - ing Light; Je - su, Re- deem - er, save us all,

% l_...l-_.l N

And hear thy ser-vants when they call. A - men.

2
Thou, grieving that the ancient curse
Should doom to death an universe,
Hast found the med’cine, full of grace,
To save and heal a ruin’d race.

3

Thou cam’st, the Bridegroom of the Bride,
As drew the world to evening-tide ;
Proceeding from a Virgin shrine,

The spotless Vietim all divine.

4
At whose dread Name, majestick now,
All knees must bend, all hearts must bow :
And things celestial thee shall own,
And things terrestrial, Lord alone.

O thou, whose coming is with dread
To judge and doom the quick and dead,
Preserve us, while we dwell below,
From every insult of the foe,
6

To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Laud, honour, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally. Amen.

Ambrosian (vi or vij cent.) Tr, J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

(1)
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2 VERBVM SVPERNVM PRODIENS

SarvM MEeropy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.) Mode ij, transposed
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) earth de-scend-ing, Word sub-lime, Be-got-ten ere the days of time;

. 4-—-.4—”—:

———]

Who cam’st a Child, the world to aid, As years their down-ward course dis-play’d. A - men.

2

Each breast be lighten'd from above,
Each heart be kindled with thy love ;
That we, who hear thy call to-day,

At length may cast earth’s joys away.

3
That so—when thou, our Judge, art nigh,
All secret deeds of men to try,

Shalt mete to sin pangs rightly won,
To just men joy for deeds well done—

4

Thy servants may not be enchain’d
By punishment their guilt has gain’d,
But with the blesséd evermore

May serve and love thee, and adore.

5

To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Thee in One,
Laud, honour, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally. Amen.

Ambrosian (v or vj cent.) Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

3 VOX CLARA ECCE INTONAT

Tune—Hi1rrvsaLEM LVMINOSA (Trochaic, 8.8.8.8.8.8.)

C. Poweil (1889)
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Christ is coming ! from thy prison, Yea! to grant a gracious guerdon,
Earth-bound spirit, spring with gladness ! Once again he comes in glory :
Rising with the Star, new risen, Mourners—freighted with your pardon,
Health to shed on human sadness : His right hand he lifteth oer ye:
Lo! the Lamb descends from heaven : Lord, when doom and death confound us,
Sinners, haste to be forgiven. Be thine arm of mercy round us.
4

To the Father, Son, and Spirit,
Glory, honour, power, be given:
Lord, to thine eternal merit
Praise be sung in carth and heaven:
Voice of Saints in concert blending,
Heard through ages never ending. Amen,

Ambrosian (v or vj cent.) Tr. J. . Newman (1801-1890) and W, J. Blew (1808-1894)
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4 APPROPINQVAT ENIM DIES

Zune—ScumMUCKE DICH, O LIEBE SEELE (Trochaic, 8.3.8.8.8.8.8.8.)

Jokann Criiger (1508-1662)
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Comes the King so long expected,
By each righteous soul affected,
Comes with mighty preparation
}, To complete our full salvation.

4
He shall come, no more delaying,
Man’s most righteous guerdon paying,
All the weight of glory showing

To the Faith’s confessors owing.

5
Then the glory, then the pleasure
To have hated this world’s treasure ;
Then the bitter recollection
To have held it in affection.

O how blesséd then the mourners,

They for Christ who scorn’d the scorners !
Whom this world, the while it paineth,
Gives a crown that ay remaineth.

7
There is peace without contention,
Joy beyond all human mention ;
Youth and beauty, never faded,
And salvation uninvaded.

8
Righteous Judge, returning hither,
O vouchsafe to call me thither !
Thee my very soul desireth,
Thee my anxious prayer requireth.
Pietro Gonella (xi cent.) Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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ADVENT
5 WWachet auf! ruft ung die Stimme
(Trochaic-Tambic, 8.9.8. §.9.8.6.6.Z.4.4.8.)

Melody by (2) FPhilipp Nicolai (1556-1608) Settz'ng by Jakob Pratorius (1586-1651)
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O Salem, from thy slumber rise | The Bridegroom comes a-wake! Up! lamp and lantern take ;

Say,whereare ye, O Vir-gins wise?
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Al.le T lu-ya ! With rea-dy light ye must to - night Go forth to join the mar-riage-rite.
Al-le-lu -  ya!
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2 Syon hears the watchmen sounding, 3 Glory unto thee in heaven
Her heart with deep delight is bounding ; By men and Angel-tongues be given,
Anon she wakes ; away she wends : With harp and cymbal’s thrilling tone ;
Comes her Spouse from heav'n, all glorious, Syon hath twelve pearly portals,
In grace almight, in truth victorious ; Wherein, with Angel-quire, we mortals
Her light doth shine, her star ascends. On high may stand arcund thy throne :
Jesu, our peerless Crown, Eye ne’er saw aught like this ;
Strong Son of God, come down ! Ear ne’er heard tell such biiss ;
Alleluya ! Alleluya !
Fain will we all obey thy call, And we therefore will thee adore,
And follow to the bridal-hall. And hymn thy praises evermore.

Prhilipp Nicolai (1566-1608) Tr. Cenvo
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6 Macht Yoch die Thiir, die Thor' macht toeit
Melody from J. A. Freylinghausen (1670-1739) ; Harmonized by G. H. Palmer
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ADVENT

2 The Sun of justice, help in need, !
On wings of mercy he doth speed :
His regal crown is holiness,
His sceptre, mercy, quick to bless :
He comes to terminate our woe ;
Therefore rejoice ye, high and low.
Sing praises to the Lord,
Mighty in deed and word.
O happy town and blesséd land,
Whereof this Sovran hath command ;
And well is every home and breast
That harbours such a royal guest :
He is the very Sun of joy,
And fraught with bliss without alloy.
All praise to God Almight,
My comfort, day and night.

4 Come, Jesu Christ : for thee, my hope,
The gateway of mine heart is ope :
Ah'! deign to pass within the port,
And deal with me in friendly sort :
Thine holy Spirit guide my way
Unto the land of endless day !

T.aud, honour, and fair fame
Ascribe to Jesu’s Name.

Make broad the path, unspar the gate,

To God your temple consecrate ;

With sober joy and holy psalm

Receive your King with boughs of palm :

So shall your Monarch enter in ;

So health and welfare shall ye win.
Praise God, old age and youth—
His mercy, grace and truth.

Geory Weidssel (1560-1635); Tr. G R, W,

'7 SENSVS QVIS HORROR PERCVTIT

Tune—NuN koMM DErR HripEN H

Erfurt Enchiridion (1524); Setting by G. H. Palmer
—

eiLaND  (Trochaic, 7.7.7.7.)

!
2 Harlz, the voice from shore to shore
Telis that time shall be no more :

See the dead from dust arise,

Hurried to the iast assize.

On his right are placed the just ;

To his left the wicked thrust :

Well to him are sinners known,
Quickly sever’d from his own.

These a blest retreat have won,

Who had learn’d earth’s joys to shun:
Chose for him the pain and loss,
Follow’d him who bore the Cross :(—
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5 Cross, from which the Hebrew turn’d ;
Cross, by haughty Gentile spurn’d ;
Thee with joy the righteous see,
But the lost with agony.

Deeper still their shame and dread,
Seeing him whose blood they shed :
Lord, from sin thy people keep,
Lest its dreadful fruit they reap.
Mingling joy with holy fear,

Praise we him whose day 1s near :
Bless alike the Father’s Name,

And the Spirit’s praise proclaim.

£(1630-1097%; Tr. A, Campbel! (1814-1868)
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SONGS OF SYON

8 VENI, VENI, EMMANVEL
Tune—CHRISTVS PRO NOBIS PAssvs EST (Jambic, 8.8.8.8.8.8.)
From Lucas Lossius’ Psalmodia (1561) 3 Setting by G, R. W.
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Draw nigh, O Jesse’s Rod, draw nigh,
To free us from the enemy ;
From hell’s infernal pit to save,
And give us vicet'ry o’er the grave.
Rejoice, rejoice, Emmanuetl
Is born for thee, O Israel,

3
Draw nigh, thou Orient, who shalt cheer
And comfort by thine Advent here,
And banish far the brooding gloom
Of sinful night and endless doom.
Rejoice, rejoice, Emmanuel
Is born for thee, O Isrzel,

Psalteriolum Cant,

(

Draw nigh, draw nigh, O David’s Key,
The heav'nly gate will ope to thee ;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

Rejoice, rejoice, Emmanuel

Is born for thee, O Israel.

5
Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Lord of might,
Who to thy tribes from Sinai’s height
In ancient time didst give the Law
In cloud and majesty and awe.
Rejoice, rejoice, Emmanuel
Is born for thee, O Israel.

Cath., Céln (1710) 3 Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1366)
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HE FIRST AND ONLY book for the congregation

to contain the complete Vatican II Mass Propers to
help your congregation “pray the Mass” instead of praying
at Mass: CCWATERSHED.ORG/JOGUES



ADVENT
g Qut? auf! weil der Tag erichienen
Zune—]Esvs UNSER TrRosT UND LEBEN (Trochaic, 8.8.7.7.8.8.8.)
J. Fr. Rotscher (1786)
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2 Now the wish’d for morning breaketh ; 3 Patriarchs erst and priests aspiring,
Hark ! how Syon’s daughter waketh Kings and prophets long desiring
Shouts of joy and jubilee, Saw not this before they died :
Thus his Advent-dawn to see ; Lo ! the light to them denied !
King and Bridegroom she enthrones him, See its beams to earth directed !
Though ’tis but a remhant owns him ; Welcome, O thou long-expected !
Alleluya, Alleluya. Alleluya, Alleluya.

Jok. Anastasius Freylinghausen (1670-1739); Tr. Frances Elizabetts Cox (1812-1897)
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SONGS OF SYON

IO JORDANIS ORAS PRAVIA
Tune—UNS'RE AUSSAAT SEEGNE GorT (Trochaic, 7.8.7.8.)
Georg Peler Weimar (1734-1800)
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2 Nearer comes the preacher’s cry,
Deeper sounds his voice and deeper,
Telling that the Christ is nigh,

In a tone to rouse the sleeper. [Alleluya.]

3 By their Maker’s coming feet
Moved, the earth, the air, the ocean
Joyously his Advent greet

With a strangely vearning motion. [Alleluya.}

4 Cleanse the heart; a highway strew
For the Godhead hither faring ;
Cieanse the home—a dwelling due

To the mighty guest preparing, [Alleluya.]

5 Jesu, thou our solace art,
Thou our strength and our salvation ;
Wither'd grass, from thee apart,
Fades away man’s feeble nation.
6 Lift the lost with hand of health,
Whom the plague is fast consuming :
Lift the veil; in all its wealth
Lo! the beauteous world is blooming.

[Alleluya. ]

[Alleluya. ]

7 Thou, who comest man to free,
Son, be thine all praise for ever:
Thine with Sire and Spirit be

Laud through ages ending never. [Alleluya.]

Amen.

LoO! the des -ert- depths are stir’d, And the reeds of Jor-dan quiv - er;
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C. Coffin (1676-1749); Tr. W. J. Blew (1808-1894)
N For an alternative Tune see No. 104, in whick case alone the Alleluya is required.
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ADVENT
JI IN NOCTIS VMBRA DESIDES
UNS KOMPT EIN SCHIFF GEFAHREN .
Tu”g_{Es KOMT EIN SCHIFF GELADEN } (Iambic, 7.6.7.6.)
Kath, Gesangbuch, Andernack (16c8)
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2
Desire of every nation,
Hear, Lord, our piteous cry ;
Thou Word, the world’s salvation,
Upiift us where we lie,

3
Lord, be thine Advent hasten’d,
Lest sin thy people mar ;
The gates which Adam fasten’d—
The gates of heav'n, unbar,

4
Son, to thine endless merit,
Redeemer, Saviour, Friend,
With Sire and Holy Spirit
Be praises without end. Amen.
C, Coffin (1676-1749) ; Tr. W. /. Blew (1808-1894)
N For an alternative Tune see No. 187, A or B
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HE FIRST AND ONLY book for the congregation
to contain the complete Vatican II Mass Propers to

help your congregation “pray the Mass” instead of praying
at Mass: CCWATERSHED.ORG/}OGUES



SONGS OF SYON

I2A TANDEM FLVCTVS, TANDEM LVCTVS

Tune—GOTT WILLS MACHEN DASS DIE SACHEN (Trochaic, 4.4.7.4.4.7.)

Joh. Ludwig Steiner (1688-1761); Setting by Charles Wood
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2 O true Splendour, bright and tender, 4 Satan, gnashing, sees it flashing
Sun of Righteousness on high, Through that cloud so pure and white :
Port thou showest, source thou owest Thou endurest ever purest,
To the Virgin’s purity. Virgin-Mother of the Light.
3 Now thou keepest rest and sleepest 5 Darkness scatter’d, hell-gates shatter’d,
In that zodiac of delight : Victory to the souls draws nigh,
Joy hereafter shall with laughter Whom confession of transgression
Hail the coming Monarch’s sight. [ Justly had condemn’d to die.

6 Earth rejoices, heav’nly voices

Render praise to God above,
Now renewing and bedewing
Every soul with fuller love,

H. Lindenborn (1712-1750) 3 Tr. J, M. Neale (1818-1866)

I12B Tune—QO SCHOLARES, VOCE PARES

Pie Cantiones (1582) ; Harmonized by G, R, W,
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I 3 THE LORD OF MIGHT FROM SINAI'S BROW
Zune—NUN FREUT EUCH, LIEBEN CHRISTEN G'MEIN (lambic, 8.7.8.7.8.8.7.)

Klug’s Gesangbuch, Wittemberg (1535)
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2 The Lord of love, on Calvary,
A meek and suffering stranger,
Uprais’d to heaven his languid eye
In nature’s hour of danger :
For us he bore the weight of woe,
For us he gave his blood to flow,
And met his Father’s anger.

( 13 )

The King of all created,

On clouds of glory seated :

3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might,
Shall back return to claim his right,

With trumpet-sound, and Angel-song,
And Alleluyas loud and long,

O’er death and hell defeated.
Reginald Heber (1783-1826)

& For an alternative Tune see No: 299
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SONGS OF SYON

I4_ INSTANTIS ADVENTVM DEI

Tune—QOrTaTVS vOTIS oMNIVM (Jambic, 6.6.8.6.)
Anon.  Setting by G. R. W.
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2 The co-eternal Son And summon all that are his own
A maiden’s offspring see : To joys that never end.

A servant’s formx Christ putteth on,

To make his people free. 5 Let deeds of darkness fly

Before the approaching mormn,
3 Mother of Saints, arise For unto sin ’tis ours to die,
To greet thine infant-King, And serve the Virgin-born.
And do not thanklessly despisc
The pardon he doth bring.

6 Our joyful praises sing
To Christ, that set us free ;

4 In glory from his throne Like tribute to the Father bring,
Again will Christ descend, And, Holy Ghost, to thee. Amen,

C. Coffin (1676-1749) ; Tr. R. Campbeli (1814-1868)

I 5 Farr I. SAVIOUR OF THE NATIONS, COME

Zune—FREUEN WIR UNS ALL IN EIN (Trochaic, 7.7.7.7.)
Michael Weisse (1531) Setting by G. K. W,
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ADVENT
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2 With a loyal kiss of love 4 Welcome to this vale of tears,
We receive thee from above, Ripeness of the perfect years,
With a solemn vow to pay Born as man with man to dwell,
True allegiance to thy sway. Come, our true Emmanuel.
3 Come, Lord Jesu, take thy rest 5 God in man, incarnate God,
In the convert sinner’s breast : Sinless child of flesh and blood,
Make the quicken’d heart thy throne, Man in Ged, thy brethren we,
sSon of God, the Virgin's Son. Raise us up to God in thee.

B. H. Kennedy (1804-1889)

I 5 ParT II. SYON, AT THY SHINING GATES

Zune—Nos RESPECTV GRATIE (Trochaic, 7.7.7.7.)
Bohm. Briider (1560) 3 Setting by G. R. 1)
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Sy - on, at thy shin - ing gates, Lo! the King of glo - ry waits:
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Haste thy Mon-arch’s pomp to greet, Strew thy palms be fore his  feet.
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z Christ, for thee their triple light Make us thine in deed and word,
Traith and hope and love unite : Thine in heart and life, O Lord.
This the beacon we display 5 Kill in us the carnal root,
To proclaim thine Advent-day. That the Spirit may bear fruit :
3 Come, and give us peace within : Plant in us thy lowly mind ;
Loose us from the bands of sin : Keep us faithful, loving, kind.
Take away the galling weight 6 So, when thou shalt come agen,
Laid on us by Satan’s hate. Judge of Angels and of men,
4 Give us grace thy yoke to wear, We with all thy Saints shall sing
Give us strength thy cross to bear ; Alleluyas to our King.

(15 B. H. Kennedy (1804-1830)




SONGS OF SYON
16 WE HAVE HEARD THE SOLEMN STORY

Tune—RINGE RECHT, WENN GOTTES GNADE (Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.)
From _joh. Christoph Kiiknau {1786)
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Every grave shall burst asunder,
Lightnings crest the riven ground ;
Loud above the echoing thunder
All shall hear the trumpet’s sound.

J
We shall mark his Angels raising
Alleluyas by his side ;
We shall see his cresset blazing
Through the welkin far and wide.

4

With the myriads there assembling
Each of us must take his place,

Bide his wrath with fear and trembling,
Or adore his saving grace,

W. W, Hull (1794-1873)
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ADVENT

17 WHILST THE CARELESS WORLD IS SLEEPING

. Zune—SOLLT ES GLEICH BISWEILEN SCHEINEN
(Trochaic, 8.8.7.7.) C. H, Dretzel (1731)
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At his table he will place them,
With his royal banquet grace them,
Banquet that shall never cloy,
Bread of life and wine of joy.

3
Heard ye not your Master’s warning ¢
He will come before the morning,
Unexpected, undescried ;
Watch ye for him open-eyed.

4

Teach us so to watch, Lord Jesus ;

From the sleep of sin release us:
Swift to hear thee let us be,
Meet to enter in with thee.

5
God who with all good provides us,
God who made, who saved, who guides us,
Praise we with the heav'nly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
B, H Kenuedy (1834-185¢)

& See also Nos. 286, 361, 365, 391, 390, 402
(17 )
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CHRISTMAS-EVEN
18 VENI, REDEMPTOR GENCIVM
[1st E] SarvM MEeropny (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.) Mode §
EP of . 1 L. - =
9 2 | Tf -_—i_:—fi_r"%

Ome, thou Re-deem-er of the earth, Come, tes - ti - fy thy Vir- gin-birth:

e S —- R S — * s _d -

All lands ad-mire, all times ap-plaud !  Such is the birth that fits a God. A - men.

2 Begotten of no human will, 5 From God the IFather he proceeds ;
But of the Spirit, mystick still, To God the Father back he speeds :
The Word of God in flesh array’d— Proceeds, as far as very hell ;

The prom:s’d fruit to man display’d. ! Speeds back, to light ineffable.

3 The Virgin womb that burden gain’d 6 O Equal to thy Father, thou !

With Virgin honour all unstain’d ; Gird on thy fleshly mantle now :
The banners there of virtue glow ; The weakness of our mortal state
God in his temple dwells below. With deathless might invigorate.

4 Proceeding from his chamber free, 7 Thy cradle here shall glitter bright,
The royal hall of chastity, And darkness breathe a newer light,
Giart of two-fold substance, straight Where endless faith shall shine serene,
His destin’d way he runs elate. And twilight never intervene.

8§ All laud to God the Father be,
All praise, Eternal Son, to thee:
All glory, as is ever meet,
To God the Holy Paraclete.  Amen.

S. Ambrose (340-397); Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

19 TOLL! TOLL! BECAUSE THERE ENDS TO-NIGHT

Tune—PSALLAT sCHOLARVM coNncio (Iambic-Trochaic, 8.6.8.6.7.7.3.)
From Theodoric Fetri of Nyland's Pie Cantiones (1582) ; Settingby G. R. V.
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SONGS OF SYON

Verse 4, harmonized by Charies Wood
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CHRISTMAS-TIDE
20 CHRISTE, REDEMPTOR OMNIVM

SarvM MEeropy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Mode }

L A
: ) = [ [] 5 ! -
.‘. ... I‘.—. 4

E - su, the Fa-ther's On - ly Son, Whose death for all re-demp-tion won ;

L.}
'p.—n—L' .l"'!._,'l .,‘..ull———ﬁ

Be - fore the worlds, of God most High Be-got-ten all in - ef - fa - bly, A-men,

2 The Father’s Light and Splendour thou,
Their endless Hope to thee that how ;
Accept the prayers and praise to-day
That through the world thy servants pay.

3 Salvation’s Author, call to mind
How, taking form of humankind,
Born of a Virgin undefil’d,

Thou in man’s flesh becam’st a Child.

4 Thus testifies the present day
Through every year in long array,
That thou, Salvation’s source alone,
Proceededst from the Father’s throne.

5 Whence sky, and stars, and sea’s abyss,
And earth, and all that therein is,
Shall still, with laud and carol meet,
The Author of thine Advent greet.

6 And we who, by thy precious blood
From sin redeemed, are marked for God,
On this the day that saw thy Birth,

Sing the new song of ransom’d earth,

7 For that thine Advent glory be,
O Jesu, Virgin-born, to thee;
With Father, and with Holy Ghost,
From men and from the heav’nly host. Amen.

Ambrosian (v or vj cent,) ; Tr, J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

(22 )
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21 A SOLIS ORTVS CARDINE

SarvM MEeropy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
[M and 2nd EJ Mode iij

j:“':ﬁ O |
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T

Rom lands that see the sun  a - rise To earth’s re - mo-test boun-da- ries,

e e - — =
: - a R | — '-'H ] i hi—i

The Vir-gin-born to - day we sing, The Son of Ma - ry, Christ the King. A - men.

- —

2 Blest Author of this earthly frame,
To take a servant’s form he came,
That, liberating flesh by flesh,

Whom he had made might live afresh.

3 In that chaste parent’s holy womb
Celestial grace hath found its home ;
And she, as earthly bride unknown,
Yet calls that Offspring blest her own.

4 The mansion of the modest breast
Becomes a shrine where God shall rest:
The pure and undefiléd one
Conceived in her womb the Son.

5 That Son, that Royal Son she bore,
Whom Gabriel had told afore ;
Whom, in his mother yet conceal’d,
The inrant Baptist had reveal’d.

6 The manger and the straw he bore,
The cradle did he not abhor ;
By milk in infant portions fed,
Who gives €’en fowls their daily bread.

7 The heav'nly chorus fill'd the sky,
The Angels sang to God on high,
What time to shepherds, watching lone,
They made creation’s Shepherd known.

8 For that thine Advent glory be,
0] Jesu, Virgin-born, to thee ;
With Father and with Holy Ghost,
From men and from the heav’nly host. Amen.

Culius Sedwlius (v cent.); Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
3 ( 23 )
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22 CORDE NATVS EX PARENTIS
York MeLopy (Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.7.)

Mode iij

& "~

— ® e

F the Fa-ther sole be-got-ten,

Ere the worlds be-gan to be,

:'.fi i -

L amm— -

T o " n il . -y —J‘
He the Al-pha and O- me-ga,  He the source, the end-ing he,
)
m—— 4
a— - 5 - —.: = — ] = - = £
Of the things that are, that have been, And that fu - ture years shall
~
. —* .
» " = —a
see, Ev - er-more and ev - er- more. A - men.

2 He is here, whom seers in old time
Chaunted of, while ages ran ;

Whom the writings of the Prophets

Promised since the world began ;
Then foretold, now manifested,
To receive the praise of man,
Evermore and evermore.

3 O that ever-blesséd birthday,
‘When the Virgin, full of grace,
Of the Holy Ghost incarnate
Bare the Saviour of our race
And that Child, the world’s Redeemer,
First display’d his sacred face,
Evermore and evermore.

4 Praise him, O ve Heavens of Heavens !
Praise him, Angels in the height !
Every Power and every Virtue
Sing the praise of God aright :
Let no tongue of man be silent,
Let each heart and voice unite,
Evermore and evermore.

5 Thee let age, and thee let manhood,
Thee let quires of infants sing ;
Thee the matrons and the virgins,
And the children answering :
Let their modest song re-echo,
And their heart its praises bring,
Evermore and evermore,

6 Laud and honour to the Father,
Laud and honour to the Son,
Laud and honour to the Spirit,
Ever Three and ever One:
Consubstantial, Co-eternal,
While unending ages run,

Evermore and evermore. Amen.

Prudentius (iv cent.) ; Tr. /. M, Neale (1818-1566)
{ 24 )
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213 LETABVNDVS

[S] Modes vij and viij, transposed
' n - n + AR ]

R Ny !l—h—i—l

i Ome, ye faith-ful, Loud ex-ult, with joy ex-ceed-ing, Al-le-lu-ya!
2 Monarchs’ Monarch, From a Vir-gin womb proceeding, Mighty wonder !
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3 An-gel of the Counsel, here Sun from star, he doth ap-pear, Born of Maid-en :
4 Sun that nev-er knoweth night, Star for ev - er shin-ing bright, Lustrous ev - er.

1 n R I
e ~
5 As a star his kin-dred ray, Ma-ry doth her Child display, Like in na-ture:
6 Still undimm’d the star shines on, And the Vir-gin bears a Son, Pureas ev-er.

. .
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7 Le-ban-on his ce - dar tall To the hys-sop of the wall Now con-form-eth:

8 Word on high,he doth as-sume Human flesh in Mary’s womb, God in - car-nate.
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9 Tho’ E -sai - as had foreshown, Though the Syn -a-gogue had known, Yet the
1o If her prophets speak in vain, Let her heed a Gen-tile strain, And from

: - =T ;!. : - k."* i & 4 =h —— ol : n : : ﬁj
truth she will not own, Blind re-main-ing: 11 No long-er then de-lay;
mys-tick Si- byl gain  Light in dark-ness. 12 Turn and this Child be-hold-—

i R J il s = .

R — . " - a—| & n H_H_E
Doubt not what legends say ; Why be cast a-way, A race for-lorn? [A-men.]
That ve -ry Son, of old In God’swritfore-told, A Maid hath borne. -

Anon. (xj or xij cent.) ; Tr. Hymner (1904)
( 256 )
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24.A @elobet feplt du, Jelu CHrilt

(Iambic, 8.7.8.8.4.)
Adapled by Layriz from joh. Walter's Geystliche gesanghk Buckieyn (1524)
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Be-fore the Babe of maid Ma-rie......... Al -le - lu - yaiiiiinenin,
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The Father's everlasting Son In pity of our state forlorn,
Manger-cradle doth not shun : Poor on earth the Lord is born,
And God, so holy, high and good, To make man rich in realms of light,
His glory veils 'neath flesh and blood. In fellowship of Angels bright.

Alleluya. Alleluya.
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4

Him whom the wide world cannot hold,

Now a mother’s arms enfold :

Behold an Infant weak and small,

Whose hand upholdeth all in all.

5
Thus hath he done for human kind ;
Set on mercy is his mind ;
Good Christian folk, rejoice and sing,
And bless for evermore your King.

Alleluya. Alleluya.
Anon, (xiv cent,); Tr, G R. W.

248
4. A Setting of the foregoing by Joh. Sed. Back (1685-1750)
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8 For two otker Settings, by J. S. Back, see * The Cowley Carol Book, No. Ir1
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Tune—Now, O Now, 1 NEEDS MUST PART
Trochaic (7.7,7 7. double)

Jokn Lowland (1557)
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Beasts the man-ger, earth the cave— H%e the Vir - gin-Mo-ther gave.......
We the Vir-gin- Mo - ther gave.......
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We the Vir - gin-Mo-ther gave.......
( 28 ) Greek Menea (Dec. 25) 3 Tr. G. R. W.
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26 1IN HOC ANNI CIRCVLO
OLp Frenca Meroby (Trochaic, 7.7.7.6.7.6.) Anon.
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, NSV L

n o . . _
‘55333“:_-5_—&;rf:{—'i —‘—1‘71_ _ﬁ jmifié_ﬁé__, — - E—g‘_g_
‘ = i e P

2 What in ancient days was slain, 7 And they circumcise the Lord,
This day calls to life again : And his Blood for us 15 pour’d ;
God is coning, God shall reign— Thus salvation is restored
By the Virgin Mary. By the Virgin Mary.
For the Word, etc. For the Word, ete.
| 3 Adam ate the froit and died, 8 In a manger he is laid -
T But the curse, that did betide Ox and ass their worship paid ;
All his sons, is turn’d aside Over him her veil is spread
) By the Virgin Mary. By the Virgin Mary.
. For the Word, etc. ! For the Word, ctc.
4 Noe shut the Ark of old, ] ¢ And the heavnly Angels tongue
When the flood came, as is told : ¢ Glory in the hmhebt sung
Us its doors to-day enfold And the shephuds o’er him hung,
By the Virgin Mary. With the Virgin Mary.
! For the Word, etc. For the Word, etc.
5 Every creature of the plain 10 Joseph watches o’er his rest :
' Own'd the guileful serpent’s reign 3 Cold and sorrow him infest :
He this happy day is slain He, an hung’red, seeks the breast
By the Virgin Mary. Of the Virgin Mary.
For the Word, etc. For the Word, etc.
' 6 'Twas the Star the Sun that bore, 11 Whercfore let our quire to-day
Which salvation should restore Banish sorrow far away,
! But pollution ne’er the more Singing and exulting aye
Touch’d the Virgin Mary. With the Virgin Mary.
For the Word, etc, For the Word, etc.
Anon. (xiv cent.); Tr. J. M. Neale [1818-1866)
. ( 29 )
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274A JAM DESINANT SVSPIRIA

Orp XXVtH PsaLm

{Tambic, 6.6.8.6. D.)

Melody from Est's Psalter (1592); Setting by Charies Wood
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The long - ex-pect-ed Word, Peace—thro’ the deep of night The heav’n-ly quire breaks forth,

The cave of Bethlehem
Those wakeful shepherds seek ;

Let us, too, rise and greet with them

That Infant pure and meek,
We enter—at the door

What marvel meets the eye?
A crib, a mother pale and poor,

A child of poverty,
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Art thou the eternal Son,
The eternal Father’s ray?
Wheose little hand, thou Infant one,
Daoth lift the world alway ?
Y ea—faith through that dim cloud
Like lightning darts before,
And greets thee, at whose footstool bow'd
Heav'n’s trembling hosts adore.
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Qur Master—silent yet,
Thou teachest from thy chair,

¢Shun that on which thy flesh is set ;

‘What flesh abhorreth, bear.’
Chaste be our love like thine,

Our swelling souls bring low,
And in our hearts, O Babe divine,

Be born, abide, and grow.

278
The foregoing —Wwilh the Melody in the Tenor

5
So shall thy Birth-day morn,
Lord Christ, our birth-day be :
Then greet we all, ourselves new-born,
Our King’s Nativity.
Borne at a Virgin’s breast,
TJesu, be praise to thee,
With Sire and Holy Spirit blest,
Through all eternity. Amen.

C. Cofiire (1676-1749); Tr. W. J. Blew (1808-1894)

Harmonized by E. Blancks (xvj cent.)
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(Irregular)
Trier Gesangbuch (1893) ; Setting by Charles Wood
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2 The Word made flesh doth condescend 3 Hail Mary ! God of thee is born,
Man to befriend : Thou Star of Morn,
Those infant lips, how full of grace ! That dost full daylight usher in,
Yet hear him crying, Help, blissful Maiden,
On bed-straw lying, Souls heavy-laden
In doleful case. Pardon to win,
Up therefore, etc. L Up therefore, etc.

4 Nc'er let that Angel-descant cease
To herald peace
At Jesus Christ’s Nativity :
Grace, my soul, cherish
So vice shall perish,
And well is thee.
Up therefore, etc,
Seraphischer Lustgart. (1635); Tr. G, R. W.
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Tune—MAaRIA 1ST GEBOREN (Iambic, 7.6.7.6.)
Coin (Brachel, 1623) ; Settzng by Charles Wood
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2 The Word becomes Incarnate,
And yet remains on high :

1y And Cherobyn sing anthems

To shepherds from the sky.

i 2 And we with them triumphant
Repeat the hymn agen:
*To God on high be glory,
And peace on earth to men.’

4 While thus they sing your Monarch,
Those bright angelick bands,
Rejoice, ye vales and mountains,
Ye oceans, clap your hands.

¢ Since all he comes to ransom,
By all be he adored,
The Infant born in Bethlem,
The Saviour and the Lord.

& And idol forms shall perish,
And error shall decay,
And Christ shall wield his sceptre,
Our Lord and God for aye,

S. Germanus (vij cent.) s Tr. J. 3 Neale (1818-1860)
{ 33 )
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Tune—Es war EIN KONIG vON THULE

In D minor—the Melody in the Treble Old German Voikslied ; Setting by G. R. W,
N 5 4 5’L é - . —— \ ! ' - WA/?
= T a j h— ) Kl =T '—9 !
;ﬁPLt_;? = Z:—fe’“—g“*“ii:?%;?:a“_*“i_g—i’__.
I T i T
A Great and migh -t won - der! A full and ho - 1 cure '...... The
g ¥ y -
| e | I i : ! | — »l
e = el ) o. o gl . b o e T ee
oy »-— = [0 I - =) =——
S e e e e
- = i P
I S | L =
7 AT~ S S —~ E— — ] = 1
EEeme e tena s S sas
= S~ PR N
l i l | F ' I l l ! a’r #‘ -6. - _6-
- |~
Vir - gin bears the In - fant With Vir - gin  hon - our pure.......
]

o :
= S R P U N R RPN

Bt Rt ;—z:g—_z—«.‘—[;;;g—::—g~
. ‘:5‘ ! = [ T s N !
i =
2z The Word becomes Incarnate, 4 While thus they sing your Monarch,
And yet remains on high : Those bright angelick bands,
And Cherubyn sing anthems Rejoice, ye vales and mountains,
To shepherds from the sky. Ye oceans, clap your hands.
3 And we with them triumphant 5 Since all he comes to ransom,
Repeat the hymn agen : By all be he adored,
“To God on high be glory, The Infant born in Beth’lem,
And peace on earth to men,’ The Saviour and the Lord.
6 And idol forms shall perish,
And error shall decay, /
And Christ shall wield his sceptre,
Our Lord and God for aye.
29c¢ y
Tune—Es war EIN KONIG vox THULE
In A minor—tbe Melody in the Bass
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'30 WIR CHRISTEN-LEUT

(Iambic, 4.4.11.4.4.71.)
Dresden Gesangbuck (1593) ;3 Harmonized by J. S. Bac/z (168 5 1750)
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man  for-lorn, One cold and fros - ty sea-son of De - cem - ber.
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O wonder-love, that God above Then hither throng with festal song ;

Took flesh of man, from sin for to release us: Come, old or young, come saint, or sin-beladen ;
Lo ! Mary mild God's Son doth child, ‘ Before him fall, in oxen-stall,

And call the same that sweetest name of Jesus. | That blissful Babe of Mary, mother-maiden.

After Wir Christen-lent. G. R. IV.
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Tune—PARVVLVS NOBIS NasCITVR (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.8.8.)
Melchior Vulptus (c. 1500-1616) 3 Harmonized by J. S. Back (1685~1750)
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night con - fest— ‘God of our Fa - thers! thou art  blest.’
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The Angel ceased, and suddenly

Seraphick legions fill'd the sky :

“Glory to God !’ they cry agen,

¢ And peace on earth, goodwill to men |’
Christ comes ! And they that heard confest—
‘God of our Fathers! thou art blest.’

What said the Shepherds? ‘Let us turn
This new-born miracle to learn:’

To Bethlem’s gate their footsteps drew,
The Mother with the Child they view :
They knelt and worshipp’d, and confest—
‘ God of our Fathers ! thou art blest.’

8. Cosmas the Melodist (viij cent.) 3 Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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Zune—WARUM SOLLT ICH MICH DENN GRAMEN (Trochaic, 8.3.3.6.8.3.3 6.)
Jok. Georg Ebeling (c. 1620-1676)
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2 Love of man hath drawn me hither,
Cords of love, From above,
To exalt him thither :
Dead in trespass, child, I sought thee,
Gone astray From my way,

3 Empty be my scrip and corfer,
Yet ’tis wealth, Plenty, health,
I am come to offer :
Haste I to enrich and dress thee ;
Born to die, Low I lie,
And would gladly bless thee.

Life and pardon brought thee.

4 Therefore thousand thousand praises
Are thy due, Babe Jesu;
These my heart upraises :
Angels, mortals, furthest nighest,
Sing in mirth, “Peace on earth,
Glory in the hlghest *  Amen.

J- Mauburn (xv cent.); Tr. G. R. W.

37 )

{




SONGS OF SYON
33A I SING THE BIRTH, WAS BORN TO-NIGHT

Tune—YEs SIND DOCH SELIG ALLE, DIE (lambic, 8.8.7.8.8.7.D.)

Melody probably by Mattheus Greiter (. 1500-1552)
Psalnien, Sz‘rasburg(lszé) Harmonized by G, R. W,
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33 B 1 SING THE BIRTH, WAS BORN TO-NIGHT i

The foregoing—Melody in the Tenor Setting by Claude Gondimel (¢, 1510-1574)
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3 The Fa-ther’s wis-dom will'dit so, The Son’s o - be-dienceknewno No, {
And as that wis-dom had de-creed, The Word was now made Flesh in - deed,
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Who made him-self the price of sin, To make us heirs of glo-ry! To see this Babe,all
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in - no-cence, A mar-tyr born in our de-fence: Can man for-get this sto - ry?
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Ben Jonson (1573-1637)
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34_ BRIGHT AND JOYFUL IS THE MORN

Tune—HARTFORD (Trochaic, 7.7.7.7.)
B, Miigrove (1731-1810)
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On his shoulder he shall bear
Power and majesty, and wear
On his vesture and his thigh
Names most awful, names most high,

3

Wonderful in counsel he,

The incarnate Deity ;

Sire of ages neer to cease,

King of kings, and Prince of peace.

4
Come and worship at his feet,
Yield to Christ the homage meet,
From his manger to his throne,
Homage due to God alone.
James Montgomery (1771-1854)
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35 WHEN JORDAN HUSH'D HIS WATERS STILL

Tune—Das waLT GOTT VATER UND GorT SouN (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Dan. Vetter (t c. 1730) As given by /. 8. Back (1685—1 756)
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Beth - lem’s shep-herds thro’ the night Watch'd o’er their flocks by  star - ry light,
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Lo ! swift to every startled eye

New streams of glory fire the sky;
Heaven’s azure gates are oped to pour
Its armies on the midnight hour.

3

On wheels of light, on wings of flame

The gratulating myriads came ;

High heav’n with songs of triumph rung,
While loud they struck their harps and sung :

4

‘To God, the Lord of power and might,
Be glory in the highest height,

For peace on earth proclaim’d agen,
And tidings of goodwill to men.’

Thomas Campbell (1777-1844) & B, H. Kennedy (1804-1889)

8 See also Nos. 213, 214, 215, 3406, & g22-429
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36 HOSTIS HERODES IMPIE

Sarvm MEeropy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
[E and M] Mode iij
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-1

n i I!I'_Fl [

] T
He takes not earth-ly realms a - way, Who gives the crown that lasts for aye.

am

N

A - men.

2

To greet his birth the Wise men went, .
Led by the star before them sent: 1
Call’d on by light, to Light they press'd, |
And by their gifts their God confess’d. ‘

3

3
In holy Jordan’s purest wave
The heavenly Lamb vouchsafed to lave ;
That he, to whom was sin unknown,
Might cleanse his people from their own.

4

New miracle of power divine !

The water reddens into wine :

He spake the word, and pour’d the wave i
In other streams than nature gave.

5
All glory, Lord, to thee we pay,
For thine Epiphany to-day ;
All glory, as is ever meet,
To Father and to Paraclete. Amen.

Calius Sedulins (v cent.); Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
(42 )
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EPIPHANY-TIDE

37 O SOLA MAGNARVM VRBIVM

Tune—MEeRTON (Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.)

W. H. Monk (1823-1889)
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Fairer than the sun at morning Fy —=
Was the star that told his birth: A - men
To the lands their God announcing, @ZE—_@;H
Hid beneath a form of earth. |.——_5‘:D_—
A7

~

3
By its lambent beauty guided,
See, the Eastern Kings appear :
See them bend, their gifts to offer —
Gifts of incense, gold and myrrh.

4

Solemn things of mystick meaning—
Incense doth the God disclose :
Gold a Royal child proclaimeth :
Myrrh a future tomb foreshows.

5
Holy Jesu, in thy brightness
To the Gentile world display’d,
With the Father and the Spirit

Praise eterne to thee be paid. Amen,

Prudentins (iv cent,) ; Tr.

(43 )
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38 QVA STELLA SOLE PVLCHRIOR

Tune—DEvs TvorvM MILITVM (lambic, 8.8.8.8.)

Grenoble Paroissien ; Setiing by J. R. Lunn & G. H. Falmer
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2 'Tis now fulfill’d as God decreed, 4 Impatient love knows no delay,

Through toil and danger lies their way :

And yet their home, their friends, their all,

They leave at once at God’s high call.
[Alleluya. ]

O while the star of heavenly grace

Invites us, Lord, to seek thy face,

May we no more that grace repel,

Or quench the light which shines so well.
[Alleluya.]

¢ From Jacob shall a star proceed :’

And lo ! the Eastern sages stand

To read in heaven the Lord’s command.
[Alleluya.]

3 While outward signs the star displays,
An inward light the Lord conveys,
And urges them with force benign
To seek the giver of the sign.

wn

[Alleluya.]

6 To God the Father, God the Son,
And Holy Spirit, Three in One,
May every tongue and nation raise
An endless song of thankful praise. [Alleluya.]

C. Coffin {1676-1749) ; Tr. /. Chandler (1806-1876)
T For an alternative Tune see No. g1, tn whick case alone the Alleluya is required.
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| EPIPHANY-TIDE
. 39 JESU, BRIGHT AND MORNING STAR
' Tune—MORGENGLANZ DER EwiGkErlT (Trochaic, 7.8.7.8.7.3.)
; J. A. Freylinghausen (1670-1739) 5 Harmonized by G. H. Palner
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: 2 If the timid mariner
Do but eye thee, Star of morrow,
Though the winter night be drear,
Courage high he straight will borrow,
Soon will gain the port, where he
Fain would be.
_x 3 Wonder-Star of eastern skies,
. Grant that, at thy next appearing,
h With our bodies we may rise,
) Joyfully thy summons hearing,
And to realms of endless day

| Wend our way.

J. After Morgenglanz dev Ewigkeit. G. R. W. & C. Winkworth (1829-1878)

!f ( 45 )
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SONGS OF SYON

WEEK BEFORE SEPTUAGESIMA
4.0 ALLELVYA DVLCE CARMEN

(Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.)
Karlsruhe Bibliothek. MS. 368 (xv cent.)}
Mode iv

l]l'.h.nwllj.;_—.._rl.lj'

L - le-lu-ya, song of sweet-ness, Voice of joy, e - ter-nal lay;

‘f'i‘-_ﬂ,'; T OO

-

Al-le-lu-ya 1s the an-them Of the quires in heav'n-ly day, Which

Fl—.p.l—-bl"i.i ..F.I.EN

the An-gels sing, a - bi-ding In the house of God al-way. A -men.

2

Alleluya thou resoundest,

Salem, Mother ever blest
Alleluyas without ending

Fit yon place of gladsome rest ;
Exiles we, by Babel’s waters

Sit in bondage and distrest.

3
Alleluya we deserve not
Here to chaunt for evermore ;
Alleluya our transgressions
Make us for a while give o’er;
For the holy time is coming,
Bidding us our sins deplore.

4
Trinity of endless glory,
Hear thy people as they cry;
Grant us all to keep thine Easter
In our home beyond the sky ;
There to thee our Alleluya
Singing everlastingly. Amen.
Anon. (x cent.); Tr. J. M. Neale (1818~1866)
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SEPTUAGESIMA

SEPTUAGESIMA
4.1 VOS ANTE CHRISTI TEMPORA

Tune-~IcH HEB MEIN’ AUGEN SEHNLICH AUF (lambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Melody (1628) & setting (1661) of H. Schiits (1582-1672)

Y ! t | i O
= 1 1 ; -—
y , - = (] = i ] -
 foud 1 ] o) = & o =
s = 2 = = £=2 =) —3 s “ =2
L} - - - - - - - - -
= -e- F < l | | | #1 |
YE pa - tri - archs and an -  cient sires, Of  saint - ly
] ] % | ml . J b l = 'J - -
P —— = . 1o < y 1AL S —d &
AR — = = o M Y = ] PN ) I —
S 1 = f I £ — = —
; = = ! Fo) ; I [ FL N ) .
e [ | — o7 | |
s | | L | 1 _
i7 = Y - P A —— 7> mi -
r. = e teo A = 7o !
{H—% e T | e = — (=]
! i — f Py P
v | | [ | i = -
men ye white...... rob’d quires, Who saw, ere  Christ  was
S s
. =l I § o [
- — b — = - ) 5= I . ]
s < —1[ - = i~ ] — 73
~= = t = : e (o) { Fo]
1 I _ il - M i [am) -
| ! o i
~ — N . 1 N
i/ I : — ] T ' . |
@ —DE — e - — — }
-G- = e - =
born, his day, And walk’d with God a per - fect way.
| ' |
L~
|l B - o 2 o = | DA o =
o ) G 1= . = = =
= P p— — (o B— (] = =
P2 — s = j =2
= 1 o =g -
[—— s ~ [ ~

2 Pilgrim of Ur, submissive still
In all things to the heavenly will,
And ye, great chieftains of his race,
Sons of his faith, and heirs of grace :

3 O how can words of equal worth
The wonders of your faith set forth,
Or tell of all your panting sighs,
Which hope uplifted to the skies?

C., Coffin (1676-1749) 3 Tr. J. Chandler (1806-1876) & B. H. Kennedy (1804-188g)

{

4 Strangers and pilgrims here below,
Ye deem’d the world an empty show,
And, resting on God’s promise sure,

Ye sought a home that should endure.

5 So wean us, Lord, from things we see,
And fix our hopes on heav’'n and thee,
That high o'er earth our sculs may rise,
With thee conversing in the skies,
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SONGS OF SYON
4_2 WHEN THE HARPING SERAPHIM

Zune—HEILGER GEIST, DU TROsTER MEIN (Trochaic, 7.7.7. 7.7.7.)
Psalmen, Bremen (1639), & J. Criger (1640)
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2 Qftentimes a dream will risc,
In the light of summer skies,
Of man’s forfeit Paradise :
Fondly, vainly, we retrace
All the glory and the grace
Of that long-lost dwelling-place.

3 Bitter, bitter was the shoot,
Deadly, deadly was the fruit
Of the fatal knowledge-root :
When the serpent, preaching sin,
Dared his subtil way to win
Eva’s wayward heart within.

4 Then our Eden was o’erthrown :
Man was driven forth alone,
In the world to toil and groan :

( 48
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Weary heart and aching brow
Stubborn earth to dig and plow,
This must be his portion now.

5 But the heaven-born light of faith
Shines upon the couch of death,
Soothes and cheers the failing breath :
One there is who opens wide
Eden’s portal, long denied,

Christ, our Saviour and our guide.

6 Life has sorrow, death has fear ;
But the Son of God is near,
Pointing to a happier sphere :
Where, their toils and trials o'er,
Souls, by him redeem’d, adore
God their Saviour evermore.

C. F. Alexander (1823-1895)
)




LENTEN-TIDE
LENTEN-TIDE
473 EX MORE DOCTI MYSTICO
SarvM MEropy (Jambic, 8.8.8.8.)
i ] f

P. A = ] - a a r. m : = J.

Mode ij

He fast, as taught by ho-ly lore, We keep in so-lemn course once more :

*l.mh..’l= h—!——h—i_..l i

The fast to all men known and bound In for-ty days of year-ly round. A-men.

2 The law and seers that were of old But pour upon us from on high,
In divers ways this Lent foretold, O pardoning One, thy clemency.
Which Christ, all seasons’ King and guide, 6 Remember thou, though frail we be,
In after ages sanctified. That yet thine handiwork are we ;
3 More sparing therefore let us make Nor let the honour of thy Name
The words we speak, the food we take, Be by another put to shame,
Our sleep and mirth,—and closer barr’d 7 Forgive the sin that we have wrought ;
Be every sense in closer guard. Increase the good that we have sought :
4 In prayer together let us fall, That we at length, our wanderings o’er,
And cry for mercy, one and all, May please thee here and evermore.
And weep before the Judge’s feet, 8 Grant, O thou Blessed Trinity,
And his avenging wrath entreat. Grant, O Essential Unity,
§ Thy grace have we offended sore, That this our fast of forty days
By sins, O God, which we deplore ; May work our profit and thy praise. Amen.

S. Gregory the Great (c. §40-604); Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
4.4 AVDI BENIGNE CONDITOR

SarvM MEeLopy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)

[M] Mode ij

3

Ma-ker of the world, give ear{ Ac-cept the prayer and own the tear,

ﬁ..-ﬁ.h:.F=I‘Fl.'g.=.=m=.i_

To-wards thy seat of mer-cy sent In this most ho-ly fast of Lent. A-men.

2 Each heart is manifest to thee : { 4 So mortify we every sense
Thou knowest our infirmity : | By grace of outward apstinence,
Forgive thou then each soul that fain ‘ That from each stain and spot of sin
Would seck to thee, and turn again. : The soul may keep her fast within.
3 Our sins are manifold and sore, i 5 Grant, O thou Blessed Trinity,
But pardon them that sin deplore ; l Grant, O Essential Unity,
And, for thy Name’s sake, make each soul | That this our fast of forty days
That feels and owns its languor whole. ‘ May work our profit and thy praise. Amen.

S. Gregory the Great (c. 540-504); Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
(49 )
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4_5 ECCE TEMPVS IDONEVM

SarvM MeLopy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
[E] Mode iij
L » ]
nC T Pa—y—n—" i !

.7
O ! now is our ac-cept-ed day, The med’cine purg-ing sin a-way, Where-

a "1 »
N A a
* s - 0 o .
[ ) CECH
- €'er our lives have wrought of-fence, By thought and word, by deed and sense. A-men.
2 4
For God, the merciful and true, . That from pollution making whole,
Hath spared his people hitherto ; With virtues he may deck each soul,
Nor us and ours, with searching eyes, And join us in the heav'nly place -
Destroy’d for our iniquities. To Angel cohorts by his grace.
3 5
ITim therefore now, with earnest care, All blessing to the Father be,
And contrite fast, and tear and prayer, Like blessing, only Son, to thee ;
And works of mercy and of love, Whom with the Spirit we adore,
We pray for pardon from above : Blest Three in One, for evermore. Amen,.

Anon. (xj or xij cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

46 JESV, QVADRAGENARLE

SarRVM MEeLoDY (Iambic, 8.8.8.8 )
Mode iv

i A" & . -t lﬁ'._q

E - su, the Law and Pat-tern,whence Our for-ty days of abs - ti-nence;

[ & ]

.

i—l—r. IH = a a .4&.—#!! E_N_h

Who, souls to save that else had died, This sa-cred fast hast ra-ti-fied : A-men.

2 3
That so to Paradise once more Be present now, be present here,
Might abstinence preserved restore And mark thy Church’s falling tear ;
Them that had lost its fields of light, And own the grief that fills her eyes
Through crafty wiles of appetite. In mourning her iniquitics.
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4

O by thy grace be pardon won

For sins that former years have done ;
And let thy mercy guard us still
From crimes that threaten future ill.

6

5
That by the fast we offer here,
Our annual sacrifice sincere,
To Paschal gladness at the end,
Set free from guilt, our souls may tend.

May this, O Father, through the Son,
For thy sweet Spirit’s sake be done;
Adored through all eternity,

In Nature One, in Person Three.

Amen.

Ambrosiar (ix or x cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1366)

4.7 g oZPwLp'm'Jv pou Tov wAaghvy

Porspam Tune (Iambic, 6.6.8.6.)

Anon.

Founded on J. S. Back's Fugue in E

(Das wokltemperierte Klavier, Part 77., No. g)
|

So deep are they engraved,—
So terrible their fear,—

The righteous scarcely shall be saved,
And where shall T appear ?

3

My soul, make all things known
To him who all things sees :
That so the Lamb may yet atone

For thine iniquities,
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O thou, Physician blest,
Make clean my guilty soul,
And me, by many a sin opprest,
Restore, and keep me whole.

5

I know not how to praise
Thy mercy and thy love :

But deign thy servant to upraise,
And I shall learn above.

S, Joseph of the Studium (ix cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866})
8 For an alternative Tune, see ¢ Southwelly No. 52 A or B
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4 8a Buboc oijuap'rmuaé'rwv

Tune—VATER UNSER IM HimMMeLREICH (lambic, 8.8.8.8.8.8.)

From Geistliche Lieder,

Val. Schumann, Leipzig (1539) 3 Selting by M. Pratorius (1609)
1

N

1

;
I 1

2 My Father’s heritage abused,
Wasted by lust, by sin misused ;
To shame and want and misery brought,
The slave to many a fruitless thought,
I cry to thee, who lovest men,
O pity and receive agen !

3 In hunger now,—no more possest
Of that my portion bright and blest,
The exile and the alien see,
Who yet would fain return to thee ;
And save me, Lord, who seek to raise

Te thy dear love the hymn of praise.
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4 With that blest thief my prayer I make,
Remember for thy mercy’s sake !
With that poor publican I cry,
Be merctful, O God most high !
With that lost prodigal I fain
Back to my home would turn again.

5 Mourn, mourn, my soul, with earnest care,
And raise to Christ the contrite prayer :—
O thou, who freely wast made poor,

My sorrows and my sins to cure,
Me, poor of all good works, embrace,
Enriching with thy boundless grace.

S. Josepk of the Studium (ix cent.); Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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Another version of the joregoing, harmontized by Jok. Seb. Back (1685-1750)
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4,9 CVM SIT OMNIS CARO FENVM

|

OF the hour that comes to
pa - ra - tion, Chang-ing kin - dred and

Work-ing fi - nal

se -

(Trochaic, 8.8.7.8.8.7.8.8.7.)
Pie Cantiones (1582) ; Setting by G, H. Palmer
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sev-er Thee, O man, and earth for ev - er,

re - la - tion
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2 Grace repell’d and life expended,

‘Whither shall the sinner turn?
Righteous meed and final sentence,
Vain resolve and late repentance

Sadly, sadly shall discern.

|
Harvest past and summer ended, '
|
\
1

Hear thy doom, O man, ete,
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3 Wherefore, man, while yet thou mayest,
If thou fastest, if thou prayest,
Earthly care and pleasure spurn,
Dreams that cannot last despising,
And with Christ at Easter rising,
Seek of heav’nly joy to learn.

Hear thy doom, O may, etc.

After Philfippe de Gréve (* 1236) 5 Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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LENTEN-TIDE
50 O LORD, TURN NOT AWAY THY FACE
Cursuire TuneE (Iambic, 8.6.8.6.) xvj cent.

)
! !

2 Which gate thou openest wide to those
That do lament their sin :
Shut not that gate against me, Lord,

: But let me enter in.
3] 3 And call me wot to mine accounts,
d How I have lived here :
} For then I know right well, O Lord,

How vile I shall appear.
4 Wherefore with tears I come to thee,
i To beg and to intreat :
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The above—Melody in the Tenor Este's Psalter (1592)
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E’en as the child that hath done ill,
And feareth to be beat.

5 So come I to thy mercy gate,
Where mercy doth abound :
Requiring mercy for my sin,
To heal my deadly wound,
6 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask,
This is the total sum :
For mercy, Lord, is all my suit,
Lord, let thy mercy come.
\ Sokn Marckant (xvj cent.)
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5 I SOLEMNE NOS IEIVNII

St. BripGET’S TUNE (Jambic, 6.6.8.6.)
Samuel Howard (1710-1782)
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2 But vain that voice of woe
The wrath of God to slake,
Unless it crieth from below,
From hearts that burst and break,

3 Though dust the forehead stain,
Though torn the robe and rent,
Vain were those rents, those ashes vain,
To souls impenitent.

4 Then weep we hearty tears,
To turn the wrath of God,
And cry—that when our cry he hears,
He drop the avenging rod.

5 Just Judge of all that live,
Be slow to wrath ; relent:
Give time for penitence—Q give
A heart right penitent.

6 Blest Trinity, uplift
Our souls, one God, to thee:
That fruitful every fasting gift
To us, thy servants, be.

Paris Breviary (1736); Tr. W. /. Blew (1808-1894)

52 NOW ARE THE DAYS OF HUMBLEST PRAYER

Tune—O MENSCH, SIEH WIE HIE AUF ERDREICH

(Iambic, 8.8.8.)
Bokm. Briider (1566)
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LENTEN-TIDE

SoUTHWELL TUNE

(Tambic, 6.6.8.6.)
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xvj cent. Melody
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2 Now is the season, wisely long,
Of sadder thought and graver song,

When ailing souls grow well and strong.

O hearken, etc.

3 The feast of penance ! ) so bright
With true conversion’s heavenly light,
Like sunrise after stormy night.

O hearken, etc.

4 O happy time of blessed tears,
Of surer hopes, of chast’ning fears,
Undoing all our evil years.

O hearken, etc.

5 We, who have loved the world, must learn
Upon that world our backs to turn,
And with the love of God to burn.

O hearken, etc.

6 Full long in sin’s dark ways we went,
Yet now our steps are heavenward bent,
And grace is plentiful in Lent.

O hearken, etc.

7 All glory to redeeming grace,
Disdaining not our evil case,
But showing us our Saviour’s face.

F. W, Faber (1814~1863)

For another setting see over (No. 52B)
{ 87 )
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SONGS OF SYON

The foregoing tune, ‘ Southaeil” (With the Melody in the Tenor), to be sung, ad Iib.,

after vv. 2, 4, and 6 of Song 52

Now is the season, wiscly long,

Of sadder thought and graver song,

When ailing souls grow well and strong,
O hearken, etc.

The feast of penance ! O so bright
With true conversion’s heavenly light,
Like sunrise after stormy night.

O hearken, etc.

O happy time of blessed tears,
Of surer hopes, of chast’ning fears,
Undoing all our evil years.

O hearken, etc,

We, who have loved the world, must learn
Upon that world our backs to turn,
And with the love of God to burn.

O hecarken, ete.

Full long in sin’s dark ways we went,
Yet now our steps are heavenward bent,
And grace is plentiful in Lent.

O hearken, etc.

All glory to redeeming grace,
Disdaining not our evil case,
But showing us our Saviour’s face.

F, W, Faber (1814-1863}
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LENTEN-TIDE

53 0O NAZARENE, LVX BETHLEHEM

Tune—VENI,

SANCTE SPIRITVS

Samuel Webbe, Sen. (1740-1816)
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2 Tasting for the flesh is good ;
Abstinence from wine and food,

Christian, thou must cherish ;

Lest the soul grow dull and dark,

And

the Spirit’s inward spark
Faint, and fade, and perish.

5 Torty days in desert bare
Dwelt our Captain, needful fare

And sweet food untasted ;

Strength'ning by a wise control

The

weak vessel of man’s soul,
Worn, and pleasure-wasted.

In thy
So shall lux
And the spi

5 Power, and

Prudentius (348-413) ;
( 59 )

4 Be we followers, Christ, of thine,
And thine ordinance divine,

virtue sharing ;
ury be put down,
rit win a crown

By its kingly bearing.

fulness of all grace,

Glory filling every place,
Give to God for ever
Honour to the Trinity,
Three in One, and One in Three,
One, whom naught can sever.

Tr. W. J. Blew (1808-1894)




SONGS OF SYON
PASSION-TIDE
PASSION SUNDAY

54_ VEXILLA REGIS PRODEVNT

Sarvm MEeropv (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.) Mode
ode j
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He Roy-al Ban-ners for-ward go; The Cross shines forth in mystick glow :

r 3
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Where he in flesh, our flesh who made, Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. A-men.

2 Where deep for us the spear was dyed, I 5 On whose dear arms, so widely flung,
Life’s torrent rushing from his side, The weight of this world’s ransom hung :
To wash us in that precious flood The price of humankind to pay,

Where mingled Water flow’d, and Blood. And spoil the spoiler of his prey.
3 Fulfil’d is all that David told 6 O Cross, our one reliance, hail !
In true propnetici song of old ; This holy Passion-tide, avail
Amidst the nations, God, saith he, To give fresh merit to the saint,
Hath reign’d and trinmph’d from the Tree. And pardon to the penitent.
4 O Tree of beauty, Tree of light ! 7 To Thee, Eternal Three in One,
O Tree with royal purple dight ! Let homage mcet by all be done :
Elect on whose trimmphat breast Whom by the Cross thou dost restore
Those holy limbs should find their rest : Preserve and govern evermore.  Amen,

Penantius Fortunatus (v) cent.) ; Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)

55A PANGE LINGVA GLORIOSI
SarvM MErropy (Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.)

Mode 11j transposed
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Ing, my tongue, the glo-rious bat-tle With com-plet-ed vic-t'ry rife:
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And a-bove the Cross’s tro-phy  Tell the tri-umph of the strife: How the

&
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world’s Re-deem-er con-quer’'d By sur-ren-d’ring of his life. A - men.
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Tune—Crvx FiDELIS

PASSION-TIDE

(Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.)
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Hir -ty years a-mong us dwell-ing,

His ap-point-ed time ful- fill’d,

I A S

Born for this, he mecets his Pas-sion,
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I'or that this he free - ly will'd,
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On the Cross the Lamb is lift - ed, Where his life-blood shall be spill'd. A-men.
Part I

ING, my tongue, the glorious battle
With completed victory rife:
And above the Cross’s trophy
Tell the triumph of the strife:
How the world’s Redeemer conquer’d
By surrendering of his life.
2 God, his Maker, sorely grieving
That the first-mmade Adam feli,
When he ate the fruit of sorrow,
Whose reward was death and hell,
Noted then this Wood, the ruin
Of the ancient wood to quetl.

TFor the work of our salvation
Needs would have his order so,
And the multiform deceiver’s '

ParT
’1"‘ HIRTY years among us dwelling,
His appointed time fulhil’d,
Born for this, he meets his Passion,
For that this he freely will'd:
On the Cross the Lamb is lifted,
Where his life-blood shall be spill’d.

2 He endured the nails, the spitting,
Vinegar, and spear, and reed ;
From that Iioly Body broken
Blood and Water forth proceed :
Earth, and stars, and sky, and ocean
By that flood from stain are freed.

(78

3 Faithful Cross ! above all other,
One and only noble tree !
None in foliage, none in blossom,
None in fruit thy peer may be;
Sweetest Wood and sweetest Tron'!

Sweetest Weight is hung on thee.

Art by art would overthrow,
And from thence would bring the med’cine,
Whence the insult of the foe.

4 Wherefore, when the sacred fulness

Of the appointed time was come,

This world’s Maker left his Father,

Sent the heav'nly Mansion from,
And proceeded, God Incarnate
Of the Virgin's holy wowmb.

5 To the Trinity be glory
Everlasting, as is meet ;
Liqual to the Father, equal
To the Son, and Paraclete:
Trinal Unity, whose praises
All created things repeat.
I
4 Bend thy boughs, O Tree of Glory!
Thy relaxing sinews bend
For awhile the ancient rigour
That thy birth bestow’d, suspend ;
And the King of heav'nly beauty
On thy bosom gently tend !

Amen.

5 Thou alone wast counted worthy
This world’s ransom to uphold ;
For a shipwreck’d race preparing
Harbour, like the Ark of old ;
With the sacred Blood anointed
From the smitten Tamb that roll’d.

6 To the Trinity be glory
Everlasting, as is meet ;
Equal to the Father, equal
To the Sen, and Paraclete ;
Trinal Unity, whose praises

All created things repeat. Amen.

Venantius Fortunatus (vj cent.) ; Tr. J. A1 Neale (1818-1866)
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561\ TENSIS

SONGS OF SYON
LIGNO BRACHIIS

Tune—PATRIS SAPIENCIA (CHRISTUS DER UNS SELIG MACHT)

{Trochaic, 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.)
Ancient Melody, harnionised by Mickael Preforins (1609)
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2 Streams of Blood are trickling down
From those holy sources:
Hither ! weak and sinful soul,
And renew thy forces:
This the med’cine, that shall cure
Terrors and remorses :
This the writing, that for us
Freedom’s deed endorses.
Sarum Missal (c. 1400) 5 Tr. J, M, Nease (1818-1366})
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508

T/zejbiegomg har ”107152{.0] 15/_] S. Bacsk (1685-1750)
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€ For another Tune sece over (No. 56 C)
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560
Tune—SCHWING DICH AUF ZU DEINEM GOTT
Harmonized by /. S. Back (1685-1750)
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2 Streams of Blood are trickling down

From those holy sources:

Hither ! weak and sinful soul,
And renew thy forces:

This the med’cine, that shall cure
Terrors and remorses :

This the writing, that for us
Freedom’s deed endorses.

Sarwm Missal (¢, 1400); Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)

o Alternative Tune, No. 335
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57 SI VIS VERE GLORIARI
Zune—TREUER HEILAND, wIr sinD HIER (Trochaic, 7.6.7.6.7.7.6.)
Melody by Bocher (1838)
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3 Christ upon the Tree of scorn,
In salvation’s hour,
Turn’d to gold these pricks of thorn

2 This the King of heaven bore
In that sore contending ;
This his sacred temples wore,

Honour to it lending ; By his Passion’s power :
Iv In this helim he faced the foe, So on sinners, who had earn’d
|

On the Rood he laid him low, ‘ Endless death, from sin return’d,
Satan’s kingdom ending. ; Endless blessings shower.
4 When in death’s embrace we lie,
Then, good Lord, be near us;
With thy presence fortify,
And with victory cheer us:
Turn our erring hearts to thee,
That we crown’d for aye may be:
b O good Jesu, hear us.

Paris Missal (xiv cent. ) ; Tr. Athelstarn Riley
( 63 )
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Tune—AcCH DOHTERLIN, MIN SEL

6EMEIT (Iambic, 8.7.8.7.)

Melody, i or by Heinrich v, Loufenberg (¢, 1415-1443) ; Harmonized by Charles Wood
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2 I saw my Lord, the Nazarenc ; |
Colt, foal of ass, it bore him :
Men lopp’d the branches off the treen,
And spread their robes before Him,

3 Ah! noble Lord of Nazareth,
Beneath thy shadow hide me ;
Who with thy bleod and precious death
Hast freely justified me :

4 Ah ! noble Lord of Nazareth,
Thy mercy grace dispenses :
Forgive my sins, ere fails my breath,
And pardon mine offences.

5 The Cross [ saw thee undergo ;
For thee my soul doth langulsh
That I can no-way case thy woe,
Mine heart is sick for anguish :

6 1 saw thee, Jesu, crucified ;
Thy love did never vary :
And there 1 bide i1l eventide,

To mourn with Blessed Mary.

K, Tirs’ Liederbuck (before 1588) ;

Lune—ACH WAN DOCH JESU LIEBSTER MEIN

Spee’s Truts-Nacktigall (1649) ;

Tr. G R.W.

Harmonized by G, H. Palmer
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2 Ah! noble Lord of Nazareth,

Beneath thy shadow hide me

Who with thy blood and precious death
Hast freely justified me:

Ah'! noble Lord of Nazareth,
Thy mercy grace dispenses :

Forgive my sins, ere fails my breath,
And pardon mine offences.

3 The Cross I saw thee undergo;
For thee my soul doth languish :
That I can no-way ease thy woe,
Mine heart is sick for angnish :
I saw thee, Jesu, crucified ;
Thy love did never vary:
And there I hide till eventide,
To mourn with Blessed Mary.

8 See also Tunes Nos. 128 A and 150 A
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n den Garten gieng
Prorer MELoDY (lambic, 8.8.8.8.)

Harmonies from Friedrich Layriz's Kern des Dewtschen Kirchengesangs (1853)

Andreas Somumer (Straubing, 1590)
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2 Fierce grew the fight and fiercer yet:
Witness the drops of bloody sweat :
From brow and breast adown it ran,—
Remember this, O sinful man,

3 Behold what sorrow Jesus bore,
What shame, with scoff and scourging sore !
E’en death upon the tree of scorn,—
And all to save mankind forlorn,

4 Praise, honour, thanks eternally
From inmost depths of heart give we:
For-why he suffer’d for our sin,
That we his Father’s grace might win.

Anon. (xv or xvj cent.}; Tr. G. R. W
( 638 )
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Tune—MacHs MIT MIR, GOTT, NACH DEINER GUT

PASSION-TIDE

{Iambic, 8.7.8.7.8.8.)
J- A, Schein (1628)
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2 It glitters fair, his diadem,
But thorns are there entwining :
And from the Red Sea comes each gem,
That in its wreath is shining :
Their radiance glows like stars at night ;

With precious blood-drops are they bright.

3 The royal sceptre that he bears,
Beneath whom nature quaketh,
No monarch’s pride and pomp declares,
A reed, it feebly shaketh ;
For iron sceptre ne’er possess'd
The power to guide a human breast.

4 The festive purple of the Lord
Is here no garment stately :
A vest, by very slaves abhorr'd ;
The worm hath tinged it lately :
¢TI am a Worm,’ of old said he,
And what its toils have tinged, ye see.

5 We therefore to the King of kings
Bow lowly, from him learning
The pomp and pride that this world brings
To make our boast in spurning :
Such love the members best adorns,
For whom the Head was crown’d with thorns.
Anon. (xvcent.); Tr. /. . Neale (1818-1866)

& For an other Setting, by J. S. Bach, see No. 85
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Tune—JESUS RUFT DIR, O SUNDER MEIN (Iambic-trochaic, 8.7.8.7.5.7.7.)
Strenes symj)/zo;zia:(c {Koéin, 1678)
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2 Look on the Head, with such a crown i 5 O therefore Satan’s wiles repel,
Of bitter thorns surrounded : I And yield not to temptation ;
Look on the blood that trickles down ‘ Think on the woes that Christ befell
The Feet and Hands thus wounded : In working thy salvation :
Let that frame thy tears engage, . For, if he had never died,
Marking how Judea’s rage What could thee and all betide
And malice hath abounded. But uttermost damnation ?
3 But though upon him many a smart 6 If thus he bled, that only Son
Its bitterness expendeth, The Father held so dearly,
Yet more,—0O how much more !—his heart Thon wicked scrvant, faithless one,
Man’s thankless spirit rendeth : O how much more severely !
On the Cross, bewail’d by none, If the green wood kindled, how
Mark, O man, how Mary’s Son Shall not every sapless bough
11is life of sorrow endeth. Consume as fuel merely.
4 None ever bare such grief, alas, 7 O mortal, heed these terrors well ;
None ever such aflliction, O sinner, flee from sinning :
As when Judea brought to pass Consider thou the woes of hell,
His bitter Crucifixion : Ne'er ending, still beginning :
He, that we might dwell on high, Render thanks to Christ on high,
Bare the pangs that made him die, Thus with him beyond the sky
In oft-renewed infliction. Eternal glory winning.

Anon, (xvj or xvij cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1318-1866)
( 70 )
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62 HVC AD IVGVM CALVARLE

Tune—DER HAT GESIEGT, DEN GOTT VERGNUGT
Meiody of Adam Krieger (1676) ;

(Iambic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.)
Harmonized by Charles Wood
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2 On must the faithful wartior go
Whereso the Chief precedeth ;
And all true hearts will seek the foe
Where'er the banner leadeth ;
OQur highest victory,—it is loss :
No cup hath such completeness
Of gall, but that remember’d Cross
Will turn it into sweetness.
3 Doth sickness hover o'er thy head ?
In weakness art thou lying ?
Behold upon the Cross's bed
Thy sick physician dying :
No member in the holy frame,
‘That there for thee must languish,
But what thy pride hath clothed with shame,—
But what thy sin, with anguish.
4 Have wealth and honour spread their wing
And left thee all unfriended ?—
See naked on the Cross thy King,—
And thy regrets are ended :
The fox hath where to lay his head,
Her nest receives the sparrow :
Thy Monarch, for his latest bed,
One plank hath, hard and narrow.

& For an allernative Tune sec No. 585
6

—t ' I
' 5 Thy good name suffers from the tongue
Of slanderers and oppressors ?
Jesus, as on the Cross he hung,
Was reckon'd with transgressors :
More than the nails and than the spear,
| His sacred limbs assailing,
! Judea’s children pierced his ear
| With blasphemy and railing.
’ 6 Fear'st thou the death that comes to ail,
l And knows no interceder ?
O glorious struggle ! thou wilt fall
The soldier by the leader :
Christ went with death to grapple first,
And vanquish’d him before thee
His darts then, let him do his worst,
Can win no triumph o'er thee,
7 And, if thy conscience brands each sense
With many a past defilement,
Here, by the fruits of penitence,
Hcpe thou for reconcilement :
For he, who bow'd his holy head,
In death serencly sleeping,
Hath grace on contrite hearts to shed,
And pardon for the weeping.

Anon. (xvij cent.); Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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63A CRVX, SOLA LANGVORVM DEI
Zune—SEIGNEUR, JE N'AY POINT Ps. cxxxi (Jambic, 8.8.8.8.)

Geneve, Crespin (1551) 3 Harmonized by Charies Wood
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Sharp were the nails, which ruthless bound
His fainting form in thine embrace ;

The thorns, about his temples wound,
Forbade him &’en that resting-place.

O fearful woe—the Lord of life

Upon thy breast contends with death ;
And, Victor in the mortal strife,

Yet yielded up his last faint breath,

O holy Cross, by thee we live;
And at thy foot our life we lay:
Tribunal whence our Lord shall give
His judgement in that bitter day.

Give us, O Lord, to die with thee,
With thee above fell death to rise;
Despising earthly vanity,
To fix our hearts beyond the skies.

The Father praise we; and the Son,
Who triumph’d for us on the Tree,
And hath for us that glory won;
Like praise unto the Spirit be. Amen.
S B. de Santeiiii (1630-1697) ; Tr. Sister Miriam
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o K
The foregoing—auith the Melody in the Tenor Hormonized by Claudin le Jeune (1613)
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Sharp were the nails, which ruthless bound
His fainting form in thine embrace ;

The thorns, about his temples wound,
Forbade him e’en that resting-place,

3 O fearful woe—the Lord of life
Upon thy breast contends with death ;
And, Victor in the mortal strife,
Yet yielded up his last faint breath,

4 O holy Cross, by thee we live;
And at thy foot our life we lay:
Tribunal whence our Lord shall give
His judgement in that bitter day.

5 Give us, O Lord, to die with thee,
With thee above fell death to rise
Despising carthly vanity,
To fix our hearts beyond the skies.

6 The Father praise we; and the Son,
Who triumph’d for us on the Tree,
And hath for us that glory won;
Like praise unto the Spirit be, Amen.
J. B. de Santeiiil (1630-1697) ; Tr. Sister Miriam
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64_A SALVETE, CHRISTI VULNERA

MarTYRS’ TuNE (Ilambic, 8.6.8.6.)

Old Scottish dlelody
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2 More precious than the gems of Ind,
Than all the stars more fair ;
Nor honey-comb, nor fragrant rose
Can once with you compare.

3 Through you is opened to our souls
A refuge safe and calm :
Whither no raging enemy
Can reach to work us harm,

4 What countless stripes did Christ receive,
Naked in Pilate’s hall !
From his torn flesh what streams of blood
Did all around him fall !

5 How doth th’ ensanguin’d thorny crown
That beauteous brow transpierce !
How do the nails those hands and feet

Contract with tortures fierce !

645

6 He bows his head, and forth at last
His loving spirit soars :
Yet even after death his heart
For us its tribute pours.

7 Beneath the wine-press of God’s wrath
His Blood for us he draing :
Tiil for himself, O wondreus love !
No single drop remains.

8 O come all ye in whom are fix’d
The deadly stains of sin !
Come, wash in this all-saving Blood,
And ve shall be made clean, ‘

9 Praise him, who with the Father sits
Enthron’d upon the skies:
Whose Blood redeems our souls from guilt,
Whose Spirit sanctifies.

Roman Breviary, Venidee (xviij cent.); Tr. £. Caswall (1814-1878)

The above—With the Melody in the Tenor

!

Scottish Psalter (1633)
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us, who gave himself for men, I 4 Sweet fount, whence life eternal flows,
Upon the Cross to die, l Fresh spring of waters clear,
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For you unlocks his heart, O then Bright flame celestial, cleansing those
Unto that heart draw nigh, That unto thee draw near.

3 Ye hear his gracious voice and free, 5 Our wounds with that dear Blood bedew,
Ye hear his summons blest : Those streams, from thee that flow,
¢ All ye that travail, come to me, f New grace, new hopes inspire, a new
And T will give you rest.’ | And better heart bestow.

6 To God the Sire give glory meet,
And to his only Son,
With glory greet the Paraclete,
While endless ages run. Amen.
Anon. (xviij cent.) ; Tr. £, Caswall & W. J. Blew
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66 SAEVO DOLORVM TVRBINE

St. BripgeT's TuNe

(Iambic, 6.6.8.6.)

Samuel Howard (1710-1782)

See, how the nails those hands
And feet so tender rend :

See, down his face and neck and breast
His sacred blood descend.

~

2
Hark ! with what awful cry
His spirit takes its flight :
That cry, it smote his Mother’s heart,
And wrapt her soul in night.

4
Earth hears, and to its base
Rocks wildly to and fro :

Tombs burst ; seas, rivers, mountains quake ;

The veil is rent in two.

8
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The sun withdraws his light :

The midday heav’ns grow pale :

The moon, the stars, the universe

Their Maker’s death bewail,
6

Shall man alone be mute ?

Come, youth and hoary hairs ;

Come, rich and poor ; come, all mankind,

And bathe those feet in tears.

7

Come, fall before his Cross,

Who shed for us his blond :

Who died the victim of pure love,

To make us sons of God.

Jesu, all praise to thee,
Our joy and endless rest:

Be thou our guide while pilgrims here,
Our crown amid the blest.

{ 76 )

Roman Breviary (Bologna, 1827); Tr. £. Caswall (1814-1878)




*: o

PASSION-TIDE
67 JESU, SYON'S KING, WE GREET THEE
Zune—ALLES 1ST AN GOTTES SEGEN (Trochaic, 8.8.7.8.8.7.)
H‘ Founded on Soll mein Herz die Wahrheit sagen, &y /. Lihner (1694)
Setting by J. S. Bac/z(1685 1750)
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2 King, how soon the cruel scorning !
Purple robe for mock adorning,
Sceptre poor of bending reed :
Then thine infinite aflliction,
Bloody sweat and crucifixion,
Thirst, and last dread hour of need.

3 By thy precious Blood, good Jesus,
Frowmn transgression’s burthen ease us :
By thy wounds give health divine :
Anor.

And our lives vouchsafe to fashion,
By the virtue of thy Passion,
Into likeness unto thine.

4 Thus hereafter may we merit
That glad city to inherit,
Which the Cross, dear Lord, makes free ;—
There, where nothmq may aﬂhct us,
Chaunt unending Benedictus,
Palm and crown cast down to thee.

From St. Margaret’s Hymnal (East Grinsted, 1892)
& For an alternative Tune, see No. 71




SONGS OF SYON
684 Dersliehter Jelu
ProrpER TUNE (Sapphic Metre)
Melody and setting of J. Criiger (1640)
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Wast thou deserving of the scourge and spear-wound,
Reed for thy sceptre, crown of thorn, reviling,
Vesture of purple, buffeting and insult,

E’en crucifixion?

Jesu, what brought thee to this pass of anguish?
I and my misdeeds. Thou alone wast sinless ;
Sore was the burden of my foul offences,

Lord, on thy shoulder.

[F)
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THE VERY BEST WAY TO INTRODUCE
MASS PROPERS AT AN ORDINARY FORM
PARISH: CCWATERSHED. ORG/]OGUES




PASSION-TIDE

4 Jesu, good Shepherd, for the sheep who diedest,
Shriving the robber penitent beside thee,
Praying forgiveness for the men who cross’d thee,
Grant me thy pardon.

5 That so, hereafter, clad in white apparel,
Guerdon’d, and wearing diadem of honour,
I, thy poor servant, may extol thy mercy
World without ending,

After Herzliebster Jesu; G, R. W.

A later version of the foregoing, harmonized by J. S. Back (1685-1750)
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SONGS OF SYON
PALM SUNDAY
6Q GLORIA, LAVS ET HONOR
SarvM MEeropy (Elegiac Metre)
(D] V. Seven boys. Mode j
A,
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Lo-ry and ho-nour and laud be to thee, King Christ,the Re-deem-er !
[
e
ol L PO i
e =
Chil-dren be - fore whose steps rais’d their O-san-nas of praise.
K. Glory and honour, etc.
R .
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¥. Is-ra-el’s Monarch art thou, and the glo -ri- ous Off-spring of Da-vid,

K .
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Thou that ap-proach-cst, a King blest in the Name of the Lord.

R. Glory and honour, etc.

n .-'f" r-:.i;ﬁh "l.ul———!

¥.°Glo-ry to thee in the height’ the heavn-ly ar-mies are sing-ing:
tw y o =2

A L}
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‘Glo-ry to thee up - on earth® man and cre - a-tion re-ply.

n "
u

R. Glory and honour, etc.

] » -
. . & = & r. — P f H \Fl . !.. L T R — 4
#. Met thee with Palms in their hands that day the folk of the He-brews:
4 i
e

We with our prayers and our hymns now to thy pre-sence ap-proach.
R. Glory and honour, etc.
( 80 )
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¥. They to thee prof-fer'd their praise for to he-rald thy do -lo-rous Pas-sion:
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We to the King on his throne ut - ter the ju - bi-lant hymn.

. Glory and honour, etc.
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¥. They were then pleas-ing to thee, un-to thee cur de-vo-tion be pleas-ing ;
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Mer-ci-ful King, kind King, who in all good-ness art pleas’d.

K. Glory and honour, etc,
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. They in their pride of des-cent were right-ly the chil-dren of He-brews:
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He-brews are we, whom the Lord’s Pass - o - ver mak-eth the same.
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R. Glory and honour, etc.
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¥. Vic-to-ry won o'er the world be to us for our bran-ches of Palm-tree:
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So in the Con-que-ror’s joy this to thee still be our song.

R. Glory and honour, etc.

Theodulpk of Orleans (ix cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
( 81 )




SONGS OF SYON

GOOD FRIDAY

7OA IN CRVCIS PENDENS ARBORE

Zune—IN DICH HAB' ICH GEHOFFET, HERR (Iambic, 8.8.7.4.4 7.)
(A xiv or xv cent, Melody} S:irassburg (1536)

»* } ; | ] i t
# o« H —] -] 1 : — R 1 P i
* ] — ! ; 3 i o | =t < [ —
(E=S=E =SS == Er=—c—ss = .
i A = 3 = A e = o M = -
EAR - A RO N M O S R
W Hile Je - sus  hung up - on the Rood, From head to foot  be -
; |~ | ] —~ : |
| L e | | | (e,
@g_—_ T ‘Q—‘—Q“F—d'_‘_'—g‘i_d::: g_._L' 7 f—
am— e - e —o—e——r— e ———
‘ i | [—1 | i i
. ™~ | - 0
_e: | , ] ] \ ! ,
e e T g e
U7l i (o Sa— = ; i e e S S 7 —
e | ! ! | | i r
- - stain’d with blood, In pain sur - pass - ing mea - sure, Sevn
: i 1 | | ' i !
‘ ! o - | -~ el o o | ] I~
o e 2§, Lo g - S~ S R P
HENYT T i Uy e > P
e e =
—— : = ke
I d
| N !
0
JE R : : : | \
} -~ T | 1 —] ] _ Il 3
- o2 =] j — : : 55— i
G e 49———&9.3'-0 =
O O A A =0 O > I = M R o
words spake he  of cha - ri - ty, For Chris-ten - dom to trea - sure.
PR N N ol T
) 2 ) S N o U i S— i o |
o SN < e L= Py Smirus SUSY < i S S SN W= A
S A= S I oA SO N i + i P PR I o2 —
[— rj [_/[— - [ i { 1“) ] - | o
2 At first he said, with gentle cheer, 4 Now Mary stood the Cross beside,—
¢ Absolve them, O my Father dear, ¢ O Lady, see thy son,” he cried,
Their trespass be forgiven : In jJohn, my friend and brother ;
Did they but know, they ne’er would do And thou, O john, from this day on,
To death the King of Heaven,’ Take Mary to thy mother.’
3 See next, the dying thief hard by, 5 Forth from his parched lips there burst
Bewailing sore his villany, A wonder-cry. He saith “1 thirst’:
In mercy Christ hath shriven : The Lord of all creation,
*Thou verily shalt be with me In midst of his own agonies,
In Paradise ere even.’ Deoth thirst for our salvation.

( 82 )




GOOD FRIDAY

6 In bitter pain the Son divine
Saith ¢ Eli, Eli, Father mine,
Why hast thou me forsaken?’
What time we die, good Lord, be nigh,
At doomsday us awaken.

7 The ninth hour come (twas mirk as night, |

So Gospel saith, and saith aright),
¢’Tis finish’d,” hear him crying :
In awful strife the Lord of life
Defeated death by dying.

8 Once more he spake afore the end,
¢ My spirit now I do commend,
O Father, to thy keeping.’
He cried aloud, his forehead bow'd,
Then gently fell on slecping.

9 O sinner, learn thy lusts to quell ;
With contrite heart consider well
These words of Jesus seven :
If haply he, who died for thee,
May grant thee bliss in heaven,

|

From Symphonia Sirenunz (Koln, 1695) ;3 Daniel’s Thesawrus Hymnologicus (1841) I, No, sxv;

708 Tune—Da JESUS

Tr. G. k. W,

AN DEM KREUTZE STUND

Yrom J. Leisentrit (1567) 3 Harmonized by G. H. Falmer
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C
70 Tune—IN DICH HAB ICH GEHOFFET, HERR
Seth Calvisius (1597)
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At first he said, with gentle cheer,

¢ Absolve them, O my Father dear,
Their trespass be forgiven :

Did they but know, they ne’er would do
To death the King of Heaven,’

3 See next, the dying thief hard by,

Bewailing sore his villany,
In merey Christ hath shriven :

‘Thou venly shalt be with me
In Paradise ere even.’

4 Now Mary stood the Cross beside,—
¢ O TLady, see thy son,’ he cried,
“In John, my friend and brother ;
And thou, O John, from this day on,
Take Mary to thy mother.’
5 Forth from his parched lips there burst
A wonder-cry. He saith “1 thirst’:
The Lord of all creation,
In midst of his own agonies,
Doth thirst for our salvation.

From Symplonia Sirenum [IKoln, 1695} 3 Daniel's

( 84 )

6 In bitter pain the Son divine
Saith, ¢ El, Eli, Father mine,
Why hast thou me forsaken ?’
What time we die, good Lord, be nigh,
At doomsday us awaken.

7 The ninth hour come ("twas mirk as night,
So Gospel saith, and saith aright),
**Tis finish’d,” hear him crying :
In awful strife the Lord of life
Defeated death by dying.

8§ Once more he spake afore the end,
* My spirit now I do commend,
O Father, to thy keeping.’
He cried aloud, his forehead bow’d,
Then gently fell on sleeping.

9 O sinner, learn thy lusts to quell ;
With contrite heart consider well
These words of Jesus seven ;
If haply he, who died for thee,
May grant thee bliss in heaven,
Thesaurus Hymunologicus (1841) 11, No, xxv ;
Tr. G. R W.
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71 DARKLY ROSE THE GUILTY MORNING

Zune—StapaT MATER DoLoR0SA (Trochaic, 8.8.7.8.8.7.)

Melody from the Mechlin Vesperal ; harmonized by G. R. W. Mode iy
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2 Not the crowd whose cries assail’d him, 3 For our sins, of glory emptied,

Not the hands that rudely nail’d him,
Slew him on the curséd tree :
Qurs the sin from heav’n that call’d him,
Qurs the sin whose burden gall’d him
In the sad Gethsemane,

He was fasting, lone, and tempted,
He was slain on Calvary ;

Yet he for his murderers pleaded ;

Lord, by us that prayer is needed ;

We have pierced, yet trust in thee.

4 In our wealth and tribulation,
By thy gracious Cross and Passion,
By thy Dblood and agony,
By thy glorious Resurrection,
By thy Holy Ghost’s protection
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Make us thine eternally.

Joseph Anstice (1808-1836)




SONGS Or

IT IS FINISH'D

72

SYON

Zune—AUSs DER TIEFEN RUFE ICH (Trochaic, 7.7.7.7.)

Y

Niirnberg Gesangbuch (1677)
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It is finish’d. Ile hath wept
’er the coming of his woe,
Till the blood in torrents swept
To the reddening ground below.

"
J

It is finish’d. He hath borne
Sceptred reed and mocking stare,

Purple robe and crown of thorn,
Scourging blows his flesh to tear,

4
It is finish’d. He hath stood
By the ribald king, whose hand,
Guilty of the Baptist’s blood,
Mock’d him to his soldier-band,

8
1t is finish’d.
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It is finished. He hath bow’d
’Neath the Cross to Calvary’s steep,

And hath seen amidst the crowd
(Bitter woe), his Mother weep,

6
It is finish’d, Not a wail
Told his pain when hammer sent,
To the very head, the nail
Through his sinews crush’d and rent.

7
It is finish’d. He hath hung
Three long hours in grief to die ;
Curses loud on every tongue,
Malice in each heart ani eye.

Naught is left,

I{e may yield at last his breath :
Bleeding, bruis’d, forlorn, bereft—
Life in dying conquers Death.

Cecilia Mary Caddell (1833-1877)
(
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1 73 0 COME AND MOURN WITH ME AWHILE
i (Tambic, 8.8.8.8.)

John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876)
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2 Have we no tears to shed for him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ?
Ah'! look how patiently he hangs ;
Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

3 How fast his hands and feet are nail’d !
His blessed tongue with thirst is tied :
His failing eyes are blind with blood ;
Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

5 O break, O break, hard heart of mine !
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride
His Pilate and his Judas were ;
Jesus, our Love, is crucified,

6 Come, take thy stand beneath the Cross,
And let the blood from out that side
Fall gently on thee, drop by drop ;
Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

4 Seven times he spake, seven words of love, 7 A broken heart, a fount of tears,

And all three hours his silence cried
For mercy on the souls of men ;
Jesus, cur Love, is crucified.

} Ask, and they will not be denied ;
i A broken heart love’s cradle is;
| Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

8 O love of God! O sin of man'
In this dread act your strength is tried ;
And victory remains with love,
For he, our Love, is crucified.

F. W, Faber (1814-1863)
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SONGS OF SYON

74. A TIME TO WATCH, A TIME TO PRAY

Tune—Das warLT GOTT VATER UND GOTT SOHN

(Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Dan, Vetter (t c. 1730) ds given by J. S. Back (16854750)
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The saddest,—for our Saviour bore

His death, that man might die no more:
The Agony, the Scourge, the Fear,

The Crown of thorns, the Cross, the Spear.

And yet the sweetest,~—for to-day
Qur load of sin was borne away:
And hopes of joy that never dies
Hang on our Saviour’s sacrifice.

Like straying sheep we wander'd wide,
Thy laws we broke, thy Name defied s
On thee the guilt of all was laid,
By thee the debt of all was paid,

O Saviour, blessed be thy Name !
Thine is the glory, ours the shame;
By all the pain thy love endured
Let all our many sins be cured.

J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

8§ For an alternative Tune see No. 148
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754 O Tap der Pein und Plage
Tune—IN SCHWARZ WILL ICH MICH KLEIDEN (lambic, 7.6. 7.6. 7.6. 7.6.)
Augsburg (1638) 5 Harmonized by G. H, Palmer
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2 Lo! shameless hands, and gory, Thou diest for the sinner,
Have nail’'d upon the Tree In pity of his case,
The Lord, the King of glory, That man may be the winner
In nameless agony : Of God the Father’s grace.
Go, Christen, kneel before him— ) .
His side, his hands, his feet: 4 The?s, like thy subject loyal,
In penitence adore him, While as 1 draw my breath,
Thy wounded Saviour greet. I swear thee, Sovran royal,
Allegiance until death:
3 Christ, who the Cross hast mounted, When thou shalt come all glorious,
Acquaint with reed and rod, To hold thy dread assize,
Among transgressors counted, 'Mid all thy saints victorious
Though ever Son of God; Exalt me to the skies,
Freiburg Magnificar (xix cent.) ; Tr, G R, W,
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Zune—MEIN GMUT IST MIR VERWIRRET

Harmonized by J. S. Back (1685-1750)
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GOQD FRIDAY

2 Lo! shameless hands, and gory, Thou diest for the sinner,
Have nail’d upon the Tree In pity of his case, :
The Lord, the King of glory, That man may be the winner i
In nameless agony : Of God the Father’s grace. P
Go, Christen, kneel before him—
His side, his hands, his feet; 4 Then, like thy subject loyal,
In penitence adore him, While as I draw my breath,
Thy wounded Saviour greet. I swear thee, Sovran royal,
Allegiance until death :
3 Churist, who the Cross hast mounted, When thou shalt come all glorious,
Acquaint with reed and rod, To hold thy dread assize,
Among transgressors counted, ’Mid all thy saints victorious
Though ever Son of God ; Exalt me to the skies.

Fretbury Magnificat (xix cent.); Tr. G. R. V.

76 IESV, DVLCIS AMOR MEVS

Tune—NuU woL GOTT DAS UNSER GEsaNG (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Leisentrie (1584) 3 Harmonized by G, B, .
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hang-ing o'er thy form di - vine, Kneel down to kiss these wounds of thine.
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2 Hail, awful brow ! hail, thorny wreath ! 3 And hail to thee, my Saviour’s side !

Hail, countenance now pale in death ! And hail to thee, thou wound so wide !
Whose glance but late so brightly blazed Thou wound more ruddy than the rose,
That angels trembled as they gazed. True antidote of all our woes.

4 O by those sacred hands and feet,
For me so mangled, I entreat,
My Jesu, turn me not away,

But let me here for ever stay.

Roman Breviary, Bologna (1827) 3 Tr. K. Caswall (1814-1878)
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EASTER-TIDE

7’7 CHORVS NOV/AE HIERVSALEM
SarvMm PropeEr MreLoDv (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
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your theme ; The while we keep, from care re-leas’d, With so-ber joy our
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Pas - chal Feast: A - men.

2
When Christ, unconquer’d Lion, first
The dragon’s chains by rising burst:
And while with living voice he cries,
The dead of other ages rise.

ol

3
Engorged in former years, their prey
Must death and hell restore to-day :
And many a captive soul, set free,
With Jesus leaves captivity.

4

Right gloriously he trinmphs now,
Worthy to whom should all things bow ;
And joining heaven and earth again,
Links in one commonweal the twain.

5

And we, as these his deeds we sing,
His suppliant soldiers, pray our King,
That in his palace, bright and vast,
We may keep watch and ward at last.

6

Long as unending ages run,

To God the Father, laud be done:

To God the Son, our equal praise,

And God the Holy Ghost, we raise. Amen.

Fulbert of Chartres (5j cent.); Tr. J. M. Neale (1815-1866)
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78 AVRORA LVCIS RVTILAT

[M]

SarvM ProOPER MEeLoDY (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)

Mode viij
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- tor - ery :  The glad earth shouts her tri-umph high, And groan-ing hell makes
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wild re- ply.  A-men.

2 While he, the King of glorious might,
‘T'reads down death’s strength in death’s despite ;
And trampling hell by victor’s right,
Brings forth his sleeping saints to light.

3 Fast barr’d beneath the stone of late,

In watch and ward where soldiers wait,
Now shining in triumphant state,
He rises victor from death’s gate.

4 Hell’s pains are loosed, and tears are fled ;
Captivity is captive led ;

The Angel, crown’d with light, hath said,
¢ The Lord is risen from the dead.’

5 The Apostles” hearts were full of pain
For their dear Lord so lately slain ;
That Lord his servants’ wicked train
With bitter scorn had dared arraign,

6 We pray thee, King with glory deck’d,
In this our Paschal joy, protect
From all that death would fain effect,
Thy ransom’d flock, thine own elect.

7 To thee who, dead, again dost live,
All glory, Lord, thy people give :
All glory, as is ever mect,

To Father and to Paraclete, Amen,

Ambrosian (iv—v cent.); Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1566)

79 SERMONE BLANDO ANGELVS
(0 be sung to the preceding Tune)

WITH gentle voice the angel gave

The women tidings at the grave ;
¢ Forthwith your Master shall ye see :
I1e goes before to Galilee.”

2 And while with fear and joy they press’d
To tell these tidings to the rest,
Their Lord, their living Lord, they meet,
And see his form, and kiss his [eet.

3 The Eleven, when they hear, with speed
To Galilee forthwith proceed :
That there they may behold once more
The Lord’s dear face, as oft afore,

4 In this our bright and Paschal day
The sun shines out with purer ray ;
‘When Christ, to earthly sight made plain,
The glad Apostles see again.

5 The wounds, the riven wounds he shows,
In that his flesh with light that glows,
With public voice, both far and nigh,
The Lord’s arising testify.

6 O Christ, the King who lov'st to bless,
Do thou our hearts and souls possess :
To thee our praise that we may pay,
To whom our laud is due, for aye.

7 We pray thee, King with glory deck’d,
In this our Paschal joy, protect
From all that death would fain effect,
Thy ransom’d flock, thine own elect.

8 To thee who, dead, again dost live,
All glory, Lord, thy people give :
All glory, as is ever meet,

To Father and to Paraclete. Amen.

Awmbrosian (iv or v cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
( 93 )
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8OA AD CENAM AGNI PROVIDI
SarvMm FEstarL Meropvy (lambic, 8.8.8.8.) Mode i+
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sing at last. A - men.
2 Upon the altar of the Cross 5 O thou from whom hell’s monarch flies,
His Body hath redeem’d our loss: O great, O very Sacrifice,
And tasting of his roseate Blood, Thy captive people arc set free,
Qur life is bid with him in God. And endless life restored in thee.
3 That Paschal eve God’s arm was bared : 6 For Christ, arising from the dead,
The devastating Angel spared : Frem conguier’d hell victorious sped :
By strength of hand our hosts went free He thrust the tyrant down to chains,
From Pharao’s ruthless tyranny. And Paradise for man regains.
4 Now Chnst, our Paschal Lamb, is slain, 7 We pray thee, King with glory deck’d,
The Lamb of God that knows no stain, In this our Paschal joy, protect
The true Oblation offer’d here, From all that death would fain effect,
Qur own unleaven’d Bread sincere, Thy ransom’d flock, thine own elect.

8 To thee who, dead, again dost live,
All glory, Lord, thy people give ;
All glory, as is ever meet, )
To T'ather and to Paraclete. Amen.

Amibrosiarn (vij cent.); Tr. /. 4. Neale (1818-1866)
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EASTER-TIDE

81 VICTIMA PASCHALI LAVDES

(Irregular.) Modes j and ij
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SONGS OF SYON
82 HIC EST VERVS DIES DEI

ProrErR MEerLopy— SarvM Form {Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Mode viij
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His sa-cred Blood who free-ly spilt, To wash the world from stains of guilt.

2 5

Regain, ye faithless, faith and sight ! O mystery deep ! set was his mind

Awake, and Christ shall give ye light : To cleanse the taint of human-kind ;

Lo! he that shrove the dying thief To free from bonds a guilty race,

Shall ease the burthen of your grief. [Alleluya. ] Man must the sins of man efface.  [Alleluya.]
3 6

O wonder-faith ! ere sun went down, What more sublime can be than this,

Who bore the cross, soon wore the crown : That very sin should end in bliss !

Saints many win the heav'nly hall ; Yea, perfect love out-casteth fear ;

That some-time sinner cutran all.  [Alleluya.] By Jesu’s death new life is here. |Alleluya.}
4 7

Yea, Angels stand in mute amaze, Gorge, hungry Death, bait, hook, and all !

As on that body rack’d they gaze, In net, out-spread for other, fall !

‘Whose soul, that unto Christ doth cleave, The Life of all mankind is slain, :

Shall gift of endless life receive. [Alleluya. | That all mankind may life regain. [Alleluya.]

8

And what though death o’er ail hath past?
Up-spring to life shall all at last:
*Tis Death shall perish, Death alone,
By his own weapons overthrown, [Alleluya.]
St. Ambrose (340-397); Tr. G. R. .

A For an alternative Tune see No. ¢r, with Alleluya after every verse,

83 A CVM REX GLORIA CHRISTVS

Tune—LEVE LE C(EUR, OUVRE L’AUREILLE (Iambic, ¢.8.9.8.)
Louis Bowrgeoys (1547)
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And when the Angel-host attending ¢ Constrain’d in darkness long to tarry,
Gave order to the gates of brass Thine Advent, our Desire, we hail :
To lift their heads, that Christ descending Lord, thou art come to-day to carry
Might through those gloomy portals pass 3 Thy caitiff people forth from jail.’
3 5
The righteous souls of ages olden, ¢ For thee we sigh’d, for thee did languish :
In prison and captivity, (Sore ailments need a skilful leech :)

In Hades’ grip now long time holden, Thou art our hope, relief from anguish,

Cried out, © All welcome, Lord, to thee !’ Thou, only thou, canst heal the breach.’

Notker Balbulus (ix cent.); Tr, G, R, I

838

With the Melody in the Tenor The same, harmontzed by (2) Claude Goudimel (t 1572)
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844 AVRORA LVCIS RVTILAT

Tune—SEID FROLICH IN DEM HERREN (lambic, 7.

7-17:)
M. FPratorius ( 160G)
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sick mak-ing, While hell with groans is quak-ing, While hell with groans is

quak - ing:
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When thou, O King most Highest,
The might of death defiest,

And hell beneath thee treadest,
And forth his captives leadest,

3

Thou, in the stone closc-guarded,
By warriors watch’d and warded,
With pomp of triumph glorious,
Dost rise from death victorious.

4

Then ceased hell’s piteous groaning,
And hush’d was its sad moaning

At that bright Angel’s story,

¢ The Lord is risen in glory.’

Griev’d were th’ Eleven and sadden’d
At that the slaves which gladden’d,—
Those sons of Salem’s daughter,
Who dared their Lord to slanghter.

6

Giver of all good treasure,

In this, our Paschal pleasure,
From stroke of death deliver,
And shield thy flock for ever.

7

To thee, O Lord, ncw-risen
From out thy mirky prison,
With Sire and Spirit blesséd,

Be endless praise addressed.  Amen.

Amérosian (1v or v cent.) Tr. W, J. Blew (1808-1804)
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Tune—IHR CHRISTEN-MENSCHEN ALLE

Anotber version o f the foregomg— Melo a’y in the Tenor Bamberger Gesangbuck (1628)
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Zune-——NUN LASST UNS GorT DEM HERREN (WacH AUF MEIN HERz, UND SINGE)

- Praxis Pietatis Melica (1676)
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selting, see INo. 143
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Melody in the Bass

Tune—() HOCH-HEILIGES CREUTZE

Constance Gesangbuck (1613)

THe rud - dy dawn is break - ing,
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2 When thou, O King most Highest,
The might of death defiest,
And hell bencath thee treadest,
And forth his captives leadest.

Thou, in the stone close-guarded,
By warriors watch’d and warded,
With pomp of triumph glorious,
Dost rise from death victorious.

L3

4 Then ceased hell’s piteous groaning,
And hush’d was its sad moaning
At that bright Angel’s story,
¢ The Lord is risen in glory.’

5 Grievd were th' Eleven and sadden’d
At that the slaves which gladden’d,~—
Those sons of Salem’s daughter,
Who dared their Lord to slaughter.

6 Giver of all good treasure,
In this, our Paschal pleasure,
From stroke of death deliver,
And shield thy flock for ever.

7 To thee, O Lord, new-risen
From out thy mirky prison,
With Sire and Spirit blessed,
Be endless praise addressed.  Amen.

Ambrosian (iv or v cent.} Tr. W. J. Blew (1808-1894)
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Zune—MAcH’s MIT MIR, GOTT, NACH DEINER GUT’

(Tambic, 8.7.8.7.8.8)
Harmamved byj S. Baciz(1685 1750)
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2 Come, let us taste the vine’s new fruit,
For heav’'nly joy preparing :
To-day the branches with the Root
In Resurrection sharing :
Whom as true God our hymns adore
For ever and for evermore.

3 Rise, Syon, rise ! and looking forth,
Behold thy children round thee !
From East and West, from South and North
Thy scatter’d sons have found thee :
And in thy bosom Christ adere
For ever and for evermore.

4 O Father, O co-equal Son,
O co-eternal Spirit,
In Persons Three, in Substance One,
And One in power and meiit ;
In thee baptized, we thee adore
For ever and for evermore.

S. Jokwn Damascene (viii cent.) 3 Tr. /. A, Neale (1818-1866)

€ For another setting,

by J. H. Schein, see No. 60
)
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Tune—Es woLLT UNS GOTT cENADIG SEIN (Ilambic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.7))
Strassburg (1524) 3 Harmonized by J. S. Back (1685-1750)
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(Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.) Thomas Moriey (1845-1891)
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2 Thy unbounded loving-kindness,
They that groan’d in Hades’ chain,
Prisoners, from afar beholding,
Hasten’d to the light again;
And to that eternal Pascha
Wove the dance and raised the strain.

3 Go ye forth, his Saints, to meet him !
Go, with lamps in every hand !
From the sepulchre he riseth:
Ready for the Bridegroom stand :
And the Pascha of salvation
Hail, with his triumphant band.

8. jokn Damascene (viij cent.); Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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(Iambic, 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.)

Old French Nodl, as sung at Chartres ;

harmonized by K. Sedding (1860)
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| | NN “\ --'- —-I— N I N 2 N | |
T 2’ #‘ ‘——z—hp:' — s o— o — % >
o F ,!_b'_!?_‘“ ‘,1‘_':" ] ' - e _o—® £ ——
v ; 3 t —r——
S N T —————
ESe = aae e aas
Yoo v b AL c e T
Christ  hath brought us o ver With hymns of wvic -to - ry
N N |
| . e - .- NN
VI I N S S .Y Y
A < o 7 - ' [~ S—— . @ _So—
N v f f —, —» i H \/ — [
! —r—
\'./
2 3

Our hearts be pure from evil,
That we may see aright

The Lord in rays eternal
Of Resurrection-light :

And, list'ning to his accents,
May hear, so calm and plain,

His own A/ kail! and hearing,
May raise the victor-strain.

S. Jokn Damascene (viij cent.)

( 104 )

Now let the heav’ns be joyful !
Let earth her song begin !
Let the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein:
Invisible, and visible,
Their notes let all things blend,—
For Christ the Lord hath risen,—
Our Joy that hath no end.

3 Tr, J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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Tune—~GAvDEAMVS PARITER (Trochaic, 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.)

. Horn (1
#+ , ! | | 1 { orte (1544)
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2 'Tis the Spring of souls to-day : |

Christ hath burst his prison ;

And from three days’ sleep in death,
As a sun hath risen :

All the winter of our sins,
Long and dark, is flying

From his light, to whom we give
Laud and praise undying.

3 Now the Queen of Seasons, bright
With the Day of Splendaur,
With the royal Feast of feasts,
Comes its joy to render:

Comes to glad Hierusalem,
Whe with true affection

Welcomes, in unwearied strains,
Jesu’s Resurrection.

Neither might the gates of death,
Nor the tomb’s dark portal,

Nor the watchers, nor the seal,
Hold thee as a mortal :

But to-day amidst the Twelve
Thou didst stand, bestowing
That thy peace, which evermore

Passeth human knowing,

S. Jokn Damascene (viij cent.); Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)
€ For an alternative Tuie, see No. 230
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Tune—AD PERENNIS VITE FONTEM (Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.)

French Melody ; Setteng by /. R. Lunn
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2 New immortal out of mortal, 3 Thou who comprehendest all things,
New existence out of old : Comprehended by the tomb,
This the Cross of Christ accomplish’d, Gav’st thy Body to the grave-clothes,
This the Prophets had foretold : And the silence and the gloom :
So that we, thus newly quicken’d, Till through fast-clos’d doors thou camest
Might attain the heav'nly foid. Thy disciples to illume.

4 Every nail-print, every buffet,
Thou didst freely uundergo,
As thy Resurrection’s witness
To the Twelve thou cam’st to show :
So that what fZey saw in vision
Future years by faith might know.

S, John Damascene (vilj cent. ) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866;
( 106 )
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Tune—ERSCHIENEN IST DER HERRLICH' Tac (lambic, 8.8.8.8.4.)
N. Herman (1560)
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2 The Passover that frees from woe, 4 O Christ, eternal Pascha, thou,
That binds in chains the ancient foe, The crown of every willing brow ;
That opens wide the heav’nly gate, Thou spotless Lamb, and Victor bright,
The Lord’s own day we celebrate.  Alleluya, Array’d in more than morning-light, Alleluya.
3 From ‘very early’ until night 5 On this thy Resurrection-day,
One strain we lift, one shout of might ; Be strife and hate put far away,
With Fucharist the morn arose, That those who in thy likeness live
With Alleluya day shall close,  Alleluya. May each his brother’s wrongs forgive, Alleluya,

6 The earth in festal raiment stands,
The floods for gladness clap their hands:
Then higher still and higher raise

The true, the living Pascha’s praise.

(

Alleluya.
After the Greck, by W, C. Dix (1837-18098)
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PropER MELODY—Xij cent. (Trochaic, 6.6.7.7.)
Harmonised chiefly by G. R. IV,
The last four Alleluyas by Lucas Osiander (1597)
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I 1 i ly I~ 1 | ¥. Christ, our Victor-giant,
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@w#‘ S o W o) e Let the ransom’d people sing
2 i Bt = o e e Glory to the Easter King. Alleluya.
' tb — R. Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya.

( 108 ) Anon. (xij cent.); Tr. G. R, W.
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93 JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TO-DAY

(SvrRrEXIT CHRISTVS HODIE) (Trochaic 7.7.7.7.)
Lyra Davidica (1708) ; Harmonized by G. R, W,
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to bl i~
Al-le - Al-le - In - ya: Who so late- 1* on the Cross, Al-le - Al-le-

2 Haste, ye Maries, from your fright;
Take to Galilee your flight ;
To his sad disciples say,
¢ Jesus Christ is risen to-day.’

3 In our Paschal joy and feast,
Let the Lord of life be blest:
Let the Holy Trine be praised,
Thankful hearts to heav’n be raised.

| l —~ ‘ it ---‘ -- g ]
RS - Bem— - '—?——H—:—ﬂ:“—g e e —
I . l= i T = [
t
> . ! ! T N
& M ] B S ‘ - - — I hN
:E;?%rd*_!"‘-—‘—dl“_ﬂiﬂjj::;ﬁa_J —— - ,\
v RO P et A e o e e ¥ o
- fo! ‘ | ! i B bt ‘le‘
- - lu - ya, Suf-fer'd to re - deem our loss. Al-le - Al-le - lu - vya
| - | .
-l de | | J 4 J L e
P R~ — — N I S S —
o T "5, e s e s e e
s SEireee —
‘ ~dT n_} A R | Sy

Anon. (xij cent.}; Tr. Lyra Davidisa
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SONGS OF SYON

94.A SVRREXIT CHRISTVS HODIE

ProPER TUNE—xiv cent. (lambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Harmonized by G, R. IV,
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His death full nobly who did take
For miserable mortals’ sake, Alleluya.

3 Unto the tomb iij Maries bore
Of spice and myrrh a goodly store. Alleluya.

4 The body thinking for to find
Of him who died to save mankind. Alleluya,

5 An Angel clad in white they see:
His message fills their souls with glee, Alleluya,

6 Quoth he, ‘Good people, fear not ye:
Go get you into Galilee. Alleluya.
7 And say to his disciples this:
Uprisen is the King of bliss.” Alleluya.
§ Of Simon Peter next, I ween,
Then of th’ Eleven he was seen. Alleluya.
9 At Easter-tide sing high, sing low,
Benedicamus Loming. Alleluya.
10 All honour, Lord, to thee we pay,
Arising from the tomb to-day. Alleluya.
t1 To Holy Trinity give praise,
With Deo gracias always. Alleluya.
Anen. (xij cent.); Tr. G. R. W,
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EASTER-TIDE
94_B SVRREXIT CHRISTVS HODIE

Zune-——HEUT LEBENDIG DER HEILIG CHRIST (Trochaic-Iambic)
Koln (1623) 3 Setting by G. B, W.
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94 Zune—Dir canze WEeLT, HERR JESU CHrisT (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)

Sirencs sympﬁom’am: (Koln, 1678‘4
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SONGS OF SYON
95 ECCE TEMPVS EST VERNALE

Tune—ZU GOTT WOLLEN WIR UNs KREHREN (Trochaic, 8.8.8.8.6.)
Bilm. Br I 566
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Wrought the work of re - pa - ra - tion, Fall-en man re- deem - ing.
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2 Through Judea’s rage infernal
Froin the nut breaks forth the kernel :
Hangs upon the Cross the Eternal :
Trembles earth : the sun supernal
Hides in shades his beaming.

3 Accusation, condemnation,
Pillar, thongs and flagellation,
Gall and bitter coronation,
This he bore, and reprobation,

Railing and blaspheming.

!
I

4 Jewish people, crucify him !
Torture, scourge, and mock, and try him !
In that precicus blood bedye him !
That our race is ransom’d by him,
O how little deeming !

5 Theme of Israclite rejection,
Now, with joyful recollection,
Christians, hail the Resurrection ;
With good deeds and hearts’ affection
To the Victor teeming !

Anon. (xiij cent.) s Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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EASTER-TIDE -

g(JA IAM PVLSA CEDVNT NVBILA

Tune—ERSTANDEN I1sT DER HEILIG CHRIST (lambic, 8.8.8.4.8.)
Koln (1590) 3 Harmonized by C. Wood
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2 The Offspring of thy Virgin-womb
Is risen from the Virgin-tomb.

Death’s arrows keen are knapt in twain;
At Jesu’s feet Death lieth slain :

4 Though heaviness endure a night,
Joy cometh with the morning-light.

|45

From spitting hid he not his face :
It beams with glory now and grace :

wn

6 His wounds in side, in hands and feet,
Are springing-wells of mercy sweet.

7 Cross-Christ, whereon our d-bts were paid,
His kingly sceptre now is made:

8 Rejoice, Marie, rejoice to-day ;
The clouds of night are past away.

Anon. (xij cent.); Tr, G. . W.
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96s
Tune—1.AS2T UNS ERFREUEN HERTZLICH SEHR (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)

Kiln (Brachel) 1623 1 Setting by G. B, W,
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t His wounds in side, in hands and feet,
Are springing-wells of mercy sweet.

4 Cross-Christ, whereon our debts were paid,
His kingly sceptre now is made :
Rejoice, Marie, rejoice to-day ;
The clouds of night are past away.
Anon. (xij cent.); Tr. G. R. W,

Eg kommt mit Prache

(Iambic, 8.8.8.8.5.)
Circa 1415 ; Harmonized by G. H. Falmer

2 Death’s arrows keen are knapt in twain ;
At Jesu’s feet Death lieth slain :
Though heaviness endure a night,
Joy cometh with the morning-light.

3 From spitting hid he not his face :
It beams with glory now and grace: .

tritumph !
Trne—AGINCOURT

97 Triumph!
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1 Re-joice, re-joice! In pomp to-day  Our King re-twrn - eth from the fray:
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2 Hark ! down and dale resound with glee: | 4 The second Adam at this tide
See all in blossom, earth and tree : Awoke from sleep, and found his bride,
These festal robes and carols be ! Church Apostolick, far and wide,
In joy of Jesu’s victory : Like Eva, ta’en from out his side.
Deg gracias. Deo gracias,
3 The Lamb that died, the sheep to save, 5 As Aaron’s rod brake forth of yore,
Is Juda’s Lion, stalwart, brave : * And almond-bloom ere morning bore,
In vain the granite-stone, the grave, J So our High-priest, his service o’er,
|

The watch and ward, the sealed cave. Bare fruitage-—life for evermore.
Deo gracias. 3 Deo gracias.
6 Jesu, true Victor in the fray,
Restore thy people peace, we pray,
The pledge of this thy Rising-day,
That we may ever raise the lay,
Deo gracias,

Des Knaben Wianderhorn {1808); Tr. G. R. W.
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SONGS OF SYON

Q8 FINITA IAM SVNT PR/ELIA
(Irregular Metre)

Tune and Setting by Charles Wood
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Alleluya, Alleluya. Alleluya, Alleluya.
After sharp death that him befell, He hath closed hell’s brazen door,
Jesus Christ hath harrow’d hell : And heav’n is open evermore :
Earth is singing, Hence with sadness,
Heaven is ringing, Alleluya. Sing with gladness, Alleluya.
3 5
Alleluya, Alleluya. Alleluya, Alleluya.
On the third morning he arose, Lord, by thy wounds we call on thee
Bright with victory o’er his foes : So from ill death to set us free,
Sing we lauding, That our living
And applauding, Alleluya. Be thanksgiving. Alleluya.
Anon (1693) ; Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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EASTER-TIDE

99 Peut’ triumphicret Gotteg Sohn

PropER MELODY (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.8.8.)
From B, Gestus (1601)
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2 Lo! Death is crush’d—nay, Death must die,
By Jesus smitten hip and thigh ;
Like armour’d knight, with skilful thrust
Christ made his foeman lick the dust. Alleluya,

3 Almighty Lord of great and small,
Redeemer of poor sinners all,
Grant us, for great thy mercy is,
To reign with thee in endless bliss, Alleluya.

4 We hymn thee, Christ, our living Head,
Hereafter Judge of quick and dead ;
At doomsday spare us, mighty King,
That we may alway say and sing Alleluya.

5 To God the Father on his throne,
To Jesus Christ, his Son alone,
To God the Holy Paraclete,
Be laud and glory infinite. Alleluya. Amen.

(?) Caspar Stolshagius (c. 1591) ; or J. Ebert (1549-1615); Tr. G. K. W,
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SONGS OF SYON
100 Fit vag der Leth, Berr Jelu Chritt

ProrEr Meropv (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
Kol (1623) 3 Harmondzed by G. R. V.
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2 Tt glitt’reth now as crystal clear, 5 ’Tis agile too, and swift indeed
Each wound a ruby rich and dear : As dart, or western wind, for speed :
The soul within reflects her light ; So many a thousand mile the Sun
No myriad sunbeams half so bright, Around the world doth daily ran,
3 His Body now can feel no pain, And yet thy face, fond mortal, bide ;
No hurt, for evermore again : Weak eves such lustre cannot bide :
Like Sun, that many a thousand year None, born of woman, here may see
I1ath shone, and yet is shining clear. The fulness of yon Majesty.
4 ’Tis subtle, and can penetrate O neble Form, I kneel and pray,
Through spar and bar and bolted gate : And worship thee, as best I may :
E’en as through unresisting glass ! But would to God that aye I might
Unhinder’d doth the sunbeam pass. Behold thy face in glory dight !
Kotner Gesangbuch (1623); Tr. G. R. W,
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ProrErR TUNE

EASTER-TIDE
IOIA O FILII ET FILIE

(Iambic, 8.8.8.4.)

Novdstern (1671) ; Harmonized by G. H. Palmer

K. 70 be sung in Unison , ! | -~ FINE
15 = . T~ —7 '
i = HED i B o —
oo g 7z —
P —E—1= =2 €t P o1
Al -le - lu - ya, Al - le - lu - ya, Al - le - la - ya,
1 1 ] I T
g o 2 dye Fad J ol
F = e et —C ey oy
S T o o = r
N —— y; — oo E— I o
- i o
oy e} 1 | | S - ' 1
A ] — B I e i oyt T
IE"‘G' P T E— i 3 it = i D o " =
- S Y 5 N Y o7 = M= (e P Sl S W
o o—L - — T > |
YE sons and daugh-ters  of the King, Whom heav'n - ly hosts in
T
e | — | -
. LD e ! . - =
i 6——9——~8—~——6——é~— —_— — = —Fgﬂ—?—is_
/e i D — o] P—— - i
= j R I o R R L
— =t i —
o W S S T—— S T R IO 1 | o]
S —— —t—— S i —
Rl Ml i L W R e S B U i ' D i et = ool o <
T S~ S —- e —o-lo—o—Iy
v ! o | ! ! e
glo - 1y sing, To-day the grave hath  lost its sting. Al - le - lu - va.
2 R B P = P | |
7 e = -~ — GG o512
%7-_(, 2 / — 3 R I R .
> T (o ' ; 1 =
= =E ) E =
I i . o

2 On that first morning of the week,
Before the day began to break,

They went their buried Lord to seek. Alleluya.

(93]

Both Mary, as it came to pass,

And Mary Magdalene it was,

And Mary, wife of Cleopas.

4 An Angel clad in white was he
That sate and spake unto the three,

“Your Lord is gone to Galilee.”

Alleluya.

Alleluya.

5 When John the Apostle heard the fame, i IO
He to the tomb with Peter came,

But in the way out-ran the same.

And said, ¢ Peace be unto all here.’
12 And we, with voice devout and sweet,

Most humbly, as ’tis right and meet,

Will Deo gracias repeat. Alleluya.
Jean Tisserand (* 1494); Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

Alleluya.

6 That night the Apostles met in fear :
Amidst them came their Lord most dear,

II

Alleluya.

( 119

When Didymus had after heard
That Jesus had fulfill’d his word,
He doubted if it were the Lord.  Alleluya.

¢ Thomas, behold my side,” saith ke,
¢ My hands, my feet, my body see,
And doubt not but believe in me.” Alleluya.

No longer Didymus denied ;
He saw the hands, the feet, the side ;

‘Thowuart my Lord and God,’ he cried. Alleluya.

Blessed are they that have not seen,

And yet whose faith hath constant been :
In life eternal they shall reign.  Alleluya.
This holiest day, sing high, sing low,
And let the merry anthem flow,
Benedicanres Deprino,  Alleluya,

)
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I01B Tune—WOLAUFF, 1HR CHRISTEN, FREUET EUCH
Bohm., Br, (1560) ; Harmonized by M. Pratorins, Mus. Sion. VI (1609)
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When john the Apostle heard the fame,

He to the tomb with Peter came,

But in the way out-ran the same.
Alleluya.

That night the Apostles met in fear:

Amidst them came their Lord most dear,

And said, ‘Peace be unto all here.’
Alleluya.

When Didymus had after heard

That Jesus had fulfill’'d his word,

He doubted if it were the Lord.
Alleluya,

¢ Thomas, behold my side,” saith he,

‘ My hands, my feet, my body see,

And doubt not but believe in me.’
Alleluya.

No longer Didymus denied ;

He saw the hands, the feet, the side;

¢Thou art my Lord and God,” he cried.
Alleluya,

Blesséd are they that have not seen,
And yet whose faith hath constant been :
In life eternal they shall reign.

Alleluya.

This holiest day, sing high, sing low,
And let the merry anthem flow,

Denedicamus Domino.
Alleluya.

And we, with voice devout and sweet,
Most humbly, as ’tis right and meet,

Will Deo gracias repeat.
Alleluya.

Both Mary, as it came to pass,
And Mary Magdalene it was,

Alleluya.

4 An Angel clad in white was he
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7N — — — *75 ] That sate and spake unto the three,

“Your Lord is gone to Galilee.

Alleluya.

 Jean Tisserand (* 1494); Tr. J. Al. Neals (1818-1566)
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102 Quf, auf, mein Pers mit Freuden

Proprer TUNE (Iambic, 7.6.7.6.6.6.6.6.)
J. Criiger (1653)
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When to the grave men brought him,
The forman sang for glee ;
But captive while they thought him,
Christ ‘mong the dead was free:
"Twas ¢ Victory far and wide’
That blissful Jesus cried,
And waved his banner bright,
True Conqueror in the fight.

Paul Gerharat (1607-1676); Tr. G. R. V.
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103 Hefug lebt! mit ihm auch ich
Tune—JESUS MEINE ZUVERSICHT (Trochaic, 7.8.7.8.7.7.)

S Criiger (1658
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2 Jesus lives ! To him the throne
High o’er heav’n and earth is given :
I may go where he is gone,
Live and reign with him in heaven ¢
God, through Christ, forgives offence ;
This shall be my confidence.

3 Jesus lives ! 'Who now despairs,
Spurns the word which God hath spoken :
Grace to all that word declares,
Grace, whereby sin’s yoke is broken :
Christ rejects not penitence ;
This shall be my confidence.

1

H o
4 Jesus hives ! For me he died ;
Hence will I, to Jesus living,
IPure in heart and act abide,
Praise to him and glory giving :
Yrecly God doth aid dispense ;
This shall be my confidence.

5 Jesus lives | My heart knows well
Nought from me his love shall sever :
Life, nor death, nor powers of heil
Part me now from Christ for ever :
God will be a sure defence ;
This shall be my confidence,

6 Jesus lives! Henceforth is death
Entrance-gate of life immortal :
This shall calm my trembling breath
When I pass its gloomy portal :
Faith shall cry, as fails cach sense,
¢ Lord, thou art my confidence.’

C. #, Gellert (1715-1760) ; Tr. Frances Elizabeth Cox (1812-1897)
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104_ ADESTE CELITVM CHORI

St. AveiNnus’ TunNeE (Trochaic, 7.8.7.8.4.)

H. J. Gauntictt
|

(1805-1876)
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2 Vain the guard around the grave,
Vain the rolers’ wild endeavour
Vain the seal upon the cave,

Of the nation faithless ever. Alleluya.

3 Fear, away ! no subtle spy
Steals that Form so sorely stricken ;
He, who will’d the death to die,

Will with life himself requicken. Alleluya.

4 Offspring of a Virgin's womb,
Virgin-born he came, in token
That, through Jewry’s guarded tomb,
He should rise with seals unbroken. Alleluya.

5 Hanging on the inglorious tree,
Mad with mocking lips thev grieve him ;
¢ Iet him quit the Cress, and we

Will the Son of God believe him.’

Alleluya.

6 From the Cross he came not down,
Yet he worked a mightier wonder ;
Son of God the Saviour own—
Dead—he smites grim death asunder. Alleluya.

7 Grant us, Lord, with thee to die,
And to rise at thine uprising ;
And to set our heart on high,
Earth and all its joys despising. Alleluya.

8 To the Father, to the Son,
Through whose conquest we inherit
Life and light, be honour done,

And to thee, eternal Spirit.

Alleluya.

Amen,

N, ir Tourneux (1640-1686) ; Tr. W, J. Blew (1808-1804)
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IOS WHEN TWO FRIENDS ON EASTER-DAY

Tune— Ars Curistus MIT SEINER LEBR (Trochaic, 7.7.7.7.)

M
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Bokm. Br. (1566)
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2 Then their hearts within them glow’d
When himself to them he show’d
In the Scriptures, as a King
Glorified by suffering.

3 Thou art ever with us, Lord,
Walking in thy holy Word ;
And thy voice, O Saviour dear,
In that Word we cver hear ;

4 What the holy Prophets meant
In the Ancient Testament,
Thou art opening to our view,
Lord, for ever in the New,

L/

5 And thy P’resence, Lord, we feel
When we at thy Table kneel ;
When we feed upon thee there
We too at Emmaus are ;

6 Then our eyes are opened
In the breaking of the bread ;
Faith thee ever present secs
In thy holy Mysteries,

7 Though not kenn’d by carnal eve,
Yet we know thee ever nigh ;
Though thou art much further gone,
Even to thy heavenly throne,

8 Yet we, Lord, behold thy face
Ever in thy means of grace:
There thou walkest by our side,
There thou with us dost abide.

Christopher Wordsworth (1807-1885)

€ For another harmony, see No. 151
( 125 )
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106 IN THY GLORIOUS RESURRECTION

Tune—FiLL1s sasz IN EINEM BOTTGEN (Trochaic, 8.8.7.8.8.7.)
Mel, », G. Voigtldnder, Lijbeck, Oden (1647) ; Harmonized by G. R. V.
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Oracles of former ages,
Val'd in dim prophetick pages,

Now lie open to the sight ;

Now the types, which glimmer’d darkling
In the twilight-gloom, are sparkling
In the blaze of noonday-light.
Isaac from the wood is risen ;
Joseph issues from the prison ;

See the Paschal Lamb which saves :
Israel through the sea is landed, 7
Pharao and his hosts are stranded,

And are whelméd in the waves,

See the cloudy Pillar leading,
Rock refreshing, Manna feeding ;

Joshua fights and Moses prays :

Jonah comes from stormy surges,
From his three-day grave emerges,
Bids beware of coming ill,

Thus thy Resurrection’s glory
Sheds a light on ancient story ;
And it casts a forward ray,
Beacon-light of solemn warning,
To the dawn of that great morning,
Ushering in the Judgment-day.
Ever since thy Death and Rising
Thou the nations art baptizing
In thy death s similitude ;
Dead to sin, and ever dying,
And our members mortifying,
May we walk with life renew’d.

LoP)

See the lifted Wave-sheaf, cheering

Pledge of Harvest-fruits appearing,
Joyful dawn of happy days.

Samson here at night is tearing

(Gaza’s brazen gates, and bearing
To the top of Hebron’s hill ;

Forth from thy first Easter going,
Sundays are for ever flowing
Onward to a boundless sea :
Lord, may they for thee prepare us,
On a holy river bear us
To a calm Eternity.

Chrisiopher Wordsworth (1807-1885)
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107 REJOICE, GOOD CHRISTIANS, RAISE THE STRAIN

Tune—Ts 18T DAS HEIL UNS KOMMEN HER (lambic, 8.7.8.7.8.8.7.)

Gesangbuch, Wittenberg (1524) Mixo-lydian Mode
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O mighty Conqueror in the strife, O risen Loxd, for sinners slain
Thine enemies be scatter’d : Upon the tree of scorning,
Thy springing forth from death to life Shall man alone from praise refrain
The gates of hell hath shatter’d : Upon this happy morning ?
From Pharao’s yoke this victory When all thy works,—the blowing mead,
Hath set thy captive people free : The soaring lark, the growing seed —
Osanna in the highest ! Proclaim thy Resurrection,
G. R W,
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108 A SONG, A SONG, OUR CHIEF TO GREET

Tune—PsarLaT FIDELIS coNcio  (Imregular Metre)
From Piz Cantiones (1582) 3 Setting by G. R. .
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SONGS OF SYON

ASCENSION-TIDE

IO() ETERNE REX ALTISSIME
SarvM PROPER MELODY

(Iambic, 8.8.8.8.) Mode vi
]
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- 'Per - nal Mo -narch, King most high, Whose blood hath brought

J.;.P.-_:ﬂl—

——— e

n - N ———

re-demp-tion nigh, By whom the death of Death was wrought, And con-qu’ring

Fa

R

g

gra - ce’s bat - tle fought.

2 Ascending to the throne of might, |

And seated at the Father’s right,

All power in heav'n is Jesu's own,
That here his Manhood had not known.

That so, in natare’s triple fra

[#53

Each heav’nly and each earthly name,

me,

A - men.

That flesh hath purged what flesh hath stain’d,
And God, the flesh of God, hath reign’d.

Be thou our joy, and thou our guard,

Who art to be our great reward ;

Our glory and cur boast in thee

For ever and for ever be,

And things in hell’s abyss abhorr’d, 6 All glory, Lord, to thee we pay,

May bend the knee and own him Lord.
4 Yea, angels tremble when they see

ITow changed is our humanity ;

Ascending oer the stars to-day ;
All glory, as is ever meet,
To Yather and to Paraclete.,  Amen.

(%) S Awnibrose (v cent.) Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

ITO OPTATVS VOTIS OMNIVM

(Tambic, 6.6 8.6.) Anon.; Setting by G, R, W.
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2 Christ, through the deep blue heav'n,
Mounts upward to his throne ;
And realms exultant greet their Prince,
Returning to his own.

3 Triumph of mighty fray !
The prince of this world dies :
Christ to his Sire yields up his flesh
In glorious sacrifice.

4 Thence to the King’s right hand,
Saviour of all, he goes ;
Re-op’ning the celestial gates
Which Adam first did close.

5 O mighty joy to all,
When the sweet Virgin’s Son,
After the spitting, scourge, and Cross,
His Father’s seat hath won.

6 Then give we thanks to God
For his avenging power ;
That he our very flesh hath borne
Up heav’n’s star-spangled tower,

7 And, with the joy of heav'n,
To us be common mirth ;
That Christ, with his bright countenance,
Cheers them, yet leaves not earth.

8 Up! then, and at their call
Let us on Christ attend,

And live we such a life henceforth
As may the skies ascend.

9 Jesu, to thee be praise,
Who ridest on the sky :
Conqueror, with Sire and Spirit blest,
To all eternity. Amen.

Ambrostan (vj or vij cent.) ; Tr. W. J. Blew (1808-1894)

III HYMNVM CANAMVS GLORIA
SarvMm MEeropy (lambic, 8.8.8.8.)

Mode j

L 5 A l..

S B a—

¥

Ing we tri-umph-ant hymns of praise, New hymns to heav’n ex - ult -

— = 1’# n . [] (o]
% S E— S
- ing raise: Christ, by a road be-fore un-trod, As-cend-eth to the throne
"
v

2 " ——n

-
of God. A -men.

2 The holy Apostolick band
Upon the Mount of Olives stand,
And with the Virgin-Mother see
Jesu’s resplendent majesty.

3 To whom the Angels, drawing nigh,
¢ Why stand and gaze upon the sky?
This is the Saviour,’ thus they say,
*This is his noble triumph-day.’

4 ‘Again shall ye behold him,—so
As ye to-day have seen him go,
In glorious pomp ascending high,
Up to the portals of the sky.’

5 O grant us thitherward to tend,
And with unwearied hearts ascend
Toward thy kingdom’s throne, where thoun
{As is our faith) art seated now.

6 Be thou our joy, and thou our guard,
Who art to be our great reward :
OQur glory and our boast in thee
For ever and for ever be !

v All glory, Lord, to thee we pay,
Ascending o’er the stars to-day ;
All glory, as is ever meet,
To Father and to Paraclete. Amen.

Venerable Bede (673-735) 3 Tr. B. Webb (1320-1885)
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Tune—Jrsv, Jesu, pu MEIN Hirt (Trochaic, 7 7.7.7.7.7.)
Harmonized by G. H. Palpmer
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Boldly David pouwr’d the strain :
God ascends to heav’n again :
With the trumpet’s pealing note
Alleluyas round him float ;

As he now, by hard-won right,
Secks the TFFount of purest light.

Crime on crime, and grief on grief,

Left the world without relief:

Now that aged, languid race,

God hath quicken’d by his grace:

As thy going up we see,

Glory to thy glory be.

S. Josepl of the Studzune (ix cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale {1818-1866)
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Tune—AD PERENNIS VITE FONTEM (Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7.)
French ; Harmonized Iy fohe Robert Lunn
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S, Joseph of the Studium (ix cent.)

Knit in everlasting bands:
Call the world to highest festal ;
Floods and oceans, clap your hands:
Angcls, raise the song of triumph,
Make response, ye distant lands.

Loosing death with all its terrors,
Thou ascended’st up on high ;

And to mortals, now immortal,
Gavest immortality :

As thine own disciples saw thee,
Mounting Victor to the sky.

s Tr. J. 47 Neale (1818-1866)
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I I4_ SALVE, FESTA DIES
Tune—Song XXI1

(lambic, 10.10.10.10.)
Orlandy Gibbons (1583-1625)
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¥. 3 The earth with flowers is deck’d, the sky serene;
The heavenly portals glow with brighter sheen. R/, Ilail! festal day !

¥. 4 The greenwood lcaves, the flowering meadows tell

Of Christ triumphant over gloomy hell.

The power of Satan crush’d, he sceks the skies ;
From carth, light, stars and ocean anthems risc.

The Crucified reigns God for ‘evermore ;

Their Maker all created things adore. J7. Hail!

Christ, who didst fashion man and hast re-won;

B, Hail! festal day!

B, Hail ! festal day!

festal day !

The Eternal Father’s sole-begotten Son. K. Hail! festal day !

When death and hell the human race o’er-ran,

Thou, man to save, thysell becamest Man. B, Hail! festal day!
Venandus Fortunatus (Vi cent.) ; Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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1154 Gott fahret auf gen Vimmel
Tune—Von GOTT WILL ICH NICHT LassEN (lambic, 7.6.7.6.6.7.7.0.)
S dagdidburg, Tischgesiange (1572)
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Sing praise then, no- thing loath, Sing praise and gra - tu tIOD The
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2 To greet the Lord ascending, Lift up your hearts each one,
The wide heav’n laughs with glee ; Where Christ hath onward hasten’d ;
And, on their King attending, On him your hopes he fasten’d ;
The Saints, whom Christ sct free, To him your race be run.
Arm}.nd their Saviour throng, 5 Let us to heav’'n go pressing,
With seraphs sweetly singing, With mighty hearts yet meek ;
i And cherub volces ringing Let us sing sweet our blessing—
The welcome of their song. ¢ Thee, Jesu Christ, we seek ;
3 We know the way that leadeth Thee, O thou Son of God,
To our exalted Head ; Who dost all might inherit ;
We know the path that speedeth Thee, Crown of heart and spirit,
To heav’n, where Christ hath sped : Thee, true and living Road.’
Our Lord is gone before, 6 When will that morn break o'er us?
He will not here forsake us, When come the blessed time
But to his home will take us, That Christ will stand before us
And open wide the door. In lordliness sublime ?
4 We too the house will enter, Thou day, O-haste and cheer
The mansion of the Lord ; Our souls, the Saviour meeting,
We too our hopes will centre Our hearts, the Saviour greeting ;
Where lies our treasure stored : Swect day of days, appear !

G. W. Sacer (1635-1699); Tr. V. /. Blew (1808-18g4)
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Tune—7UR FREUD SIND WIR GELADEN
Joachim von Burck (1541-1616)
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ASCENSION-TIDE

N

i 2 To greet the Lord ascending.

= The wide hecav’n laughs with glee ;
| And, on their King attending,
The Saints, whom Christ set free,

Around their Saviour throng, -
With seraphs sweetly singing,

And cherub voices ringing

The welcome of their song.

3 We know the way that leadeth
To our exalted Head ;
We know the path that spcedeth
To heav’n, where Christ hath sped :
Qur Lord is gone before,
Fie will not here forsake us,
But to his home will take us,
And open wide the door.

4 We too the house will enter,

The mansion of the Lord ;

We too our hopes will centre
Where lies our treasure stored :

Lift up your hearts each one,
Where Christ hath onward hasten’d ;
On him your hopes be fasten’d ;

To him your race be run.

5 Let us to heav’'n go pressing,
With mighty hearts yet meck ;
Let us sing sweet our blessing—
¢ Thee, Jesu Christ, we seek 3
Thee, O thou Son of God,
Who dost all might inherit ;
Thee, Crown of heart and spirit,
‘Thee, true and living Road.’

6 When will that morn break o'er us?
When come the blessed time
That Christ will stand before us
In lordliness sublime ?
Thou day, O haste and cheer
Qur souls, the Saviour meecting,
Qur hearts, the Saviour greeting ;
Sweet day of days, appear !
G. W. Sacer (1635-1669) ; Tr. W. /. Blew (1808-1894]
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HAIL THE DAY THAT SEES HIM RISE
Tune—I1.0UEZ DIEU TOUT HAUTEMENT

(Trochaice, 7.7.7.7.)

French Psalm cxxxvi (1562)
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Christ, a - while to mor-tals giv'n, Re - as- cends his mna - tive heav'n.
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The foregoing— Melody in the Tenor Harmoniged by Claude Goudiniel (1 1572)
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Christ, a - while to mor - tals giv'n, Re - as - cends his  na - tive heav'n.
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2 There the pompous triumph waits ; 4 Him though highest heav’n receives,
Lift your heads, eternal gates : Still he Ioves the earth he leaves s
Wide unfold the radiant scene, Though returning to his throne,
Take the King of glory in. Still he calls mankind his own.
3 Circled round with angel pow’rs, 5 See ! he lifts his hands above,
Their triumphant Lord and ours, See ! he shows the prints of love ;
Conqueror o’er death and sin, Hark ! his gracious lips bestow
Take the King of glory in. Blessings on his Church below.
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6 Still for us his death he pleads,

8 Grant, though parted from our sight,
Prevalent he intercedes ;

High above yon azure height,

Near himself prepares our place,
Harbinger of human race.

7 Master (will we ever say),
Taken from our head to-day,
See, thy faithful servants see,
Ever gazing up to thee.

Grant our hearts may thither rise,
Seeking thee beyond the skies.

9 Ever upward may we rove,
Walfted on the wings of love,
Looking when our Lord shall come,
Longing, gasping after home.

10 There we shall with thee remain,
Partners of thine endless reign :
There thy face unclouded see,

Find our heav’'n of heav'ns in thee,

Charles Wesley (1707-1788)

1 17 WHO IS THIS THAT COMES FROM EDOM

Tune—]JESU, DU, DU BIST MEIN LEBEN (Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.7.7.)
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Wo is this that comes from L - dom,

All  his  ral - mentstain’d with blood 3

To  the cap - tive speak-ing free - dom, Bring- ing and be - stow - ing good ;
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o s = ——o'—a—-——Qm-T:l
L I ! L [P ] i
| L _L _{_ L]
Y - IR . |
T T L 1 — B
] - i ? - )
; 1 — b !

‘ - Y -
—r———— — % =
e _**'“?"ll*‘a—*—a——'-*@ﬂ-‘—t—d =

Glo - rious  in the spoil he bears?
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Travelling onward in his might ;
Tis the Savicur ; O how glorious

To his people is the sight !
Satan conquer’d and the grave, ‘
Jesus now 1s strong to save, |

2 ’Tis the Saviour, now victorious, ‘

t f ‘1? f -
3 This the Saviour hath effected
By his mighty arm alone :
See the throne, for him erected,
*Tis an everlasting throne ;
"Tis the great reward he gains,
Glorious fruit of all his pains.

4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever !
Wear the crown so dearly won !
Never shall thy people, never
Cease to sing what thou hast done ;
Thou hast quell’d thy people’s foes ;
Thou hast heal’d thy people’s woes,
Thomas Kelly (1769-1854)

8 For an alternative Tune, see No. 352

( 143 )




SONGS OF SVYON
II8 THE LORD ASCENDETH UP ON HIGH

ZTune—AcH HERR, DU ALLERHOCHSTER GoTT (Iambic, 8.8.7.8.8.7.)
Harmonized by M. Pretorius (1609)
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Lo, he re-turns, our King - ly head, To his e - ter - nal dwel - ling.
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2 The heav’ns with joy receive their Lord,
By Saints, by Angel-hosts adored ;
O day of exultation !
Glad earth, adore thy mighty King ;
His Rising, his Ascension sing
With thankful adoration.

—

3 Our great High Priest hath gone before,
Now on his Church his grace to pour,
And still his love he giveth :
O may our hearts to him ascend,
And all within us upward tend
To him who ever liveth.
A. T, Russell (1806-1874)
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I Ig IAM CHRISTVS ASTRA ASCENDERAT
SarvM Mreropy (lambic, 8.8.8.8.)
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Mode j
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Ow Christ, as-cend - ing whence he came, Had mount-ed o’er the star -

Y W (O n )

S NN E— £ J——

- ry frame, The Ho - ly Ghost on man be-low, The Fa-ther’s prom-ise, to

]
-

——T——l———l!l—l

be - stow.

A -men.

The solemn time was drawing nigh,
Replete with heavnly mystery,

On seven days’ sevenfold circles borne,
That {irst and blessed Whitsun-morn.

When the third hour shone all around,
There came a rushing mighty sound,

And told the Apostles, while in prayer,
That, as was promised, God was there.

Forth from the Father's light it came,
That beautiful and kindly {lame:
To ill with fervour of his word
The spirits faithful to their Lord.

Thou once in every holy breast

Didst bid indwelling grace to rest:
This day our sins, we pray, release,
And in our time, O Lord, give peace.

To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, praise be done ;
And Christ the Lord upon us pour
The Spirit’s gift for evermore. Amen.
(?) S. Ambrese (iv cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1518-1866)
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—  SONGS OF SYON
I20 BEATA NOBIS GAVDIA
SarvM Prorrr MerLopy {Iambic, 8.8.8.8.)
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& B Lest joys for mighty wonders wrought The year’s revolving orb has brought,
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What time the Ho-ly Ghost in flame Up-on the Lord’s dis - ci-ples came. A-men.
2 The quivering fire their hcads bedew’d, The number told which once sct free
in cloven tongues’ similitude, The captive at the Jubilee.

That eloguent their words might be,

; . . 5 Thy servants, falling on their face
And fervid all their charity. > L0 ’ s j ’

Beseech thy mercy, God of grace,

3 In varying tongues the Lord they praised ; To send us, from thy heav’nly seat,
The gathering peoples stood amazed : The blessings of the Paraclete.
And whom the Comsforter Divine 6 To God the Father, God the Son,
Inspired, they mock’d, as full of wine. And God the Spirit, praise be done ;

4 These things were done in type to-day, And Christ the Lord upon us pour
When Easter-tide had worn away ; The Spirit’s gift for evermore.  Amen.

(?) S. Hilary of Poicticrs (iv cent.) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

I21 VENI, SANCTE SPIRITVS

ProrEr MrLopvy—xilj cent.  (Trochaic, 7.7.7. D)
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f Ome, thou Ho-ly Pa - ra-clete, And from thy ce - les - tial seat Send
2 Fa - ther of the poor,drawnear; Giv-er of all gifts, be here; Come,
] . ] n L]
5 - n- g » ” . A
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—a LN .
thy light and bril-lian- cy: 3 Come, of com-fort-ers the best, Of the soul
the soul's true ra-dian-cy. 4 Thou in la-bour rest most sweet, Thou art sha -
n
‘ | . T
L ] . ] " !
L —— L —
the swect-est guest, Come in toil re-fresh-ing-ly: 5 O  thou light, most pure
- dow from the heat, Com-fort in ad - ver - si - ty. 6 Wherethou art not, man
s ‘
v m 1 ) ~ QOn
i B
- PR S n
' n » ' a LN a
and blest, Shine with-in the in-most breast Of thy faith-ful com-pa-ny:
nath nought ; Ev - 'ry ho-ly deed and thought Comes from thy di - vi- ni- ty.
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7 What is soil - ed, make thou pure; What 1is wound-ed, work its cure;
8 What is 1 - gid, gent - ly bend; What 15 fro -zen, warm-ly tend;
n
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What is parch-ed, fruc - ti - fy: o Fill thy faith - ful, who con -fide
Strength-en what goes er - ring - ly. 10 Here thy grace and vir - tue send;
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In thy power to guard and guide, With thy sev’'n-fold mys - te - ry.

Grant sal - va -tion in the end, And in heavnfe - li - ci- ty.

Innocent 177 (¢. 1160-1216) ; Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866)

I22 HRun hitten toiv den Heiligen Geift

Prorur Mrrony (Irregular Metre) xij cent. (Walther, 1524)
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NoOw on the Ho - ly Ghost let us  call For a right De - lief,
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fore - most of all: If he guqrd our death - bed, fare-well to  sad - ness!
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In our long home we shall aye have glad - ness. Ky-ri - ¢ el- ley - som.
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SONGS OF

I23A VENI, IAM VENI,

Tune—ICH HORT EIN FREWLEIN KLAGEN

SYON

BENIGNISSIME

(Iambie, 7.6.7.6.7.7.6.)

Hypo-Tonian mode Melody (xvj cent.}; Setting by Fidedrick Layres (1818—1859)

COme, Ho - ly Ghost, draw near us,

Most gen -tle,

most be-nign ;
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T et e e, Mt s R : g — —
C— 3 S 1 T g
SO = re—— L : 2
_F_ ('__l _—11:::3@__9 — ;p r_|‘9 1() l. 3 - Z__

Corne, hal-low
QW

~

Con-sole, ex-hort and cheer us, Thou Com-fort - er di-vine:
L | | -a
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Uphold the

. [ !

feet that stumble,

Confirm the steps that slide ;
Come, teacher of the humble,
Thou vanquisher of pride :

Thou dost befriend-—nay rather

The orphan

thou dost father,

And right the widow’s wrong.

123

I3

thou our glad - ness, Come, rea-dy help in sad - ness,
t | }
| o e o g Q |
‘.f A -‘Q ‘t:)- 1

3

Come, Paraclete most holy,
Turn sinner into saint ;

Hope of the poor and lowly,
Revive the dead, the faint :

Salc port to shipmen wreck’d.

True friend in
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- é‘f’—'—‘_‘z:fn;—,ﬂ:@ e e |
vor b e *r PP P re

time of need.

-
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4

Sole hoast of all poor mortals
That draw of life the breath,
| Come, when we near the portals—
f The darksome gates of death 5
Come, Star, true course declaring | Come, Lerd, alone supplying
To mariners sea-faring ;

Anon, (xj cent.) ;

| Salvation to the dying ;
Come, Iloly Spirit, come !

Tr. G, AP,

A variation of the foregoing, harmonized by J. S. Back (1685-1730)

COme, Ho-ly Ghost, draw near
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us, Most gen-tle, most be - nign ;
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Con - solg, ex-hort and  cheer  us, Thou Com-fort-er di - vine: Come, hal-low thou our
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€ for another Setting by f. S. Back, see No. 419 n
I23c¢ Tune—IDIE NUR VERTRAULICH STELLEN

Heinrich Schiits (1585-1072) 3 Dresden Gesangbuch (1676)
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124_ NOBIS SANCTI SPIRITVS

Tune—ReciNa CLEMENTLE (Trochaic, 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.)
Harletan MS. 978 (After A.D. 1226) Mode ]
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Et the Ho - ly Spi-rit’s grace, On our souls de-scend-ing, Guide us

He that brood-ed o’er the deep, Hewhose 0 - pe -ra -tion In the
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all our jour-ney through, Cheer us at its end-ing: ;
Vir-gin’s ho - Iy womb Wrought the In-car-na-tion, * Thus God’s truth can ne -
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-ver fail, Nor his prom-ise va-ry; And In-car-nate was the Son, Of the Vir -
a
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- gin Ma-ry, La-bour’d, suf-fer’d on the Cross, All his Pas-sion end-ed, Died, was
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bur-ied, rose a-gain, And to heav’n as-cend-ed. 3 Yet he would not leave the Twelve
At the hour of Tierce,the Lord

a .
—. . . ‘ L
—_— P _ | = -

& —& i h ._“——.‘—‘._. L

\
Or-phans in their sad-ness ; But he sent the Ho-ly Ghost Bringing joy and gladness ;
End-ed their af - flic-tion, On the day of Pen-te-cost, With his be- ne- dic- tion.
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4 They re-ceiv’d the Spi-rit’s love, And the gra-ces se-ven, Which are wont to guide

|
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the soul Up from earth to hea-ven. In his strength they thus stood forth, Sin and
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de-mons sha-ming, And the Ca-tho-lick Be-lief Ev -’ry-where pro-claim-ing.
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5 Pa-ra-clete of Pa-ra-cletes Was his ap-pel-la-tion : Comfort, gladness, fire of love,
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And il-1u- mi-na-tion: Ev-’ry faithful Christian heart With his grace re-new-ing,
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Ev-’ry cold and sto-ny soul Soft-ning and be - dew-ing. 6 Iin-ger thou of God’s
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right hand, Point us to our du- ty:

Foun-tain of all love-li-ness, Lead us to
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all beau-ty: That, pro-tect-ed by Thy love,

»
By Thy might de-fend- ed,
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We may be re-ceiv'd at last Where all griefs are end - ed.
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Pa - ra-clete, Com-fort, gov-ern, guide me,

In my life and through my death,
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What-so - e'er be-tide me:
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So that I, with faith and hope, And with love
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sur-round-ed, In the dread-ful Judge-ment Day May not be con-found-ed.

(?) Benedict X7/ (xiv cent.) ; Tr. /. M. Neale (1818-1866)
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Tune—AINSI QUE LA BICHE RE

Q

(Trochaic, 8.7 8.7.7.7.8.8.)

l’ﬂm’y Ly Lom’s Bowurgeors (1551)

£ (Ps. xlij)
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O Thou sweet-cst Source of glad - ness, nght s all love - 1y foun - tain - head,
Who, =z - like in joy and sad - ness, Leav- estnone un-vis - it - ed:
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Breath of God - head, high-est King, Whe, up-hold - ing ev - ’ry - thing,
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Wilt  up-hold, with love un-dy - ing, Hear, O hear mehum-bly cry - ing.
I
R A T I R I
g4 £ o - | |
¢ o = P { o
o ‘JI O_—‘—‘__‘_‘-—_He‘u‘_‘ 9
frs—! —— — = = a5 =i
=t e S o et 1= 1
‘ T i R ;v Tl
2

From thy throne, as April shower,
Thou descendest, heav’'nly One,
Freighted with thy sevenfold dower,
From the Father and the Son:

Bring me, noble Guest divine,

God’s own blessings—they are thine,
Freely dealt at thy good pleasure :
Fill me in abundant measure.

Save, uphold, and go before me:
Fainting, be my staff and rod:
Dying, to new life restore me,
Buried, be my grave, O God:
From the dust when 1 arise,
Come, exalt me to the skies,
Where thou wilt in realms supernal
Feed thy saints with joys eternal.

Faul Gerhard! (1607-1676) 5 Tr. G. R. 1T,

8 for an alternative Tune, see Nos. 200 and 3071
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12 5B The foregoing, with the Melody in the Tenor
Harnionized by Claude Goudrunel, or by Samuel Marschall (xvj cent,)
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SONGS OF SYON

Zune—I1EBSTER GOTT, WANN WERD'

(Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.7.7.8.8.)
Daniel Vetter (before 1698) 3 Harmonized by J. S. Back (1685-1750)
O Thou sweetest
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From thy throne, as April shower, Save, uphold, and go before me ;
Thou descendest, heav'nly One, Fainting, be my staff and rod :
Freighted with thy sevenfold dower, Dying, to new life restore me,
From the Father and the Son : Buried, be my grave, O God :
Bring me, noble Guest divine, From the dust when I arise,
God’s own blessings—they are thine, Come, exalt me to the skies,
Freely dealt at thy good pleasure : Where thou wilt in realms supernal
Fill me in abundant measure. f Feed thy saints with joys eternal.
( 155 )
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120 Zcuth cin su deinen Thoren

Tune—HELFT MIR GOTTS GUTE PREISEN

(Trochaic, 7.6.7.6.7.7.6.)
Melody and setting by V.

Canto Iermo in the Tenor | L
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is thy do-main ; Thou Ho-ly Spi-rit blest,

I since was born a-gain :
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2 Come, my new life to cherish,

My constant guest abide ;

Lest after all I perish,
Daily new strength provide :
My heart make clean and sound,

That I due praise may render,

And worthy service tender
To thine allegiance bound. ‘

Paul Gerhardt (1607-1676) ;

3 According to thy pleasure

My term of days dispose ;

And when they reach their measure,
And earthly scenes must close,
Spirit of holy faith,

In that dread hour be near me,

With gladsome thoughts to cheer me,
Of life that knows no death.

Tx. Frances Elisabeth Cox (1812-1897)

127 Du fiille Taube, heil’ger Geilt

Tune-—ENFANS, QUI LE SKIGNEUR SERVEZ (lambic, 8.8.9.8.8.9.)
ParT 1 French Psalm cxiij (Crespsn, 1551)
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To thee, my Lord,whileas I sing

Thy God-head, set on threne su - per - nal.

2 Thou broodedst o’er the waters’ face 3
Things animate in time or space
Owe breath of life to thy compassion :
Through thee the glorious heav'ns were made,
And all therein with strength array’d ;—
These all thy finger, Lord, did fashion,

3 Thou spakest by the seers of old,
And they of things to come foretold,

Of Jesu’s birth, the Lord’s Anointed :
And still, when men in thee confide,
Thou art a wondrous trusty Guide

Along the road by God appointed.

Part II

HOU art the tree whose gratefal shade
Fell o’er the blissful Mother-maid,

Whose branch with sweetest fruit was laden :

By thee the eternal Son divine
Found lodging in that Virgin-shrine,
When God was born of Mary-maiden.

2 Of thy good grace when Jesus Christ,
The Word-made-flesh, would be baptiz'd,
Thou, Lord, in dove-like form appearedst :
Nay till the end, at cvery tide,
In Christ thou sweetly didst abide ;
The Man of Sorrows oft thou cheeredst.

Thine Advent, as a mighty wind,

On those whom Christ had left behind,
Gladden’d the hearts of the Eleven :
Thy cloven tongues inspired their speech

In every dialect to preach
Bencath the canopy of heaven.
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Part I11

ORD ! Charity thou art by name :
Thou mournest o’er us when to blame ;
Thy nature ay is to have pity :
Thou mak’st us children of the Lord,
And fit partakers of his Board,
Nay, freemen of thy royal City.

R

Thy balm is sorrow’s antidote ;
Sweeter than honey to the throat,

By thee are words of comfort spoken :
Thou art the heav’nly Sun, whose ray
Doth chase the earth-born cloud away

From contrite heart and spirit broken.

Thou art the Star, as crystal clear,
In whose fair splendour far and neat
Hierusalem above rejoices :
From God and from the Lamb’s high throne
Thine harpsichord with silver tone
Inspires anew those Angel-voices,

(3]

4 Thou wilt abide with us for ay,
And quicken at the latter day
Our bodies into life eternal :
Thou wilt that thy true liegemen here
Stand yonder in thy sunshine clear,
In beatific joy supernal.

3 Then, merey ! Lord, while I have breath :
And mercy ! at mine hour of death :
Let mercy ever go before me :
Bid me continue in thy Jove,
And let thy wings, O heavenly Dove,
Ay hover, to thine honour, o’cr me.

Joh. Schefiler (1624-1677); Tr. G R W,
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Tbe foregoing— Melody in the Tenor Harmonised by Claude Goudimel (+ 1572
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Sweet Spi- rit, ho-ly, heavn-ly Dove, Sent down by Je-sus, of his love,
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Pro-ceed-ing from the Sire e-ter-nal: The hom-age of my heart I bring
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Thou broodedst o’er the waters’ face ; Thou spakest by the seers of old,
Things animate in time or space And they of things to come foretold,
Owe breath of life to thy compassion : Of Jesw’s birth, the Lord’s Anointed ;
Through thee the glorious heav'ns were made, And still, when men in thee confide,
And all therein with strength array’d ;— Thou art a wondrous trusty Guide
These all thy finger, Lord, did fashion. Along the road by God appointed.
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Part I1 Y
HOU art the trec whose grateful shade ' Of thy good grace when Jesus Christ,
Fell o’er the blissful Mother-maid, The Word-made-flesh, would be baptiz'd,
Whose branch with sweetest fruit was laden: | Thou, Lord, in dove-like form appearedst :
By thee the eternal Son divine Nay till the end, at every tide,
Found lodging in that Virgin-shrine, In Christ thou sweetly didst abide ;
When God was born of Mary-maiden. The Man of Sorrows oft thou cheeredst.

ol
Thine Advent, as a mighty wind,

On those whom Christ had left behind,
Gladden’d the hearts of the Eleven:
Thy cloven tongues inspired their speech

In every dialect to preach
Peneath the canopy of heaven.

Part III

3
ORD ! Charity thou art by name : Thou art the Star, as crystal clear,
Thou meournest o’er us when to blame ; In whose fair splendour far and near
Thy nature ay is to have pity : ITierusalem above rejoices :
| Thou malk’st us children of the Lord, From God and from the Lamb’s high throne
‘ And fit partakers of his Board, Thine harpsichord with silver tone
Nay, freemen of thy royal City. Inspires anew those Angel-voices.
s 4
Thy balm is sorrow’s antidote ; l Thou wilt abide with us for ay,
Sweeter than honey to the throat, l‘ And quicken at the latter day
By thee are words of comfort spoken : Our bodies into life eternal :
Thou art the heav’nly Sun, whose ray Thou wilt that thy true liegemen here
Doth chase the earth-born cloud away [ Stand yonder in thy sunshine clear,
From contrite heart and spirit broken. | In beatific joy supernal.
5

Then, mercy ! Lord, while I have breath :
And mercy ! at mine hour of death :
Let mercy ever go before me:
Bid me continue in thy love,
And let thy wings, O heavenly Dove,
Ay hover, to thine honour, o’er me.

Joh. Scheffler (1624-1677) 5 Tr. G. R.W.

{ 189 )
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128A SVPREME RECTOR CELITVM

Zune—Es stor EIN Linp 1M HiverreicH (fambic, 4.4.7.4.4.7.)
xv] cent. Melody ; Setting by G. H. Palmer
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with thy blood dost mark the road Where-by to heav'nthou lead - est. A - men.
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2 Lord of our love, enthroned above, 4 The glorious gain of all thy pain
Beside the Almighty Father, Henceforth thou dost inherit ;
Thou wilt not leave thy flock to grieve, Now comes the hour—then gently shower
But to thyself wilt gather, On us thy promised Spirit,
3 O Christ, behold thine orphan’d fold, 5 Jesu, to thee all glory be,
Which thou hast borne with anguish, With Sire, and Spirit ascending ;
Steep’d in the tide from thy rent side— Thy throne doth stand at God’s right hand
O leave us not to languish. Through ages without ending.  Amen.
Cluniac Breviary (1686); Tr. IV, J. Bleww (1808-18094)
1285 Zune—Acn GoTT UND HERR
As given by jok, Hermann Schein (Leipzig, 1627)
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And with thy blood dost mark the road Where-by to heav’n thou lead-est. A-men.
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T For two other Settings, ﬁyf. S. Bac/z, see * The Cowley Carol Book, No. 1g

TRINITY SUNDAY
I2Q ADESTO, SANCTA TRINITAS

Sarvy MEeropy (Iambic, 8.8.8 8))
Made iij
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pre-sent, Ho-ly Tri-ni-ty, Like splendour, and one De-i-tyv:
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Of things a-bove, and things be-low, Be-gin-ning, that no end shall know. A-men.

2 Thee all the armies of the sky
Adore, and ltaud, and magnifly :
While Nature, in her triple frame,
For ever sanctifies thy Name,

3 And we, too, thanks and homage pay,
Thine own adoring flock to-day ;
O join to that celestial song
The praises of our suppliant throng !

4 Light, sole and one, we thee confess,
With triple praise we rightly bless ;
And Alpha and Omega own,

With every spirit round thy throne.

5 To thee, O Unbegotten One,
And thee, O Sole-begotten Son,
And thee, O Holy Ghost, we raise
Our equal and cternal praise. Amen.
Anon. (x or xj cent.); Tr. /. . Neale {1518-1866)
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I3O O PATER SANCTE

SarvM TuNE (Sapphic measure.) Mode iv

1
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A-ther all-ho-ly, mer-ci-ful and ten-der; Son co - e-ter-nal,

- ii.l.lI‘H

_— 4H. —

wor-thy to be prais-ed; Spi-rit of com-fort, fount of lov-ing-kind-ness; God
"
£

s Co N

ev-er-last-ing.  A-men.

&)

Trinity holy ; Unity unchanging ;

Goodness unbounded ; Very God of heaven ;

Light of the Ang:ls; Refuge of the friendless ;
Hope universal.

All thy works hymn thee; all thy Saints adore thee;
They for thy pleasure are, and were created:
Now, while we also worship thee devoutly,

Iear thou our voices.
4 Thine be the glory, Deity Almighty,
One in Three Persons, Monarch in the highest:
Glory and honour, song and praise beseem thee

Now and for ever. Amen.

Anon. (ix or x cent.) ; Tr, G. A. IV,

[#3]

I 3 I AVE COLENDA TRINITAS

York Meropy (Iambic, 8.8.8.8.) Mode i
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O God the Fa-ther, God the Son, And God the Spi - rit, ev-er One. A-men.

jed

(8]

Behold, O Loxd, this festal day In thy sure mercy ever kind,
We pour to thee our thankful lay : May we our true protection find.
For all thy gifis of priceless worth, ‘s :

S 4 O Trinity, O Unity,
The saving health of all the earth,. Be present as we worship thee :

Three Persons praise we evermore, And to the Angels’ songs in light
And thee the Eternal One adore : i Our prayers and pralses now unite. Amen,
Anglo-Saxon (xj cent.); Tr. /. D. Chambers (1805-1893) and others.
(162 )
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132 Tpgeyyns /.wvoa\g Beaepoyinen
Orp LXXVIITH Psaim  (Iambic 8.6.8 6. D)
Thomas Este's Psalter (1592) ;

Harmonized by Charles Wood
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2 The glorious hosts of peerless might,

That ever see thy face,

Thou mak’st the mirrours of thy light,
The vessels of thy grace :

Thou, when their wondrous strain they weave,
Hast pleasure in the lay :

Deign thus our praises to receive, |
Albeit from lips of clay.

3 And yet thyself they cannot know,

Nor pierce the veil of light

That hides thee from the Thrones below,
As in profoundest night :

How then can mortal accents frame
Due tribute to their King?

Thou, only, while we praise thy Name,
Forgive us as we sing.

Metrophanes of Smyrna (x cent.); Tr. J. 31, Neale (1818-1866)
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133 UNITY IN TRINITY

Zune—Divinvy MYSTERIVM  (Trochalc, 7.6.7.6.7.6.)
Pie Canitornes (I582)
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2 Godhead ever glorious,
Wisdom, love, and power ;
Over sin victorious,
Bulwark, hold and tower,
Crown our life laborious
With thy heavenly dower.

(164 Richard Prosser Elis
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HOLY EUCHARIST

HOLY EUCHARIST
I 344 PANGE, LINGVA, GLORIOSI (Parrt I)

SarvM MELODY

[E & M]

(Trochaic, 8.7.8.7.8.7)

Mode iij (transposed)
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F the glorious Bo-dy tel-ling, O my tongue, its mys-t'ries sing ;

3 ol v, " = . A 1
C—— -
And the Blood, all price ex - cel-ling, Which for this world’s ran-som -ing
—R
N o S oy P I

. .
In a gen-rous womb once dwel-ling, He shed forth, the Gen-tiles’ King. A-men.

2 Given for us, for us descending
Of a Virgin to proceed,
Man with man in converse blending,
Scatter’d he the Gospel seed ¢
Till his sojourn drew to ending,
Which he closed in wondrous deed.

3 At the last great supper seated
Circled by his brethren’s hand,
All the Law required completed,

In the feast its statutes plann’d,
To the Twelve himself he meted
For their food with his own hand

4 Word made Flesh, by word he maketh
Very bread his Flesh to be ;
Man in wine Christ’s Blood partaketh,
And, if senses fail to sce,
Faith alone the true heart waketh
To behold the mystery.

1 34_13 TANTVM ERGO SACRAMENTVM (PartT 1I)

SranNisg MELODY

Mode v

: — S
_ a2 LILN a1 g Ly
B3 Ierefore we, be-fore it bend-ing,  This great Sa - cra-ment a -dore:
a
A
9 —a e SR Y »—" a .Pﬁ.l-——
n } :
" - \
Types and sha- dows have their end-ing  In the new rite e- ver - more:
A ,
[] N
a R A —= =: o s RN s N &
1

Faith, our out-ward sense a- mend-ing,

2 Praise and glory in the highest
Thine, O Father, ever be;
Thine, who unto us supplicst

i
l

& A 5 Iﬁ——:
Ma-keth good de-fects be-fore. A -men.
Food of immortality

Thine, O thou who sanctifiest ;
Ever blessed One and Three. Amen.

8. Thomas Aguinas (1227-1274): Tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866),

{
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SONGS OF SYON

I 35 A VERBVM SVPERNVM PRODIENS (PArT I}
SarvM MEeropby ({Iambic, 8.8.8.8.) Mode i

| 11e Word most high- est from a-bove, Yet leav-ing not the Father’s side,

_.if'i: S

n = | n I | i

Comes forth to work his work of love,—Comes to his life’s last

Rl

e - ven-tide. A-men.

2 By a disciple to be given

To rivals, for his Blood athirst,

Himself, the very Bread of heaven,

3 He gave himself in either kind,

‘ His precious Flesh, his precious Bleod :
Of flesh and blood is man combined,
And he of man would be the food.

He gave to his disciples first. “
a4 Im birth, man’s fellow-man was he ;
His meat, while sitting at the board :
He died, his Ransomer to be ;
He reigns, to be his great reward.

I35B8 O SALVTARIS HOSTIA (ParT II) A85¢ Duuguct (6. 1767)
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slain  to bless, Who op’st the heav'n-ly gate to all:Th’at.

O sav- ing Vic-tim,
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- tacks of ma-nya foe op-press; Givest