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ADVENT 

2 COM E, 0 D IVINE M ESS IAH! 

VENEZ, DIVIN MES SIE 
UN ISON 78 76 and Refr ai n 

2 

Fr e11cl, Prop er M elody 
(J.M.) 

.J. 

ADVENT 

C OME , 0 divine Me ssiah! 
T he wo rld in silence waits the day 

Wh en hop e s ha ll s ing its trium ph , 
And sadne ss nee away. 

Sw ee t Savio ur , l,as te: co m e, co me to eartl,: 
Dispe l tl,e nigi,t, a11d sl,ow Tl, y fa ce, 
A11d bid 11s /,ail tl, e da 11111 of grace. 

Co m e, 0 divi11e M ess ial, / 
Ti, e wo rld in sile11ce waits th e day 

W l,e11 !,ope sl,a/1 si11g its tri11mpl,, 
A 11d sad ness fl ee awa y . 

2 0 Tho u, Wh om nations sighed for, 
Whom priests and pr o phet s long foreto ld, 

Wi lt brea k the ca pti ve fetter s, 
Redeem th e long- lost fo ld. 

3. Sha lt co me in peace and m eekne ss, 
And low ly will Th y crad le be: 

Al l c lothed in hum an wea kness 
Shall we T hy G odhead sec . 

!Sister M{lr y of S t . Philip .I 

3 



AUV.bNT 

3 LrK£ nm DAW~lNG OF rue MoRN1N<i 

'tOC\-ITER SlON 87 87 D 
l<oln 1741. J . H1r-rrzE 1622-

Hamio11i1c1< r,y I. ~- a.._c« 

LfKE the dawning o( !he morning, 
On the. tn<1untain's golden 

heights, 
Like the breaking of the moonbeams 

On the gloom of cloudy nights, 
Ukc a secret told by angels, 

Gelling known upon the earth, 
Js 11Jc Mo1be1:•s Expectation 

Of Mc:;si;\h's spee<ly birth! 

2 Thou werl baJ:>pY, b)csscd M<:>ther! 
With tbe vi~ry bhs ~ of I-{ea\fCU, 

Since lhe aP&cl's s:i.lll.tation 
In thy raptured ea.r was ~iven; 

4 

r r f 

Since the Ave of that midnight, 
\Vhen thou weri anointed Queen, 

Like a ti\lcr overflowing 
Hatb the grace within thee been. 

3 Thou hast waited, child of Da\'io ! 
And lhy wailin2 now is o'er! 

Thou ha.st seen ~Him, blcsscu 
Moelter! 

And wi\t sec li.im evermore! 
Oh. His ll urnan Face a lld Featu res! 

11>ey were passing sweet to sec: 
Thou beholdest them this moment! 

Mothc,r, show them 110w to me. 

/17.,.,., F . W. Fohn.I 

ADVENT 

0 Ivl,\STER Of' T1-nS HOUSE 4 
It \ VAlll AN 

UN ISON 

· Q MASTER of lhis house, 
· Pray now come down; 

\Ve beg for sheller here, 
ln !his royaC town." 
Joseph and Mary dear, 
Pn,y you f<>r shdt<Cr here , 
·• 0 Mas1er of this house 
Conic let us in.'' 

2 ·• Who knocks at dosM door 
So late at night? 
Who now in Bethlehem 
Stands in such plight?" 
One who is poor and s:i.d, 
One oh so thinly cla<I, 
" But with rich strange rs 
My house is foll.' • 

lrrcgu!\\r Old Om•aritrn Polk Cwol 
A rr. by FR. l.AUNCELoi Lo;s;o, Mus.B . 

J Joseph, !hat holy CPan, 
Lame nt s full sot <:, 
T hal they no shelter find 
F rom cold so raw. 

r 

They have walked all day long, 
Walked through the heedless throng, 
" Bethlehem, Bethlehem, 
No pity here? '' 

4 Mary, dear Lady, 
Be oo more sad; 

5 

TI1y Chi ld and l-Ieaven's Lord 
Bids the<: be glad. 
M:iidcJ\ and Mother; 
Never anothe r; 
God's fairest Da.ughtcr, 
Yet He her Son. 

(Hcvarinn .) 



ADVENT 

5 0 Co.ME , THO U WI SDOM 

VENT EMM UEL 88 88 88 

~ 

Adapted by T. H ELMORE 
from a Fre11c/r i\lfissal (A.G. M.) 

, 

Q CO ME, Thou Wisdom whose decree 
Doth govern all things peacefu lly; 

The way of prud ence here below 
And life hereafter deign to shew. 

R ejo ice. rejoice, E111111a1111el 
Is bom to save thee, Jsral'i. 

2 0 come, Thou everlasting Lord , 
Who once by Jsrae l's host adored 
Thy dread commandment madest known. 
In majesty of glory shewn. 

R ejo ice, e tc. 
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ADVENT 

3 0 Rod o( Jesse, mystic bough, 
From Satan's cr uel sna res do Thou , 
Fro m death's grim dungeon, we implore, 
And hell's abyss Thine own restore. 

R ejo ice, etc. 

4 0 come, Thou Key of David's store, 
Unlock the heavenly gates once more; 
Safe journe y to Thy courts bestow, 
And shut the way that leads below. 

R ejoice, etc. 

5 0 come, Thou Day star seen on high, 
With healin g [or ou r hearts draw nigh; 
Do Thou the mists o( night dispel. 
And deat h's foreboding darkne que ll. 

R ejo ice, etc. 

6 0 come, o( Genti le hear ts the King. 
A world that needs Thee ransoming, 
And save Thy serva nts, who confess 
With humbled hearts their faith lessness. 

Rejoice, ere. 

7. 0 come, 0 come , Emman uel, 
Redeem Th y cap tive Israel, 
That doth in exile homeless mourn 
Unti l her Saviour Chr ist be born. 

R ejoice, ere. 

(P.1a/1eriolum Cantiom ,m Cat l, o/i~ar um , Co log ne. 1710. 

Tr . U . A. Knox .) 
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ADVENT 

6 THE COMING OF OuR Goo 

OPTATUS 

r r 

THE coming of our God 
Our thoughts must now employ; 

Then let us meet Him on the road 
With songs of holy joy. 

2 11,c co-eternal Son, 
A Maiden's offspring see; 

A serva nt 's form Chr ist putteth on , 
To set His people free. 

3 Daughter of Sion, rise 
To greet thine infant King; 
or let thy stubb orn heart despise 
The pardon He doth bring. 

SM 
MON. 

Harmonized by G. R. WOODWARD 

4 In glory from His throne 
Again will Christ descend, 

And summon all that are His own 
To joys that never end. 

5 Let deeds of darkne ss fly 
llcforc the approaching morn, 

For unto sin 'tis ours to die, 
And serve the Virgin-born. 

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

Like tribute lo the Father bring, 
And , Holy Ghost , to Thee. 

(C. Coffen, 1676-1749 Tr R . Camp b, 11, 1814-68, and Compi/,rs .J 
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ADV ENT 

7 
11 < ' IHI. UNISON 

W E LoNG TO SEE THEE So! 

66 66 D French M elody (H.M.) 

W E long 10 see Thee so! 
To see Thee newly born , 

We long for Chri stmas morn, 
The sands of time run slow. 

0 come, 0 com e, 0 com e, 
Our Saviour dear to be, 
0 com e, 0 com e, 0 com e, 
We have no Kin g but Th ee. 

2 We long to see Thee so! 
To sec the Angel's glory , 
To hear their midni ght story, 
And with the shepherds go. 

0 come, etc. 

9 

3 \ c long 10 see Thee so! 
o other joys can please us, 

We want Thee , llaby Jesus , 
The sand s of time run slow. 

0 come, etc. 
4 We long to see Thee so! 

The world will not receive 11,cc , 
But we will never leave Thee 
To whom , Lord, could we go? 

0 come, etc. 

5 We long lo see Thee so! 
Sweet Christ -Child , do not tar ry, 
0 bring Him to us, Ma ry, 
Amid the frost and snow. 

0 come, etc. (SN D .I 
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BRESLAU 

ADVENT 

WORD FROM THE FATHER EVERMORE 

"As Hymnodus Sacer," Leipzig, 1625 
Adapted and harmonized 

LM by F. MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY 

WORD from the Father evermore 
Proceeding, now in mercy sent 

In these last ages to restore 
A fallen world and ill content. 

2 Our minds illumine with Thy light, 
With Thy warm love our hearts inflame; 

Let Thy dread summons pierce the night 
And purge the secret haunts of shame . 

3 So when Thou comest to disclose 
The hidden thoughts of every breast , 

Requite th e treason of Thy foes, 
And call the faithful to th eir rest. 

4 Let us not fall in hell's abyss 
Each with his sin for ever bound, 

But find our herit age of bliss , 
For ever throned , for ever crowned. 

5. To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit , One in Three, 

Wh;Je ever lasting ages run 
All honour , prai se, and glory be . 

IO 

[10th Cent. Tr. R. A. Knox. ] 

CHRISTMAS 

A BABE IS BORN IN BETHLEHEM 9 
l'I JP,R NATUS IN BETHLEHEM 8 8 and Alleluias 

Traditional 
G. SHAW, 1879-1943 

,.., - --fr. ... - -- ., . - -
t. I" ~ I -p- .,. v f' i ~f" 

I -d-: 4• - A.. _J. ~ J I 
u ~ . r -

~ - -. ~ 
~ , - r 

A BABE is born in Bethlehem , Alleluia. 
Great joyance for Jerusalem. 

2 Born of His Mother, Maid Marie, 
No earthly father knoweth He, 

3 He took our flesh, to man akin, 
In all things like us, save• in sin, 

4 In narrow crib, He lieth low, 
King everywhere and evermo', 

5 Both ox and ass, tho' beasts they be, 
Yet in that Child their Maker see, 

6 Now Yule-tid.: come , sing high, s ing low, 
Benedicamus Domino, 

7. To Holy Trinity give praise , 
With " Deo Gratias" always. 

[Traditional. l 

II 



lU 
LES ANG ES DA NS NOS 

CAMPAGNES 
UNTSON 

J. J J. 

AN G~ WE HAVE H EARD 

77 77 and Refra in French Proper Melody 

12 

A NGELS we have heard on high, 
Sweetly singing o'e r our plains ; 

And the moun tains, in reply, 
Echo still tbe ir joyous strains. 

Gloria i11 exce/sis Deo! 

2 Shep herds, why th is jubilee ? 
Why th e rapturous st rain prolon g? 
Say, what may the tidings be 
Which inspired this heavenly song? 

Glor ia i11 excelsis Dco! 

3 Come to Bethlehem , and sec 
Him , Whose birth the Angels sing; 
Come , ador e on bended knee 
Chris t ou r Lo rd, the new-born Ki ng. 

Gloria in exce/sis Deo! 

4. Sec, within a mange r laid , 
Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth: 
Mary , Josep h, lend your aid 
To acclaim our Saviou r's birth. 

Gloria in cxcelsis Deo! 

ITr. Bisf1op Chadwick .I 

13 



CHRISTMAS 

11 ALL THE SKIES To-NIGHT 

WARUM SOLLT' ICH MICH 
DENN GRAMEN 8 33 6 D 

J. G. EBELING 
(From the German) 

fl JJ. I I I I I 

- ~ - - - . - / 

" - - - - - ., , -,, - - r, - - - I-
, - ~ 

~ I f I I I I I f 

J J .d. ..J. J J J _J~ ,.J 
,, .,.. - - r 

- -I I . I. I I 

ALL the skies to-night sing o'er us, 2 Glory in the highest heaven! 
Sweet and far, And again 
Star to star, Unto men 

Maketh solemn chorus. Their souls' peace be given. 
Time the midnight blest is telling All our wrong by Him is righted, 

When our Lord, In Whose birth 
God the Word, Heaveri and earth 

Made with us His dwelling. Stand for aye united. 
3 Sons of men, let nothing grieve you, 

Evermore 
Heaven's door 

Widens to receive you. 
Brothers of the Babe eternal, 

In His name 
Come and claim 

Grace and bliss supernal. 

r4 
[J . O 'Connor .) 

--
. 
·-

CHRISTMAS 

12 
<!RADLE SONG 

AWAY IN A MANGER 

11111111 
WILLIAM JAMES KIRKPATRICK, 

1838-1922 

[Copyright, 1932, Renewal. Hope Publishing Company, owner.) 

A WAY in a manger , no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 

The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 

2 The cattle are lowing , the Baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus no crying He makes. 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky, 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

3. Be near me, Lord Jesus: I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me for ever, and love me, I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care , 
And fit us for heaven, to live· with Thee there. 

!The above may be sung as a Duet for S.A.) 

rs 

-e-· 
men. 

[An on.I 
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CHRISTMAS 

13 AT BETHLEHEM THE LOWLY 

IN BETHLEHEM NATUS 

AT Bethlehem the lowly 
Is born a lowly Child

The Son of God all-holy 
And Mary undefiled. 

Glory ! Glory ! 
To God , and Mary 's Child. 

2 He cometh veiled in weakness, 
He cometh not in might : 

His victory is meekness , 
His veiling is our light. 

Praise Him ! Praise Him ! 
Child -God of Christmas night . 

76 76 46 German Proper Melody 

.J 

3 His Angels chant above Him 
Glad songs Himself hath wrought; 

Let us adore and love Him, 
Whose birth our souls hath bought. 

Seek Him! Seek Him! 
Whom kings and shepherds sought. 

4 Lord Jesus Christ, enrol us 
In chivalry of grace : 

With gentle hand control µs 
Swift running heaven's high race. 

Lead us ! Lead us ! 
To joy before Thy face. 

5 From Bethlehem now glorious 
Turn we to cope with life, 

To quell by grace victorious 
The heart with passion rife. 

Serve Him! Serve Him! 
Who crowneth lawful strife. 

[S. G . Ould. After Zu Bethleh em Geboren.] 

16 

CHRISTMAS 

AT THE DAWNING OF CREATION 14 
I IO RT AUGUSTUS 

UN ISON 86 86 567 DOM BERNARD SOLE, O.S.B. 

3 In a manger poor and lowly, 
See where an Infant lies; AT the dawning of creation 

Man from his glory fell, 
But with promise of salvation 
By his Emmanu el. 

He is Christ our God most holy, 
Come from His Paradise. 

Sleep, Emm anuel , 
Peace to Thy slumbering, 
Till the winter night is o'er. 

2 Shining angels now appearing 
Sing in the starry sky, 
And the peaceful shepherds hearing 
Know that the Lord is nigh. 

Sleep, 0 Lamb of God , 
Peace to Thy slumbering , 
Till the winter night is o'er. 

Sleep, Thou holy One, 
Peace to Thy slumbering, 
Till the winter night is o'er. 

4 King of glory, Lord of Heaven, 
Born of a Maiden mild! 
Happy Mary, favoured Virgin, 
God has become thy Child! 

Sleep, Thou little One, 
Peace to Thy slumbering, 
Till the winter night is o'er. 

5 Come and see Him, ev'ry nation, 
Come to your gentle King! 
Offer Him your adoration, 
Love be the gift you bring. 

Sleep, 0 gentle King, 
Peace to Thy slumbering , 
Till the winter night is o'er . 

[Dom Fabian Du ggan, O.S.B .] 

17 
C 



15 ~EHOLD t:, SIMPLE T ENDER BADE 

NEW PRINCE OCM A. GREGORY M URRAY, 0.S.B . 

BEHOLD a simple tender Babe 2 Weigh not H is crib, His wooden dish , 
In free zing win ter night Nor beas ts that round H im press; 

In home ly manger tre mblin g lies, Weigh not His Mo ther 's poor attire, 
Alas! a pite ous sigh t. Nor Joseeh 's simple dress. 

The inn s arc full; 110 man will yield 111is stable 1s a Prin ce's court, 
T his littl e pilgr im bed : ·n, e crib His chair of state ; 

But forced He is with silly beasts The beasts arc parcel of Hi s pomp, 
In crib to shroud Hi s head. Th e wooden dish Hi s plate . 

3. The person.~ in th at poo r attire 
H is royal liveries wc:ir; 

The Prince Himse lf i~ come fro m he:i, ·cn. 
TI 1is po111r, is priu:d the re . 

With joy :ippro:ic li. 0 Chr~ti:i n soul. 
Do ho111:ige to thy King; 

,\ nd highly prize His humble pomp. 
Wh ich tic from he.wen doth bring. 

1m.-s:sctl ft . Som f11,-,,J1. S.J .. 1561-95.) 

16 
IIIJNI ','- /\N 

C HILD IN TifE MAN GER 

55 53 D Gae lic Melody 

~1.1, 

' >' V I 

~ 
9: 

~ 
C.)! 

r1-, -r 
. 

-r· 
..l ~1--=-

,..J. .J-

r" =r--

CHJLD in the manger , 
Infant of Mary; 

Outcast and s tra nger 

2 Once the most holy 
C hild of salvation 

Gently a nd lowly 
Lived be low; Lord o{ a ll ; 

C hild who inherits Now as our glorious 
Mi ghty Red eemer, 

Sec H im ,·ictorious 
O'e r each foe . 

All ou r transgression s, 
All ou r demerits 

O n Him fall. 

3 PropheL<; fo reto ld Hi m , 
Infan t of wonder; 

An gels beho ld Him 
On H is thro ne; 

Worthy ou r Saviour 
Of all thei r pra ises; 

Happy for ever 
Aie His own. 

!Mary Macd onald , 18 17-c. 1890. 
Tr . Lach/an Macb~an. 1853-1931. I 



17 Col\1E TO THE MANGER 

COME TO TIIE MANGER 
UN ISON I rregular Traditiona l 

: 

D.S. 21id & 3rd Verses 

Co m e, com e. come to the mm1gcr, 
Chil dren, com e to th e chifdr e11's King; 
S ing. sing, clwms of Ange ls, 
St ars of mornin g, o'er Be tl,/chcm sing. 

H E lies 'mid the beasts o( the stall , 
Who is Maker and Lord of us al l, 

The winu-y wind blows cold and dreary, 
Sec. He weeps, the world is weary , 
Lor d. bave pity an d mercy on me. 

Com e. com e, e tc. 

2 He leaves all Hi s glory behind , 
To be born and to die for mankind; 
With gratefu l beasts H is cradle cho oses, 
Thankless man His love refuses . 
Lord . have pity and mercy on me. 

Come. com e, etc. 

3. To the man ger of Bethleh em come , 
To the Saviour Emmanue rs home ; 
The heaven ly hosts above arc singing, 
Set the Ch ristmas bells a-ringin g. 
Lord , have pity and mercy on me. 

Co m e, come, etc. 

IA11011)·111ous.J 
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MENDELSSOHN 

ORGAN 

CHRISTMAS 

HARK, THE HERALD-ANGELS SING 

77 77D and Refrain Adapted from a chorus of 

22 

F. MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY, 1809-47 
by W. HAYMAN CUMMINGS, 1831-1915 

CHRISTMAS · 

HARK, the herald-angels sing 
" Glory to the new-born King; 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild , 
God and sinners reconciled! " 
Joyful, all ye nations rise , 
Join the triumph of the · skies, 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

Hark, the ·herald-an gels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King." 

2 Christ , by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord , 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin 's womb . 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail, th' incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 

3. Hail, the heaven-born Prince of peace! 
Hail , the Sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by , 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 

[Charles Wesley, 1707-88; Georg e Whit efield, 1714-70; 
Martin Madan, 1726-90 ; and others.] 



CHRISTMAS 

19 CHRIST _WAS BoRN ON CHRISTMAS DAY 

R ESONET l N LAUl)IBUS 777 II 
German, 16th century 

(R. V. WILLIAMS) 

C HRl ST was bo rn on Ch ristmas day: 
W reathe the holly, twine the bay , 

Ctuistus natus ho<lic: 
The Babe , the Son , the Holy One of Mary. 

2 He is born Lo set us free, 
He is born our Lord to be, 
Ex Maria Yirgine: 
The God, the Lord, by a ll adored for ever. 

3 Let the bright red berries glow 
Everywhere in goodly show: 
Christus nal us hodie: 
The Babe, the Son, the Holy One of Mary. 

"4. Christ ian men , rejoice and sing 
'Tis the birthday of a Kin g, 
Ex Maria Virgine : 
The God, the Lord , by all adored for ever . 

(Traditional.I 

CHRISTMAS 

1•1tAl'S l!Pl3. 

HE SMILES W1TITTN His CRADLE 

76766 

20 
Austrim1 Melody, 1649-

flE smiles within His cradle, 
A Babe with Face so bright, 

11 beams most like a mirror 
Agai nst a blaze of fight: 
' 171is Babe so burning bright. 

} ' l'his Babe we now declare to you 
h Jesus Christ our Lord; 
J fo brings both peace and glad ness. 
l (nstc , bast e, with one accord 
To feast with Christ our Lord. 

3 And who would rock the cradle 
Wherein this Infant lies, • 
Must rock with easy motion 
And watch with humble eyes, 
Like Mar}', pure and wise. 

4 0 Jesus, dearest Babe of all, 
And dearest Babe of mine, 
Thy Jove js grc-al, Thy limbs :i re smaJ 
0 flood this heart of mine 
With overflow from Thine! 

ITr. R.. Graves . 



\..... Il -1'. .l .) .l lV.1 .M. .) 

21 IN DULCI JUBIW 

IN DULCI JUBILO 6665 765 German Prop er Melod y, 14th cent. 

......,.,._ ............. - - -·- - --

I du\ci iubi\o, 
Let us our homage show: 

Our heart's joy rcclinelh 
In pracscpio; 

And, \ikc a bright star , shinc th 
Matris in grcmio. 

Alpha es ct O. 

2 0 Jcsu parvule , 
Ri ght poor art Thou lo-day! 
Hear me, I beseech Thee, 

0 pucr optimc; 
My praying , let it reach Thee! 

0 princcps gloriae. 
Trahe me post tc. 

3 0 Patris caritas ! 
0 ati lenitas ! 
Deeply were we stained 

Per nostra crimina: 
But Thou for us hast gained 

Cac lorum gaudia. 
Qua I is gloria ! 

4 Ub i sunt gaudia, 
U that they be not there? 
There arc ange ls singing 

ova cantica ; 
And there the bells arc ringing 

In Regis curia. 
0 that we were there! 

[Tr. R . L . de Pearsall .I 



22 
APRIL 

\.., Il ..t\. .l i.) .l 1 V 1 J-\. 0 

l Sr G OF A MAYDEN 

65 65 D R . R. T ERRY. 1865-1938 

I SI G of a mayden 
That is makeles , 

The King of all kinges, 
To her sone she ches. 
He came all so stillc 
Th ere his moth er was , 
As dew in Aprill c 
Th at fall ' th on th e grass. 

2. He came all so sti\le 
To his mother's bower, 
A dew in Aprille 
Th at fa ll'th on the flower. 
He came all so stillc 
There his mother Jay , 
As dew in Aprill c 
That fall 'th on the sp ray . 

(T, aditiw :il I 

ON CE lN ROY AL DAVID' S C ITY 23 

ONCE in royn l David' s c ity. 
Stood a lowly ca lll c shed . 

Where a M other laid her baby 
In a mnn ger for H is bed: 

Mary wa s that Mother mild. 
J esus C hri st her liul e C hild . 

87 87 77 

:! li e cnme down to earth fr om heaven 
Wh o is God and Lord of all. 

And I l is she ller was n stah le. 
And H is cradle was a stall: 

W ith the poo r nnd mean and low ly . 
I i,cd on enr lh ou r Saviour ho ly . 

HE, RY Jo 11, GAU m.E1 ~r , 1805-76 

3 A nd li e is ou r childhood 's pattern : 
Day by dny, like us I le g rew: 

He wns liule. wen k. and helple ss : 
Tcnr s and smi les like us He knew: 

And He feelelh fo r our sadn ess . 
And I le sharelh in our gladn ess. 

4 And ou r eyes 111 last sha ll sec ll im 
Tiir ough ll is own redeeming love, 

For tha l Child so de ar an d gcnlle 
,~ ou r Lord in heaven nbovc: 

A nd li e lends H is children o n 
T o lhe place where He is gone. 

5. Ol in thnt poor low ly Sl3bl c. 
Wilh lhc oxen standin g by. 

We shall sec H im: but in heave n. 
Sel al G od 's right hnnd on high : 

When like stars H is ch ild ren c row ned 
All in white shall wa it around . 

(Cec il Fran ces Alexa nder , 18 18-95. ) 



CHRISTMAS 

24 OF THE .FATHER SoLE -BEGOTIEN 

DIVINUM MYSTERIUM 87 87 877 " Piae Cantiones ," 1582 (A .G.M.) 

,,,.. 

CHRISTMAS 

QF the Father sole -begotten , 
Ere the worlds began to be, 

He the Alpha and Omega, 
H e th e source, the ending H e, 

Of the things that arc, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 

Evermore and evermor e. 

2 H e is here , whom seers of old time 
Chanted of while ages ran; 

Whom tbe writ ings of -the prop hets 
Prom ised since the world began : 

The n foretold, now manifested, 
To receive the praise of man, 

Evermore and evermore. 

3 0 that ever-bl essed birthday , 
When the Virgin full of grace, 

Of the Holy Ghost incarnate 
Bare the Saviour of our race ; 

And that Child, the world 's Redeeme r, 
Fir st displayed His sac red face , 

Evermore and evermore. 

4 Praise Him, 0 ye heav 'ns of heavens! 
Praise H im, 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 ever more. 

5 Thee let age, and the e let manhood , 
Thee let choirs of infan ts 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 evermo re. 

6. Laud and honour to th e Fat her; 
Laud and honour to the Son ; 

Laud and honou r to the Spir it ; 
Ever Three an d ever One: 

Consubsta ntia1, co-eternal , 
Wh ile unending ages run , 

Evermore and evermore. 

(Aureliu s Prud ctl/ius , 348-413. Tr. J.M . N eale, 18 18-66. ) 



25 
FOREST GREEN 

0 LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 

DCM Irregular English Traditional Melody 

Q LITTLE town of Bethl ehem, 
How still we see thee lie! 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by. 

Yet in thy dark streets shine th 
The everlasting light; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Arc met in thee to-night. 

2 0 morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth , 

And pr aises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth. 

For Ch rist is born of Mary ; 
And, gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep , the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

3 How silently , how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 

No ear may hear His coming; 
Bu t in this world of sin , 

Wher e meek souls will receive Him , still 
The dear Christ enters in. 

4 Where child ren pure and happy 
Pra y to the blessed Cnild, 

Where misery cries out to Thee, 
Son of the Mother mild; 

Wher e charity stands watching, 
And faith holds wide the door , 

Th e dark night wakes, the glory breaks, 
And Chr istmas comes once more. 

5. 0 holy Child of Bethlehem, 
Descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin, and ent er in, 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell : 

O come to us, abide with us , 
Our Lord Emmanuel. 

[Phillips Brooks, 1835-93 .) 



26 Lo, How A ROSE E'ER BLOOMING 

76 76 666 16th Cent. German Melody. 
ES IST EIN' ROS' ENTSPRUNGEN Harmony: MI CHAEL PRAHORIUS, d. 1621 

-&· 

... .J 

-e-· 

LO, how a Rose e'er blooming 
From tender stem hath sprung! 

Of Jesse's lineage coming , 
As men of old have · sung. 
It came , a fiow'ret bright , 
Am id the cold of winter, 
When half-spent was the night. 

2. Isaiah 'twas foretold it , 
Th e Rose I have in mind , 
With Mary we behold it, 
The Virgin Mother kind. 
To show God 's love a right, 
She bore to men a Saviour , 
When half -spent was the night. 

l"Es ist ein ' Ros' cntspnmgcn, " Speier Gesangbuch, 1599. 
Tr. THEODORE BAKER, d . 1934.) 
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RORATE 

'-" ..1.....1... .j. '\,,. .L V .L .L Y .I. .I.. l,. U 

R ORATE CAELI 

DLM Scott ish Traditional 

R ORATE cae li desuper; 
H eave ns, disti l your ba lmy showers, 

For now is ri sen the bri ght D ay-star 
F rom the rose Mary , queen of flowers; 

The clear sun , whom no cloud devou rs, 
Su rmoun ting Pho ebu s in the eas t, 

Is comen of Hi s hea ven ly towers; 
Et nobi s Puer natus est. 

2 Sin ner s, be glad and pen ance do , 
And thank you r Make r heartfull y, 

For He , that ye might not come to , 
To you is comen full humbl y, 

You r so uls with Hi s blood to buy 
And loose yo u of the fiend 's arrest, 

And only of H is own merc y; 
Pro nobi s Puer natu s est. 

3 ow spring up , flowers , fr om the root , 
Reve rt you up ward natur ally, 

In honour of the blesse d Fruit 
That ro se up from th e rose Ma ry; 

La y out yo ur lea ves lusti ly, 
From dead take life now at the las t 

In wor ship of that Prin ce worthy , 
Qui nobis Pu er natu s est. 

4. Sing , heaven imp erial , mo st of he ight , 
Re gions of air , make h armony; 

All fish in floo d, and fow l of flight , 
Be mirthful a nd make melody; 

A ll "G loria in exce lsis" cry, 
H eave n, earth , sea, man , bird and bea st; 

H e that is crowned abo ve the sky 
Pro nobi s Puer natus est. 

[IV. Dunbar , 1465-1530. J 



28 
FESTGESA G 

SEE! AMID THE WIN TER'S SNOW 

77 77 D 
F. M ENDELSSOI-IN- BARll-! OLDY, 

1809-47 

S EE! am id the wint er· snow, 
Gorn fo r us on ea rth be low, 

See! the tende r Lam b ap pear 
Promised fr om eterna l yea rs. 

H ail, thou eve r blessed mom! 
Hail, redemption 's happ y dawn! 
Sing throu gh all Jerusalem
Christ is born in Bethlehem . 

2 Lo! withi n a manger lies 
He Who bu ilt the sta rry skies; 
H e Who , th.rone d in height sublime, 
Sits am id the Cherubim. 

Hail, ere. 

3 " Say, ye holy she pherds , say 
Wh at your joyfu l news to-day? 
Wh erefo re have yo u lef t your sheep 
On the lonely mou ntain steep?"' 

Hail, ere. 

4 " As we wa tched at dead of night , 
Lo! we saw a wondrous light; 
An gels singing. ' Peace on ea rth ,' 
Told us of th e aviou r's birth:' 

Hail, etc. 

5 Sacred In fan t , a ll divine. 
What a tender love was Thine, 
Th us to come from highest bliss 
Down to such an earth as th is! 

Hail, etc. 

6 Teach , 0 teach us, H oly Child , 
By Thy face so meek and mild , 
Teach us to r esem ble Thee 
In Th y sweet humili ty . 

l-!ai/, ere. 

7. Vir gin M other, Mar y blest, 
By th e joys that fill thy breast, 
Pra y for us that we may prove 
Worthy of the Saviour's love. 

Hail, etc. 

[£. Cas wa/1, 1814-78.[ 



28 
GLENDALO UGH 

CHRISTMA S 

ALTERNATIVE VERSION 

.77 77 D Trad. Trish M elody. Adapted 

S EE ! amid the winter's snow, 
Born for us on earth below, 

Sec ! the tender Lamb appear 
Pro mised from eternal years. 

Hail, rhou eve r blessed mom! 
Hail, redemp tion 's happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

40 

CHRISTMAS 

2 Lo! within a manger lies 
He-Who built the starry skies; 
He Who, throned in height sublime 
Sits amid the Cherubim. 

Hail, etc. 

3 "Say, ye holy shepherds, say 
What your joyfu l news to-day? 
Wher efore have you left your sheep 
On the lonely mountain steep ?" 

Hail , etc. 

4 " As we watched a.t dead of night, 
Lo ! we saw a wondrou s light; 
Angels singing, ' Peace on earth,' 
Told us of .the Saviour's birth." 

Hail, etc . 

5 Sacred Infant , all divine, 
Whal a tender love was Thi ne, 
Thus to come from highest bliss 
Down to such an earth as this ! 

H ail, etc. 

6 Teach, 0 teach us , Holy Child, 
By T hy face so meek and mild, 
Teach us to resemb le Thee 
In Thy sweet humil ity. 

Hail, etc. 

7. Virgin Mother , Mar y blest, 
By the joys that fill thy breast, 
Pray for us tha t we may prove 
Wort hy of the Saviour 's love. 

Hail; etc. 

IE. Caswall, 18 14-78.[ 



29 
STILLE NACHT 

GHRISTMAS 

SILENT NIGHT 

66 77 10 F. GRUBER, 1787-1863 

SILENT night, hallowed night , 
Earth is hush'd , heaven alight, 

Angels throng the starlit air 
Whisp'ring round the Child so fair, 
Sleep, 0 Baby King, sleep, they softly 

2 All is still, J csus sleeps, 
Holy watch Joseph keeps, 
Mary bends , His face to see 
Murmuring low her lullaby, 
Sleep, my Babe Divine , 
Sleep, God's Son and mine. sing. 

3. Blissful night, proph esied, 
Angels' hopes glorified, 
Wondrous news do shepherds tell, 
Heavenly harps their chorus swell. 
Sleep then, Jesus dear, 
Sleep, Thy Heart doth hear. 

42 

[l . Mo/Jr, 1792-1848.) 

CHRISTMAS 

WINCHE STER OLD 

WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED 

CM 

30 
Es1·E'S Psalter (1592) 

f 

WIIlLE shepherds walched their 
llocks by nighl, 

All seated on the ground , 
The angel of lhe Lord came down 

And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not ," said he (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind); 

"G lad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 "To you in David's lown this day 
Is born of David 's line 

A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign: 

-9• 

4 "The heavenly Babe you there shall 
find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid ." 

5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 

6. "All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to 
men 

Begin and never cease." 

INal11m1 Tate, 1652•1715 Based 011 St. Lrike, 2, 8-14.J 
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CH RISTMAS 

31 
EDGBASTO 

SLEEP, HoL Y BABE 

46 886 
Traditional Melody 

(A.G.M.) 

S LEEP , holy Babe, 
Upon Thy Mo ther's breast; 

Great Lord of earth and sea and sky, 
H ow sweet it is to sec Thee lie 

In such a place of rest. 

2 Sleep , hol y Babe; 
Thine angels watch around, 

All bending low, with folded wings, 
Bc(ore th' incarnate King of king , 

In reverent awe profound. 

3 Sleep, holy Babe , 
While I with Mary gaze 

In joy upon that face awhile , 
Upon the lov ing infant smile, 

Which there divine ly plays. 

4 Sleep , holy Dabe; 
Ah , take Thy brief repo se; 

Too quickly will Thy slumbers break 
And T hou to lengthcn'd pains awake , 

Thal death alone shall close. 

5 Then must tho c hands, 
Which now so fair I sec; 

Tho se lit1Jc pearly feet of Thine , 
So soft. so delicately fine, 

Be pier ced and rent for me. 

6 Then must that brow , 
It s thorny crown receive; 

That cheek. more love ly than the rose, 
Be drenched with blood , and marred 

\\ ith blows, 
Th at r th ereby may live . 

7. 0 Lady blc st , 
Sweet V irgin. hear my cry; 

For give the wrong that I have done 
To thee , in causing thy dear Son 

Upon the cro ss to die . 
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IE Cas,.all. 18 14-78.J 

CH R ISTMAS 

ALTERNAT I VE VERS ION 31 
I 11 f>, HOLY BABE 46 886 Birmin gham Oratory 

... 
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CHRISTMAS 

32 TH E FIRST OWE LL 

TIIB FIRST OWELL Trregula r Trad . En glish Carol (R .R.T .) 

' 

J 

CHRISTMAS 

THE first owe ll the angel d id say 
Was to ce rtain poo r shepherd s, in fields as th ey lay; 

In fields where the y lay keepin g the ir sheep, 
On a col d winte r's night that was so deep . 

Noll'e l/, Noll'ell, No ll'ell, Nowe ll, 
Born is the King of Israel. 

2 They loo k'd above and there saw a star , 
That shone in the cast beyond them afa r, 
And which to eart h did give a great light, 
And o it continued by da y and by n ight. 

Nowe ll, etc. 

3 And by the light of that same sta r 
Three wise men ca me fro m count ry far, 
To seek for a king was their intent , 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 

Nowe ll, etc. 

4 The sta r drew near to the north-west , 
At length ove r Beth lehem seemed to rest, 
And there it stayed by night an d by day, 
Right ove r the pl ace where Jesus lay. 

Nowell , etc. 

5 Then entered in those wise men three, 
Mo st reverently with bended knee , 
And offered there, in His pr e ence, 
Bot h gol d an d myrrh , with frankincense. 

Nowe ll, etc. 

6. T hen let us a ll with one accord , 
Sing prai ses to our heave n ly Lord, 
T hat made bot h heaven and earth of no ught, 
And with Hi s blood mankind hat h bought. 

owelf, etc. 

!Old English-Troditionol.l 
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33 
ABRUZZI 

CHRISTMAS 

THE SNOW LA y ON 11-1:E GROUND 

10 10 Italian Proper M elody 

TH E snow lay on the ground, the stars shone bright , 
When Chri s! our Lord was born on Christ mas nigh!.• 

2 'Twas Mary , daug hte r pure of holy Anne , 
That brought in10 this world ou r God made Man. 

3 She laid Him in a stall al Bethlehem; 
T he ass and oxen shared the roof wilh them. 

4 Sa int Jos eph , too , was by , to tend the Ch ild, 
To guard Hi m, and pro 1ec1 His Mother mild. 

5 The angels hove red round , and sang this so ng : 
Ven ite, adore11111s D0111i11um. 

6 And thus th at mang er poor became a thro ne; 
For H e Whom Mar y bore was God the So n. 

7. 0 come then , let us join the heave nly host, 
To prai se the Far ber , So n an d Holy G host. 

8. Ven ire, adoremus D0111i1111m, 
Ve11ire, adoremus D0111i1111m. 

• Second line of each rerse 10 be repealed . 

(Tr . Italian Christmas Caro l. I 

I I \ l'AL RIG 

CHRISTMAS 

ALTERN AT/VE VERSION 

10 10 
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33 
Traditional n-I.M.) 
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EPIPHANY 

36 TH E FLOWER OF J ESSE' S STEM 

ROND EL 66 86 86 Do M GREGORY BR USEY. 0.S.B. 

' 

.J 

Alte?-native Harmony. 

.J 

52 

EPIPHANY 

THE Flower of Jesse's stem 
Gives joy and peace to men: 

Let bells no w rin g and angels sing 
To tell Jerusalem 

Th al we should bring, l ike Orie nt king, 
Our gi fts to Bethlehem. 

2 The low ly shepherds keep 
ight watch amid their sheep : 

With sore aff right, they sec strange light 
Acro ss the hillside creep: 

From ange ls bright , the y hear aright 
Where Chr ist the Lord doth sleep. 

3 Frankincen se, my rr h and go ld, 
As prophets long foreto ld, 

The wise men bring lo greet ihe Ki ng, 
Wh om swa ddl ing clot hes en(o ld; 

While angels sing, on hoverin g wing, 
And love divine un fold. 

4 Swee t Mar y, Mother mild, 
We come , with bear/s defiled; 

Saint Joseph dear , a llay our fear, 
Outside is co ld and wild , 

0 brin g us near, that we ma y hear 
Th e pardon of that Child. 

5. Sound trumpet, harp and horn , 
For Christ our lord is born! 

From heaven's heig h t, at dead of night, 
H e comes, a Bab e fo rlorn, 

Y et br ings delight , that all men might 
Make mirt h this hallowed morn. Amen. 

/D. McR. / 
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37 
STUTTGART 

LAUDS. 

EPIPHANY 

BETHLEHEM! OF NOBLEST CITIES 

87 87 
German. Adapted probably bJ 

C. F. WITT, C. 1660-1716 

0 sola magnarum urbium. 

BETHLEHEM! of noblest cities 
None can once with thee compare; 

Thou alone the Lord from heaven 
Didst for us incarnate bear. 

2 Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told his birth; 

To the lands their God announcing, 
Hid beneath a form of earth. 

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 mystic meaning!
Incense doth the God distlose; 

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, 
Endless praise to Thee be paid. 

.d. _J .0. 

[Aurelius Pr11denti11s, 348-413 . Tr . E. Caswa/1, 1814-78. I 
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l)U NDEE 

EPIPHANY 

THE RACE THAT LoNG IN DARKNESS PINED 38 
CM 

Scottish Psalter (1615) as given in 
RAVENSCROFr'S Psalter (1621) 

ISAIAS 9, 2-8 

THE race that long in darkness pined 
Have seen a glorious light; 

The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 

Joyous, as when the reapers bear 
The harvest-treasures home. 

3 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given; 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of peace, 
For evermore adored; 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

5. His power increasing still shall spread; 
His reign no end shall know: 

Justice shall guard His throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

[John Morison, 1.749-98, as in Scottish Paraphrases, 1781.) 
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EPI PHANY 

39 W E, THRE E KING S OF ORIENT ARE 

WE, TIIREE KI GS 8886 and Refrain J. H. HOPKINS , J UN. 

EPIPHANY 

1 ..J. 

The Kin gs. 

W E, lbrec kings of Orieni are; 
Bea ring gifts, we trave rse afar 

F ield and fou ntai n, moor and mounta in, 
Fo llowing yonder star: 

0 star of wonde r, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 
Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfec t light . 

M elchior. 

2 Born a king on Bethl ehem plain, 
Gold I bring, to crow n Him aga in
Kin g for ever, ceasing never, 
Over us all to reign: 

0 star of wond er, etc. 

Gaspar. 

3 Frankincense to offer have I ; 
in cense owns a Deit y nigh: 
Pray er and praising, a ll men rai sing, 
Worship Him , God most high: 

0 star of wond er, etc. 

Baltha:ar. 

4 Myrr h is mine; its bitte r perfume 
Breathes a li(e of gathering gloom; 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 
Scaled in the stone-co ld tomb: 

0 star of wonder, etc. 

Alf. 

5. G lorious now, behold Him arise, 
King, and God. and sacr ifice! 
H eaven sings allelui a, 
All eluia the eart h replies: 

0 star of wonde r, etc. 
fl . H . Hopkins. Ju 11. I 



HOLY FAMILY 

40 
DOUNE 

THE HOLY CHILD OF BETHLEHEM 

CM J. MCQUAID 

THE Holy Child of Bethlehem 
Beholds His Mother's face, 

And laughs to see reflected _there 
His own dear gift of grace; 

2 And Joseph, resting from his toil, 
Adores what love has won, 

The double treasure that is his, 
The Mother and the Son. 

.J 

3 0 daughter of the Nazarenes, 
Throw wide thy humble door, 

That all who sigh for vanished grace 
May share thy endless store; 

4 That all who suffer pain and loss 
May find their sure release, 

And in their sad house rebuild 
With thee, a home of peace. 

5 Now to the Father, and the Son, 
And to the Holy Ghost, 

We raise our hearts in harmony 
With all the Heavenly Host. 

i:.8 

[J. K. Robertson.] 

HOLY FAMILY 

THY KINGDOM Co~rn 41 
ZEUCH MEINEN GEIST LM 

THY kingdom come; yea, bid it 
come, 

But, when Thy kingdom first began 
On earth, Thy kingdom was a home, 

A Child, a woman, and a man. 

2 The Child was in the midst thereof, 
0 blessed Jesus, holiest One! 

The centre and the fount of love, 
Mary and Joseph's little Son. 

KoNIG'S Choralbuch, 1738 
(A.G.M.) 

3 Wherever on this earth shall be 
A child, a woman, and a man, 

Imaging that sweet trinity 
Wherewith Thy ktngdom first began. 

4 Establish there Thy kingdom! Yea, 
And o'er that trinity of love 

Send down, as in Thy appointed day, 
The brooding spirit of Thy Dove. 

[K . Tynan Hinkson, 1861-1931.] 
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PURIFICATION 

42 WHEN SIMEON RAISED HIM IN HIS ARMS 

LUX MUNDI 8888 D and Refrain F . TURNBULL, R.S.C.J. 

60 

PURIFICATION 

W HEN Simeon raised Him in his arms, 
The Child looked upwards in his face, 

And in that Light his patient eyes 
Looked onward to the years of Grace . 
The Light shall fall on every man 
And no one in the dark may hide. 
Accept, reject, the rise, the fall-
So surely must the sword divide. 

Thou art the Light of all the world, 
Emmanuel, God with us still. 
Oh, take the darkness from o_ur sou ls, 
That we may do Thy holy Will. 

2 When Mary in her Bethlehem 
Bent over Him on Christmas night, 
She was the very Gate of Heaven 
And Mirror of His wondrous Light. 
But when she stood beneath the cross, 
Ah, then! her heart was opened wide, 
Her love about us, every one, 
She leads us to His Sacred Side. 

Thou art, etc. 

3 The sword divides, the shepherds came 
And at His feet their hearts they laid; 
The holy Innocents were slain 
And Herod in his palace stayed. 
So Peter rose and Judas fell, 
One thief to live and one to die. 
The throng about the Saviour cried 
"Hosanna'' and then "Crucify." 

Thou art. etc, 

4. O great and glorious Lord of Light, 
None · can be saved but in Thy Faith. 
Enlighten all the blind who sit 
In darkness and the shade of death. 
And make us bearers o.f Thy Light 
That none may fall, that all may rise, 
And we may see Thee at the last, 
Eternal Light in Paradise. 

Thou art, etc. 
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PURIFICATION 

43 
CAUSA LAETITIAE 

Joy! Joy! THE MornER COMES 

12 12 12 Italian Melody 

JOY! Jo~! the Mother comes, and in her arms she brings 
1:he Light of all the world, the Christ, the King of Kings; 

And m her heart the while all silently she sings. 

2 Saint Joseph follows near, in rapture lost and love, 
While angels round about in glowing circles move, 
And o'er the Mother broods the Everlasting Dove. 

3 There in the temple court doth Simeon's heart beat high, 
And Anna feeds her soul with food of prophecy; 
But see! The shadows pass, the world's True Light draws nigh . 

4. 0 Infant God, 0 Christ, 0 Light most beautiful, 
Thou comest Joy of Joys all darkness to annul · 
And brightest lights of earth beside Thy Light a~e dull. 

[W. Faber .) 

LENT AND PASSIONTIDE 

44 
CASWALL 

GLORY BE TO JESUS 

65 65 
F. FILITZ, 1804-76 

(A.G.M .) 

' 

Viva, viva, Gesu. 

GLORY be to Jesus , 5 Abel's blood for vengeance 

Who in bitter pains Pleaded to the skies; 

Pour'd for me the life-blood But the blood of Jesus 

From His sacred veins . For our pardon cries. 

2 Grace and life eternal 6 Oft as it is sprinkled 

In that blood I find: On our guilty hearts, 

Blest be His compassion, Satan in confusion 

Infinitely kind. Terror-struck departs . 

3 Blest through endless ages 7 Oft as earth exalting 
Be the precious stream, Wafts its praise on high, 

Which from endless torment Hell with horror trembles ; 
Doth the wor,ld redeem. Heav'n is fill'd with joy. 

4 There the fainting spirit 8 Lift ye, then, your voices; 

Drinks of life her fill; Swell the mighty flood; 

There as in a fountain Louder still and louder, 

Laves herself at will. Praise the precious blood . 

[18th Cent . Tr . E . Caswall , 1814-78.) 



45 
HEINLEIN 

LENT AND PASSIONTIDE 

IN THE LORD'S ATONl1'.G GRIEF 

Probably by M. HERST, 1654-81 
77 77 (A.G.M .) 

' 

/11 Passio11c Domini. 

IN the lord 's atoning grief 
Be our rest and sweet relief; 

Deep within our hearts we·n store 
Those dear pain s and wrongs He bore. 

2 Thoms and cross and nails and spear, 
Wounds that faithful hearts revere, 
Vinega r and gall and recd 
And the pang His soul tbat freed, 

3 May these all our spirits fill, 
And wi1b love innamc our wilJ; 
Plant in us contrition"s root , 
Ripen the(e its sav ing fruit. 

4 Crucified, we Thee adore, 
Thee with aJl ovr hearts implore; 
With the iiaints our souls unite 
In the realms o[ heavenly light . 

5 Chris t, by coward hands betrayed, 
Chris t, for us a captive made , 
Christ , upon the biller tree, 
Siain for man, be prais~ to Thee. 

l~t. Bonav<IIIU r c, 1i2 t -74. 
Tr. F. Oak c/cy, 1SO2-80, and Q//,crs. 1 

LENT AND PASSIONTIDE 

By THE BLOOD THAT FLOWED FROM THEE 46 
I If IIFI EL D 

~ 

~ -

BY the b lood lh~t !lowed from 11,cc 
In Thy biller ,,i:ony: 

lly rhc sco ur ge so mcc ldy borne: 
l\y ·n,y purple rol><: of scu m : 

lt."sus. Sn "iour-. lrt'ar ou r cry/ 
1'/:011 H·c,st s110eri 111,: 011cc ,rs ,r..:-.' 
lt t!r.r tlz t' Jo , •i111.: Utall}' 
We. Tlr }' l'iri!tl, ~11 . .ri1111 t<> 1'lru . 

2 ltv rhe tlloms ct,ac crowned "H1y h~d: 
Hy TI,y scep t re of :, recd: 
l\y Thy f0<>lstcps foint and slow , 
\Vcirhcd henca1h l11y cross o f woe : 

h•111s. Sa, ·io ur. t.'IC. 

77 77 D J . RICIIARDSON , 1816-79 

3 l3y lhc nail< and pointed spear: 
Uy Thy pcoi>los crue l jeer: 
fly 1l 1y <fying Pr:l>·er which rose , 
lk i;g in i; me rcy fot Thy roes: 

J,._•.sus. Sa,·iourt etc . 

4 lly the darkness lhick as night. 
lllolting ou t the sun from ,ii:ht: 
Hy lhc cry with '~hich in death 
TI,ou didst yield 11>>' parting breath: 

J,:.s11s. Saviour. rte. 

5. Uy ·n, y weeping l\101hcr's woe: 
lly 1hc swo rd Iha\ pierced her lhr ough 
\Vhen, in angui sh st:indin g by . 
On the cross she s:iw T11ec t.lic: 

lr s,,s. S,n-iour. ere. 

(Cecilia /If . Caddell .I 
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47 Goo Of M ERCY AND COMPASSION 

AU SANG QU'VN DIEU 87 87 D PER GOLESI (Adap ted) 

.J_J j. 
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GOD of mercy and compassion, 
Look with pity upon me: 

Father - let me cafl Th ee Father , 
'Tis Thy ch ild returns to Thee. 

Jesus, Lord, I ask f or mercy, 
Let m e 110 1 implore i11 va i11: 

All my sins-- / now detest them, 
N ever will I si11 again. 

2 By my sins I have deservM 
Death and endless misery, 

Hell, with all its pains and torments 
And for a ll etern ity. 

Jesus, Lord, etc . 

3 By my sins I have abandoned 
Right and claim to heaven above , 
Where the saints rejoice for ever 

In a boundl ess sea of love. 

Jesus, Lord, etc. 

4 Sec our Saviour, bleedin g, dying , 
On the cross of Calvary; 

To that cross my sins have nai led Him , 
Yet He bleeds and dies for me. 

Jesus, Lord, etc. 

(E . Vauglian, C.SS .f< .. 1827-1908.1 
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48 
HERZLIBBSTER JESU 

Goo, OF Tuy PITY 

11 11 11 5 
J . CRi.iGER, 1598- 1662 

M elody adapted by J. S. BAQI 
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Aures ad nostras. 

GOD of Thy pity, unto us Thy children 
Be~d down Thy ear in Thine own loving- kindne ss, 

And all Th y people 's prayers and vows ascending 
H ear, we beseech Thee . 
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2 Look down in mercy from Thy scat of glory, 
Pou r on our souls the radiance of Thy presenc e, 
Dri ve from our weary hearts the shades of darkness, 

Lighten ing our footsteps. 

3 Free us from sin by miglll of Thy great lo ving , 
Cleanse Thou the sordi d , loose the fettered spirit, 
Spare eve ry sinner, raise witb Thine own right hand 

All who arc fallen. 

4 Chri st. very light and goodness, life of all things, 
Jo y o( the whole world, infinite in kindn ess, 
Who by the crimso n flowing of Thy life-blood 

Life hast restored us. 

5 Plant , sweetest Jesus. at our supp lication 
Deep in our hearts Thy cha rity: upon us 
Fait h's everlasting light be poured, and increase 

Grant us of loving. 

6 Glory to God the Father everlasti ng, 
Glory for ever to the Sole-begotten, 
With whom the Hol y Spirit through the ages 

Reign et h coequa l. 

(Ante •Tridt!mine Roman Breviary. Tr. A . G . J\1c Dougall. J 
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VIVA JESU 

LENT AND PASSIO NT ID E 

HAIL , J ESUS, HAn,! 

886 D V1 ·cerr NOVELLO, 1781- 1861 

V i va, 1•iva G es1i! clr e per 111io bc11e. 

H AJL, Jesus, hail! who for my sake 
Sweet blood from Mary 's veins didst take 

And shed it all for me ; 
Oh, blessed be my Saviour's blood, 
My life, my light, my only good. 

To all eternity. 
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2 To endless ages !et us pr aise 
The precious blood, whose price could raise 

The world from wrath and sin; 
Wbose streams our inward thi rst appease 
And heal the sinner 's worst disease, 

If he but bathe therein. 

3 Oh , sweetest blood , that can implore 
Pardon of God, and heaven restore 

The heaven which sin had lost: 
While Abel's blood for vengeance pleads, 
What Jesus shed still in tercedes 

For those who wrong Him most. 

4 Oh, to be sprinkled from the wells 
Of Christ 's own sacred blood , excels 

Earth's best and highest bliss; 
The ministers of wrath divine 
H un not the happy hearts that shine 

With those red drops of His. 

5 Ah, there is joy amid the saints , 
And he!l's despairing courage faints 

When this sweet song we raise: 
Oh , loude r then , and louder sti ll, 
Earth with one mighty chorus fill, 

The precious blood to praise. 

[181/i Cent . Tr . F. IV. Faber, 1814-63 .) 
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I SBRUCK 

LENT AND PASSIONTID E 

ALTE R A T/ VE VE R SION 

886 D 
A scrib ed to H. I SAAK, c. 1450-l 527 

Adopt ed 011d hor111011ized by J . S. BACH 

' 

Vi va, viva Ges11! cite per mi o bene. 

H AIL, Jesus, hai l ! who for my sake 
· Sweet blood from Mar y's veins did st take 
And shed it a ll for me; 

Oh , blessed be my Saviour's blood, 
My light , my life, my only good , 

To all eternity. 
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2 To endless ages let us pr aise 
The precious blood , whose price could raise 

Th e world from wrath and sin ; 
Wh ose stream s our inward thirst appease 
And heal the sinner 's wo rst disease, 

If he but ba the the rein . 

3 Oh , swee test blood, that ca n imol ore 
Pard on of God, and heaven res.tore, 

T he heave n which sin had lost: 
Wh ile Ab el's blood for vengeance pl eads, 
What Jesus ~bed still inter cedes 

F or tho e who wrong Him most. 

4 Oh , co be spr in k led from the wells 
Of Chri st's own sacred blood, excels 

Eart h 's best and highes t bliss; 
Th e minister s of wrat h divine 
H url not the happy hearcs that shine 

With those red drop s of His. 

5. Ah , there is joy amid the sa ints. 
And hell's despairing courage faints 

Wh en th is sweet song we ra ise: 
Oh , louder then , and louder still, 
Eart h with one mighty chorus fill, 

The precious blood to praise. 

l t8ri, C,nt . Tr . F . IV . Fabu . t8 14-63 .J 
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CASTRE 

LENT AND PASSIONTIDE 

J ESUS, LoRD, WHO MAD EST ME 

78 88 88 88 

7-1 

R. R. TERRY. 1865-1938 

LENT AND PASSIONTIDE 

J ESUS, Lord, who madest me 
And with Thy bloo d my sou l bast 

bou ght , 
Forgive the grief I give to Thee 
By word, and deed, and sinfu l thou ght. 
Jesus , in whom is all my tru st, 
Who died upon the cross for me, 
Withdr aw my heart from earthly lo ve 
To find its only joy in The e. 

2 Jesus , by those biller wounds 
In Th y dear hands and sac red feel, 
O make me humble , meek of heart, 
And strong lo love Th ee, I entreat. 
Jesus, keep them that arc goo d, 
Bring back the wa nd erers to Thy way, 
And grant 10 all who tru st in Thee, 
Thy dail y bread of life thi s day. 

I" Prayu to Jesus, " Ri c/Jard de Castre . .Adaptt d .l 

75 



LENT AND PASSIONTIDE 

51 JESUS, MY LoRD, BEHOLD AT LENGTH THE DAY 

MON DOUX JESUS Irregular Traditional melody. (A.G.M.} 

LENT AND PASSIONTIDE 

JESUS, my Lord, behold at length the day 
When I resolve from sin to turn away. 

0 pardon me, Jesus; 
Thy mercy I implore; 
I will never more offend Thee, 

No, never more. 

2 Since my poor soul Thy precious blood has cost, 
Suffer it not to be for ever lost. 

0 pardon, etc. 

3. Kneeling in tears, behold me at Thy feet; 
Like Magdalen, forgiveness I entreat. 

0 pardon, etc. 

77 

[J. Chadwick, 1813-82.J 
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52 J.ESus, As THOUGH THYSELF WERT HERE 

IESU DULCIS AMOR MEUS LM 

J ESUS, as though Thyself wert here , 
I draw in trembling sorrow near, 

And , ga1jng on Thy form divine, 
Kneel down to kiss those wou11ds of 

'thine. 

2 Ah me, how naked art Thou laid, 
Blood-stained, d istended, cold and 

dead , 
Joy of my soul, my Saviour sweet, 
Upon the sacred winding-sheet. 

DoM A. J . Pou.ARD-URQVIIART, 
O.S.B. 

.J .J_ 

3 H ail. sacred brow and thorn-crowned 
bead , 

Hail , sacred face, now cold and dead, 
Hail, piteous eyes, whose single glance 
Pierced Peter 's soul with sorrow's 

lance . 

4 And bail to Thee, my Saviour's side, 
And hail to The e, thou wound so 

wide, 
Thou wound more rudd y than the 

rose, 
True antidote of all our woes. 

5. 0 by those sacred hands and feet, 
For me so mangled,-! entreat, 
My Jesus, turn me not away, 
But let me with Thee ever stay. 

(Tr. E. Caswa/1, l lH4-78. ) 
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JESUS , MEEK ,\ND LOWLY 53 

ll/\ VE.NSHAW 

JESUS , meek and lowly, 
Saviour , pure and holy, 

On ·n 1y love relying, 
Come I to Thee flying. 

2 Pr ince of Jifo and power, 
My salvatio n·s tower, 
On the cross I view Thee, 
Call ing sinners to Thee. 

3 T here behold me gazing 
At che sight amazing; 
Bending low before Thee, 
H elpless I adore Th ee. 

79 

A bridged by W. H. MONI< front 
LEISENTIUTt's G esa11gb11c/1, 1567 

(J.M.) 

4 Sec the red wounds streaming, 
With Christ's life-blood gleaming : 
Blood for sinners flowing, 
Pard on free bestowing . 

5 Fo1mtain ricJi in blessing, 
Christ's fond love expressing, 
Thou my aching sadness 
Turnes! into gladness. 

6. Lord in mercy guide me, 
Be Thou e 'er beside me; 
In Thy ways direct me, 
'Nea th Thy wings protect tne. 

IA. 11. Collins. O.C.lt., 18l1 -19J9_) 
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ARFO 
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MAN OF SORROW S 

7777 D 

80 

Welsh variant of an old French Noe l, 
"0 vous donJ !es rendres ans." 

(R .R.T.) 
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MA of sorrows, wrapt in grief. 
Bow Thine ea r to our relief; 

Th ou for us the path hast trod 
Of the dreadfu l wrath of God; 
Th ou the cup of fire hast drained 
Till its l ight alone remained. 
Lamb of love! we look to Thee: 
H ear our mournful litan y . 

2 By the garden, fraught with woe, 
Wh ither Thou full oft wouldst go; 
By Thine agony of prayer 
In the deso lation there ; 
By the dire and deep d ist ress 
Of tha t myster y fathomle ss
Lord , our tea rs in merc y sec: 
H earken to our litany. 

3 By the chalice brimm ing o'er 
With disgrace and to rm ent sore; 
By those l ips which fa in wou ld pray 
Th at it might but pass away; 
By the heart which drank it dr y, 
Lest a reb el race shou ld die
Be T hy pity. Lo rd , our pica: 
Hear our solem n litany. 

4 Man of sorr ows ! let Thy grief 
Purchase for us our relief : 
Lord of mercy! bow Thi ne car, 
Slow to anger, swift to hear: 
By the cross's roya l roa d 
Lea d us to the throne of God, 
T here for aye to sing to Thee 
H eave n's triumph ant lita ny. 

81 

/M. Dridge.r, JSD0-94.) 
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ALPHONSUS 
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MY J ESUS, SAY WHAT WR ETCH HAS DARED 

DCM 

Ges11 mio, con dur e f1111i. 

My Jesus, say what wretch has dared 
Thy sacre d hands to bind? 

And who ha s dared to buJTet so, 
Thy face so meek an d kind? 

'Tis I hav e thus ungrateful been; 
Y er, Jes.us, pi ry rak e; 

0 spare and pardon me, my Lord, 
For Thy sweet mercy 's sake. 

82 

F. P. MOOR!! 
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2 My Jesus, who with spillle vile 
Profaned Thy sac red brow? 

And whose unpit ying scou rge has made 
Thy precious blood to flow? 

'Tis I, ere. 

3 My Jesus! whose the hands that wove 
Th at cruel thorny crown? 

Who mad e that hard and heavy cross 
Which weighs Thy shou lder down? 

'Ti s I, ere. 

4 My Jesus, who has mocked Thy thir st 
With vinega r and gall? 

Wh o held the nail s that pierced Thy hands , 
And made the hammer fall ? 

'Tis I, ere. 

5 My Jesus! say who dared to nail 
Those tender feet of Thine? 

And whose the arm that rai sed the lance 
To pierce that heart divine? 

'Tis I, ere. 

6. And , Mar y, who has murdered thu s 
Thy loved an d on ly One? 

Canst thou forgive th e blood-stained hand 
That robbed thee of thy Son? 

'Tis I have thus ungrateful been 
To Jesus and to thee ; 

Forgive me for thy Jesus' sake , 
And pray to Him for m e. 

)St . Alplr onsus Liguori . Tr . by E . Vaughan. C .SS ,R .• 1827-1908.) 
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Now ARE THE DAYS OF HUMBLEST PRAYER 

888 66 86 R. R. TERRY, 1865-1938 

NOW are the days of humblest prayer, 
When consciences to God lie bare, 

And mercy most delights to spare . 

Oh, hearken when we cry, 
Chastise us with Thy fear; 

Yet, Father! in the multitude 
Of Thy compassions, hear I 

2 Now is the season, wisely long, 
Of sadder thought and graver song, 
When ailing souls grow well and strong. 

Oh, hearken, etc. 

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

Oh, hearken, etc. 

4 Oh, happy time of blessed tears, 
Of surer hopes, of chastening fears 
Undoing all our evil years. 

Oh, hearken, etc. 
[F. W . Faber, 1814-63.) 
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0 COME AND MOURN WITII ME A WHILE 57 
, T. CROSS LM 

0 COME and mourn with me 
awhile; · . 

5ee, Mary calls us to her side; 
0 come and let us mourn with her; 

.T csus, our love, is crucified . 

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 . 

How fast His feet and hands are nailed: 
His blessed tongue with thirst is tied; 

I fis failing eyes are blind with blood; 
J csus, our love, is crucified. 

J. B. DYKES, 1823-76 

4 Seven times He spoke, seven words of 
love, 

And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men; 

Jesus , our love, is crucified . 

5 0 break, 0 _break, hard heart of mine: 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 

His Pilate and His Judas were; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 

6 A broken heart , a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied; 

A broken heart, love's cradle is; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 

7 0 love of God! 0 sin of man! 
In this dread act your strength is tried; 

.And victory remains with love; 
Jesus , our love, is crucified. 

[F. W. Fab er, 1814-63.f 

85 



57 
EPHR EM 
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ALTERNAT I VE VERSION 

LM J. C ROOKALL, 182 1-87 

Q COME and mourn with me awhi le; 
See, Mary calls us to her side; 

0 come and let us mourn with her ; 
Jesus, our love , is crucified. 

2 H ave we no tears to shed fo r Him , 
Wh ile soldiers scoff and Jews deride? 

Ah ! look how pat iently H e hangs; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 
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3 H ow fast Hi s feet and hands are nailed: 
His blessed tongue with thir st is tied; 

His failing eyes ar e blind with blood; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 

4 Seven times He spoke, seven words of love, 
And all three hours H is silence cried 

Fo r mercy on the souls of men; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 

5 0 break , 0 break, hard hear t of mine: 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 

H is Pilate and His Judas were; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 

6 A broken heart , a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied; 

A broken heart , love's cradle is; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 

7. 0 love of God! 0 sin of man! 
In this dread act your strength is tried; 

And victory remains with love; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified. 

IF. IY. Faber, 18 14-63.1 
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58 
PASSION CHORALE 

0 SACRED HEAD, SURROUNDED 
Melody by H. L. HASSLER, 1564-1612 

76 76 D (J. S. BACH) 

0 SACRED Head, surrounded 
By crown of piercing thorn, 

0 bleeding Head, so wounded, 
Reviled, and put to scorn, 
Deat h's pallid hue comes o'er Thee, 
The glow of life decays, 
Yet angel hosts adore Thee , 
And tremble as they gaze . 
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2 I see Thy strength and vigour 
All fading in the strife , 
And death , with cruel rigour 
Bereaving Thee of life; 
0 agony of dying, 
0 love to sinners free; · 
Jesus, all grace supplying, 
0 turn Thy face on me. 

3 In this Thy bitter Passion, 
Good Sheph erd, think of me 
With Thy most sweet compassion, 
Unworthy though I be : 
Beneath Thy cross abiding 
For ever would I rest, 
In Thy dear l_ove confiding, 
And with Thy pres ence blest. 

4 0 Jesus, I adore Thee, 
My thorn-crowned Lord and King; 
I bow my heart before Thee, 
Thy gracious Name I sing: 
Thy Name that bron ght salvation, 
Thy Name in life my stay, 
My hope and consolation 
When life shall fade away. 

[" Salve caput cruentat11m ," P. Gerhardt, 1607-76 . 
Tr. Sir H. W. Baker and others.I 
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59 0 WOUNDS UPON T1-r~ HEALING HANDS 

VULNERA CHRISTI LM Old Germa11. (J.M.) 

Q WOUNDS upon the healing bands 
In pain stretched forth to bless all lands, 

Be sign unseen in every mart 
That vain is human toil and art. 

2 0 wounds upon th ' unmoving feet, 
Be set o'er every stirring SI/CCI, 

That :ill who pass may sec and say, 
" What good save by the dolorous way?" 

3 0 wound within cbe loving side, 
Press bard upon our hate and pride, 
That we may know the broken heart 
A1onc with God hath deathle ss part. 

4 Five wounds upon the H oly One-
0 hands of mine, what ha ve ye done ? 
0 foolish feet, where have ye trod? 
0 heart, by thee is picrc~d God. 

ISlza11e L,sli, . I 
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STABAT MA TER DoLOROSA 60 

STA8AT MATER 887 

Later fom1 (l 748) of melody from 
"Maillt?,i scl, Gesm1gb 11ch," 1661 

(A.G.M.) 

AT the cross her station keeping, 8 For the sins o[ His own nation 
Stood the mournful Mother Saw H im bang in desolation, 

weeping, Till His spirit forth H e sent. 
Close to J csus to the last; 

0 thou, Mother! fount of love! 9 
2 Through her heart, H is sorrow Touch o,Y spir it from above, 

sharing Make my heart with thine accord: 
All His biller anguish bearing , 

ow at length the sword has pass'd. 10 Make me feel as thou hast felt, 

.J Oh, how sad and sore distress'd Make roy sou! to glow and melt 

Was that Mother, highly blest With the love of Ch rist my Lord. 

Of the sole-begotten One! II Holy Mother! pierce me through; 

4 Christ above in torm ent bangs; In my heart each wound renew 

Slie beneath beholds t!ic pangs Of my Saviour crucified. 

0[ her dying g\orious Son. 
l2 Let me share witb tbcc His pain, 

' ls there one who wou ld not weep, Who for all my sins was slain, 
'Whelmed in miseries so deep, Who for me in torments died . 

hrist·s dear Mother to behold? 
\1 By the crnss witll thee to stay; 

0 an the human heart refrain There with thee to weep and pray; 
Fro m partaking in her pain, ls all l ask of thee to give. 
In that Moth er 's pain untold ? 

14 Virgin of all virgins best , 
7 Bruised, derided, cursed, defiled, Listen to my fond requ est, 

She beheld her tender Child Make ,ne share thy grief divine. 
All witb bloody scou rges rent; 

(Tr ./;. Caswa/1, t814-78.f 
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61 O'ERWHELMED IN DEPTHS OF WOE 

StEVO DOLORUM TURBINE 

Q' ERWHELMED in depths of woe, 
Upon the tree of scorn 

Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, 
With racking anguish torn. 

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

See down His face and neck and breast 
His sacr ed blood descend! 

3 Hark, with what awful cry 
His spirit takes its flight: 

That cry, it pierced His Mother's heart 
And whelmed _her ; soul in night . 

SM S. G. Oum • 

4 The sun withdraws his light; 
The midday heavens grow pale; 

The moon, the stars , the universe 
Their Maker 's death bewail. 

5 Shall man alone be mute? 
Come, youth and hoary hairs, 

C9me, rich and poor, come, all man
kind, 

And bath e those feet in tears. 

6 Come, fall before His cross, 
Who shed for us His blood; 

Who died, the victim of pure love, 
To make us sons of God . 

7 Jes us, all prais e to Thee , 
Our joy and endless rest; 

Be T hou our guid e while pil grims here, 
Our crown amid the blest. Amen. 

[Tr . E . Caswa/1, 1814-78 .} 
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THE ROYAL BANNERS FORWARD Go 62 
G ONFALON ROYAL 

UNISON 

LM PERCY CARTER l3ucK (1871-1947) 

Vexilla Re gis prod eunt 

THE royal banners forward go; 
The cross shines forth in mystic glow, 

Where He in flesh, our flesh who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 

2 There, whilst He hung, His sacred side 
By soldier's spear was opened wide , 
To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of water mingled with His blood. 

3 Fulfilled is now what David told 
In true prophetic song of old, 
How God the nations' King should be; 
For God i~ reigning from the tree. 

4 0 tree of glory , tree most fair, 
Ordained those holy limbs to bear, 
How bright in purple robe it stood, 
The purple of a Saviour's blood! 

5 Upon its arms, like balance true, 
He weighed the price for sinners due, 
The price which none but He could pay, 
Ang spoiled the spoiler of his prey. 

6 To Thee, eternal Three in One, 
Let homage meet by all be done; 
As by the. ,cross Thou dost restore, 
So rule and guide us evermore . · 

[Venantius Fort11nat11s, c. 530-609 . 
Tr . Jolin M ason N eale, 18 18-66, and Compil ers of Hymn s A . & M .I 
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YE priestly hands, which on the crue l cross 
Were strctchcd so wide to welcome all our race, 

Lift up your woun ds before your Fath er's eyes, 
That 1 may one day feel your dear embra ce. 

2 Ye weary feet, way-worn and pictccd for MC, 
Which contrite Mary bathed with tearfu l grief, 
O Jct me lie, like her, bcne:.\th your wounds, 
And find for sin"s disease a sure relief. 

3. And Th ou- Thou wounded Heart of pity <Jeep, 
Through which my way lies to the Father·s thron e, 
Teach me the Jove which rent that crimson path , 
Ga ve us Th y life, but mad e ou r pains Thine own. Amen. 

\G. Bamp/ idd .J 
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EASTE R 

AT THE L ,\MB'S HI GH FEAST WE SING 64 
S1\LZ BU RG 7777D 

' 
J . HINTZ£. 1622- 1702 

Harm onized by J. S. BACH 

, td regias Agni dapcs 

AT the Lamb 's high feast we sing 
Prai se to our victorious Kin g, 

Who hath washed us in the tide 
Plowing from 'His pierced side . 
\>raise we Him whose love divine 
Gives the guests His blood for wine, 
Gives Hi s body for the feas t, 
Love the vict irn, love the priest. 

1 Where 1J1c Paschal blood is poured, 
Dcath "s dark ange l shea thes his sword; 
lsraers hos ts triumphan t go 
Throug h the wave th at dr()wns the 

foe. 
Christ, the Lamb, whose blood was 

shed. 
l'a scal victim, Pascha l bread; 
With sincerity and love 
Gat we manna from above. 

3 Mighty Victim from the sky, 
Powers of hell beneat h Th ee lie ; 
Death is conquered in the fight ; 
TI1ou hast brought us life and light. 
Now Thy banner Thou dost wave; 
Vanquished Satan an d the gi:ave; 
Angels join Hi s prai se to tell
Sec o·erth rowl\ the pr ince of hell. 

4 Paschal tr iumph, Paschal joy, 
Only sin can this destroy; 

95 

From the death of sin set free , 
Souls re-born , dear Lord , in Thee. 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise, 
Father , unto Thee we ra ise; 
Risen Lord, arr praise to Thee , 
Ever with the Spirit be. 

[7tfr Cmr . 1'r. R . Campbdl, 1814-6S.I 



65 
PASCHALIS LUX 

EASTER 

Bv THE FtRST BRI GHT EASTE R DAY 

77 77 and Refra in J. R ICJ·IARDSON, 1816-79 

BY tbe first bright Easte r Day, 
When the stone was rolled away: 

By the glory round Th ee shed 
At Th y rising from the dead: 

Kin g of glory, hear our cry! 
Make us soo 11 Thy joys to see: 
H enr the lov i11g liwny 
We, Th y childr en, sing to Th ee. 
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EASTER 

2 By Thy Mothe r's fond embrace: 
By he r joy to see T hy face 
Whe n, a ll bright in radia nt bloom, 
Thee she welcomed from the tomb : 

K ing of glory, etc. 

3 By the joy of Magdalen, 
Whe n she saw Thee once again, 
And, entran ced in raptu re sweet, 
Kne lt to kiss Thy sacred feet : 

K i11g of glory, etc. 

4 By their joy who greet ed Thee 
'Mid the hills of Ga lilee : 
By T hy keys of might divine, 
Vested in Saint Peter's line: 

Ki11g of glory, etc. 

5 By Th y parting blessing given 
As Thou didst ascend to heaven: 
By the cloud of Jiving light 
That received Th ee out of sight: 

K i11g of glory, etc. 
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EASTER 

65 ALT ER NATIVE VE RSION 

GIRVAN 77 77 and Refrain Traditional Tune (F.D.) 
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II Last tim e 

11£ 1 J J. 

BY the first bright Eas ter Day, 
\ Vhen the stone was rolled away: 

By the glory round Thee shed 
At Thy rising from the dead: 

Ki11g of slo ry, hear our cry ! 
M ake 11s s00 11 Thy joys to see; 
H ear 1he lol' i11g /i1a11y 
We, Th y ch ildr e11, si11g to The e. 
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EASTER 

2 By Thy Moth er's fond emb race: 
By h er joy to sec Thy face 
When, aJi bright in radiant bloom, 
The e she welcomed from the tomb: 

Ki11g of glory , e tc. 

3 By the joy of M agdalen, 
When she saw Thee once agai n, 
And , entrance d in rap tu re sweet , 
Kn elt to kiss Thy sac red feet : 

Ki11g of glory, etc. 

4 By their joy who greete d Thee 
'Mid the hill s of Galilee: 
By Tuy key s of mi ght divine, 
Ve sted in Sain t Petcr"s line : 

Ki11g of glory, etc. 

S By Thy parting bless ing give n 
As Thou did st ascend to heaven: 
By the cloud of livin g light 
Th at rece ived Th ee out of sight: 

Ki11g of glory, etc. 

IOO 

}C,cilin M Cflddd l J 

EASTE R 

BATil..E JS O'ER , HELL'S ARMI ES FL EE 66 
SURREX1T 

UNISON 

888 an d Alleluias A. GREGORY M URRAY, 0.S .B. 

, al - le - Iu-i a, al- le - Iu - ia. 

Fi11irn jam su111 proelia. 

B ATil.,E is o'e r , he ir s a rmies nee; 
Ra ise we the cry of victory 

Wit h abounding joy resound ing, alle luia . 

2 Chtist, who endu red the shamc [u l tree, 
o·er death triumph ant we lcome we, 

Our adoring pr aise out pou ring, alle luia. 

3 On the th ird morn from death rose H e, 
C lothed with what light in heaven sha ll be, 

Our unswerving fai th de servin g. allelu ia . 

4 H ell's gloomy gates yiel d up their key , 
Paradise door thro"n wide we sec; 

1 eve r-t ir ing be ou r choiring, a llelu ia. 

5 Lord , by the strip es men laid on Th ee , 
Grant us to li ve fr om death sci free, 

This our greeting sti ll rep eating, alle lui a . 

(Simpfio11ia Sire,111111, 1695. Tr . R . A . Knox .I 

IOI 



A very special Catholic hymnal will be released in 2018 : ccwatershed.org/hymn

http://www.ccwatershed.org/hymn/


EASTER 

68 0 SONS AND DAUGHTER S, LET Us S1NG 

Proper melody (mode m version) 

0 FILI! ET FILIAE 
UNISON 

888 and Alle luias 
as giv en i11 WEBB E'S M otets 

(I 792) 
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0 fi/ii et fil iae. 

Q SONS and daughters , let us sing, 
T he K ing of heaven , the glorious King , 

O 'er deat h has risen triumphing : 
Alleluia! 

2 On Easte r morn , at br eak of day, 
Th e fait hful women went their way, 
Th eir spices in the tomb to lay: 

Alleluii. ! 
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3 An angel clad in white th ey sec, 
Who sat, an d spak e unt o the th ree, 
"You r Lord doth go to Galil ee" : 

Alleluia! 

4 That night th' Apo stles met in fear, 
Amon gst them came their Lo rd most dear , 
And sa id, " My peace be on a ll here " : 

Alleluia! 

5 When Thomas first the tid ings heard 
Th at they had seen the risen Lo rd, 
He doubted the disciples' word : 

Alleluia ! 

6 " My pierced side, O Tho mas, sec; 
My hands, my feet, I show to thee; 

o t faithless, bu t believing be " : 

Alleluia! 

7 1 o longe r Th omas then denied ; 
He saw the feet, the hands, the side; 
"T hou art my Lord an d God ," he cried : 

All elui a ! 

8 Ho w blcst arc they who have not seen, 
And yet whose fa ith ha s constant been , 
For they ete rnal life shall win: 

Alleluia! 

9. On this rnost holy day of days 
To God your beans and voices raise 
In laud and jubilee and prais e : 

A lleluia ! 

(Jeon Ti su rond, died /4 94 Tr . Jol1J1 M asort Neale , 18 18-66. a11d orl1er• / 
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EA STE R 

69 O F OuR SouL's SINCERE AND H EAVENLY BREAD 

WA CHET AUF 
Probably by P. 1 rcou. r, 1556-1608 

Irr egular (J. S. BAc:1-1.) 
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EASTE R 

Q F our soul's sincere and heavenly bread 
Let us partake with Pascha l gladness, 

For Jesus, our eterna l feast, 
From death came bac k to-day! 
From dcar/J came back to-day! 

Alleluia , alleluia , alleluia! 
He dwells with us for eve rmo re. 

2. Let the citizens of heaven be glad! 
Oh! sound the trumpet of salvation 
For thi s most high and holy day 

Of C hrist, the shepherd -king! 
Of Christ , the she pherd-k ing! 

Alleluia , alle luia , alle luia! 
Who gives Hi s life to save l-lis sheep. 
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70 
AGNUS REDEMIT 

EASTE R 

Ol E GREAT AND F rNAL SABBATH DAY 

87 88 88 77 

f -r 
rl .J 

108 

M OZART, 1756-l 79P 

.J 

EASTER 

Q NE grea t and final Sabba th day, 
Th e Sun of our salvation 

In death and darkness hid His ray, 
And in H is broken temple lay. 
But , ere the holy night was fled, 
He rniscd His body from the dead 

To rule the new creation 
Of our sanct ification. 

2 Close hidden in the sca led tomb 
He wrought lvs p eacefu l wonder, 

And broke the locks and bars of doom 
As gently as the garden- gloo m. 
But Michael , mailed in blinding light, 
Came flashing from the heavenly height, 

And rolled the stone asunde r, 
And shook the world with thunder. 

3 The feet that trod the winepress Jone 
Go shod with wine-red roses; 

The mighty hands ho ld fast their own 
De ep writ in living ruby stone; 
And from the heart for evermore 
H is sacred side, like heaven's doo r, 

T o contrite men uncloses, 
And wine of life disposes. 

4 0 Go d, whose Son hath made away 
With death 's dominion hoary, 

Unlock to them that grope and stray 
Wide avenues of end less day: 
Enrich with fruit of all desire 
The longing which Thou dost inspire , 

That we, who gua rd Hi s story, 
May gaze upon H is glory. 

rog 
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71 
VRUECHTE 

TH fS Jovr-uL EA Sl t RTIOE 

6767 D Dut ch M elody (17th Cent .) 

i i r 

Tl-IlS joyfu l Eas ter tide , 
Away with sin and sorr ow. 

M y Love, the crucified, 
H ath sprun g to life this morrow: 

Had Christ , that 011ce was slai11, 
Ne'e r burs t His three-day priso11, 

Our faith had bee 11 i11 vai11: 
But 110w hath Chri st arisen. 

2 My flesh in hope shall rest , 
And for a season slumb er: 

Till trump from cast to west 
Shall wake the dea d in number: 

Had Chr ist, etc. 
3. Death"s flood hath lost his chill , 

incc Jesus cros sed the rive r : 

no 

Lover of souls, fr om ill 
My passing so ul deliver : 

Hod Christ, etc. 
IG,org, Ua1cliO, IVood ., ard , 18~9-1934.l 

STRAF MICH ICHT 

EASTE R 

THRO UGH THE R ED S EA 

77 33 7 and Alleluias 

' 

J 

.J 

72 
" H undcrt Arien,'' 

Dresden, 1694 (A.G. M.) 

THRO UGH the Red Sea broug ht at last , alleluia, 
Egypt's chains behind we cast, alleluia, 

Deep and wide 
Flows 1he tide 

Severing us from bondage past , alleluia . 

2 Like th e cloud , that over head, alleluia , 
Throu gh lhc billows Israe l led , a lleluia , 

By H is tomb 
Ch rist makes roo m, 

Souls resto ring from the dead , alleluia. 

3 ln that cloud and in that sea, alleluia, 
Buried and baptized "ere we, alleluia , 

Ea rthly night 
IJrought us light 

Shall be ours eternally, a lleluia . 

4 Then , deceitfu l world , ad ieu, a lleluia , 
Egypt 's land in distant view, a lleluia! 

Ch rist our love 
Draws abo ve, 

Dead with Him , and risen anew, alleluia. 

UI 

IR. A . Kn ox .I 



EASTER 

73 REJOICE , A LL Y E THAT SORROWED SORE 

LAETA MINI LM and Alleluias 

UNIS ON 

1Th1:SON 

II2 

German Proper M elody 

HARMONY 

HARMO~'Y 

HARMONY 

HARMONY 

EASTER 

R E.JOICE, all ye that sorrowed sore; Allelu ia! 
Maria weeps and sighs no more: AJleluia ! 

The clouds arc sca ttered far away ; Alleluia f 
Sweet sunsh ine glorifies the day: Alleluia! 

A 1/eluia! All eillial A 1/eluia! 

,-2 Where, ma rtyred Mother , all thy pa in ? Alleluia! 
'Tis gone, and cometh not again: Alleluia! 
0 broken heart , 't is well with thee; Alleluia! 
Thy grief is turned to ecstasy. Alleluia! 

A lle/11ia! A 1/e/riia! A ll e/11ia! 

3 Ah Mar y, purest ma iden, say-A lleluia! 
From Jesus ·hast thou heard to-day? Alleluia! 
It must be so. Such joy divine , Alle luia ! 
Comes on ly from that Son of thine: Alleluia ! 

A lle/11ia! A lle/11ia! A l/e/11ia! 

4 F ive wounds H e suffere d for our sake; Allelu ia! 
From each there llO\\S a joyful lake- Alleluia! 
Five seas of joy: and from His side , Alle luia I 
Flow s o'e r thy heart the blissfu l tide . Alleluia ! 

Alle /11ia/ A l/ e/11ia! A ll e/11ia! 

5 Tha t glor ious sea hat h ne'e r a shore; Alleluia! 
Its risin g surges whelm thee o'e r : Alle luia! 
Ah Lady , listen to our pra yer ; Alleluia I 
And in thy plen ty let us share: Alleluia! 

A ll e/11ia! A lle /11ia! A l/ eluia/ 

Amen. 

(Tr . I . O'Co1111or. l 



74 
JilLARY 

GOOD SHEPHERD 

CHRIST JESUS , SHEPHERD OF 0uR SOULS 

DCM 

C HRI ST Jesus , Shepherd of our sou ls 
In Jite·s uncertain ways, 

Like sca ttered sheep , beset by fears, 
To Thee our voice we raise. 

Sata nic wolves Thy flock assail, 
Th e lamb s and sheep are tom , 

0 come in all Th y strengt h, we pra y, 
To save Th y flock fo rlorn. 

J. McQ UAID 

GOO D SHEPHERD 

2 Without Thy strong and guiding hand, 
Thy sheep must ever stray; 

Walk Thou before us. Lord . and show 
The su re and peaceful way. 

Th y han ds arc pierced, Th y feet all brui sed, 
Thy head with thorns arrayed; 

0 make us humbly follow Thee, 
Whom we have sore betrayed. 

3. With Thee our guide, we will not fail 
or falter evermore, 

E·cn throu gh the darksomc vale of death, 
F o1 Thou dost go before. 

0 br ing us, Sheph erd dear. we pray, 
To th at bright heaven ly fo ld, 

Where Father , H oly Ghost and Thee 
Do dwell in bliss unto ld. 

II 5 

ID. M cRoberts .] 



75 
OVILE 

GOOD SHEPHERD 

I MET THE Goon SHEPHERD 

11 111111 

J MET the Good Shepherd but now on the plain, 
As homeward He carried His Jost one again. 

I marvelled how gently His burden He bore; 
And, as He passed by me, I knelt to adore. 

Traditional Spanish 

2 0 Shepherd, Good Shepherd, Thy wounds-they are deep; 
The wolves have sore hurt Thee, in saving Thy sheep: 
Thy raiment al) over with crimson is dyed ; 
And what is this rent they have made in Thy side? 

rr6 

GOOD SHEPHERD 

3 Ah, me, how the thorns have entangled Thy hair, 
And c:ruelly riven that forehead so fair! 
How feebly Thou drawest Thy faltering breath! 
And, lo, on Thy face is the shadow of death! 

4 0 Shepherd, Good Shepherd, and is it for me 
· This grievous affliction has fallen on Thee? 
Ah then, let me strive, for the love Thou hast borne, 
To give Thee no longer occasion to mourn! 

[E. Caswall, 1814-78.] 
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GOOD SHEPHERD 

ALTE R NAT I VE VERSION 

II 11 11 I I V . No v eu .o, 178 1- 186 1 

J MET th e G oo d Shepherd b ut now on the pla in , 
As home wa rd J le car ried I lis lost one aga in. 

I ma rve lled how gent ly Hi s bur den H e bore; 
A nd, as He pass ed by me, 1 kn elt to adore . 

n8 
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GOOD SHEPHERD 

2 0 Shepherd , Goo d Sheph er d, Th y wo und s-t hey ar c deep; 
T he wo lves have sore hu rt T hee, in saving T hy sheep : 
T hy raiment all over with cr imso n is dyed; 
And what is th is rent they have made in Th y side? 

3 Ah , me, how the th orns have ent a ngled Thy hair , 
And cr uelly riven that fo rehead so (a ir ! 
H ow feeb ly Th o u draw cs t Th y fa lterin g brea th l 
And , lo, on T hy face is the sha dow o( death I 

4 0 Shepherd , Goo d Sheph erd , a nd is it (o r me 
Thi s grievous aOlict ion has fa llen on T hee ? 
Ah , then , let me st r ive, fo r th e love Th o u has t bo rne , 
T o give Th ee no longer occasio n to mou rn I Amen . 

IE. Coswa /1, 1814-78.J 
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PASTOR BONUS 
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WHEN THE LoVING SHEPHERD 

65 65 D 

.J .J 
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.J ~ 1--J ,J I - r, .. -
I - I I 

W H E the loving Shepherd , 
Ere He left the earth , 

Shed , to pay our ransom, 
Blood of priceless worth, 
Th ese His lambs so cherished , 
Pur chased for H is own, 
H e would not aban don 
In the world alone. 

120 

J . HALLETT SHEP HARD 
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GOOD SHEPHERD 

2 Ere He makes us partners 
Of His realm on high , 
Happ y and immorta l 
With Him in the sky, 
Love immen se, stupendous, 
Makes Him here below 
Partner of our exile, 
In this world of woe. 

3 Jesu s, food of an gels, 
Monarch of the heart , 
0 that I cou ld never 
From Thy face depart. 
Yes, Thou ever dwellcst 
Her c for love of me , 
Hidden Thou remain est, 
God of Majesty . 

4. Soon I hope to see Thee 
And enjoy Thy love 
Fa ce to face, sweet Jesus, 
In Thy heave n above. 
But on earth an exi le, 
My del ight shall be 
Ever to be near Thee, 
Vei led for love of me. 

!St. Alp//011sus Li guo ri. Tr . E. CaJwa/1, 1814-78 .) 
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ASCENSION 

77 0 THOU ETERNAL KING MOST HIGH! 

AETERNE REX CM G. FRYER 

IEterne Rex altissime. 

0 THOU eternal King most high! 
Who didst the world redeem; 

And conquering death and hell, receive 
A dignity supreme. 

2 Thou, through the starry orbs, this 
day, 

Didst to Thy throne ascend; 
Thenceforth to reign in sovereign 

power, 
And glory without end. 

3 There, seated in Thy majesty, 
To Thee submissive bow 

The heav'n of heav'ns, the earth 
beneath, 

The realms of hell below . 

4 With trembling there the angels see 
The changed estate of men; 

The flesh which sinn'd by Flesh re
deem'd; 

Man in the Godhead reign. 

5 There, waiting for Thy faithful souls, 
Be Thou to us, 0 Lord! 

Our joy of joys while here we stay, 
In heav'n our great reward. 

6 Renew our strength; our sins forgive: 
Our miseries efface; 

And lift our souls aloft to Thee, 
By Thy celestial grace. 

7 So, when Thou shinest on the clouds 
With Thy angelic train, 

May we be saved from deadly doom 
And our lost crowns regain. 

8. To Christ returning gloriously 
With victory to heaven, 

Praise with the Father evermore 
And Holy Ghost be given. 

[Tr. E. Caswa/l, 1814-78.] 
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JOANNA 

ASCENSION 

NEW PRAISES BE GIVEN 78 
111111 11 Welsh Hymn melody (A.G.M.) 

Hymnum canamus g/oriae. 

NEW praises be given to Christ newly crowned, 
Who back to His heaven a new way hath found; 

God's blessedness sharing before us He goes, 
What mansions preparing, what endless repose! 

2 His glory still praising on thrice holy ground 
The apostles stood gazing His Mother around; 
With hearts that beat faster, with eyes full of love, 
They watched while their Master ascended above. 

3 "No star can disclose Him," the bright angels said; 
" Eternity knows Him, your conquering head: 
Those high habitations He leaves not again, 
Till, judging all nations, on earth He shall reign." 

4 Thus spoke they, and straightway, where legions defend 
Heaven's glittering gateway, their Lord they attend, 
And cry, looking thither, "Your portals let down 
For Him who rides hither in peace and renown." 

5 They asked, who keep sentry in that blessed town, 
"Who thus claimeth entry, a king of renown?" 
" The Lord of all valiance," that herald replied, 

"Who Satan's battalions laid low in their pride." 

6. Grant, Lord, that our longing may follow Thee there, 
On earth who are thronging Thy temples with prayer; 
And unto Thee gather, Redeemer, Thine own, 
Where Thou with Thy Father dost sit on the throne. 

[St. Bede the Venerabl e, 673-735 . Tr. R. A . Knox.) 
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AS CE NSION 

79 H E M OUNTS THE HE AVENS TRI UMPHING 

CAELOS ASCENDIT LM a nd Allelu ias 

Caelos ascendit hodie. 

HE moun ts the heavens tr ium phing, 
A lleluia: 

Ou r Lord an d Saviour , glorious King , 
Alleluia. 

H e sitl cth al th e Fathe r's right , 
All eluia : 

And rulcth heaven an d ear th with might , 
All eluia. 

124 

F. D UFFY 

AS CEN SION 

2 And thus K ing Davi d's wondrous psa lm, 
Alleluia: 

H at h en ded in the conquer ing Lamb, 
All eluia. 

My Lord now reigneth with the Lord , 
A lleluia: 

U pon th e Fat her's thr one ado red . 
Alleluia. 

3. On this triu mp hal day o f days , 
Allelui a : 

Sing to the Lord your hymns of pra ise, 
Alleluia. 

Unto the Trin ity be laud. 
All eluia: 

T hanks giv ing make we un to God, 
Alleluia. 



80 
DOWN AMP EY 

PENTECOST 

COME DoWN, 0 L•VE DIVINE 

RALP H VAUGHAN WILLIAMS 
66 11 D (J 872-1958) 

PENTECOST 

2 0 let it freely burn , 
Till earth ly passions turn 

To dust and ashes in its heat cons umin g; 
And let Thy glorious light 
Shine ever on my sigtJt, 

And clothe me round, the while my path illuming . 

3 Let holy chari ty 
Mine outward vesture be, 

And low liness become mine inner clothing; 
True lowliness of heart, 
Whi ch tak es the humbler part, 

And o·er its own shortcomings weeps with loat hin g. 

4. And so the yearni ng stro ng, 
With whic h the soul will long, 

Shall fa r out pass the power of human tellin g; 
For non e can guess its grace , 
Till he become the place 

Wh ere in the H oly Spirit makes His dwelling. 

r IOia11co do Siena, di ed 1434. Tr . Ricl,ard Fr.du/ ck Litt/ednl ,, 1833-90 .) 

Discendi, Am or sa1110. 

C OME down, 0 Love divine , 
Seek Thou this so ul of mine , 

And visit it wi th Thine o" 'n ardour glowing; 
0 Comfo rter , draw near , 
Within my heart appear , 

And kind le it , Thy holy flame bestowing. 

126 127 
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VEN1 SPIRITUS 

r t 1'1 1 r, \.... V .::> 1 

B REATHE ON ME, BREATH OF Goo 

SM JOHN STAINER (1840-1901) 

B REATHE on me, Breath of God: 
Fill me with li(e anew, 

That I ma~• love what Thou dost love, 
And do what Thou woulds t do. 

2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 

Unt il with Thee I will one will, 
To do and to endure. 

3 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
T ill I am wholly Thine, 

Unt il this earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire divine. 

4 Breathe on me, Breath of God; 
So shall I never die, 

But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Tune eternity. 

[Ed wi11 Hatch, 1835-89 .I 

COME, HOLY GHOST, CRF.ATOR, COL\1E 82 
TA LLIS' ORDINAL CM T . TALUS, c. 15 10-85 

Veni, Creator Spiritus. 

COME, Holy Ghost , Creator, come 
Fro m Thy bright heavenly throne , 

Come, take possession o( our souls, 
And make them all Thy own. 

2 Thou who art called the Paraclete , 
Oest gift of God above , 

The living spring, the Jiving fire, 
Sweet unction and true love. 

) Th ou who art sev'nfold in Thy grace, 
F inger of God"s right hand ; 

His promise. teaching litt le ones 
To speak and understand. 

4 0 guide our minds with Thy blcst 
light, 

With love our hearts inflame; 
And with Thy strength , which ne'er 

decays , 
Confirm our mortal frame. 

5 Far from us drive our deadly foe; 
True peace unto us bring ; 

And throu gh all perils lead us safe 
Beneath Thy sacred wing. 

6 Through Thee may we the Father 
kno w, 

Thr ough Thee th ' eternal Son. 
And Thee the Spirit of them both , 

Thrice-blessed Three in One. 

7. All glory to the Fathe r be. 
With His co-equal Son: 

The same to Thee , great Paraclete , 
While endless ages run. 

[Ascrib ed t o Rab a11us M a11r11s, 776-856. Tr . A11o11.J 
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VENI SANCTE 
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PENTECOST 

HOLY SP IR IT, COME AND SHI NE 

777 D SAMUEL W eeoe, 1740- 1816 
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Veni Sa11c1e Spi ri 111s. 

H OLY Spir it, co me and shin e 
On our so uls w ith beams d ivine , 

I ssuing from Th y radiance bright. 
Co me, 0 Fath er of the poo r, 
Eve r bounte ous of Thy store , 
Come , ou r hea rt 's unfai ling l ight. 

r I 

J J -~ 
I 

PENTECOST 

2 Co me, conso ler kindest, be st, 
Co me, ou r bosom's deare st guest, 
Swe et refre shmen t, sweet repo se. 
Rest in lab our , coo lne ss sweet, 
Tempe rin g the burnin g hea t, 
Truest comfort of our woe s. 

3 0 di vinest L ight , im part 
U nt o every fa ithful heart 
Plenteous str eams fr om love's bri ght nood. 
But fo r T hy blcs t Deity , 
Not hing pur e in ma n co uld be, 
Not hing harmle ss, no thing goo d. 

4 Wa sh away eac h s in fu l stain , 
G ent ly shed Th y grac ious rain 
On the dry and fru itless so ul. 
H eal eac h wound and bend eac h wi ll, 
Wa rm ou r hearts benumbed and ch ill, 
A ll ou r wayward steps co nt rol. 

5. Unto a ll Thy fa ithful ju st, 
Who in T hee confide an d tru st, 
Deign the seve nfold gift to send. 
Gc.ant us virtue's blest increa se, 
Grant a deat h of hope and peace , 
Grant the joys that never end. 

ITr . J , D. Aylward , 0 .1' .. 1813-1872 .1 



PEN -TE COST 

84 CREATOR SPIR IT , BY WH OSE Am 

PSAL M 112 88 88 88 

' 
Seo /fish Psalter, 1635 

l frlr111011ized by R. R. TERRY, 
1865- 1938 

r 

Ve11i, Creator Spiritus. 

C R EATOR Spirit , by whose aid 
The world' s foundation s first 

were laid, 
om c, visit eve ry piou s mind; 
omc, pou r Thy joys on human kind ; 

F rom sin and sorrow set us free , 
And make Thy temp les worthy The e. 

2 0 so urc e of un crea ted light , 
rh c Fath er's promised Pa racl ete, 
Thrice ho ly fou nt, thri ce hol y fire, 
Our heart s with heaven ly love insp ire; 

o mc, and Thy sac red un ction brin g 
T o sanc tify us while we sing. 

3 Plen teous o( grace, de scend from high , 
Ri ch in Th y se ven fo ld ener gy; 
M ake us ete rn al truth s rece ive, 
And pra ctise all that we believe ; 
G ive us T hyself, lhal we may sec 
The Fath er an d the Son by T hee. 

4 Immorta l hon our , end less fam e, 
Attend the almi ghty Fath er's name; 
Th e Sav iour 's Son be glorified, 
Who for lost man's rede mp tion die d ; 
And equa l adorati on be, 
Et erna l Parac lete , lo Thee. 

IA srrihed t o /l (l/)(11111s /1/mir us, 776 -856. Fru ty Tr . by J . Or)'de11, 163 1-1701.I 
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TH E HOLY TRINITY 

() I I) 1001h 

ALL HA I L, AooRED TR IN ITY 

LM 

85 
Fren ch Psalter, 155 1 
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A ve cole11da Tri11itas. 

A LL ha il, adored Trinit y, 
All hai l, Eterna l Unit y; 

0 God the Father , God the Son , 
An d Go el the Spirit , ever O ne. 

2 Beho ld, 0 Lord, thi s festa l da y, 
We pour to Th ee our th ank fu l lay; 
Fo r a ll Thy gifts of pri ce less worlh , 
T he saving health of a ll th e ear th. 

3 Thr ee Person s prai se we eve rm ore, 
And Th ee, th 'Elc rnal On e adore, 
Jn Thy sur e mercy eve r kind , 
Ma y we our tru e pr o tec tion find. 

4. 0 Trinit y, 0 Unity , 

r33 

Be pr esent as we wors hip T hee; 
And to the an gels' so ngs in light 
Ou r pra yers and prai ses now unite. 

ID•/ore I It/, c, 11t.l 



THE HOLY TRINITY 

86 
BE THOU MY VISION 

UNISON 

BE THOU MY VISION 

Irregular J. H . DESROCQUETIES, 0.S.8. 

BE Thou my Vision, 
0 Lord of my heart , 

Naught is all else to me 
Save that Thou art
Thou, my great Father, 
I, Thy dear son, 
Thou, in me dwelling, 
I with Thee one. 

2 Be Thou my battle-shield, 
Sword for the fight, 
Be Thou my dignity, 
Thou my delight, 
Thou my soul's shelter, 
Thou my high tower, 
Raise Thou me heavenwards, 
Power of my power. 

3 Thou, and Thou only 
First in . my heart, 
High King in Heaven, 
My treasure Thou art, 
Heart of my own heart, 
Whate'er befall, 
Still be my vision, 
0 Ruler of all. 

r34 

[Translated from Old Irish.I 

THE HOLY TRINITY 

FATHER MOST HOLY 87 
Harmonized by G . R. WOODWARD 

DIVA SERVATRIX 11 11 11 5 Bayeux Melody 

0 Pater sancte, mitis atque pie. 

f ATHER most holy, gracious and forgiving, 
Christ, high exalted, prince of our salvation, 

Spirit of counsel, nourishing creation, 
God ever-living; 

2 Trinity blessed, Unity unshaken, 
Only true Godhead, sea of bounty endless, 
Light of the angels , succour Thou the friendless, 

Shield the forsaken. 

3 All things Thou madest - nothing doth but preach Thee, 
Serving Thee ever in its course ordained; 
We too would hymn Thee; this our prayer unfeigned 

Hear, we beseech Thee. 

4. Boundless Thy praise be, whom no limit botindeth, 
God in three Persons, high in heaven living, 
Where adoration, homage and thanksgiving 

Ever resoundeth. 

[c. 10th Cent. Tr. R. A . Knox.I 
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THE HOLY TRINITY 

88 0 BLE SSE D TIU NITY 

BEATA TR I ITAS 6 10 8 555 

r 
J 

S. G. OULO, O.S.B. 

THE HOLY TRINITY 

Q BLESSED Trinity! 
T hy children dare to lift their hearts to Thee, 

And bless Thy triple Maj esty. 

Ho ly Trinity, 
Blessed equa l Three, 
One God, we praise Th ee. 

2 0 Blessed Trinity! 
0 simplest Maj esty, 0 Three in One, 

Thou art for ever God alone. 

Holy Trinity, etc. 

3 0 Blessed Trinit y! 
O unbcgotten Fathe r, give us tea rs 

To quench our love, to calm our fears. 

Holy Trinity, etc. 

4 0 I3lessed Tr inity! 
Bright Son, who art the Fat her's mind displayed, 

Thou art begotten, and not made. 

Holy Trinity, etc . 

5 0 Blessed Trinit y! 
Co -equal Spirit , wond rous Paraclet e, 

By The~ the Godhead is complete. 

Holy Trinit y, etc. 

6. 0 Blessed Trinity! 
We praise Thee, bless Thee, wors hip Thee as One, 

Yet T hr ee arc on the sing le throne. 

Holy Trinit y, etc. 

(F. W. Fabu, 1814-63.) 
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89 
ST. FLAVIAN 

THE HOLY TRIN I TY 

MOST ANCIENT OF ALL MY STERIES 

CM 

MOST ancient of all mysteries. 
Before Th y throne we lie; 

Have mercy now , most merciful. 
Most holy Trinity. 

Adapted from 
DAY

0

S Psalter, I S63 

2 \Vbcn heaven and ear th were yet unmade . 
\Vhen time was yet unknown. 

Thou, in Thy bliss and majcst1, 
Didst live and love alon e. 

3 Thou wcrt not born; lbere was no fount 
From which Thy Being flowed; 

There is no end which T hou canst reach: 
But Thou art simply God. 

4 How wond erful creation is. 
The work that Thou didst bless; 

And oh, what then must Thou be like, 
Eternal Loveliness! 

S. Most ancient of a ll mysteries, 
Still at Tiw throne we lie; 

l·bv:: mercy now , most merciful , 
Most holy Trini ty. 

(F. IY. Fab,r, 18 14-63.J 

THE HOLY TRINITY 

0 MYSTERY, HID IN BLINDING LIGRT 90 
I.INCO LN CM RAVENSCRor-r·s Psalter, 1621 

0 MYSTERY, hid in blinding light, 
One God in Persons three. 

We offer, trembling in Thy sight , 
Our faltering prayers to Thee. 

2 We praise one Father, throned above, 
One Lord, begotten thence, 

One Spirit, of their mutual love 
TI1e gracious influence. 

3 The Father in that endless Word 
His endless Being knows ; 

From either·s love the Spirit poured 
In equal Godhead flows. 

4 Greater is here and holier none. 
Equal of each the power; 

Three Persons , yet in Substance one, 
Alike doth glory dower. 

5 One boundless life in Persons three. 
Each of one love the chain, 

Each of one mystic t ruth the key, 
T he joy our souls attain. 

6 Creatures in Thee begin and end , 
Their ocean and their spring; 

Th e life we live by Thou dost lend , 
To Thee our hope doth cling. 

7. Eternal Fount of Godhead , hear, 
And Thou, His equa l Son. 

And H oly Ghos t, of both the peer, 
Three. yet for ever one. 

(Coroll a liym11orum , Cologn e, 1806. Tr. R. A. K11ox.) 
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MISSION SUNDAY 

Go YE AFAR. Go TEACH ALL NATIONS 

(Missionary Hymn of the Ho ly Ghost Fathers) 
BLACKROCK 9 6 6 6 6 and Refrain GOUNOD , arranged by C.S.SP . 
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MISSION SUNDAY 

preach, 

2 Spirit Divine, Fount of all graces! 
Thy chosen ones inspire, 
With love their hearts inflame; 
And grant them tongues of fire, 
To witness Jesus ' name. 

Lovely appear, etc. 

3 Mary most pure , Queen of Apostles! 
In pagan lands afar, 
'Mid darkness, pain and strife , 
Be thou their guiding star, 
Their hope, their joy, their life. 

Love ly appear, etc. 

o • ver the moun • tains The 

4 Envoys of Christ, glad tidings bearing, 
On ev'ry heathen shore 
The cross you raise on high, 
Proclaiming night is o'er 
And day at last is nigh . 

Love ly appear, etc. 

.5. Blessed are they who leave all dearest; 
In life a hundredfold 
Shall they rewarded be, 
With joy, with bliss untold 
For all eternity. 

Lov ely appear, etc. 
[Fr. Burke , C.S .Sp .] 
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COLCHESTER 

MISSION SUNDAY 

0 GOD, WHOSE SPIRIT BROUGHT AGAIN 

88 88 88 S. S. WESLEY, 1810-76 , 

0 GOD , whose Spirit brought again 
Into one Church at Pentecost 

Races and tongues-a world of men, 
To Adam born , in Ad am lost; 

While earthly dreams and fancies stale, 
Thy kingdom come, Thy truth prevail. 

2 Christians at Peter's throne unite; 
From Israel 's eyes the veil unfold; 

The minds of rulers frame aright 
Whose laws Th y Church in bondage hold; 

Where faith grows dim, and hearts are frail, 
Thy kingdom come , Thy truth prevail. 

r 

MISSION SUNDAY 

3 Where the false Prophet's breed obey 
The old grim law that knows not ruth; 

Where . Eastern sages preach the Way, 
Despairing still of life and truth; 

Where the spent lamps of Bramah pale; 
Thy kingdom come , Thy truth prevail. 

4 And where, unvanquished through the years 
By light more favoured eyes have seen, 

Witchcrafts abound , and slavish fears , 
And crooked faiths, and rites unclean; 

Where dying souls dead gods bewail, 
Thy kingdom come, Thy truth prevail. 

5. And we, so filled with rays from heaven, 
We , the spoilt children of Thy grace, 

Lest we, to whom so much is given, 
Our high apostleship debase, 

In Christian hearts that faint and fail, 
Thy kingdom come, Thy truth prevail. 

143 

[R . A . Knox .] 
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CHRiST THE KING 

94 HAIL TO THEE, CHRIST OuR KING! 

DIADEMATA DSM G . J . ELVEY, 1816-1893 

'CHRIST THE KING 

HAIL to Thee, Christ our King! 
Behold us at Thy feet! 

Our glory is to do Thy will 
Whose yoke is light and sweet. 

The Lord of all art Thou, 
Thy rule from sea to sea, 

Thy power shall be for evermore , 
Thy reign shall endless be. 

2 Hail to Thee, Christ our King! 
The Word made Flesh art Thou ! 

When Mary held Thee in her arms, 
When we receive Thee now . 

Our Eucharistic Lord, 
To Thee our love we bring, 

0 come and reign within our hearts, 
We want Th ee for our King! 

3. Hail to Thee , Christ our King! 
Once reigning from the tree. 

Thy wounds in wondrous beauty shine, 
And draw all hearts to Thee . 

Thy Kingdom come, 0 Lord: 
Make all the world Thine own, 

Till one in faith and hope and love, 
We kneel around Thy throne. 
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95 
HAIL REDEEME R 

CHORUS 

CHRIST THE KING 

HAIL, R EDEEMER, KING DIV INE! 

77 77 and Refrain C. W. R IODY 

CHRIST THE KING 

H AJL Redeem er, Ki ng divi ne I 
Pr iest and Lamb , th e thron e is Thi ne; 

Ki ng whose reign shall never cease, 
Pri nce of eve rlas ting peace ! 

An gels, saints and nations sing
Prai,1·ed be Jesus Christ, our K ing; 
Lord of lif e, earth, sky and sea, 
Kini( of love 011 Calvary. 

2 Kin g, who se Name creat ion thrill s, 
Ruic our mind s, our hea rts, our wills , 
Ti ll in pea ce eac h nation rings 
With Thy prai ses, Ki ng of Kings I 

An gels, saints, etc. 

3 K ing mosl holy , Kin g of trut h, 
G uide th e lowly, gu ide the yo uth , 
Chr ist, T hou K ing of glory bri ght , 
Be to us eterna l Jighl I 

A 11gels, saints, etc. 

4. Shep herd-K ing, o'er moun tains slee p , 
Homewa rd brin g the wancl'ri ng sheep: 
Sheller in one roya l fold 

Stales and kingdoms new and o ld. 

Ang els, saints, etc. 
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IP. 1Jre11tw11, c .ss.n.1 



CHRIST THE KING . 

96 CHRIST IS KING OF EARTH AND HEAVEN 

DRESDEN (REDHEAD No. 46) 87 87 

' 
German 

Adapt ed by R. REDHEAD, 1820-)901 

CHRIST is King of earth and heaven! 
Let His subjects all proclaim 

In the splendour of His temple 
Honour to His holy Name. 

2 Christ is King! No soul created 
Can refuse to bend the knee 

To the God made Man who reigneth, 
As 'twas promised, from the tree. 

3 Christ is King! Let humble sorrow 
For our past neglect atone, 

For the lack of faithful service 
To the Master whom we own. 

4 Christ is King! Let joy and gladness 
Greet Him; let His courts resound 

With the praise of faithful subjects 
To His love in honour bound . 

5. Christ is King! In health and sickness, 
Till we breathe our latest breath, 

Till we greet in highest heaven 
Christ the Victor over death . 

ISO 

[I . J. E. Daniel .I 

CHRIST THE KING 

JESUS, KING O'ER ALL ADORED 97 
JESU REX ADMIRABILIS 77 77 V. NOVELLO , 1781-1861 

Jesu Rex admirabi/is . 

JESUS, King o'er all adored, 
Jesus, our victorious Lord, 

Sweetness Thou that soeech transcends 
Hope of earth 's remotest ends. 

2 Coming to the faithful heart 
Light and love Thou dost impart · 
Earth's deceitful pleasures fall, ' 
Thou alone art all in all. 

3 Jesus , Lord of pure delight, 
Cleanser of the inward . sight · 
Every joy Thou dost excel, ' 
Sweetest love's o'erflowing well. 

4 Unto Thee let us repair, 
Seek Thy face with earnest prayer; 
Earnest seek Thy Jove to know · 
Seeking, still more earnest grovl. 

5. Jesus, . let our lips proclaim 
And our lives confess Thy Name· 
Thou our joy and portion be ' 
Now and in eternity. 

.J 

[Tr. R. Campbell, 1814-68.] 
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CHRIST THE KING 

98 CHRIST THE GLORY OF THE SKY 

"AETERNA CAELI GLORIA" 77 77 
FREYLINGHAUSEN'S 

" Geistreiches Gesangbuch," 1704 

CHRIST, the glory of the sky, 
Christ , of earth the hope secure, 

Only Son of God most high , 
Offspring of a Maiden pure. 

2 Help us now Thy praise to sing, 
Praise for this returning day; 
Light and life let morning bring, 
Clouds and darkness flee away. 

3 Purest Light, within us dwell, 
Never from our souls depart; 
Come, the shades of earth dispel, 
Fill and purify the heart . 

4 Faith in Him whose name we bear 
In our heart of hearts abound ; 
Hope, Thy brightest torch prepare; 
All with holy love be crowned. 

5. Praise the Fath er; praise the Son; 
Spirit blest, to Thee be praise; 
To the eternal Three in One 
Glory be through endless days. 

[" A eterna caeli g/oria," Tr . R . Campbell, 1814-68 .) 
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OUR LORD 

DEAREST JESUS, WE ARE HERE 99 
LIEBSTER JESU 

DEAREST Jesus, we are here , 
At Thy call, Thy Presence 

owning; 
Pleading now in holy fear 
That great Sacrifice atoning : 
Word Incarnate, much in wonder 
On this myst'ry deep we ponder. 

78 78 88 
Melody by J. R. AHLE , 1625-73 

Adapted by J. S. BACH 

2. Jesus, strong to save,-the same 
Yesterday, to-day, for ever
Make us fear and love Thy Name, 
Serving Thee with best endeavour. 
In this life , oh, ne'er forsake us, 
But to bliss hereafter take us. 

[T. Clausnit zer, 1619-1684 ; Tr . G. R. Woodward .) 

153 



100 
ELLACOMBE • 

OUR LORD 

JESUS IS Goo 

DCM 

' 

"Mainz Gesangbuch," 1833 

.J _J .u· 

OUR LORD 

JESUS is God! The solid earth, 
The ocean broad and bright, 

The countless stars, the golden dust, 
That strew the skies at night, 

The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, 
The pleasant wholesome air, 

The summer's sun, the winter's frost, 
His own creations were. 

2 Jesus is God! the glorious bands 
Of golden angels sing 

Songs of adoring praise to Him, 
Their Maker and their King. 

He was true God in Bethlehem's crib, 
On Calvary's cross true God, 

He who in heaven eternal reigned 
In time on earth abode. 

3. Jesus is God! Let sorrow come, 
And pain, and every ill; 

All are worth while, for all are means 
His glory to fulfil; 

Worth while a thousand years of life 
To speak one little word, 

If by our Credo we might own 
The Godhead of our Lord. 
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[F. W. Faber, 1814-63.1 



OUR LORD 

101 INFANT JESUS, IN Tuy MEEKNESS 

QUEM PAST0RES LAUDAVERE 

41 

I ...... -.. -

I I 
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I J 

88 77 

I 

.J 

I I 

German (14th Century) 

I 

I 

I J 
' 
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I 

.J . 

INF ANT Jesus, in Thy meekness 
Look on me in all my weakness : 

2. Heart of Jesus, I adore Thee: 

Pity mine and pity me, 
Suffer me to come to Thee. 

Heart of Mary, I implore thee: 
Heart of Joseph, pure and just
In these hearts I put my trust. 

[/. J. Furniss .) 

OUR LORD 

LORD, l WOULD LovE THEE 102 
BELMONT CM SAMUEL WEBBE, JUN., 1770-1843 

0 Deus, ego amo te. 

LORD, I would love Thee: not 
because 

I hope for heaven thereby, 
Nor yet because who love Thee not 

Must burn eternally. 

2 Thou, 0 my Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace; 

For me didst bear the nails and spear 
And manifold disgrace; 

3 And grief and torments numberless 
And sweat of agony; 

E'en death itself; and all for one 
Who was Thine enemy. 

4 Then why, 0 blessed Jesus Christ, 
Should I not love Thee well? 

Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Or of escaping hell: 

5 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward; , 

But as Thyself hast loved me, 
0 ever-loving Lord. 

6. Thus I would love Thee, and will love, 
And in Thy praise will sing; 

Solely because Thou art my God 
And my Eternal King. 

[Tr . E. Caswall, 1814-78 .) 
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OUR LORD 

103 SOULS OF MEN 

87 87 OMNI DIE CORNER'S "Gesangbuch," 1631 

SOULS of men, why will ye scatter 5 There is welcome for the sinner 
Like a crowd of frightened sheep? And more graces for the good; 

Foolish hearts, why will ye wander There is mercy with the Saviour, 
. From a love so true and deep? There is healing in His blood . 

·2 Was there ever kindest shepherd 6 For the love of God is broader 
Half so gentle, half so sweet Than the measures of man's mind; 

As the Saviour, who would have us And the heart of the Eternal 
Come and gather round His feet? Is most wonderfully kind . 

3 There's a wideness in God's mercy 7 There is plentiful redemption 
Like the wideness of the sea; In the blood that has been shed; 

There's a kindness in His justice, There is joy for all the members 
Which is more than liberty. In the sorrows of the Head . 

4 There is no place where earth's sorrows 8. If our love were but more simple, 
Are more felt than up in heaven; We should take Him at His word; 

There is no place where earth's failings And our lives would be all sunshine 
Have such kindly judgment given . In the sweetness of our Lord. 

[F . W. Faber , 1814-63.] 

OUR LORD 

WHEN MORNING GILDS TIIE SKIES 104 
BEIM FRUHEN MORGENLICHT 666 D Tochter Sion, 1741 

W HEN morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries: 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
2 The sacred minster bell-

It peals .o'er . hill and dell: 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

0 hark to what it sings, 
As joyously it rings: 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 

159 

A -

3 To Thee, my God above, 
I cry with glowing love : . 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
The fairest graces spring 
In hearts that ever sing: 

May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
4. To God the Word on high 

The hosts of angels cry: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

Let mortals, too, upraise 
Their voice in hymns of praise : 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
[Tr . E . Caswall, 1814-78.) 



THE SACRED HEART 

105 
ST. BERNARD 

ALL YE WHO SEEK A CoMFORT SURE 

CM Tochier Sion, 1741 

A LL ye who seek a comfort sure 
. In trouble and distress, 

Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 
Or guilt the soul oppress. 

'2 · Jesus, who gave Himself for you 
Upon the cross to die, 
Opens to you His sacred Heart-
0h, to that Heart draw nigh! 

3 Ye hear how kindly He invites; 
Ye hear His words so blest-
" All ye that labour, come to Me, 
And I will give you rest." 

4 What meeker than the Saviour's 
heart?-

As on the cross He lay, 
It did His murderers forgive, 
And for their pardon pray. 

5 0 Heart! thou joy of saints on high! 
Thou hope of sinners here! 
Attracted by those loving words, 
To Thee I lift my prayer. 

6. Wash Thou my wounds in that dear 
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blood 
Which forth from Thee doth flow; 
New grace, new hope inspire anew 
And better heart bestow. 

[Tr. E. Caswall, 1814-78.] 

THE SACRED HEART 

JESUS, GRANT ME THIS, I PRAY 106 
SONG 13 77 77 

Melody and bass by 
0. GIBBONS, 1583-1625 (A.G.M.) 

' 

Dignare me, 0 Jesu, rogo te. 

JESUS, grant me this , I pray, 
Ever in Thy heart to stay; 

Let me evermore abide 
Hidden in Thy wounded side. 

2 If the evil one prepare, 
Or the world, a tempting snare, 
I am safe when I abide 
In Thy heart and wounded side. 
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3 If the flesh, more dangerous still, 
Tempt my soul to deeds of ill, 
Naught I fear when I abide 
In Thy heart and wounded side. 

4. Death will come one day to me; 
Jesus, cast me not from Thee : 
Dying, let me still abide 
In Thy heart and wounded side. 

[11th Cent. Tr. Sir H . W. Baker , , 1821-77.] 
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107 FOR ALL T 1-rn S1Ns THAT CAU SE T 11EE PA IN 

IN D ER WIEG EN 
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M elody fr om ConNcm's 
"Geis tl icl1e Nachtiga/1," 1649 

_J 

~r· vf 

I I . 
I '-- -- 1 

THE SAC RED HEA RT 

f OR a ll the sins th at cause T hee pa in , 
T ha t woun d T hy sac red Hear t ; 

Por a ll who take Th y name in vain , 
Wh o from T hy ways depart: 
We wo uld co nsole Thee , Lord. 

2 Fo r a ll the tea rs that Thou hast shed 
for errin g hum an kind 

W ho , walking not where Thou hast led, 
Stra y from Thee as th ough blind : 
We wou ld console T hee, Lo rd. 

3 For eve ry ou trage 'ga inst Th y will
The will of Goel ab ove; 

ror th ose who ne'e r T h y laws fu lfil, 
Who neit her fear nor love: 
We wo uld co nso le T hee, Lord . 

4 For those who a ll Th y gifts despise, 
Wh o, heedless o f T hy grace, 

H ear not, 0 Lord , T hy loving sighs, 
Ca re not to sec T hy face: 
We wou ld conso le Thee , Lord . 

5. For all who mock Thee clay by day, 
Olasph eming T hee wit h scorn , 

Wb o never kne el to T hee to pray 
At no on o r night or morn : 
We wou ld conso le T hee, Lo rd . 

1/. Errit1gton, R.S .C .1.J 
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LAURENCE 

STEVENSON 

THE SACRED HEART 

0 SACRED HEART 

46 884 

ALTERNATIVE VERSION 

R.R. TERRY, 1865-1938 

46 884 SIR JOHN STEVENSON , 1760?-1833 

THE SACRED HEART 

0 SACRED Heart, 
Our home lies deep in Thee; 

On earth Thou art an exile 's rest, 
In heaven the glory of the blest, 

0 sacred Heart. 

2 0 sacred Heart, 
Thou fount of contrite tears; 

Where'er those living waters flow, 
New life to sinners they bestow, 

0 sacred Heart. 

3 0 sacred Heart , 
Our trust is all in Thee; 

For though earth 's night be dark and drear, 
Thou breathest rest where Thou art near, 

0 sacred Heart. 

4 0 sacred Heart, 
When shades of death shall fall, 

Receive us 'neath Thy gentle care , 
And save us from the tempter's snare, 

0 sacred Heart. 

5. 0 sacred Heart, 
Lead exiled children home , 

Where we may ·ever rest ·near Thee, . 
In peace and joy eternally, 

0 sacred Heart. 
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[F . Sta ,nfie/d , 18.35-1914.) 



TH E SA CR ED HEART 

109 0 T AKE M E To TH Y SACRED H EART 

MlTI S CM and Refra in Trad itional (H .M .) 

TH E SA CRED HEART 

Q TAKE me to T hy Sacred H ear t , 
An d sea l the ent rance ·o'er, 

T hat fr om that home my waywa rd soul 
May neve r wander mo re. 

0 Jesus, ope 11 wide T iry Heart, 
A 11d let m e res t th erein ; 

Fo r weary is 111y str icke n sou l 
Of sorrow a11d of si11. 

2 0 Jes us' Hea rt ! meek, pat ient, kin d , 
My soul to T hee I turn; 

T hou wilt not cr ush th e brui sed reed, 
T he so r row ing spir it spurn . 

0 Jesus, e tc. 

3 0 Mary, by the pri ce less love 
W hich Jes us.' Hea rt bore T hee, 

Pray th at my home in life and dea th 
T hat lov ing Hea rt may be. 

0 Jesus, e tc. 

4. I' ve so ught for rest a nd fo und it not 
In things of ea rt hly mould ; 

One H ea rt alone is worth my love, 
T hat H ea rt tha t grows not cold. 

0 Jesus, etc. 

(1'rad lt lo rial .] 
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FONS AMOR TS 

UNISON 

TH E SACRED HEART 

SwrmT H ilART or, JEsus ! 

11 IO 11 IO 88 and Refrain 

..l n. ..l 
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Trad itional (H.M.) 

THE SACRED HEART 

1. ) ..l ro .J 

S WEET H eart of Jesus! fo unt of love and mercy, 
To- da y we come T hy blessing to imp lo re ; 

Oh, touch our hearts, so co ld and so ungratefu l, 
A nd make them , Lo rd , Th ine own fo r eve rmore . 

Swee t H eart of Jesus/ we impl ore; 
Oh, mak e us love Th ee m ore and more. 

2 Sweet H ea rt of J esus! make us know and love Thee , 
Unfo ld to us the treasures of Thy grace, 

Th a t so our hearts, Crom things of ea rth up lifted , 
M ay long a lone to gaze up on T hy face. 

Sweet H eart, etc. 

3 Swee t H ea rt o[ Jesus! make us pun: and gen tle , 
And teach us how to do T hy blessccl will ; 

To fo llow close the print of Thy dea r footsteps , 
And when we fall- Swee t H ea rt, o h, Jove us still. 

Sw eet Heart, etc. 

4. Swee t H ear t of Jesus ! bless all hea rts that love Th ee, 
And may Thin e own H ea rt ever bles sed be, 

Bless us, dear Lo rd , and bless the friends we cheri sh , 
And keep us tru e to Mar y and to Th ee. 

S weet H eart , etc. 
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(Trndirio 11al.) 



THE SA CRE D HEART 

111 J ESUS, TH E VERY TuouGHT OF T HEE 

J ESU DUL CIS M EMOR IA CM A. E. TOZER , 1857-19 10 

J ESUS! th e ve ry th ought of T h ee 
With sweetness fills my breas t ; 

But sweete r far T hy face to see , 
An d in Thy pr ese nce rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor hear t ca n 
frame, 

Nor can the memo ry find, 
A swe eter sou nd tha n Thy blest name, 

0 Savio ur of mankind! 

3 0 hop e of every co n trite heart, 
0 joy o f a ll the m ee k, 

T o th ose who fall, how kind Tho u art! 
H ow good to th ose who seek! 

4 But what to those who find? ab! this 
No r tongue nor pen can show: 

The love of J esus, what it is, 
None but H is lovers know. 

5. Jesu s ! our on ly joy be Th ou, 
As Thou ou r pri ze wilt be; 

Jesus! be Thou our glory now 
And thr ough eternity. 
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ITr. Rev. E. Caswal l, 1814-78 .l 

l THE SACRED HEART 

To C HRIST, T HE PR 1Nc E OF PEACE 112 

NARE ZA SM 

W . H. HAVFR GAL. 1793- 1870. 
found ed 0 11 "A ve-M or io Kl are, " 

Coln G eso11gb11ch, 16 19 
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S11111mi pore n tis filio. 

T° Ch rist, the prin ce of peace , 4 0 fount o( end less life, 
An d Son of God most high , 0 spring of wate r clear , 

·1 'he fathe r of the wo rld to come, 0 flame celestia l, cleansin g all 
Sing we with ho ly joy. Who un to T hee draw nea r ! 

2 Deep in Hi s heart for us 5 Hide us in Thy dear hea rt, 
The wound o( love He bo re; Fo r thither do we fly; 

That love wherewit h H e still inflame s There seek Thy grace through life , 
The hea rts t hat Him adore. in deat h 

Thine immo rta lity. 

:I 0 Jesus, victi m blcst , 6. Pr a ise to th e Fathe r be, 
What else but lo ve divine And sole-begotte n Son; 

Cou ld T hee constrain to open thus Prai se, ho ly Paraclete , to Thee 
T hat sac red heart of T h ine? Wh ile end less ages ru n. 

ICatlro li c11111 H ymnolog/11111 Guma,r/c11 111, 1587. T r . £ . Caswal/, 1814-78 .1 
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CO R JESU 
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To J ESUS' H EART, A LL Bu RNJNG 

76 76 an d Re frain 
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Tr aditional 
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TH E SACRED HEART 

TO Jes us' H ea rt, a ll bu rn ing 
With fe rvent love for men, 

M y heart with fon des t yea rni ng 
Sha ll rai se its joy (ul st ra in. 

Whil e ages course along, 
D/est be, with loudest song, 

T he Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
Dy eve ry heart and tongue! 

2 0 H eart , fo r me on fire 
Wi th love no to ngue can speak, 

M y yet unto ld des ire 
G od gives me fo r Th y sa ke . 

Whil e ages course along, etc. 

3 T oo true, I have forsa ken 
T hy love by wilful sin ; 

Y et let me no w be tak en 
0 ack by Th y grace aga in. 

W /rile ages course along, etc. 

4 As T hou ar t meek an d low ly, 
And eve r pu re o( hear t, 

So m ay my heart be wholly 
0 ( Thin e th e co unterp a rt. 

W hile ages course along, etc. 

5 Oh, that to me were given 
Th e pini ons of a dove ! 

I' d spee d a loft to hea vcn , 
My Jesus' love to pr ove. 

Wh ile ages cou rse along, e tc. 

6. W hen life aw ay is nying, 
A nd ea rth's fa lse glare is done; 

St ill , Sacre d H ea rt , in dying 
I'll say I'm all Thi ne own . 

W hile ages course along, etc . 

l11/oys Sc/1/iir, 1805-52. 'f' r . II J . Chrlsr ic, S.J .. 1817-91.I 
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114 DR A w 1c 11 AND TAKE nre B ODY 

G STATE 10 10 10 10 Old lri .fh M elody (A.G.M.) 
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Scmcti, ve11ite, Chris ti Corp us s11mite. 

ORA W nigh, and tak e the bod y o f our Lo rd , 
And drink th e ho ly b loo d for yo u outp our ed , 

Save d by that body , hallowe d by tha t blood, 
Wher e by refres hed we render thanks to God . 
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THE BL ESSE D SACRAMENT 

2 Sa lvation's g iver, hr ist the on ly Son, 
13y that Hi s cross an d blood the v ictory won. 
Offered wa s H e fo r greatest an d fo r lea st: 
H imse lf the victi m a nd Him se lf the pr iest. 

J V ictim s were offered by th e law o f o ld , 
T hat , in a type, ce lestia l mys te ries to ld. 
H e, ra nsomer from death and light from shade, 
Giveth Hi s holy grace Hi s sa ints to aid. 

4 App roac h ye, then , with faith ful hear ts si ncer e, 
And take t he sa feguard o f salvation he re. 
H e th at in thi s wo rld rul es His sai n ts and shield s, 
To a ll bel ievers life ete rn a l yie lds, 

5. With hcav' nl y br ea d ma kes the m that hun ger whole , 
Gives living wa ters to the thir sty so ul. 
Alpha a nd Omega , to whom sha ll bow 
All na tions at the doom , is w ith us now. 

I From th e A111/pho11ary of llt1111c/1t1r. 1th Ct m . 

Tr . J , M . Neale. 1818-66.) 

175 



THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 

115 
LEI C ESTER 
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I AM N OT WORTHY, HOLY LoRO 

C M WILLIAM HUR ST, 1849-

f "' r -e, 4 f u 
I n ,J - J 

~ - ~ - .. - , 

' 

I AM not worthy, holy Lo rd , 
That T hou sho uldst co me to me; 

Spea k but the word ; one gracious word 
Can se t the sinner free. 

2 I am not worth y; co ld and bare 
T he lodging of my so ul; 

H ow ca nst T hou deign to enter there? 
Lord, speak , and make me who le. 

3 I am not wo rth y; ye t, my God , 
H ow can I say Th ee nay .-

Th ee, who didst give Th y flesh and bloo d 
M y ran som price to pay? 

4. O co me, in thi s swee t mornin g• hour , 
Feed me with food divine ; 

And fill with all Th y love and pow er 
Thi s wo rthless hea rt of min e. 

•or eve11i11g. 

-e -0 
A - men 

-- .. 

IN e11ry IV/I/la ms /Jaku , 1821-77 I 

8R OOMLEE 

THE B LESSE D SACRAMENT 

116 0 Fooo THAT WAY-WORN Pu.cRrMs Lo vn 

886 D H. M cFMLANT! 

Q FO OD that way-wo rn pilgrims 
love, 

2 0 Foun t o( Love, 0 cleans ing tide, 
Wh ich Crom the Sav iou r 's pierc ed Side 
And Sacre d Hear t dos t now. 0 Dread o ( An gel-hosts above, 

0 Ma nna o( the Sa ints, 
The hungry sou l would (eed on T hee , 
Nor may the hear t unso laced be 
Which for Th y sweet ness fa ints. 

De ou rs to drink Crom T hy pure rill , 
W hich can a lone ou r spi rits fill 
An d a ll we nee d be tow. 

3. Lo.rd Jesus, Wh om by powe r Divine 
Now hidden 'neat h the outwa rd sign , 
We worship an d ado re: 
Gr ant, whe n th e vei l away is rolled, 
Wi th open face we may beho ld 
T hysel f fo r evermore. 

(Tr . J. O'Co1111or .J 
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PANIS CAELESTIS 
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HAIL, THOU LIVING BREAD 

87 87 

I 
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, ' . 

JOHN SEWELL, 1833-1909 
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Vi adoro ogni momenta. 

HAIL! Thou living Bread from 
heaven; 
Sacrament of awful might: 

I adore Th ee, I adore Thee 
Every moment, day and night . 

2. Heart from Mary's heart created ; 
Heart of Jesus all divine: 

Here before Thee I adore Thee; 
All my heart and soul are Thine. 
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I I -r, 

[Tr. E. Caswall, 1814-78.] 
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THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 

PRI NCETHORPE 

.J_ _J J 

JESUS, gentlest Saviour, 
God of might and power, 

Thou Thyself art dwelling 
In us at this hour. 

Nature cannot hold Thee, 
Hea ven is all too strait 

For Thine endl ess glory 
And Thy roy al state . 

JESUS, GENTLEST SAVIOUR 

65 65 D 

118 
W . PITTS, 1829-1903 

' 

J 

' 
_J 

2 Yet the hearts of children 
Hold what worlds can not, 

And the God of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot. 

Jesus, gentlest Saviour, 
Thou art in us now; 

Fill us full of goodness 
Till our hearts o'erflow . 
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3. Pray the prayer within us 
That to heaven shall rise; 

Sing the song that angels 
Sing above the skies . 

Multiply our graces , 
Chiefly love and fear, 

And , dear Lord, the chiefe st, 
Grace to persevere. 

[F. W. Faber, 1814-63.] 
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VENI JESU 

JESUS, JESUS, COME TO ME 

77 77 German 

r f 
men 

Jesu, Jesu, komm zu mir. 

JESUS, Jesus, come to me; 
Oh, how much I long for Thee! 

Come, Thou, of all friends the best, 
Take possession of my breast. 

2. In Thy absence joy is pain
Consolations all are vain; 
Thou alone canst satisfy, 
Keenly, then, for Thee I sigh. 

3 Though the world were mine alone 
Nought could for Thy love atone; 
Worthless must all treasures be 
To the soul that hath not Thee . 

4 Take, 0 Lord, this heart of mine, 
Fiil it with Thy love divine; 
For I fain would cleave to Thee 
Through a glad eternity. 

5 All unworthy, Lord, am I, 
Yet Thou wilt not pass me by; 
Only speak one word of power, 
Heal me in this self-same hour. 

6. Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come, 
Make my darksome soul Thy home; 
Cleanse, absolve and strengthen me, 
Never let me fall from Thee. 

[Tr. Darl'ett-Ould .1 
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TRI SAGION 
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MOST HOLY LoRD AND Goo! 120 
Irregular VEHE, 1537 
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MOST holy Lord and God! 
Holy, almighty God! 

Holy and right merciful Saviour! 
Everlasting God! 
By Thy Passion and Thy Cross 
Save us all from endless loss! 
Have mercy, 0 Lord! 

I 

• 

1 [Tr . S. G. 011/d; O.S.B.) 
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121 

CORPUS CHRISTI 

_J J _J 

JESUS, MY LORD 

Traditional 
"Crown of Jesus Hymnbook," 

88 88 and Refrain 1864 

182 

THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 

JESUS , my Lord, my God, my all, 
How can I love Th ee as I ought? 

And how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought? 

Sweet Sacrament, we The e adore; 
Oh, make us lov e Thee more and more. 

2 Had I but Mary's sinless heart 
To love Thee with, my dearest Kino 

Oh, with what bursts of fervent prais:' 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing! 

Sweet Sacrament, etc. 

3 . Ah , see! within a creature's hand 
The vast Creator deigns to be, 

Reposing , infant-like, as though 
On Joseph's arm, or Mary's knee. 

Sweet Sacrament, etc . 

4 Thy body, soul, and Godhead, all; 
0 mystery of love divine! 

I cannot compass all I have, 
For all Thou hast and art are mine; 

Sweet Sacrament, etc. 

5. Sound, sound His praises higher still, 
And, come , ye angels , to our aid; 

'Tis God, 'tis God, the very God , 
Whose power both man and angels made. 

Sweet Sacrament, etc. 

[F. W. Faber, 1814-63.] 
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THE B LESSE D SACRAMENT 

J ESUS, my Lord , my God, my all , 
How ca n I love Thee as I ought? 

And how reve re this wo ndrous gift, 
So fa r surpa ssing hope or thought? 

Swee t Sacram ent, we Th ee adore; 
Oh, mak e us love Th ee more and mor e. 

2 H ad I but Mary' s sinless heart 
To love Thee with , my deare st Kin g, 

Oh, with what bu rsts of fervent praise 
Thy good ness, Jesus, wou ld I sing! 

Sw eet Sacram en t, etc. 

3 Ah, sec ! wit hin a creature' s hand 
The vast Creato r deig ns lo be, 

Reposing , infant-like, as th ough 
On Jo seph's ar m, or Mar y's knee. 

Swe e/ Sacram enl, etc. 

4 Th y body , soul , and Godh ead, a ll ; 
O myste ry of love divine l 

I cannot compa ss all 1 have , 
For all Thou hast an d ar t a rc mine; 

Sweet Sacra111e111, etc. 

5. Sound , sound His pra ises highe r st ill, 
And , come, ye angels, to ou r aid; 

'Tis Go d, 'tis God, lhe very God, 
Wh ose power both man and angel s made. 

Sw ee/ Sacra m e111, elc. 

IF . W. Fabe,·, 1814-63.) 
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TYNEMOUT H 

0 BREAD or H EAVEN 

88 88 88 H . F. H r.MY, 18 18-88 (R.R .T.) 

0 BREAD of hea ven, beneath thi s 
vei l 

T hou do st my very God concea l : 
My J esus, dearest treasure, hai l; 

I love Thee and adoring kn eel ; 
Eac h lov ing sou l by T hee is fed 
Wi th T hy ow n Sci( in form o( bread. 

2 0 Food of lifc , Thou who dost give 
T he pledge o( immorta lity; 

I live; no , 'Lis not I th at live; 
God gives me life, God lives in me: 

He feeds my so ul , He guid es my ways, 
And eve ry grief with joy repays. 

' 

3 0 Bond of love, th at do st unit e 
The servan t to his living Lord; 

Cou ld I da re live, a nd not requ ite 
Such love ,- then deat h were meet 

rewa rd : 
I cannot live unl ess to prove 
Some love fo r suc h unmcas ur 'd love . 

4. 13clovcd Lord in heaven above, 
T here, Jesus, T hou awa itcsl me; 

To gaze on Thee with change less love; 
Yes , thus , I hope, thu s shall it be: 

For how ca n He deny me heav en 
Who here on ear th Him se lf hat h 

given ? 

ISr. Alpl,011s11s, 1696,1787. Tr . I ;'. Vm1g/w11, C. SS. U .. 1827-1908.I 
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THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 

0 FOOD 017 TRAV GLLERS 

LM 

0 esca viatomm. 

123 
Harmoni zed l,y J . S. 13ACII 

J . ] I. SCI IEIN , 1586- 1630 

r,"\ ' 

0 FOOD of travell ers, a ngel s' 
bread , 

2 O fount o( love, 0 well unp riced, 
Ou tp ouring (rom th e hea rt o ( C hrist, 
Give us lo drink of ve ry Tbec, M anna wherewith the blest are fed , 

Co me nigh, and wit h Thy sweetness fill 
The hun gry hearts that seek T hee stil l. 

And all we pr ay sha ll answe red be. 

3. And brin g us lo that time a nd place 
When this Thy dea r and ve iled face 
Oliss(u l and glorious sha ll be sccn 
/\h, Jcsus! - with no veil between. 

)17rlz Ce111. Tr. IY . H . Slzewri11g.l 
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ADORO TE 

THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 

.J_ J 

0 GODI-IEAD HID 

11 11 11 11 

Adoro te devo te, Ja1ens Deitas. 

O GODHEAD hid, devou tly I ador e The e, 
Wh o trul y art within the for ms before me; 

To Th ee my hea rt I bow with bended kn ee, 
As failing quite in contemplati ng Th ee. 

2 Sight , to uch ancl taste in Thee are each deceived ; 
The car alone most safe ly is believed ; 
I believe a ll the Son of God has spoke n; 
Th an Truth's own word there is no truer token. 

188 

JOHN STORER 

THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 

3 God only on th e cross lay hid from view; 
But here lies hid at once the Man hood too; 
And I, in both profes sing my be lief, 
Make the same prayer as tb e repentant thief. 

4 Th y wou nds, as Th omas saw, I do not see, 
Yet Thee confess my Lord and God to be; 
Make me believe The e ever more and more ; 
In Thee my hope , in Th ee my love to store. 

5 O thou memor ial of our Lord's own dy ing; 
O living bread , to mortals life supp lying; 
Make Thou my soul hencefort h on Thee to live, 
Eve r a taste of heavenly sweet ness give. 

6 O loving Pelican ; 0 Jesus, Lord; 
Unclean I am, but cleanse me in Thy blood; 
Of which a single drop , for sinners spilt, 
Can purge U1e universe from all its guilt. 

7. Jesus, whom for the present veiled I see, 
Whal I so thirst for, 0 vouc hsafe to me: 
Th at I may see Thy cou ntenance unfolding , 
And may be blest Th y glory in beholding. 

ISr. Thom as A q11i11as. Tr. E. Caswa/1, 1814-78.J 
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SAC RAM E TUM 

ALTERNAT I VE VERSI ON 
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A doro 1e de vole, /(lf e11s Deitas. 

0 GO DH EA D hid, devout ly I adore T hee, 
Who tru ly art wit hin th e form s befo re me: 

To Th ee my hea rt I bow with bended knee, 
As fai ling quit e in contemp lating T hee. 

2 Sight, touch and taste in Thee arc eac h deceived; 
The car a lone most safe ly is be lieved; 
T believe all the Son of Go d ha s spoken ; 
Than Trut h's own wor d there is no truer toke n. 

TOO 

..... 
-

THE BL ESSE D SACRAMENT 

3 God only on th e cross lay h id from view; 
Out here lies hid at once th e Manhood too; 
And I , in both profess ing my belief, 
Make th e same pray er as th e repentant thief. 

4 T hy wound s, as Thoma s saw, I do not sec, 
Yet Th ee co nfess m y Lord and Goel to be ; 
Make m e believe Thee ever more and mor e; 
In Thee my hope , in T hee my love to store. 

5 O th ou memorial of ou r Lord 's own dy ing; 
O living bread , to mor ta ls life sup plying ; 
M ake Thou my sou l hencefor th on Thee to live , 
Eve r a taste of heavenly swee tn ess give. 

6 O loving Pelican; 0 J esus, Lord; 
Unclea n 1 am, but cleanse me in T hy bl ood; 
Of which a single drop , for sinne rs spilt , 
Can purge th e un iverse from a ll its guilt. 

7. Jesus, whom fo r the present ve iled I sec, 
Wh at I so thirst for, 0 vouc hsafe to me: 
That I may sec Thy cou nt enance un fo lding, 
And may be ble st T hy glory in behold ing. 

ISt. T ltomns Ar1uinos. Tr. E. Cnswa /1, 1814-78.) 
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Q JESUS CH RIST , remember, 
Wh en T ho u shnll co me ngnin 

Upo n the clouds of heaven, ' 
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2 Reme mber then, 0 Sav io ur, 
I suppll cnle o r T hee , 

I -~. 
I 

.J. . 
-

Wi1h nil T hy shin ing trn in ; 
When e very eye shnll sec T hee 

In Delity revea led, 
\.Vho now upon this nltnr 

In sile nce rut co nccnlcd. 

Thnt here I bowed be fo re Th ee 
U 1lo n my bended knee ; 

That he r~ J owned Thy presence, 
And chd not Th ee deny; 

And glo rified TI1y grea tness , 
TI 1ough hid from humnn eye. 

3. Accept. divi ne Redeemer, 
Th e homage o{ my pra ise· 

Ile Th ou lhe light and ho no~r 
And glory or my dnys. 

Be T hou my consolat ion 
When den th is drn wing nigh · 

Ile Th ou my only treas ure ' 
Th rough nil eternity . 
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ll JJ I _ ,. -- r, - - .. - .. .. r r r r r I I -, 

I 1 I I J J ~ .n. - 'I , . 
--- 11. - . -n - -n 

I I 

"i JJ I - -- r, --
• r r r f f' r r- r r r 

I I ,.J ,.J ,.J J .. J .J J 
IL '11.e - - ~ 

n ·- '#. -· r, - -- ,, ·- " -·- " 
I I 

194 

THE BL ES SED S A CRAME N T 

5 1NG, my 1ongue , the Sav iou r's glory, 
Of H is fl esh the m yste ry sing; 

Of the 13lood , a ll price excee ding, 
Shed by our imm ortal Kin g, 

Des tin ed, [or 1he wor ld 's redempti on, 
F rom a nob le womb to sp ring. 

2 Of a pure and spotless Virgin 
Born [or us on ea rth below , 

H e, as Man with man co nvers ing, 
Sta y' d , the seeds o( truth lo sow ; 

The n H e closed in sole mn order 
Wond rously Hi s lifc of woe. 

3 On the night o[ 1hat Las t Supper, 
Sea ted with Hi s chose n band , 

H e th e Paschal vict im eat ing, 
Fi rst fulfils the Law's co mmand; 

Th en, as Food lo Hi s Apo stles 
G ives Hi mself wi1h H is ow n hand. 

4 W ord made F lesh, the br ea d of n atu re 
By H is word to fle sh H e turn s; 

Win e int o Hi s 131ood H e changes: 
\.Vhat !hough sense no change disce rns? 

On ly be lhc heart in ea rne st , 
Fai th her lesson qui ckly learn s. 

Tr111111111 ergo sacra111e11111111. 

5 Dow n in ad ora1ion fa ll ing, 
Lo! the sac red Ho st we hail ; 

Lo! o'er anc ient fo rms departing, 
Newer ril es of gra ce preva il ; 

Fait h , for a ll defec ts supp lying, 
W here th e feeb le senses fa il. 

6. To the Eve rlast ing Fat her , 
/\nd the Son who re igns on high, 

Wit h th e H oly G host proc eed ing 
For th fr om Eac h etern a lly, 

Ile sa lvation, honour , bl ess ing , 
Mig ht, and endl ess maj esty. 
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DIVIN E MY STERIES 

SWEET SACRAM ENT DIVIN E 

66 66 886 F . STANF IELD 

SW EET Sacrament div ine , 
Hid in Thine ea rth ly home; 

Lo, round Th y lowly shrine 
With suppliant heart s we come: 

Jesus, to T hee ou r vo ice we raise 
In so ngs of love and hea rtfe lt prai se; 

Sweet Sac ram ent div ine. 

2 Swee t Sacra ment of peace, 
D ear hom e for eve ry hea rt , 
Wh ere r estless yea rnin gs cease, 
And so rr ows all depart: 

T here, in T hin e ea r. a ll tru stf ully 
W e tell our tal c o( mise ry; 

Swee t Sacrament of peace. 

f r 

r· 

i 

3 Sweet Sacra me nt o[ rest, 
Ar k from the ocean's ro a r ; 
Within Thy s helter blcst, 
Soo n may we reac h the shor e : 

Save us, for sti ll th e tempest ra ves 
Save, lest we sink beneath the wa v~s ; 

Sweet Sac ram en t of rest. 

4 . Sweet Sac ram en t divine , 
Eart h's light an d jubi lee; 
Tn Thy far depth s clo th shine 
T hy Godhcad 's M ajesty: 

Swee t Light , so shin e on us, we pray 
Th a t ear thl y joys may fa de away; ' 

Sweet Sacrame nt div ine. 

II' Su m(i,td, 1835-1914.I 

THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 

ALTERNAT I VE VERSION 127 
SAN T ISSIMUM 66 66 886 
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A. GR EGO RY M URRAY, 0.S.B. 
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SULPJCE 

THE BL E SS E D SACRAMENT 

0 SACRAM ENT M OST HOLY 

76 76 

0 SAC RAM ENT mo st holy, 

0 Sacra ment divine, 

All prai se and all thanksgiving 

Be ever y mo ment T hin e ! 

-r r 

(Trndltlonal . l 

GOUNOD 

r· \ 

THE BL ESSED SACRAMENT 

128 ALTERNAT I VE VE RSION 

76 76 Tradirional (F.T.) 
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TH E BL E SS E D SA C RAMENT 

SouL OF Mv SAVI OUR 
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w. M AII E.R, S.J . 
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TH E BL E SSED SACRAM E NT 

A 11ima Christi. 

S OUL of my Savio ur , sa nctify my breas t ; 
Body of Chr is!, be ·n1 ou my sav ing guest ; 

Blood of my Savio ur, bathe me in Thy tide , 
Wash me with wate r nowing from T hy side. 

2 Strength and protection may Th y Passio n be; 
0 Bless~d Jesus, hear and answer me; 
Deep in T hy wound s, Lord , hide and shelter me; 
So sha ll'! never, never part from Thee. 

3. G uard and defend me from the foe malign; 
l n dea th 's dread moments ma ke me only Thi ne; 
Ca ll me , and bid me come to Th ee on high , 
W hen I may prai se T hee with T hy saints for aye. 

(A scrlbt d to /'ope Jo/on XX /I , 1249- 1334 . Tr . U11k11ow11.J 
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130 WHEN THE PATRIARCH WAS RETURNING 

SALEM 87 87 77 A. H. MANN, Mus.D. 

.d .d 

W HEN the Patriarch was returning 
Crowned with triumph from the 

fray, 
Him the peaceful king of Salem 

Came to meet upon his way ; 
Meekly bearing Bread and Wine, 
Holy priesthood's awful sign. 

2 On the truth thus dimly shadowed 
Later days a lustre shed; 

When the great High-Priest eternal, 
Under forms of Wine and Bread, 

For the world's immortal Food 
Gave His Flesh and gave His Blood. 

3 Wondrous Gift! -The Word Who 
fashioned 

All things by His might divine, 
Bread into His Body changes, 

Into His own Blood the wine;
What though sense no change per

ceives, 
Faith admir es, adores, believes. 

4 He Who once to die a Victim 
On the Cross did not refuse, 

Day by day upon our altars, 
T hat same Sacrifice renews; 

Through His holy priesthood's hands, 
Faithful to His last commands. 

5. While the people all uniting 
In the Sacrifice sublime , 

Offer Christ to His high Father, 
Offer up themselves with Him; 

Th en together with the priest 
On the living Victim feast. 

202 

[Tr. E. Caswall , 1814-78.) 

OUR LADY 

Goo IN WHOM ALL GRACE DOTH DWELL 
N UN KOMM, DER HEIDEN 
HE TLAND 

131 
WALTER'S Gesangbuchlein, 1524 

(A.G.M.) 77 77 

Summae Deus clementiae. 

GOD in whom all grace doth dwell! 
Grant us grace to ponder well 

On the Virgin's dolours seven, 
On the wounds to Jesus given. 

2 May the tears which Mary poured 
Gain us pardon of the Lord
Tears excelling in their worth 
All the penances of earth . 

3. May the contemplation sore 
Of the wounds which Jesus bore, 
Source to us of blessings be 
Through a long eternity. 

[As crib ed to Callisto Pa/1111abella , 18th Cent. 
Tr. E . Caswa/1, 1814-78.) 
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132 Av e MARIA ! 0 MAID BN, 0 M OTI-IER 

AVE MAR TA 11 JO 11 10 and Refrain A. GREGORY MURRAY, O.S.B. 

' 

' 

OUR LA D Y 

A VE MARfA! 0 Maiden, O Mother, 
Fo nd ly thy children a rc ca lling on thee. 

Thine arc tbc graces unclaimed by ano ther, 
Sinless and beautif ul, Star o( the Seal 

r r-

M ater (Unabilis, ora pro nob is! 
Pray fo r th y chil dre n ll'ho ca ll 11po 11 th ee; 

A ve sa11ctiss i111a! Ave p11ri.1·si111a! 
S inl ess and bea u tif ul, Star of the Sea I 

2 Ave Maria ! the night shades arc Calling, 
So(tly our voices ari c unto thee, 

Earth 's lonely exiles for succo ur arc call ing, 
Sinless and beautiful, Star o( the Sea ! 

/of (l(cr am abilis, om pro nob is! etc. 

J. Ave Mar ia I thou porta l o( hca".en, 
[[arb our o( rc(ugc, to thee do we flee, 

Lost in the dar kness, by stor my winds driven ; 
hine on our pat hway. (air Star of the Sea ! 

tvfor er a111abilis. ora fll'O no his I l'lc. 
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133 DA ILY, DAILY , S ING TO MARY 

OMN I DTE DI C MARTA E 87 87 D Ge rm an Prope r M elody 

DAI LY , dai ly, sing to Mary, 
Sing, my so ul , her prai ses du e, 

All her (casts, her ac tions wors hip, 
With th e hea rt's devotio n tru e. 

Lost in wo nd er ing conte mpl atio n, 
De her majesty co nfe ssed , 

Ca ll her M oth er , ca ll her Vir gin, 
Happ y Mot her , Vir gin blcst. 

206 

OUR LADY 

2 She is migbt y to deliver , 
Ca ll her , trust her lov ingl y; 

Wh en the tempest rages ro und the e, 
She will ca lm the troubl ed sea. 

Gifts o( heave n she has given, 
No ble lad y, to our race; 

She th e Queen who decks her su bjects 
With the light o f God's ow n grace. 

3 Sing, my ton gue, the Vir gin's tr op hies, 
Wh o for us her M ake r bore; 

For th e cu rse of o ld inflicted. 
Peace a nd bless ing to resto re. 

Sing in songs of praise unendin g, 
Sing th e wo rld 's maj est ic Queen , 

Weary not , nor fain t in te lling 
A ll th e gi(ts she i;:ivcs to men. 

4 All my senses , hea rt , affect ions, 
Striv e to show he r glory fo rth ; 

Sp read ab road th e swee t memoria ls 
Of th e Virg in 's pri celess wo rth. 

W here the voice o f mu sic thrillin g, 
Wh ere the tongue of eloqu ence 

Th at can utter hymns beseeming 
All her matchless exce llence? 

5. All o ur joys do flow (rom Ma ry, 
All then joi n her pr a ise to sing; 

Tr embl ing sing the Vir gin Mot her
Mother of ou r Lo rd and K ing. 

Wh ile we sing her awf ul glory 
Far above ou r fancy's reac h , 

Le t ou r hea rts be qui ck to offer 
Love the hea rt alone ca n teach. 
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OUR LADY 

H o L v LI GHT ON E ARn1' s H ORIZON 

87 87 D DoM B ERNARD Sou:,. 0 .S.B. 
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H OLY light on ea rth 's hori zon. 
Sta r o( ho pe to Callen man , 

Light amid a wo rld o( shaJlows , 
Dawn of Go d' s rede mpti ve plan. 

Chose n Crom eterna l ages, 
Th ou alone of all our race, 
13y thy Son's atoning merit s 
Wast conce ived in perf ect grace. 
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OUR LADY 

2 Mo ther of the world 's Redeem er, 
Promi sed from the dawn of tim e: 
H ow co uld one so highly favo ur ed 
Share th e guilt of Adam's cr ime? 

Sun and moo n and star s ado rn thee, 
Sinless Eve, triu mphant sign; 
T hou a rt she who crushed the ser pent, 
M ary, pled ge of life di vine. 

3. Eart h below and highest heave n 
Prai se th e splendour of th y stale, 
Thou who now a rt c rowne d in glory 
Was t conce ived immacu late. 

H a il, beloved of the Fat her, 
Mother of His only Son, 
Myst ic 13ride of Love ete rna l, 
Hail , thou fa ir and spot less one! 

209 

(Tr . E . Cnswa/1, t8t4-78.J 



135 
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OUR L A DY 

HOLY QUE ilN, W E B END B EFORE TH EE 

87 87 D 

H OLY Queen, we bend before thee
Queen of purity divine: 

Make us love th ee, we imp lo re thee, 
Make us tr uly to be th ine. 

T hou by faith the ga tes unfo lding 
Of the kingdo m in the skies, 

H ast to us, by faith beholding , 
Shown the land o( Parad ise. 

2IO 

G. HERBERT 

O UR LA D Y 

2 Thin e the province to del iver 
Souls that deep in bondage lie; 

T hin e to cr ush, and crus h (or ever, 
Li fe-dest ro ying heresy. 

Thine to show that ea rth ly pleasur es, 
A ll the wor ld's enchantin g bloo m, 

Ar c outrivall cd by the treasu res 
Of th e glorious world to come . 

3 Teac h, 0 teac h us, holy Mother, 
H ow to co nqu er eve r y sin; 

H ow to love and help eac h other ; 
H ow the pri ze of life to win. 

T hou to whom a Chi ld was given 
Gr eater than the so ns of men, 

Co min g down from highest hcav~n 
To crea te the wor ld aga in. 

4. 0 by that almight y Maker , 
Wh om th yself a Vir gin bore-

O by thy supreme C reator , 
Linked with thee fo r eve rm orc-

13y the hope thy name inspires, 
Ily o ur doom reve rse d thr oug h thee

H elp us, Queen o f ange l-choir s, 
To a b lest ete rnit y. 

ITr . E . Caswa/1 , 18 14-n J 
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HA IL MA RY, P EARL OF GRA CE 
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H AI L, Mary . Pearl o( Gra ce, 
Pure no wcr of Adam's race. 

An d vessel rar e o( Go d's electio n: 
Un stai ned as virg in snow, 
Serene as sunset glow. 
We sinners crave thy su re pro tect ion. 

?.T?. 

-

. 

. . . 

OU R LA D Y 

2 T hou Queen of h igh estate , 
Co nceived immaculate 
To for m Inca rnate Love 's pure dwell ing: 
T he Spir it fo und Hi s rest 
Wit hin thy sinless breast , 
A nd thence now joys beyo nd all tellin g. 

3 A faire r, pure r Eve , 
Did st thou her fall re tr ieve, 
Fo r ma n's deb t giving Goel in payment: 
T hy spot less fee t arc pr~e d 
U pon the se rpent's crest-
Go d 's stars th y crown , H is sun thy ra iment. 

4. T hroug h Hi s dea r Blood who died , 
By sinners c rucified, 
A rt th ou prese rved, and we forgiven ; 
H elp us to conque r sin , 
T ha t we may en ter in , 
T hroug h thee , th e Go lden Ga te to H eaven. 

1D0 111 /Jad e Camm , O.S.D.I 
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OUR LADY 

HA IL, THOU STAR OF O CEAN 

65 65 D 

' 
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' 

fl AIL , thou sta r of ocean, 
Por tal of the sky ; 

Eve r V irgin Moth er 
Of the Lord most hig h. 

O h I by Gab riel's Ave , 
U tter'd long ago , 

Eva's name revers ing, 
'Stab lish peace be low. 

214 

J . RIOIARO SON, 18 16-79 
(A.G. M.) 
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OUR LADY 

2 Oreak t he captive's fett ers : 
Ligh t o n bl indness pour ; 

All ou r ills expe llin g, 
Eve ry bl iss imp lore. 

Show thyse lf a mothe r ; 
Offe r Him our sighs, 

Who for us incarnate 
Did not th ee de spi se. 

3 Vi rg in of a ll virgins, 
To thy shelter ta ke us; 

Ge ntlest of the ge ntle , 
C haste and gent le make us . 

St ill, as on we journey, 
H elp o ur weak en deavo ur ; 

Till with thee and Jesu s 
W e rejo ice fo r ever. 

4. Through the highes t heave n , 
T o the a lmighty T hr ee, 

Fath er, So n, and Spirit , 
One sa me glory be. 

19th C:0111. Tr .£. Ca,"'a /1, 1814-78.J 
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OUR LADY 

I'LL S ING A HYMN TO MAR Y 

76 76 D 
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f LL sing a hymn to Mary , 
T be Mother of my God, 

The Virg in of all virgins, 
Of Davi d's Ro yal blood. 

0 teach me, holy Mar y, 
A lov ing song to frame, 

Whe n wicked men blaspheme the e, 
To love and bless thy name . 

H. F . H EMY, 1818-88 
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OUR LADY 

2 · 0 L ily of the Valley , 
0 mystic Rose, wha t tre e 

Or flower, e'en the fairest , 
l s half so fa ir as thee? 

0 Jct me, though so lowly, 
Recite my Mother's fa me : 

Wh en wicked men blasp heme thee, 
I'll love and bless thy name. 

3 0 noble Tower o( David, 
Of gold an d ivor y, 

Th e Ark of G od's own prom ise, 
Th e Gate of Heaven to me; 

To Jive, and not to Jove thee, 
Wo uld fill my soul with shame: 

Whe n wicked men blaspheme thee, 
I'll love and bless th y name. 

4. But in tbc crown of Mary, 
The re lies a wondro us gem, 

As Qu een of all the An gels, 
Wh ich Mary shares with them ; 

"No sin hath e'er defiled thee," 
So doth ou r fai th proc laim: 

Wh en wicked men blasph eme thee, 
I'll love and bless thy name. 

?. T'7 

11. Wyse.I 
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MASSABIELLE 

IMMA CULATE MARY 

11 11 and Refr a in French Proper M elody 
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J MMA CUL ATE Mary , our hearts are on fire, 
That tit le so woed'ro us fills all our desi re. 

Ave , Ave, Ave , Maria; 
Ave, Ave, Ave , Mar ia. 

2 We pray for God's glory- may H is kingdom come, 
We pra y for H is Vicar, our Fat her and Rome. 

Av e, etc. 

3 We pra y fo r our Mother th e Churc h upon eart h , 
And bless, sweetest lady , the lan d of ou r bir th . 

Av e, elc. 
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OUR LADY 

4 For poor , sick, affiicted, thy mercy we crave, 
And comfort the dying , thou light of the grave. 

A ve, elc. 

5 Th ere is no need, Mary, nor ever has been, 
Whi ch th ou cans t not succo ur , Imma cu late Queen . 

Ave, elc . 

6 In grief and temptation , in joy or in pain , 
We'll seek thee, our Mo ther, no r seek thee in va in. 

Av e, elc. 

7 In deat h's so lemn moment, our Mother, be nigh, 
As chi ldren of Mary , 0 leac h us to die . 

Ave , etc . 

8. Now lo God be all glory , and wors hip for aye, 
And lo God's Virgin Mot her an endl ess Ave. 

Ave, elc. 
IA 11011ymo11s.J 

ALTERNAT I VE WORDS 

THE bell of the An gelus 
Callc th to pray , 

In swee t tones an nou ncing 
Th e sac red Ave. 

Av e, A ve, Av e, Maria; 
Ave, Av e, A ve, Mar ia. 

2 An angel of mercy 
Led Bernade tte's feet 

Wher e nows the deep torrent 
Our L ady to gree t. 

Ave, elc. 
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3 Then rose on a sudde n 
A wind stro ng and wild, 

The hour of grace coming 
Made kn own lo a child. 

Ave , e1c. 

4. On Massabie lle, 
With wonde r·ing eyes 

She saw in her glory 
The mornin g star r ise. 

Ave, elc. 

IAr1011ymou.r .J 
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OUR LADY 

GABRIEL TO MARY 
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OUR LADY 
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I. THE JOY FUL MYSTER LES 

GABRIEL to Mary in th e H o ly Hou se 
Te tts the grea t story of the Roya l Dirth . 

H er Lord appeal s; she spea ks the shining word 
T hal brin gs the Word of God from heave n to ea rth . 

M ot her a11d Q11ee11 of th e ll o ly R osa ry, 
/11 joy an d b iller pai 11 and glory ivo11. 
As we rem em be r, 0 rem emb er us. 
D efe nd a11d gua rd the Kin gdo m of thy So n . 

·-..:,,,, 

2 The re on the threshold of he r Visitat ion, IJJJJ ldd 
Ark of her Go d , bearing the Ch ild, she stays. 
A nd , grace d in gree ting, John lea ps up for Joy. 
F rom thi s day forwa rd all sha ll tell her pra ise. 

lvlot her a11d Q11ec 11, etc. 

3 In Bet hlehem, made littl e (or o ur sake, 
Lord of th e Wo rld, agai nst her heart He lies, 
An d in the da rk a su dden glory breaks 
Of ange ls sing ing in the Chri stmas skies. 

M o th er and Queen , etc. 

4 ow in the temp le cour t, upli fting H im, 
Simeo n, the just, beholds at last his Lor d. 
Th e Moth er and the Child fo r ou r repr ieve 
Mu st share a like the Pass ion and the Sword . 

M oth er and Quee n , ere. 

5. T he long sea rch ends; she finds agai n her Son, 
Wisdom mad e you ng, who learns of human art. 
Unsee n the final parting , still she kee ps 
Th e memory o[ a ll within her hea rt. 

Mother a11d Quee n, ere. 

22 1 
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OUR LADY 

T IIE H OUR IS CO ME 
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OUR LADY 

11. THE SORROWFUL MYSTERI ES 

THE hour is come. 0cnca th th e o live trees 
Lone ly He P.rays and co m fort tli'erc is none . 

Our sins up on Him , Passion a ll fo reseen , 
In bl ood and sweat, " Th y Will , Th y Will be don e." 

Moth er a11d Queen of the Ho ly R osary, 
/ 11 joy and bitter pain and J?lory won . 
As we rem em ber, 0 rem emb er us . 
D ef end and guard the Kin gdo m of thy So n . 

2 T hey tic Him to the pillar. Arm s aloft , 
Silent He sta nd s an d swif t th e lashes fa ll , 
T he weig ht ed th ongs th at bruise aga in and wo un d. 
On Him is laid th e gui lt , the guilt of all. 

M other and Queen. etc. 

3 T he sca rlet cloak , th e rod , the tangle d th orns 
Crow ni ng the sac red head , the gentl e brow, 
And und erneat h the red bloo d tr ick ling dow n. 
0 Kin g o( G lory, on our knees we bow! 

M other and Q11ee11, etc. 

4 He bears the heavy cross we laid on Him 
In to th e crow ded street, the clamorous day. 
Befo re Him sta nds the hill of Sacri fice 
And Mary waits beside the dolorou s way. 

Moth er and Q11een, etc . 

5. In agony of death , H e lifts Hi s Voice, 
Crying alou d aga inst th e so mbre skies, 
" It is ac hieved! "- our ranso ming , ou r gra ce, 
Our way to li(c- then bows H is head and dies. 

M o ther a11d Q11ee11, etc. 
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OUR LADY 

H E RI SES IN THE DAWN 

10 10 10 10 
and Refra in MOTHER F. T uRNDULL, R .S.C.J . 
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OUR LADY 

.d 

Ill. THE GLOR!OUS MYSTERIES 

HE rises in the dawn behind the stone , 
J esus, ou r Life and p ledge of victo ry. 

Beyond a ll pain , sli ll loving ly H e wears 
The Wounds He bor e (or us up on the Tree. 

Moth er and Q11ee11 of th e H oly R osary, 
/11 joy and bill er pain and glor y wo ri. 
As we rem em be r, 0 rem em ber 11s. 
D efe nd and g 11ard th e Kin gdo m of th y S011. 

2 He lifts Hi s hands in blessing and asce nds, 
C limb ing above the star s to Par ad ise. 
Now .in th e holy p lace beyond the veil 
The pleadin gs of Hi s Wounds for eve r rise. 

M o rher and Q11ee11, etc. 

3 The H oly G host comes dow n ; the Church is born , 
K ingdom of God revealed in wind and flame . 
So quicke ned and made stro ng, she ever tells 
In every tong ue the glories of H is Na me. 

Mo th er and Q 11ee11, etc . 

4 She co mes (or th from the porta ls o( th e grave 
Fa ir as the mo on and like the morn ing ligh t. 
She moves in bea uty and in innocen ce 
To meet aga in he r Son on H eaven's heig ht. 

Moth er an d Queen, etc . 

5. Th e Sai nts in glory sec the fa ce o( God , 
Thron ging the ways abo ut H is m ercy-sea l. 
A nd Ma ry of the Sorrow s is thei r Queen 
T he sta rs her crown , the whole wor ld a t her Ccet. 

M o rher and Q11ee11, etc. 

lC/ w rl as Fr aser. I 
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OUR LADY 

Mother of God, Our Lad y of Good S11eeo11r, 
Star of our rro11blcd sea, 
Shine 0 11 11s, gu ide us . br ing us hom e at last 
To share thy Son with th ee. 

HOW silent in the lonely ca ve of Bethlehe m, 
The Child is born 

A nd, help less on the Virgin M other's breast, 
H e lies on Chr istmas morn! 
A mother 's love, a creatur e's adoration 
In her behold ! 
E mm anuel, Sa lvatio n of mankind 
li er gent le arms enfo ld. 

Moth er of God, ere. 

2 Beneat h the cross, whe re ban gs the dyin g Chri st she stands, 
In gr ief a par t. 
And there the seve n swor ds and sorr ows meet 
Within the mother 's heart. 
Ah , sec, across what gu lf of pain she oITcrs up 
The C rucified-
For us the nai ls, the thorns, th e thir st, the lance 
Deep in Hi s sacred side. 

Mot her of God, ere. 

3. T he go lden a ltar stands before the th rone of God 
Tn parad ise, 
And still the pleadings of th e wou nds of Chri st 
For us poor sinners rise. 
And she is there, our hope, our que en, our mo th er, 
All sor row past, 
Who lov ing lifts the wo und ed hands that plea d 
T ill we come home at last. 

Mot her of God, ere. 
ICho rl cs Froser.l 
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VAUGHAN 

OUR LA DY 

LOOK D OWN, 0 M o nn: m MAR Y 

76D 76 D an d Refra in J. RICIIARDS0N, 18 16-79 (A.G.M.) 

' 

' 
p -r F 

Dal 1110 celesta. 

L OOK down , 0 Mot her Mary , 
From thy bright thr one above; 

Cast down up on thy children 
One on ly glance of love; 

And i( a hea r t so tend er 
With pity nows not o'er, 

Th en turn away, 0 Mothe r , 
And look on us no more. 

Look dow n, etc. 

Fine 

OUR LA DY 

2 Sec how, ungra teful sinners, 
We stand before thy Son ; 

His lov ing heart upbraid s us 
T he evil we have done. 

But if thou wilt appease Hi m , 
Spea k for us bu t one word; 

Fo r thu s thou cans t obtain us 
T he pa rdon of our Lord. 

Look down, etc. 

3 0 Mary, dearest Mot her , 
If th ou wouldst have us live, 

Say th at we a re th y chil dren, 
A nd Jesus will fo rgive. 

Our sins make us unwo rthy 
T hat title st ill to bear , 

13ut th ou ar t st ill our M oth er ; 
Then show a mother's ca re . 

Look down, etc. 

4. Unfo ld lo us thy mant le, 
T here stay we without fea r ; 

What evil can befa ll us 
If , Moth er, tho u art near? 

0 kind est , dea rest Mother, 
T hy sinfu l childr en save; 

Look down on us wit h p ity, 
W ho thy pro tection crave. 

Lo ok down, etc. 

ISt . Alp/1 011S11s, 1696- 1787. 1'r. E . Vrmglu111. C .SS .IL 1~27- 1908.) 
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145 MARY, FROM THY SACRED IMAG E 

T HY SACRED IM AGE 87 87 D F. W ESTL AKE, 1840-98 

J 

OUR LADY 

M ARY, fro m th y Sacred Im age 
With th ose eyes so sad ly swee t, 

Moth er of Perpetua l Succour ! 
Sec us knee ling at th y [ee l. 

In thin e arm s thy C hild thou bcarcst, 
Source of all thy joy and woe; 

What th y bliss, how deep th y sorr ows 
Mother , th ou alone cans t know. 

2. O n th y face He is not gazing, 
No r on us is turn ed H is glance , 

For Hi s an xious gaze H e fixes 
On th e Cross, an d Recd , and Lance. 

To th y hand H is hand s arc clinging 
As a child would clin g, in fear 

Of th at vision of the torme nts 
Of H is pass ion drawin g near . 

231 
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146 MARY IMMA CULATE , STAR Of TU E M ORNING 

IMMA CU LA TA II 10 11 10 French Christmas Carol 
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M ARY I mmac ula te, Sia r o f t he mornin g, 
C hose n befo re the creatio n bega n , 

C hose n to brin g, in the ligh t of th y daw ni ng, 
Woe to the serpe nt a nd rescue to man. 

2 H ere, in a n orbi t o f shadow a nd sa dn ess 

I 

I 

J 

I 

Ve ilin g th y sp lend our , thy co urse thou hast run : 
No w thou a rt th rone d in a ll glory an d gladn ess, 

C row ned by th e ha nd o f th y Saviou r a nd Son. 

I 

1 - -

O U R LADY 

3 Sinne rs, we wors hip th y sin less pe rfect ion; 
Fa llen a nd wea k, fo r th y pity we p lea d : 

G ra nt us the shield of th y sove reign protec tion , 
Meas ure th ine a id by the depth of ou r need . 

4 F ra il is ou r natu re , a nd str ict ou r proba t ion , 
Wa tchf u l the foe th at wou ld lure us to wrong : 

Succou r our so uls in the hour of temp ta tion , 
M a ry Imma cu la te, lend er and str ong. 

5 Sec how the wiles o f th e serp ent assa il us, 
Sec how we wave r an d flinch in the fight : 

Let thi ne im mac ula te mer it ava il us, 
M a ke of our wea kness a p roo f of th y m ight. 

6. Dcnd fro m th y thr one at th e voice of our crying , 
Dcnd to th is ear th which th y foo tsteps have trod : 

Str etch ou t th ine arm s to us living a nd dying, 
M ary Im macula te, M other o f Go d. 
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LI E BSTE R IMMAN UE L 11 10 II 10 
HIMM ELS-L UST, 1679 

Adapted by J. S. BACH 
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M ARY Imma cu la te, Star of the mornin g, 
Cho sen before the crea tion began, 

Chose n to b r ing , in the light o f th y dawn ing, 
Woe to the se rpent a nd res cue to man. 

2 Herc, in an o rbit o f shadow a nd sadness 

I 

I 

o!J 
'I , 

Vei ling th y splendo ur , thy course thou hast run : 
No w thou a rt thr oned in all g lo ry an d gladne ss. 

C rowned by th e han d o f th y Sav iour an d So n. 

3 Sinn ers. we wo rship th y sinl ess perfe ct ion: 
ra llen an d weak, for thy p ity we plea d : 

Grant us the shield of th y sove reign prote ction , 
Measure th ine aid by the depth o f our nee d . 

2~4 

-

OUR LADY 

4 Frail is our na ture , a nd str ict our pr obation, 
Wa tch ful th e foe tha t would lure us to wrong; 

Succo ur ou r soul s in the hour of temptati on, 
Mary Imm acula te, tende r and strong. 

5 Sec how the wiles o( th e se rp ent assail us, 
Sec how we waver and flinc h in the fight: 

Let th ine imm acu la te mer it avai l us, 
Make of ou r weakness a pr oof of thy mi ght. 

6. Bend from thy throne at the voice of our cry ing, 
Bend to th is earth whic h thy footste ps have trod: 

Stret ch o ut th ine arms to us l iving and dying , 
Mar y Immac ulate, Mo ther of God. 

IF . IV . 1Vetl1trtll .) 
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147 MOTH ER OF Goo, WE HA 1L THY HEART 

MOTHER OF GOD CM and Refrain R.R . TERRY , 1865-1938 

M OT.HER of G od, we hail thy hear t , 
T hro ned in th e azure skies; 

While far and wide within its charm 
The whole creati on lies . 

0 sinless heart , all !toil I 
God's dear delight, oil !toil I 

Our home, 011r !tome is deep in thee, 
Eternall y , eternall y . 

2 Mother of God, from ou t thy heart 
Our Sav iour fashioned His; 

T he fou ntains of th e Pre cio us Olood 
Rose in thy depth s o f bli ss. 

0 sinless heart, etc. 

OUR LADY 

3 Mother of God, when near th y heart 
Th e unb orn Sav iour lay, 

H e taught it how to burn with love 
F o r sinn ers gone as tra y. 

0 sinl ess heart, etc. 

4 Mother of God , H e broke thy heart 
That it might wider bc,-

That in th e vastness of its love 
Ther e might be roo m for me. 

0 sinless heart, etc. 

5. M ot her o( Go d, th y heart hath heights 
On whi ch God loves lo dwell; 

And yet th e lowliest child o( ea rth 
Is we lcome there as we ll. 

0 sinless heart, etc. 

2~7 

(F . W . Faber, 1814-63.1 
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MATER AMABJL JS 

OU R L A DY 

M OTHER MARY! AT TH INE ALTA R 

87 87 D 

M OTHER M ary l a t thin e a ltar 
We thy little chi ld ren knee l ; 

Wit h a fa ith that ca nno t fa lter , 
To thy goo dne ss we appea l. 

We ar c see k ing (or a m o th er 
O'er the ea r th so waste and wide, 

And Crom olT Hi s C ross o ur 0r o ther 
Poi nt s to Mary b y Hi s side . 

J . M c K EE (H.M.} 

OUR LADY 

2 We have seen th y pi ct ure oft en 
With thy littl e Dab e in arms , 

And it eve r see med to soften 
A ll o ur so r rows wit h its charm s; 

So we w:int thee for o ur M o th er, 
In t hy ge ntle arms to rest, 

And to sha re with Him o ur 13roth cr 
That swee t pillow o n thy breast. 

3 We have none but th ee to love us 
Wi th a M o ther's fond ling ca re ; 

And ou r Fat her , God above u s, 
Did s us fly fo r refuge t here . 

A II the wo rld is da rk befo re us, 
We must o ut in to its stri fe; 

If th y fondness wa tch not o 'er us, 
O h, how sa d will be o ur life I 

4. So we take thee (or our M ot he r, 
And we claim ou r r ight to be, 

Dy th e gi(t o( o u r dear Br o th er , 
Lo vin g chi ldr e n un to thee; 

And ou r humble co nsecrat ion 
Thou wi lt sur ely no t des pise, 

F rom th y bri ght and lofty station 
C lose to J esus in th e sk ies. 

I I' . IV. r:abu. 1814-63 t 
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OUR LADY 

FAIR QUEEN OF ALL CREATION 

76 76 an d Refrain DoM BERNARD Sou :!, 0.S.B. 
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f AIR Queen of a ll creation , 
T hou new and faithfu l Eve, 

W ho did st for our sa lva tion 
T he Prin ce of Peace conceive. 

Light of the western .1·rus, 
Star of the H ebrides, 
Our Lad y of the Isles! 

I --
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t" • 

" ,.l • , . 

OUR LADY 

2 0 Mary , sinless Virg in, 
When God becam e thy Son, 

Our earth and highest heav en 
Wer e made in th ee but one. 

Ligh1 of 1he western seas, e1c. 

3 N ew dawn of grace and glory , 
Bri ght Mornin g Star serene, 

Tru e hope of all wh o love thee , 
T hou Mothe r , M a id and Queen. 

Ligh1 of 1he western seas. etc. 

4 So far from home we wander, 
Deset by Satan 's wiles ; 

O h, lead us by thy s plendour, 
Our L1dy of th e Isles . 

Light of the wes tem seas, 

5 Be nea r us with thy shining 
T o bani sh all our fe a rs, 

When we shall sec declining 
T he sun of earth ly yea rs. 

Light of the wes tern seas, 

6. And wh en th e night is ove r, 
And shad ows fad e away , 
Then may we see for ever 
The da wn of endl ess day. 

etc. 

etc. 

Light of the westem seas, etc. 

[D om Fabi n11 D11gga11, O .S.IJ.I 
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MAT l2R MISE RICO RDl AE 

M OTII ER OF M ERCY 

LM H. F. H e.MY, 1818-88 
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M OTHER of M ercy ! day by day 
M y love of thee grows more and more; 

T hy gifts arc str ewn up on m y way, 
Like sands upon the great sea-s hore. 

2 Thou gh pove rty and wo rk and woe 
T he ma sters of my life may be, 

Wh en times a rc wo rst, who docs not know 
Darkness is light, wilh love of thee? 

3 Bu t sco rnf ul men have co ldl y said 
Th y love was leadin g me from God; 

An d ye t in this I d id but tr ead 
T he very path my Sav iour trod. 

. I 
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OU R L ADY 

4 T hey know but litt le o[ thy wo rth 
Wh o spea k these hea rtless wo rds to me; 

For whnt did Jesus love on earth 
One ha lf so tenderly as thee? 

5 Get me th e grace to love thee mo re ; 
Jesus will give if th ou wilt plead : 

And, Mother, when life's ca res arc o'e r , 
Oh , I shall love thee then indeed! 

6. J esus, when H is three hours were ru n, 
Bequeat hed thee from th e Cross to me; 

And oh, how can I love th y Son , 
Sweet Mother, if I love not th ee? 

243 
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JENA 

OUR LADY 

ALTERNAT I VE VERSI ON 

LM 
VULP IUS'S G esa11gb11ch, 1609 

MOTH E R of Mercy! day by day 
M y love of thee grow s mo re and more; 

Th y gifts ar c strew n upon my wa y, 
Like san ds up on the grea t sea-s hore . 

2 Thou gh povert y and work and woe 
Th e m as ters of my li(c m ay be, 

Wh en tim es a rc wor st, who docs not know 
D arkn ess is light , with lov e of the e? 

3 Out sco rnful men have co ldl y sa id 
Th y love was leadi ng me fro m G od ; 

And yet in thi s I did but tr ead 
Th e ve ry path my Sav io ur tr od. 

4 Th ey kno w but littl e of thy worth 
Wh o s peak the se hear tless wo rds to me ; 

F o r what did J esus lov.c on c::irlh 
On e ha lf so tend er ly as thee? 

5 Ge t me th e grac e to lo ve th ee more; 
Je sus wi ll g ive if th o u wi lt plead: 

And , Mother, wh en life 's ca res a rc o'e r, 
Oh , I shall love th ee then ind eed! 

6. J esu s, when Hi s thr ee hour s were run, 
D.:q ucat hcd th ee from th e C ross to me; 

And o h , how ca n I love th y Son, 
Swee t Moth e r , if I love not th ee ? 

(A.G.M .) 

' 

.d 

U• 

IF . IV . Faber, 1814-63 .) 
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J>ERP ETUA 

OUR LADY 

MARY, L ET P ERPETUAL SU CCOUR 

87 87 and Refrain 

M ARY, let Perpetual Succo ur 
Be the an swer to our pr aye r ; 

For thy Son, of all th e wr etched 
Gi ves to thee perp etua l care. 

Ev er ready help has t thou, 
L et thy childr en f ee l it 110w . 

2. T hough we try to rise, yet ever 
Down in misery we fa ll , 

So lik e feeb le childr en sad ly, 
Fo r our Mother' s help we ca ll. 

Ev er ready help, etc. 
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TROCHRAGUE 

OUR LADY 

OF ONE THAT IS so FAIR AND BRIGHT 

Irr egu lar 

.... 

Q F one that is so fair and bri ght, 
Velut maris stella; 

Brighter than the da y is light , 
Parens ct puella; 

I cry to thee to turn to me, 
Lady, pray thy Son fo r me, 

Tam pia, 
That I may come to thee, 

Maria . 

F. DuPFY 

.... 

' 

Ma iden mild 

OUR LADY 

2 In sorrow counse l thou art best, 
Fel ix fecundata; 

For all the weary thou art rest , 
Mater hono rata; 

Beseech Him in thy mildest mood, 
Who for us did shed Hi s Blood, 

In cruce, 
That we may come to H im, 

In luce. 

3. Lady, flower of everything, 
Rosa sine spina; 

T hou bore Jesus, Heave n's Kin g, 
Grati a divina; 

Of all I say thou bore the prize , 
Lady, Queen of Para dise, 

Electa; 
Maide n mild, Mother 

Es eITecta. 

2 47 

(M ediaeval. I 
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154 
CA RLE K EMP 

OUR LADY 

0 COME TO TH E T HRONE OF GRA CE 

77 77 an d Refra in DoM GREGORY BRUSEY, O.S .B. 

Q CO M E to th e thr one o( grace, 
0 co me to th e hea rt mo st pur e

T o Mary our ho pe o( life, 
1n whom sa lva tion is sure. 

0 Lady of Fati m a, hail, 
lm ma c11/ate M oth er of grace; 

0 pray for 11s. help 11s to -day 
Th ou hope of th e /111ma11 race. 

OUR LA DY 

2 Jm ma c11late H earl, we knee l 
To consecrat e a ll to Thee; 

T he present- its pain and joy 
The future - all it may be. 

0 lad y of Fat ima, etc. 

3 The Sun at th y Roya l wo rd 
Spun round like a splend id toy; 

Th e rose- peta ls show' ring down 
Pr ocla im thee ca use o( ou r joy. 

0 lady of Fatim a, etc. 

4 Th e Rosa ry, white and go ld, 
We ta ke from th y Vir gin hand ; 

A pledge of the power of God 
To hea l and stre ngthen our land. 

0 Lady of Fatim a, etc. 

5. 0 Moth er of all mankind, 
Lead R ussia back home aga in, 

T hat over a peace fu l wo rld 
Thy hear t may graci ously reign. 

0 Lady of Fa tima , etc. 

!M oth er J . Swcctmar,, H.S .C .J I 



154 
TH RONE OF GRACE 

OUR LADY 

ALTERNATIV E VERS ION 

77 77 and Refra in 

Q COME to the thr one of grace 
0 come to the heart most p~re 

To Mary our hop e of life, 
In whom salvat ion is sure. 

0 Lady of Fat ima, hail, 
lm111ac11/ate Mo th er of grace; 

0 pray for us, help 11s to -day
Tho11 hope of the l111111a11 race. 

252 

J. CoRLESS , C.S.Sr . 

1 

OUR LADY 

2 Imm aculate Hea rt, we kneel 
To consecrate all to Thee; 

The present - its pain and joy 
The future - a ll it may be. 

0 Lady of Fatima, etc. 

3 The Sun al thy Royal wo rd 
Spu n round like a splend id toy; 

Th e rose-pe ta ls show'ring down 
Proclaim the e cause of our joy. 

0 Lady of Fatima, etc. 

4 T he Rosa ry, while and gold, 
We take from thy Vi rgin hand; 

A pledge of the power of God 
To heal and strengthen ou r land. 

0 lady of Fatima, etc. 

5. O Mother o( all man kind, 
Lead Russia back borne aga in, 

Thal ove r a peacefu l world 
Thy heart may gracio usly reign. 

0 Lad y of Fatima, etc. 

(M otlie r J . Swcet mr111, U.S.C.J .I . 
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OUR LADY 

155 '~ I 0 M OTHER BLEST, Wn oM Goo BEsTow s 

ST. U R SUT~A 

I\ I . 
~ 

' I I I 

.J .J I . 
I 

M and Refrain F. WESTLAK[J, 1840-98. (If .G.M.) 

f' f' r ff -r qf y -r f qp 
I J J ' I I I I J I 

I I I I r 

.d. .J 

0 MOTHER b lcst, whom God bestows 
On sinners and on just, 

What joy, what hope thou gives t those 
Who in thy mer cy tru st. 

Thou art clement, thou arr chaste, 
Mary , rhou art fair; 

0/ all mothe rs swee test, best; 
None wit h th ee compa re. 

254 

- . 
i~f' 

~-

OUR LA DY 

2 O heav enly M other , mistress sweet! 
It never yet was to ld 

That suppliant sinner left thy fee t 
Unpiticd , un console d. 

Th ou arl clemen t, elc. 

3 0 M oth er , piti ful and mi ld, 
Cease not to pray for me; 

For I do love thee as a child , 
And sigh for love of thee. 

Th ou art c/emc111, elc. 

4 Mo st powe rfu l M other , all men know 
Thy Son denies thee nough t ; 

T hou askest, w ishcst it , and lo! 
Hi s pow er thy will hat h wrought. 

Th ou art c/e111e11t, etc. 

5. 0 M othe r blcst, for me ob tain , 
Ungra tefu l though I be, 

To love that God Who first could deign 
To show such love for me. 

Th ou art clc111c11t, etc . 

ISt . Alph o11s11s. 1696-1787. Tr £ Vn1111ha11, C .SS .R .. 1827-1908,1 
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OUR LADY 

156 0 PUR EST OF CREA TUR I.JS ! 

PURlSSIMA I I II 0 H . F. H EMY, 1818-88 (H.M .) 

Q PU RE ST o[ creat ure s ! swee t Mother! swee t Maid! 
Th e on e spo tless womb wherein Jesus was laid! 

Dark night hath come down on us, Mother! and we 
Look out (or thy shin ing, swee t Sta r o[ the Sea! 

2 Deep nig ht ha th come dow n on thi s rough-spoke n wo rld, 
And the banners of darkne ss arc boldly unfur led: 
An the temp est-toss ed Chur ch- all her eyes arc on thee, 
Th ey loo k to thy shining, sweet Sta r of the Sea ! 

OUR LADY 

3 H e gaze d on !hy so ul; it was spot less and fair ; 
Fo r the empire o( sin- it had never been there ; 
None had e'e r owned the e, dear Mot her , but H e, 
And Ile blessed thy clear sh ining, swee t Sta r of the Sea! 

4 Earth gave Him one lodgi ng ; 'twas deep in thy br eas t , 
And Go d fo und a home whe re the sinner finds rest; 
H is home and Hi s hiding-pla ce, both were in thee; 
H e was won by thy shining, swee t Sta r of the Sea! 

5. Oh, blissful and ca lm was the wonderful rest 
Tha t thou gavest thy God in thy virgi nal bre ast; 
For the heaven H e left H e found heave n in thee, 
And He shone in thy shining, swee t Sta r of the Sea ! 

IF . W . Faber. 18 14-63.1 



156 

OUR LA D Y 

ALTERNAT I VE VERS ION 

0 PUREST OF CREA TURES 11 11 11 11 R. L. DE P EARSALL (H .M.) 

0 PUREST of creatures! sweet Mother! sweet Maid! 
T he one spo tless womb wherein Jesus was laid! 

D ark night hath come down on us, Mo ther! and we 
Look out for thy sh ining, sweet Sta r of the Sea! 

2 Deep night hath come down on th is rough -spoken world , 
And the bann ers of darkness are boldly unfu rled: 
An the tempest-to ssed Church - all her eyes are on thee , 
They look to thy shin ing, sweet Star of the Sea! 

3 He gazed on thy sou l ; it was spot less and fai r ; 
For the empire of sin- it bad never been there; 
None had e'er owned thee , dear Moth er, but He , 
And He blessed thy clea r shining, sweet Star of the Sea ! 

4 Eart h gave Him one lodging; 'twas deep in thy breast, 
And God found a home where the sinne r finds rest ; 
His home and H is hidin~-place, both were in thee; 
He was won by thy shinmg, sweet Sta r of the Sea! 

5. Oh, blissful and calm was the wonder ful rest 
That thou gavest thy God in thy virginal brea s t; 
For the heaven He left H e found heaven in the e, 
And He shon e in thy shinin g, sweet Star of the Sea! 

IF. W. Faber, 1814-63.J 
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OUR LADY 

QUEEN OF THE HOLY ROSARY! 157 
1-.f. DO MINI C 86 76 76 76 J . HA LLETT S HEPPARD (J.M.) 

QUEEN of the H oly Rosary! 2 Queen of the Holy Rosary! 
Oh , bless us as we pray , Each mystery blend s with thine 

And o/Ter thee our ro ses The sacred life of Jesus 
Jn garlands day by day; In every step divine. 

While from our Father's garden, Thy soul was His fair garden , 
With loving heart s and bold, Thy virgin breast H is throne , 

We gather to thine hon our Thy thoughts His fait hful mirror 
Buds whi te, and red , and gold. Reflecting Him alone. 

3. Sweet Lady of the Rosary! 
Wh ite roses let us bring, 

And lay them round thy footstoo l 
Before our Infant King . 

For nestling in thy bosom 
God's Son was fa in to be 

The Child of thy obedience , 
And spotless purity. 
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!Emily M. Shapcote.J 



OUR LADY 

158 Q UEEN OF THE WORLD 

REGINA MUNDI IO IO IO 10 MOTI-IER F. TURNBULL, R .S.C.J. 

.d. 

260 

OUR LADY 

QUEE of the World , the stars around her sprea d, 
Up on the summit of the world she stands. 

Her heel is set upon the serpent 's head 
And grace falls shining from her outst retched hands. 

2 Queen of all Pain and Sorrow , she implores 
Our peace and healing with her dying Son; 

And Queen of Glor y, opening golden door s, 
She gives the golden treasures He has won . 

3 For He has made her Mother of all lands , 
And all our prayer she lifts above the sky, 

And all ou r grace is favour from her hands, 
Queen of our Intercession , hear our cry! 

4 Dark is the earth; our sins blot out the day , 
And evil, armed , sits upon the height. 

Thoug h all things fail, unshaken still we pray; 
Queen of the Dawning, rise upon our night! 

5. Queen of the World, the stars around her spr ead , 
Up on the summit of the world she stands. 

Firm is her foot upon the ser pent's head , 
O heal and bless us with those gent le hands! 

!Charles Fras,r .J 



OUR LADY 

159 REMEMB ER; 0 CREATOR LORD 

MEMENTO RERUM COND ITOR LM 

R EMEMBER, 0 Creator Lord , 
That in the Virgin's sac red womb 

Thou wast conceived, and of her ncsh 
Didst our morta lity assume. 

2 Mothe r of grace, O Mary blcst, 
To thee, sweet fount of love, we fly: 
Shield us throu gh life, and take us 

hence 
To thy dear boso m when we die. 

3. 0 Jesus, born of Virgin brig ht , 
Immortal glory be to Thee: 
Praise to the Father infinit e, 
And H oly Ghost, eternal ly. 
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S. 0 ESLE R, 1574- 1625 

"'f 
A . men 

)£. Caswa/1, 1814-78.) 

OUR LADY 

AN TATE 

SING, SING, YE ANGEL BANDS 

66 66 66 

160 
Traditional 

SING, sing, ye Angel Band s, 
All beautiful and bright; 

For higher still, and higher, 
T hroug h fields of sta rr y light , 

Mary, you r Queen ascen ds, 
Fa ir as the moon at night. 

2 A faire r newer than she 
On eart h hat h never been ; 

And save the throne of God , 
Your heavens have never seen, 

A wonde r half so bright 
As your ascending Queen. 

ff 

3 0 happy Angels ! look 
How beautiful she is; 

Sec ! Jesus bears her up , 
H er han d is locked in H is: 

0 who can tell the hei ght 
Of that fa ir Mother's bl iss? 

4 And shall I lose the e, then, 
Lose my sweet rig ht to thee? 

Ah no I the An gels' Queen 
Man's Mot her st ill will be ; 

And thou upon thy throne 
Wilt keep thy love for me. 

5. Sec ! See! the Eterna l Hand s 
Put on her radiant crow n, 

And the sweet Majesty 
Of Mercy sittcl h down, 

For ever and for ever, 
On her predestined throne. 

IF. W . Faber, 1814•63.I 



161 
0 STEL LA JA CO B 

OUR LADY 

STAR OF JA COB, EVER B EAMING 

87 87 

S T AR of Jac ob, ever bea ming 
With a radiance all divine; 

'Mid st the stars of highest heaven 
G lows no pur er ray than th ine. 

2 All in stoles of snowy whiteness 
Unt o th ee the Ange ls sing, 

Unto tJ1ee the virgin choirs, 
M other of the etern a l Kin g. 

3 Jo yful in th y path they sca tter 
Ro ses white and lilies fai r ; 

Yet with thy celestial bea uty 
R ose nor lily ma y comp are . 

J . RICHARD SON 

r r-
A . men. 

OUR LADY 

4 O that this low ear th of ours , 
An swe rin g to the ange lic strain, 

With thy pra.ises mi ght re-echo 
T ill the heavens r epl ied aga in! 

5. H ono ur , glory, virtue, merit 
De to thee, 0 Vir gin's Son, 

With the Fathe r and th e Spir it 
Whil e ete rn a l ages ru n . 

\ 

!Tr. E . Caswo/1, 18 14-78.1 



162 
LO ZE RE 

OUR LADY 

M OTHER OF Goo, AND DAUGHTER OF THY SON 

UN ISON 104 104 D T1111e from MA NUl! L DI! LA l.oZBRB 

M OTHER o( God , and daug hte r of th y So n, 
Yet Mother mine! 

The Lady of th y Lord , the H oly One , 
Thy C hi ld divine; 

Show me thy wondrou s 0abe, 
0 Mo ther M aid! 
Foreto ld of yo re; 

The treas ur e on th y vir gin boso m laid, 
Let me ad ore. 

266 

f 

OUR LADY 

2. M ot her of God , comme nd me to thy Son, 
As here I bend; 

And oh! commend me when my tas k is done 
And life shall end; 

W ithin thy out stret ched han ds 
1 leave m y heart, 
Lad y, with th ee : 

A wort hless gift w ith which thou wilt not part 
E ternall y. 

\ 

[1!11011ym o11s, S.J .) 



OUR LADY 

163 
GLO RI A 

THE GLADNESS OF TII Y M OTI-IERIIOOD 

L M J. M cQU AIO 

' 

Te gesrienrem gaudii s. 

THE glad ness of thy mo ther hood, 
T he anguish of thy sufTerin g, 

The glory now that crowns thy brow, 
0 Virgi n M othe r, we wo uld s ing. 

2 Ha il, blessed Mothe r, fu ll of joy 
In thy con sent , thy visit too: 

Jo y in the birth of C hrist on earth , 
Jo y in Him lost and found anew. 

3 Hai l, sorrowin g in His agony-
T he blows, the thorns that pierced 

Hi s brow; 
T he heavy wood , the shameful roo d

Ye a ! Quee n and chief of mar tyrs 
thou. 

4 Hail , in the triumph of thy Son, 
T he quickening flames of Penteco st; 

Shinin g a Queen in light serene, 
When all the world is tempe st-los t. 

5 0 come, ye nati ons, r oses brin g, 
C ulled from these mysteries divin e, 

And for the M other of you r Kin g 
Wi th loving hand s your chaplets 

twin e. 

6. We lay our homage at thy feet , 
Lord Jesus, T hou the Vi rgin 's Son, 

With F ather and with Parac lete 
Rei gning while endle ss ages ru n. 

IA11g11st/11e Ru cch/11/, O.P., 18th Ce11t. Tr . from 
f\!fr,rqui s of JJutc 's Br ev iary .) 
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OUR LADY 

ASSISI 

THou ART So WoNoRous FAIR 

66 664 

164 
F R. L EO, 0.S.F.C. 

. ,. 
I I I - -~-- -- ~ 

t.J I I j I 1'1 I 

J ..1.J..t ..J rl 
""' - " ~ 

I 

TH OU ar t so wond rous fa ir, 
0 M other of fai r love, 

Wit h thee, the moon above 
Not passing ly wou ld dar e 
Once to compare. 

2 0 charity divine, 
0 true Jove's pr iceless boon, 
When, on that fearfu l noon, 
My God, dear Queen, and thine 
Did make th ee min e. 

I 

- -- - - -
1'-1 I I r r r 

. .J .J _;.Jk.J ..I .J_ 

I I I 

3 T hou sawest Jesus dead, 
Yet in that dr eadf ul loss 
Did st thou ben eat h H is cross, 
Bowing thy r egal head, 
Take man instead. 

4. T hou moon of ear th 's black night , 
And pride of our poor race, 
Shade not thy glorious face, 
Dw ell a lways in ou r sight 
To give us light. 

[Fr . Mart /11, O .S .F.C. I 



165 
TYER 

OUR LADY 

THIS I S TH E IMAG E OF THE QU EEN 

86 86 87 886 H.F. HEMY, 1818-1888 

' 

Th e four bnrs between the last two commas nrc sometime s om itted, along with the 
second Inst line of cnch verse. 

2 70 

OUR LADY 

TIIlS is the ima ge of the Queen 
Who reign s in bliss above; 

Of her who is the hope of men, 
Whom me n and ange ls love. 

Mo st holy Mary, a t thy feet 
I bend a supp liant kn ee; 

In this thy own sweet mont h of May, 
Dear Moth er of m y Go d, I pray , 

D o thou remember me. 

2 T he h oma ge oficrcd at the feet 
Of Mary 's image here 

To M ary's self at once ascen ds 
Above th e sta rr y sphere. 

M os t holy Mary, a t thy feet 
I bend a suppli ant knee; 

I n nil my joy , in nll my pain, 
0 Virgi n born without a stain , 

Do thou remember me. 

3 Sweet arc the /low' rets we have cull 'd, 
T his image to adorn ; 

Dul sweete r far is Ma ry's self, 
T hat rose witt\out a thorn . 

Most holy Mary , al thy fee t 
I bend a supp liant kn ee; 

Wh en on the bed of death I lie, 
By H im who did for sinners die, 

Du thou remember me. 

4. 0 Lady , by tbc stars that make 
A glory ro und thy head; 

And by the pure up lifted han ds, 
Th at for thy childre n plead; 

Wh en at the Jud gment -sca t I sta nd, 
And my dr ea d Saviour sec ; 

Wh en wav es of night arou nd me roll 
And hell is ra ging for my soul ; 

0 then r emember me. 

27 1 

IE. Caswa/1, 18 14-78.) 



165 
LORETO 

.J .J.J 

OUR LADY 

ALTERNATIVE VERS ION 

86 86 87 886 

THIS is the ima ge of th e Queen 
Who reigns in bliss above; 

Of her who is the hope of men , 
\Vhom men and ange ls love. 

Mo st holy Mary , at thy fee t 
I benct a suppliatit knee ; 

In this thy own sweet mont h of May, 
Do thou remember me. 

Traditional (J.M .) 

OUR LADY 

2 The homage offered at the feet 
Of Mary's image here 

To Mary 's self at once ascends 
Above the starry sphe re. 

Mo st holy Mar y. at thy feet 
I bend a suppliant knee ; 

In a ll my joy , in a ll my pain, 
Do thou remember me. 

3 Sweet are the flow'rets we have cull 'd, 
This image to ado rn; 

But sweete r far is Mary·s self, 
T hat rose withou t a thorn . 

Most hol y Mary, at thy feet 
I be nd a suppli ant knee; 

When on the bed of death I lie, 
Do thou remember me . 

4. 0 Lady , by the stars that mak e 
A glory round thy heac!; 

And by the pure upl ifted hands , 
Th at fo r thy children plead; 

Wh en at the Ju dgment-seat I stand , 
And my dread Savio ur sec; 

\Vhcn waves of night around me ro ll 
O !hen remember me . 
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(E. Ca..wa/1, 1814-78.) 
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OUR LADY 

167 VIRGIN, WHOLLY MARVELLOUS 

SURGE 77 77 

' 
A . GR EGO RY MURRAY , O.S.B. 

V IRGIN , wholly marve llou s, 
Who did st bea r G od 's Son for us, 

Worthle ss is my tongue and weak 

4 H ea v'n and earth, and all that is, 
Thrill to-day with ecs tas ies, 
C hantin g glory unt o thee, 
Sin ging prai se with festa l glee. Of thy purity to speak. 

2 Who ca n prai se th ee as be ou ght? 
Gift s, with ever y blessing frau ght , 
Gift s that brin g th e gifted life , 
Th ou did st grant us, M aiden-Wife. 

3 God be ca me thy lowly So n , 
Made Him self thy little on e, 
Rai sing men to tell thy worth 
Hi gh in hcav 'n as here on earth. 

5 Cl1erubim with fo urfold face 
Ar e no peers of thine in gra ce ; 
And the s ix-win g'd seraphim 
Sh ine, amid th y splendour, dim . 

6. Pur er art th ou th an arc all 
H cav' nly hosts ange lical , 
Wh o deli ght with pomp and s tate 
On th y beaut eou s C hild to wait. 

)St , Epltr em Syru s, c, 307-373 . Tr , J . W , At k /11so11, S .J . , 1866- 1921. ) 

/\SSUM PTA EST 
UNISON 

OUR LADY 

WH O Is SH E A SCENDS So HI GH? 168 
75 75 A . GREGOR Y M URRA Y, O.S .B. 

WHO is she ascends so h igh , 
N ex t the heave nly K ing, 

Round about whom ange ls ny 
A nd her p ra ises sing? 

2 Wh o is she adorn ed with ligh t, 
Ma kes the sun her robe, 

A t whose fee t the quee n of n ight 
L ays her changing globe? 

3 Thi s is she in whose pu re womb 
H eave n's Pr ince rema ined; 

Th erefo re in no eart hly tomb 
Can she be co nt ained . 

4 H eave n she was , wh ich he ld that fire, 
Wh ence the wor ld took light, 

An d to heaven doth now aspir e 
Fl a mes with fla mes t'un ite. 

5. She tha t did so clearly shi;1e 
W he n ou r day beg un, 

Sec ho w b right her beams decline: 
N ow she sits wit h th e Su n. 

(Sir / ol, 11 B,a um om, 1583-1627,] 

277 



169 
QUEEN'S C ROSS 

OUR LADY 

O UR LA DY OF AB ERDEEN 

Irr egular M 0 111ER 8 . M ICHALEK, R .S.C .J. 
(H .M .) 

0 UR Lady of Good Succo ur , 
In th e ci ty by th e sea, 

Wh ere th e D on nows dow n th e va lley 
To gree t th e silve r D ec, 

Th e ashes of faith sti ll smou lder 
Wh ere th e fire of th e faith has been : 

Bring the o ld fait h back to Sco tland 
Ou r Lady of Abe rd een . 

OUR LADY 

· 2 Our Lady of Good Succour , 
In th e count ry sa ints have trod, 

While m artyr s and brave co nfesso rs 
Wh o gave thei r lives for God, 

O hea r the prayer of Columba, 
Of Ma rga ret, Sa int and Queen : 

Br ing the o ld fai th ba ck to Scot land 
Our Lady of Aberd een. 

3 Our Lady of Good Succo ur , 
T he love of God grows co ld 

I n a cou ntry that ha s for go tten 
T he sav ing trut hs of o ld; 

Bu t a br ight er dawn is breaking 
And a (a irer hope is see n: 

0rin g the old fa ith back to Scotland 
Ou r Lady of Ab erdeen. 

4. O ur Lady of Good Succour, 
In the happy days of old 

M en deck'd thy grac ious image 
Wit h silver an d with gold ; 

T houg h da rker days succee ded 
T hou still art Scotl an d 's Queen , 

Come back, come ba ck to Scot lan d 
Our Lad y of Aberd een. 

!Mo ll 1tr F . A . Forb es, R S.C.J.I 
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OUR LADY 

170 
SfNE LABE 

0 M AID , CONCEIVED W ITHOUT A STA IN 

DCM T raditio 11a/ 

r r 

Q MAID, conceived without a stain , 
0 Moth er bright and fair! 

Co me thou with in our hearts to rei gn, 
And grace sha ll triumph ther e. 

Hail, Mar y, ever und efiled I 

Hail, Q11een of p11rity I 

Oh , mak e rlry children clras te and mi ld, 

An d turn their lrearrs to thee. 

Q.• 

J 

2 Thou art far pur er than th e snow, 
Far bri ghter than the day; 

Th y beauty none on earth ca n know, 
No to ngue of man ca n say . 

Hail, Mory, etc. 

3. 0 M ot her of all mothers best , 
Who soothest ev' ry gr ief ; 

l n thee the weary find their rest , 
And anguished hear ts relief. 

/f ail. Mar y, ere. 

(C .SS.R. ) 
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SAINTS' DAY S 

All Saints 

0 CHRIST, B EFORE WH OSE THRONE 171 
CLE MENS LM 

' 
LA FEJLLEE: Met/rod e du 
Plainelra11t, 1782 (A.G.M .) 

o ,OHRIST, before who se th rone of 
grace 

Thy mothe r sta nds to plead ou r case, 
Exe rt thy love, and grant that we 
May share thy Father 's clemency. 

2 Ange ls, archa ngels, thrones and powers 
And all who gua rd the ,heavenly towe rs, 
From present, past, and fu ture ill 
With watchful eye preserve us still. 

3 Dlcs l prophet s and aposllcs, p lead 
Ou r gu ilty cause, and int ercede 
With our offende d Jud ge, tha t we 
W ith tears may move Hi s clemency. 

4 May ma rtyrs' robe s of puflJ)le dye 
Wi th sto ics of white confC6Sors vie , 
And boLh preva il to call us home 
From exile, and reverse our doom. 

5 Cha st.e tra in of vi rgins, b lest suppl ies 
Who , nursed in dese r,ts, fill U1e skies, 
And al l tJ1e cho irs of saints, ob ta in 
That we with you may jointly reign. 

6 Pr eserve thy faithful kingdom free 
From unbelieve rs ' tyranny, 
That a.11 mank ind united may 
One Pa stor of our souls obey. 

7. Great eve r-living God, to Thee , 
I n Esse nce One, in Per sons Three , 
Ma y all Thy works thei r tribute bring 
And every age Thy glory sing. 

(As crib ed to Rab a1111s Ma11rus , 776-856 . Tr , Primer, 1706,) 

28r 



172 
DALM ILLI NG 

UNISON 

SAINTS' DAYS 

All Saints 

Lo ! R ou No T HE T1-1RONE 

DLM 

LO! round the Throne, a glorious band , 
The Saints in countless myr iads stand, 

Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in Blood 
Th rough tr ibulation great they came; 
They bore th e cross, despised the shame; 
From all their labours now they rest , 
In God's eterna l glory blest. 

282 

H. M C FARLAN!! 

' 

SAINTS' DAYS 

2 Th ey sec their Saviour face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of H is grace; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
To Him the loud thanksgiving raise: 
" Wort hy the Lamb, (or sinners slain, 
Throu gh end less years to live and reign, 
Thou hast redeemed us by Thy Illood, 
And made us kings and pr iests to God."' 

3. 0 may we tread the sacred road 
That Saints and holy Martyrs trod; 
Wage to the end the glori ous str ife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life. 
To Thee , Redeemer, now we cry, 
Tha t Th ou wouldst join to them on high 
Thy servan ts, who this grace implore, 
Fo r ever and for evermore. 

(Trier Gcsa11gb11ch. Tr . 1l110 11. ( 
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ST. AGNES 

UN ISON 

SA I N T S ' DAYS 

St. Agnes 

SA INT AGNI:S, HOLY C HI LD 

Ir regu la r 

SA l T Ag nes, ho ly child , 
A ll purity , 

0 may we und efiled, 
lle pure as thee: 

Read y ou r blo od to she d 
Rather th an wit h sin to wed, 
And fo rth as martyrs led , 

To die like thee. 

Sai111 A g11es , /roly c/rild, 
A II purit y , 

0 ma y we und efiled, 
Be pure as thee. 

H. F. H EMY (H .M .) 

SAI NTS' D AYS 

2 0 Gen tle Pat roness 
Of holy youth, 

Ask God all those to bless 
Who love the truth; 

And guide us on our way, 
To the bright eternal da y, 
With our hearts pure and gay , 

Dear Saint, like thee. 

0 G entl e Patro 11ess 
Of holy youtlr, 

A sk God all those to ble ss 
Wh o lave the tmth . 

3. Look down and hear our pr ayer, 
From rea lms above; 

Show us a sister 's care, 
A mother's love: 

Be near us all throug h life, 
G uar d and keep us from all strife 
Till in eterna l life, 

We dwell with thee. 

Look dol\'11 and hear 011r praye r, 
From realm s abo ve; 

Show 11s a si.tt er·s care, 
A 1110 1/rcr's lo ve. 

(Cr ow 11 of Jesus U ym11al.l 
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ST. ANDREW 

SAINTS' DAYS 

St. Andrew 

WH13N C HRI ST OUR L ORD TO ANDREW C RI ED 

DCM 

..l ..1 

W HEN Chr ist our Lord to Andq :w cried: 
"Co me , thou, and fo llow M e," 

T he fisher left his net beside 
The Sea of Gali lee. 

To teac h the truth his Ma ster ta ught , 
To tread the path He trod 

Was all his will , and thu s he brou ght 
Unnumbered sou ls to G od. 

286 

Traditional 

: 

SAINTS' DAYS 

2 Wh en Andrew's hour had come, and he 
Wa s doo med like Chr is t to die, 

He kissed h is cross exu lti ngly, 
And thi s hi s lo ving cry: 

" 0 nob le Cross I O precious woo d! 
I long have yearn ed for thee; 

Upli ft me to my on ly goo d 
Who died on th ee for me. '.' 

3 T he fa ith that Andr ew ta ught once shone 
O 'e r a ll thi s kin gdom fai r ; 

Th e cross that Jesus died upon 
Wa s hon oured everywhere. 

Bu t evi l men that fait h beat down, 
R ev iling Andrew 's nam e; 

Th e cross , thou gh set in kingly crown, 
Beca me a sign of sha me. 

4. Sa in t Andr ew, now in bli ss abo ve, 
T hy fer vent pra yers renew 

That Sco tland yet aga in may love 
The faith , en tire and true; 

That I th e cross allotted me 
May bea r with patient love! 

'Tw ill lift me , as it li fted th ee, 
To reign with C hri st above. 

IE M . Barrett .J 



SAINTS ' DAYS 

175 
St. Andrew 

GR EAT SAINT AN DREW 

STUTTGAR T 87 87 
German. adap ted , probab ly by 

C. F. W1TT (c. 1660- 17 16) 

GREAT Saint Andr ew, fri end of 
Je sus, 

Lover of his glor ious cross, 
Ea rly by Hi s voice effective 

Ca lled from case to pain and loss. 

2 Strong Saint Andr ew, Simon's brot her, 
Who with has te frate rna l flew, 

Fain with him to share the trea sure 
Whi ch, at Jesus' lips, he drew. 

3 Blest Sa int Andrew, Jesus' hera ld , 
True Apo stle, ma rtyr bo ld, 

Who, by deeds his words confirm ing, 
Seal' d wit h blood the tru th he told. 

' 
.; .J .J .J .n 

4 Ne'er to king was crown so beauteous, 
Ne'e r was pri ze to heart so dear, 

As to him the cross of J esus 

When its promised joys drew near. 

5 Loved Saint Andrew, Sco tland' s pat ron , 
Watch thy land with heedfu l eye, 

Rally round the cross of Jesus 
AU her storie d chivalry! 

6. To the Fa ther, Son, and Spi ri t, 
Fount of sanctity and love, 

Give we glory , now an d ever, 
With the sa ints who reign above. 

IF . Oake/oy, 1802-80.1 
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SAINTS ' DA YS 

St. Co /umb a 

LET CHRIST IAN M EN 111S PR AISI! PR OCLAIM 

r 
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LET Christian men his praise proc laim 
Whom once the friend ly wave 

From Eri n brought, with zeal aflame, 
O ur fat hers' sou ls to save. 

2 T he warl ike pagan eagles fled 
Befo re the dove of peace , 

And faith by isle and inlet spread 
And fo und a rich increase. 

3 Iona's ha llowed shrine became 
A beacon to the wor ld; 

A banner of the sacre d ame, 
Fo r a ll the seas unfurled. 

4 O thou of kings true-born a king, 
Of Christ the herald-dove , 

O hear thy grateful children sing 
T heir joy o( thee, their love. 

5. Columba , with the heaven ly host, 
Make thine the praise we bring 

To Fat her, Son and H oly Ghost, 
T ill a ll the eart h shall rin g. 
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OBAN 

SAINTS' DAYS 

St. Columbo 

LIKE ABRAHAM 

11 10 11 10 and Refra in 

200 

DoM BER NARD SoLE, 0.S.B. 

Organ 

SAIN TS' DAYS 

LIKE Abraham , his native land forsaking, 
For love of God and for his holy name , 

With Chr ist his guide upon the troubled waters , 
To fair Io na's shores Columba came. 

Hear 11s, Columba! 
Light of Iona! 
Lead us to heaven across the wide sea; 
Wh en night is fall ing. 
Come at our calling , 
G11ide us, bright star, to our hom eland and thee. 

2 Before his sword, the Cross of Man·s Redeemer, 
From hill and glen a ll evil fled away; 

Wh ere night so long had shrouded all in darkness , 
1 ow dawned the true and hol y light of day . 

Hear 11s, Co/umba! etc. 

3. And when at last , to heaven's rest ascending , 
H e sees unveiled the glori ous face of God, 

Columba still pours blessings down on Scot land, 
Where once the Shepherd of Iona trod. 

Hear 11s, Colwnba ! etc. 

' 

(D0111 Fabian Duggari , 0 .S.B.I 
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SAINTS ' DAYS 

St. John the Bapti st 

178 0 SING THAT FEARLESS PROPHET'S PRAI SE 

CO RSTOR PHI E CM 

Q SING that fearl ess prophet 's prai se 
And sound his name abroad, 

Who se vo ice once rang o 'er Juda' s bills 
To hail the Lamb of God. 

2 His hallowed birth , long waited for, 
By angel's voice foretold, 

Announced the world 's redemption 
nigh, 

Desired from days of old. 

2Q2 

W. M cC LELLAND 

SAINTS' DAYS 

3 To John, the son of Zachary, 
The mystic cha rge Go d gave 

To bathe the world 's Red eemer pure 
l n Jordan's cleansing wave. 

4 ln vain did Herod 's wicked queen 
Her sinful vengeance seek 

Fo r loud against all tyrant vice 
Hi s lifele ss lips still spea k. 

5 In heaven beyond all mortals ble st, 
Great seer with martyr's palm, 

When death's dread angel leads us 
hence, 

Show us the saving Lamb. 

6. All glory to the Father be, 
The Spir it and the Son, 

While grace, the hea venly Jordan flows, 
Where we, baptised, are one. 
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BOSCO 

SAINTS' DAYS 

St. John Bosco 

THOU WH O Dm sT B EFRIEND THE FRIENDLESS 

87 87 and Refr ain 

THO U who didst befriend the friendless, 
Toiling here with heart so brave, 

By thy love and labour endless 
Fondly striving souls to save. 

Saint John Bosco, g11ard and g11ide 11s, 
We our hearts now pl edge to thee. 

Grant that we, what e'er betid e 11s, 
True to God shall eve r be. 

2 94 

W. MOORE (H.M.) 

SAINTS' DAYS 

2 Our imperfect work perfecting, 
Set our souls aflame with fire, 

AJI our thoughts and acts dir ecting 
Tha t they may to God aspire. 

Saint Joh n Bosco, etc. 

3 For th e young thy life was given, 
Tho u the poor didst hold most dear. 

Now when thou art thron ed in heaven, 
Help and bless thy children here . 

Sain t Joh n Bosco, etc. 

4 Grant that we may, sin defying, 
With the stre ngth that Fa ith can bring, 

Bravely living, bravely dying , 
Win the fight for Christ our King. 

Sa int John Bo sco, etc. 

5 Oft like th ee at Mary's altar, 
Let us crave her loving care, 

That our will may never fa lter, 
Help of Chri stians, hear our prayer! 

Saint John Bosco, etc. 

6. Unto boys thou wert a fathe r, 
Loving teacher, loya l friend, 

Grant that we may round thee gather 
At our eart hly journey 's end . 

Saint John Bosco, etc. 
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C RAl GLO C KHART 

SAINTS ' DAYS 

Blessed John Ogilvi e 

0 L OYED 0 (' Goo 

10 10 12 12 M OTI IER F . TU RNBUL L, R .S.C .J. 

0 LOV E D of Goel , 
Wea rin g the mart yr's th o rns, 

Br ight with that bloo d 
The hero best ado rns! 
F rom such a proff cr'cl crown 
Our feebler so uls wou ld nee ; 
Yet in our lesser trial s we turn 
For s treng th , to th ee ! 

?.On 

SAINTS' DAYS 

2 £lo rn o f t hat race 
Who se nesh and blood we share, 
And of that place 
On ea rth we hold as fai r ! 
We wou ld no t have th ee shun 
For us, one al ien so ul, 
Out fo r ou r ow n loved land we cry 
Make Scot land whole ! 

3 0 spir it tri ed! 
0 sw ord o f sup ple stee l ; 
Pr ou d will allied 
With gentler powe r to feel! 
Oeyo nd all gifts of men 
Do we thy grace desire , 
That so our altar-stones may spr ing 
A whit er fire! 

4 T hey racke d th ee long. 
Out cou ld not wreck thy will ; 
T he rope was str ong, 
Th y courage st ronger still ; 
Th y joy outstrip ped all pain 
As Goel suppl ied th y mi ght; 
0 ma y th y fa ith and fo rce d ispel 
O ur too long nigh t! 

5. Pra y fo r all men 
That a II from si 11 be fr ee I 
Pr ay ycl aga in 
For a ll bloo cl-link' cl wi th th ee ! 
And (o r th y br others pra y 
Named on the priest ly scro ll ; 
So may th y fame nol icily die , 
0 glor ious soul. 

20'7 

IJ. K . Robertrn 11.I 



SAIN T S ' D AY S 

Blessed John Ogilvie 

181 ON TH E B ATT LEF IELDS OF S COTLAND 

DRUM 87 87 D T. LAKELAN D, SJ. 

0 the battlefields of Scot lan d in the hour of victory, 
Th ere was hea rd the cry of heroes, "Ogilv ie, an Ogilvie: • 

Gallant son of gallant fath ers, it was thine as theirs to fight, 
But with gates of hell con tending, thou didst die for trut h and right. 

2 By the scaffo ld a ll undau nted, strong in grace we see thee still , 
Looking up , se rene and smiling , with a firm, unco nquer ed will. 
It is thy bright ho ur of tr iump h, like Our Lord on Ca lvary's cross, 
Victo ry is thin e in dying , endless gain in seeming loss. 

3. Blessed Martyr, hear thy children , be our guide an d show the way , 
Make us strong aod keep us steadfast in the warfare of to- day, 
Looki ng down from heights of glory, see in us thy kith an d kin , 
Teac h us thy stron g trust in Jesus, that we too may victory win. 

(Mo1/r u IV . L ong. R .S.C. J.J 
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SA INT S ' DAYS 

S t. Joseph 

182 D EAR H USB AND OF M ARY! 

11 11 11 11 JOSEPH S M ITH , Mus. D . 
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DEAJ_Z husband of Mar y! dear nu rse of ~er S:hild ! 
Lifc·s ways arc full weary, the dese rt 1s wild; 

Bleak sands a rc a ll roun d us, no home can we see; 
Sweet spo use of our Lad y, we lean up on thee. 

2 For thou to the pilgrim art fat her and guide, 
And J esus an d Mary felt safe by thy side; 
Ah , blessed Saint Jose ph , how safe I should be, 
Sweet spouse of our Lady, if thou wen with me! 

3 O blessed Saint Joseph ! how great was th y wor th , 
The one chosen shadow of God upon eart h, 
T he father of Jesus - ah, then wilt thou be, 
Sweet spouse o( our Lad y, a fat her to me ? 

4. Wh en the treasures o( God were uns hellered on earth , 
Safe keeping was found for them both in thy worth; 
0 father of Jesus , be father to me, 

-
~ 

J. 

Sweet spo use of our Lady, and I will love thee. 
(F . IV. Fabu. 18 14-1863 .J 
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CUST OS 

UNISON 

SAINTS' DAYS 

St. Joseph 

D EAR ST. JOSEPH , P URE AND G ENTL E 

87 87 and Refrain 

.J 

.J 

D EAR St. Josep h, pure and gentle, 
Guardian of the Saviour child , 

Treading with the virgin mother, 
Egypt's deserts rough and wild . 

Tradi tional (H.M.) 

Hail, St. Joseph, spo use of Mary, 
Blessed abov e all saints 011 high, 

When the deat h shades rou nd us gather, 
Teach, oh, teach 11s how to die. 

300 

SAINTS ' DAYS 

2 He who rested on thy boso m 
Is by countless saints ado r ed; 

Prostr ate ange ls in Hi s presence 
Sing hosan nas to thei r Lord . 

H ail, St. Josep h, etc. 

3 Now to thee no gift refus ing, 
Jesus stoo ps to hear thy pra yer; 

Then, dear sain t, from thy fair dwelling, 
G ive to us a fathe r's care . 

H ail, St. Jos eph, etc . 

4. Dear St. Joseph , kind and lov ing, 
Stretch to us a he! ping ban d ; 

Gu ide us throug h life's toils and sorrows, 
Safely to the d istant lan d. 

Hail, St. Joseph, etc. 

30 1 
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SAINTS ' DAYS 

St. Joseph 

184 HAI L ! H OLY Jos~ r 11, HAIL ! 

SPONSUS MARTAE 66 66 PSALTll RIOLUM HARM ON ICU M , 1642 
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H A ILI holy Joseph , ha il! 4 I lni:! holy Joseph , ha11! 
Hu sban d of Mary, ha il! Comra de of angels, hail! 

Chas te as the lily flower Chee r thou the h~irt s that fa int, 
I n Ede n 's peaceful vale. And guide the ste ps that foil. 

l la il! holy Josep h, ha il! 5 I I ail! holy Josep h, hail! 
Fathe r of Christ esteemed, God's choice wert thou alone! 
Fa ther be thou to those To thee the Wo rd made flesh 
T hy Fo ster-Son redeemed . Was subject as a Son. 

ll a il! holy Jo sep h, ha il! 6 Hail! holy Jo sep h, ha il! 
Prin ce of the House of God , T each us ou r flesh to tame, 
May Hi s best graces be And, Mary, keep the hea rts 
0 y thy swee t hands bestowed. That love thy husband 's na me. 

7. Mo the r of Jesus! b less, 
And ble ss, ye saints on high, 
All meek and simple sou ls 
Tha t to Saint Joocph cry. 

? fl ? 

IF . IV . Faber. 18 14-63.J 
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SAI N TS ' DAYS 

AL TERNA TI VE VERSI ON 

H AI L, H OLY JO SEPH 66 66 S. G. OuLD 
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H AJL! holy Jose ph , hail ! 4 Hail! holy Jose ph , hail l 
H usband of Ma ry, hail ! Comrade of ange ls, hail! 

Chaste as the lily flower Cheer thou the hea rts that fa int , 
In Eden 's peacef ul vale. An d guide the steps that fai l. 

Hail i holy Josep h, hail ! 5 Hail ! holy Jose ph , hail ! 
Fat her of Christ estee med, God 's choice wert thou alone! 
Fat her be thou to those To thee the Word made flesh 
Thy Foste r-Son redee med. Was subject as a Son. 

Hail! holy Josep h, hai l ! 6 Hail ! holy Joseph, ha il! 
Prince of the H ouse of Goel, Teac h us our flesh to tame, 
May His best graces be And , Mary, keep the hearts 
lly thy sweet han ds bestowe d. Th at love thy husban d's na me. 

7. Mot her of Jesus ! bless, 
And bless, ye saints on high, 
All meek and simple sou ls 
Tha t to Saini Joseph cry. 

IF . W . Faber, 18 14-63 .I 
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A MPL EFO RTH 

SAINTS ' DAYS 

St. Joseph 

J ESUS ! L ET M E C ALL T HEE SON 

77 77 10 10 

" J ESUS! le t me ca ll Th ee son, 
Since TI1uu dost ca ll me father; 

How I love Thee, sweetes t One, 
My Go d and son toget her. " 

LAURENCE A M P LEF0 RTI-1 

Blessed Saint Jose ph , to thee do 
we pray; 

Offer ou r hea rts to thy Jesus 
to-day. 

2 " As my God I T hee adore, 
And as my son embrace Thee : 

Let me love Thee more and more, 
And in my bosom place T hee. " 

Blessed Sai nt Jose ph , to thee d o 
we p ray; 

Offer ou r hear ts to thy Jesus 
to-day . 

:',04 

SA I NTS' DAYS 

3 "S ince T hy gua rd ian I must be, 
My t reasure I will make Th ee; 

Do not Th ou ab andon me, 
An d I will nc 'er for sake T hee." 

Blessed Sai nt Jo seph , to thee do 
WC pray; 

Offe r our heart s to thy Jesus 
to -day. 

4 "A ll my love hencc(ort h is Thine, 
My very life I proffer , 

And my heart n o mo re is min e, 
For a ll I am I offer. " 

Blessed Sain t Josep h, to thee do 
we pray; 

Offer ou r hea rts to thy Je sus 
to-day. 

5. "S ince lo share T hy presence sweet 
To choose me here T hou deigne st, 

Sha ll we no t in heave n meet, 
W,here T hou for ever re ignest?" 

Blessed Saint Jose ph, to thee do 
we pray; 

Offer ou r hearts to thy Je sus 
to-day. 

!St. 1ll v l,011s11s. Tr . Rev. E . Vaughan .I 
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MONKSTOWN 

SAINTS ' DAYS 

St. Mar garet 

GR EAT SAINT MARGAR ET, AT THY FEET 

77 77 and Refrai n Mo11-1ER F. TURNBULL, R.S.C.J. 

G REAT Saint Margaret , at thy feet , 
Chri stian past and present meet. 

Prie sts and people sing thy fame, 
Call upon l:hy glorious name. 

H ail , Sa i11r a11d Q11ee11 ! 
Margarer; the pearl of our land! 
Gu ide us now a11d eve r ro our goo d, 
Wirh gracious hearr and hand. 

2 Exile cast up on our shore , 
R ich in fai th and ho ly lore ; 
Scot land claimed thee for her own, 
Noble Queen for nob le crown! 

flail, Sainr and Q11ee11 ! ere. 

---r 

SAINTS ' D AYS 

3 Home and children thy f-trst care; 
K ings and queens were nouri shed there; 
Champions of the sacred truth 
In the nat ion's stormy yout h. 

H ail, Sa inr and Quee n ! etc. 

4 GospeJ page thy treasure trove, 
F ood for prayer and burning love; 
Well migh t angels guard thy book 
Safe beneath the running brook. 

Hail. Sa inr and Queen I ere. 

5 Warm thy welcome, wide thy door 
To Chri st in Hi s suff'ring poor; 
Thou did st tend them one by one 

For thy Jesus' sake alone. 
H ail, Sa i11r and Quee11! etc. 

6 '1\vas thy ch iefest joy to grace 
With some gift God 's dwelling-place; 
Wher e the sav ing H ost was raised 
Mus ic wor shipped , beau ty pra ised. 

Hail, Sa i111 and Queen! ere. 

7 Rom e and Scotlan d closer drew; 
Pri estly fervour flamed anew; 
On this land we love so well 
Peter's heal ing shadow fel l. 

H ail, Sain r and Queen ! ere. 

8 Lead thy chi ldren to Lhe light, 
Out of sin and error 's night. 
One in faith as long ago, 
May we live the truth we know. 

Hail. Sainr and Queen! ere. 

9 Whitening harve st waits our zea l; 
Work wit h us for Scotland's weal. 
Where the br oken cistern s fa il 
Love shall tr iump h, truth prevail. 

H ail, Sai 11r and Quee11 ! ere. 

I 0. See that Christ the leaven lies 
Deep in every ente rprise; 
And whe n sunset hour 1s come , 
Ferry us, Saint Margaret , home ! 

H ail, Sainr and Queen! ere. 

!M otl,,r J. Sweetman. 11.S.C.J. I 



SAINTS' D AYS 

St. Ma rgaret 

189 SAI NT MARGAR ET , T HE WI NOS OF Y ORE 

WINCHEST ER NE W 
(C RASSELIUS) LM 

Ada pted f rom a Chorale in 
N/u sika lisches Handbuc h 

(Hamb urg , 1690) 

S AI NT Mar garet, the wind s o f yo re 
Oppr essed the barqu e th a t carr ied th ee; 

And dro ve a treasure fro m th e sea 
On Sco tland 's wild a nd barr en shore. 

2 Th e providen ce o f God is stron g 
T o ru le the tempest and th e tid e; 
It gave the king a gracious bride, 
And th ee a fo lk to dwell am ong. 

3 T he begga r Dabe of Bethle hem 
Ha d not a thin g to ca ll H is ow n ; 
He set a pea rl in Malcolm 's cro wn, 
On Sco tland 's brow a diad em. 

4 Of virtue who co uld und ertake 
To te ll Th y sweet unending store, 
And all th y love for Sco tland 's poo r , 
And pove rty for Jesus' sa ke. 

5. Beseec h th e Kin g of endl ess da ys 
To bless the land in br eadth a nd length; 
T o clothe its sons with god ly stren gth, 
And valia nt women with their pra ise. 
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SAI NT S ' DAYS 

St. Mun go 

L ET GLASGOW 'S P EOPLE S ING 190 
MOLE NDINAR 10 10 6 D. G UNN ING 
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LET G lasgow's peo ple sing unendin g pra ise 
Of that first bishop, who in a ncient da ys 

Preac hed here the word of Go d. 

2 Saint T henew 's son, born poo r on wintry shore. 
Schoo led by Saint Ser( in J esus' sa ving lore, 
He grew by all beloved . 

3 By Molendin a r stream he bui lt that cell , 
Wh ere holiness a nd wisdom cam e to dwell 
And all the joys of peace. 

4 Great wond ers by h is holy ha nds were wrou ght ; 
By word and deed th e pagan fo lk he taught, 
And thu s bui lt up our Chur ch. 

5 Thr oughout long ages, both in peace a nd stri fe, 
Hi s sac red tomb has been the he art and life 
And safeg uard of our town. 

6 Gre at sain t, in glory now, al Jesus' side, 
Bless th is dear city by th e R iver C lyde, 
Wh ose people love thee wel1. 

7 . 0 brin g thy fa ithful children , Mu ngo blest, 
T o sha re with thee th at end less, hallowed rest, 
Wh ere dwells the Tr iune G od. 

-e· 

- . -. 
~ 

I 

(David M cR obe rts .J 
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SAINTS ' DAYS 

St. N inian 

191 GREET ING TO T HEE , F RIEND AND FAT HER 

PRESHOME 887 D F. DuPFY 

G REETING to thee , fri end nnd 
fat her, 

Fro m whose hands all goo d we gat her, 
Guid e we own not great as tho u; 

Pray to God , 0 blessed N inian , 
That H is healt hful sweet dominion 

G uard thy needy fami ly now. 

2 Landwar d , scawnrd , wat chin g ever 
F rom the ir bondage do thou sever 

All the stray ing floc k of Chri st; 
Save us thr oug h his grace and merit 
F rom the woes that men inherit 

Ily the fallen flesh ent iced. 

3. Old and you ng and high an d humbl e, 
l'ho sc that triumph , th ose that stumb le, 

All have known thy pre sence blcst; 
Thu s in Chri st, with grace so gifted , 
n ear us with thyself uplift ed 

To the Kingd om's end less rest. 

3 12 

(J. K . R oberts on .) 

SAINTS' DAYS 

St. N inian 

N INIAN OF GALLOWAY 192 
CANDIDA CASA 

NJ N IAN o( Ga llowa y, 
Hom age we fond ly pay 

And tribute brin g; 
Sai nt by ou r Chur ch pro claimed, 
Scotland 's Apo stle named , 

T hy pra ise we s ing, 
T hy praise we sing. 

2 Born of ou r Scottis h race , 
God Jed thee fort h by grace 

To find in Rome 
That pearl so r ich 1 y priced, 
T hat fa ultl ess cree d of C hrist, 

And bear it home, 
A nd bear it home . 

664 D F. D urr-v 

3 So ftly the Christ ian morn 
Dawned o'er the lone Whit horn 

Li ke kindly sun ; 
Nob ly th y loyal band, 
Led by th y sure comma nd , 

Our kingdo m won , 
Our kingd om won. 

4. Whe re once thy foot steps trod , 
Unqu enched , the fires of G od 

Await th y hand; 
Renew th y fervent care. 
Tend er to God our prn yer 

To bless our land , 
T o bless our land . 

IRt . l lcv. J . M cN nrd>•·I 



SAINTS ' DAYS 

St. Patrick 

193 HAIL, GL ORIOUS SAINT PATRI CK 

HAIL , GLORIO US ST. PATRICK 11 11 II II Traditional (fl .M.) 

H AIL , glo riou s Saint Patri ck, dea r sa int o f o ur isle , 
On us th y p oo r childr en b estow a sweet sm ile : 

And now thou art high in th e man s ion s abov e, 
On Erin 's gree n va lleys look down in thy love . 

2 Hail , glori o us Sa int P atrick! thy word s were once strong 
Aga inst Satan 's wiles and an infid el thr ong; 
N ot less is th y might where in heav en lhou art ; 
Ob , co me lo our a id , in o ur battl e ta ke pa rt . 

SAINTS' D AYS 

3 In th e wa r against sin, in the fight fo r the faith, 
D ear saint, may thy ch ildre n res ist un to death; 
May thei r str engt h be in mee kness, in penance , in prayer , 
T heir ban ner th e Cross whic h they glory to bear. 

4 Thy people , now ex iles on many a shore, 
Sha ll love an d reve re th ee t ill tim e be no mo re; 
And the fire th o u hast kindl ed sha ll eve r burn br ight, 
I ts wa rm th undi mi nished , und ying its light. 

5. E ver bless and defe nd the sweet lan d of o ur birth , 
Wh ere the shamroc k sti ll bloom s as when thou we rt on ea rth, 
And o ur hea rt s sha ll yet burn, wheresoeve r we roa m , 
F or God and Sai nt Pat r ick, and ou r nati ve home . 

!Sister Ag11es.l 
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SAINTS' DAYS 

194 
St. Patrick 

CHRIST BEF ORE Mn 

CLONMA CN OTSE 77 77 D 
An cient Iri sh Melody, 

{I/'/' , R. R. TERRY 

UNISON 

.d 

C HRYST before me, Chr ist behind , 
Chri st a lone my hea rt to bind , 

C hri st benea th me, Chri st above, 
C hr ist a roun d with ar ms o( love, 
Chri s t in a ll who look on me , 
Chri s t on cv'ry face I sec. 

2. C hr ist in all who on me think 
Chr ist their food, and Christ ;hei r 

dr ink , 
Chri st on a ll whom my tho ughts 

seek, 
Chri st the lowly, Chri st Lhe meek. 
Chri st in all who list to me, 
In my heart no thought but The e. 

IFro111 "D y-l'at/Js to th e l' rese 11ce of God .") 

The first two lines of the first verse are to be repea ted nt the end of both verses. 

SAINTS' DAYS 

St. Peter 
195 Wouw'sT T11ou A PATRON SEE? 

LA FEU ILL EE: M eth ode du Plai11cha111, 
0 QUA M GLORfFI CATA 65 65 and Refrain 1782 (A.G.M.) 

.J 

W OULD'ST thou a patron sec 
Th y ca use defe ndin g? 

C hrist's chief apostle be 
All thy befriendin g. 

Key-bea rer. we im plor e, 
Gra ce by rhy praye rs res tore ; 
G ra111 11s th rou gh heave n 's do or 

Ent rance hereaft er. 

2 Thou didst thy Ma ste r grieve, 
Yet pa rdon borrow ; 

Ma y we ou r (aults ret rieve 
With daily so rro w. 

K ey -bear er, we im plore. etc. 
317 
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3 As once an angel freed 
T he chains that bo und thee, 

Loose thou the so uls in need 
Thou sccsl around the e. 

K ey-bea rer, we im plo re, etc. 
4 P irm rock (our Sav iou r sa ith), 

Pillar unyield ing, 
Strengthen the Church , her faith 

Prom err or shield ing. 
K ey -be_arer, we implor e, etc. 

5. Let not the tempter 's snare 
Our (cct entan gle, 

No r wolves presump tuous da re 
T hy nock to man gle. 

Key-h<'orr r. we impl ore. etc. 
I 18t/J Ce111. Tr. U. A. K11ox .1 



SAI N T S' DAYS 

St. Peter 

196 G IVE G LORY TO SAINT PETER 

APOSI' OL O R UM PRTNCE PS 76 76 D 
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G IVE glory to Saint Peter, 
The everlasting Roc k, 

The watch ful Shepherd chosen 
T o tend and feed the nock . 

True fr iend and trus ted servan t 
Of our In carnate God , 

Wh o followed , strong and fai thfu l, 
T he road tha t Jesus trod. 

S. W ESLEY 

r· i r · 
A- me n. 

I I I 

I I 

' 

SAI N TS ' D AYS 

2 0 Prince o f all Apos tles, 
Tr ue light of love div ine ! 

Grant us, when darkness ga thers, 
T o draw ou r light fr om thine. 

An d whe n the world 's R edee mer 
Is wronge d by our o ffence, 

Oh , gran t us then th y sor row 
And tea rs of penit ence. 

3 T hou once didst walk to Jesus 
U pon the sto rmy sea, 

An d when th y fa ith was shake n 
H is ha nd suppo rted thee. 

When we a rc so rely troub led 
An d tosse d by sto rms o[ ill , 

May Chri st upon the wate rs 
Ilid winds a nd waves be still. 

4. Th ou gh thr ice thy loving Master 
Th ou d ids t thr oug h fea r deny, 

T hy thr ice-to ld love yet won thee 
T he grace [or H im to d ie. 

Oh , teac h us, great Saint Peter, 
T he lov e that was thin e own , 

And lead us, holy Shep herd, 
T o Lo ve's ete rn al thr one. 

(Dom Fnbln11 D11ggn11, O .S.D.( 



SAI NT S ' DAYS 

St. Teresa 

197 SPOUSE OF CHRIST, W11O THR OUGH THE AGES 

LTNCLUDE 87 87 87 F. DUFFY 

SPOUSE of Chri st, who through the 
ages. 

Watchful aye, wilt take no rest: 
Scatt'ring showers of fragrant roses 
On the earth thy feet have pre ss·d, 
Hear , oh hear our suppliant praye r, 
In thy bounty gram us sha re. 

2 Jesu s· Lilli e Flow er we na me thee. 
Once in cloiste r's shade did st bloom; 
Now to heavenly fields trans plan ted 
Sti ll life's desert dost illume: 
Flower of Carmel , flower most fair , 
In thy vin ues bid us share. 

3 Shed th ine ardent spirit o'e r us, 
Make us strong and pure like thee: 
Strong 10 fight the world 's allurements, 
Pure, 1ha1 ,,e our God may see. 
Teach us all for Him to bear, 
Flower of virtue. flower most fair. 

4 Sh ield our priests and guard our a ltars, 
Kindl e love' s divinest flame, 
That to earth's remote st confines 
We may car ry Jesus· ame. 
In th' attack on Satan's lai r 
H elp us e'en grim Death to dare. 

5. So, through pra yer and labour blended 
Mw we hasten Jesus· reign. 
Spread his sweetness all around us 
Till at length His side we gain. 
Thi s obtain us by 1hy care, 
Flower of Jesus, flower mo t fair . 

32 0 

)M gr . G,/bey .l 

SAI TS' DAYS 

YE SAi TS OF SCOTLA o's W ESTERN I SLES 198 
IO A LM 

:::,.. 

YE saints of Scotland's western isles. 
Who high in heavenl y mansio ns 

dwell, 
Come now, as long ago you came , 
And all 1he shades of night dispel. 

2 By love·s bright star your cou rse was 
set, 

Through mist an d sto rm, throu gh 
tranquil seas; 

You came with hand upraised to ble ss, 
G reat shephe rds of the Hebrides. 

D OM B ERNARD SOLE , 0 .S.8 . 

,....-:-

r· 

morendo 

3 By loch and burn , by heal ing well, 
On moor and brae and mountain 

height, 
You fed the new-born flocks of Christ 
With words of joy and peace and 

light. 

4 T he cross on every isle was seen. 
And altars hushed with mystery. 
As da y by day was there renewed 
The sacrifice of Calvary. 

5. O saints who sailed our western seas, 
And wal1::ed up on these silver sands , 
Turn even now from heaven's shore 
And bless again these hallowed lands. 

)Dom Fabian Duggan, O .S .8 .1 
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CHU R CH AN D PO P E 

199 Goo BLESS OuR P OPE, Goo BLESS OuR GL0R1ous P OPE 

THE OLD I 24th JO 10 10 JO 11 GOUDIMEL, 1580 (H.M.) 
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CHU R C H A N D POPE 

GOD bless our Pope, God bless ou r glorious Pope! 
The Rock is He on which the Churc h firm stands . 

Against that rock hell's gates shall not prevail, 
The Ki ngdom's Keys Christ placed within his hands . 
0 Rock! 0 Key beare r, unto thee all hail ! 

2 God bless our Pope, God bless our glorio us Pope ! 
Am idst fa lse teach ing leading souls astray, 
His faith we follow, it can never fa il; 
He guides the barq ue, he drives the wolf a,way, 
0 Pastor, 0 Pilot, unto thee all hai l! 

3. God bless our Pope, God bless our glorio us Pope! 
King once again in immemor ial R ome, 
Vested with rights 'gafost which no powers ava il, 
Gua rdian supreme of altar, hearth and home, 
0 Sovereign, 0 Fa ther, unto Thee a ll bail. 
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200 
SA WSTON 

CHURCH AND POPE 

FA ITH OF OUR FATH ERS 

88 88 an d Refra in Tracli1io 11al (A.G .M.) 

·' 

t 

CHURCH AND POPE 

f Al TI I of ou r Fathe rs, living sti ll 
In spite of dun geo n, fire and swo rd: 

0 how our hearts beat high with joy 
Wh cnc 'e r we hea r that glor io us wor d. 
Fa ith of our Father s, H o ly Fa ith , 
We will be tru e to thee till deat h. 

2 Our Fa the rs, chaine d in pri son dark , 
Were still in heart a nd con sc ience free: 
How swee t would be their ch ildren' s fa te, 
Jf they, lik e them , co uld di e fo r thee. 
Fa ith of our Father s, H o ly Fait h, 
We will be true to thee till deat h. 

3 Fni 1h of 0 11r Fa thers, Mar y·s pra yers 
Sha ll win our cou ntry back to th ee: 
And thr ough the truth th at co mes fr om God 
T h's la nd sha ll then indeed be (rec. 
F aith of our F a ther s, Ho ly Fait h, 
We wi ll be true to th ee till dea th . 

4 . F ait h of our Fa thers, we will love 
Do th fri en d and foe in all our str ife: 
And preac h thee too , as love knows how 
Dy kind ly wo rds and virtu ous life : 
Faith of o ur Father s, H oly Fait h , 
We will be tru e to thee till dea th. 

IF . IV. Fnber, 1814-63.1 



200 
PROB US 

CHURCH AND POPE 

ALTERNAT I VE VERSION 

UN ISON 88 88 an d Refrai n 

r r r r 
f AITH of our Fat hers, livin g st ill 

In spite of du ngeons, fire and sword ; 
0 how ou r heart s beat high wit h joy 
Wh ene 'e r we hea r that glorious wor d . 
Fait h of ou r Fathers , H oly Fait h, 
We will be true to thee ti ll dea th . 

2 Our Fathers , cha ined in prison dark , 
Were sti ll in heart and consc ience free : 
How swee t wou ld be theiI children's fate, 
If they , like th em, cou ld die for thee. 
Fait h of our Fat hers, H oly Faith, 
We will be true to th ee ti ll deat h. 

A. E. Tozmt 

r 

CHU R CH AND POPE 

3 Faith of ou r Fath er , Mary's prayers 
Shall win ou r country back to thee; 
And throu gh the trut h that co mes from God 
T his land sha ll then indeed be free . 
Faith of ou r Fathers , Ho ly Faith, 
We will be true to th ee till deat h. 

4. Fa ith of our Fat hers, we will love 
Both friend and foe in all ou r str ife: 
And preach th ee too , as love know s how 
By kind ly words and viitu ous life: 
Faith of ou r Fat hers, H oly Fai th , 
We will be true to tbee till dea th. 
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WISE MA N 
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C H URC H AND POPE 

FULL IN T ll E P ANT ING H EART OF ROME 

88 88 :ind Refrai n . A. OX (1853- 1916) 

r . 
,J . 
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I I .J J. l .J .d. .d. 

I I r 

f UL L in the panting hea rt o[ Rome, 
Beneath the Apos tle's crowning dome, 

From pilgrim s' lips that kiss the ground , 
13rea thcs in all tongues one only sound: 

God bless our Pope, the great, the good. 

2 The go lden roo[, the ma rbl e walls , 
T he Vatican's maje stic hall s, 
The no te redoub les , ti ll it fills 
Wit h ec hoes sweet the seven h ills : 

God bless 0 111· Pope. etc. 

, _ 1 I 

, ....... , I I 

4-.. .d. .d. 

CHURC H AND POPE 

3 Then surging through each hallowed gate, 
Where mar tyrs glory, in peac e, awai t, 
11 swee ps beyond the solemn plain, 
Peals over Alp s, acro ss the main: 

God bless our Pop e, etc. 

4. From torrid sou th to frozen north, 
That wave harmonious stre tches forth, 
Yet str ikes no chord more true to R ome's, 
Th an rin gs within our hearts and home s: 

God bles.l' our Pop e, etc. 

329 

ICtmli 11at 1Visc111a11.J 



CHU R C H A ND POPE 

201 ALTE RNAT I VE VERSION 

F AITH OF OU R FATH ERS 88 88 and Refra in Traditi onal 
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C H U R CH A N D POP E 
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f ULL in th e panting hea rt of R ome, 
Beneat h the Ap ostle's crown ing dome, 

F rom pi lgr ims' lips th at kiss the grou nd , 
Br ea th es in a ll tongues one only so und : 

God bless 0111· Pope, tlte great , tlte good. 

2 Th e go lden ro of , th e marble wa lls, 
Th e Vatica n' s maj est ic halls, 
The note r edoub les, till it fills 
With echoes sweet the seven h ills : 

God b less 0111' Pope, etc. 

3 Th en surging thro ugh each hallowed gat e, 
Wher e mart yrs glo ry, in peace, aw ait , 
lt swee ps beyo nd th e so lemn plain , 
Peals over Alps, across the ma in : 

Go d bless 0111· Pope, etc . 

4. Fr om torrid so uth to frozen north , 
Th at wa ve ha rm onious st retches forth , 
Yet st rike s no chord more true to Rome's, 
Th an r ings within our hearts and homes: 

Go d bless 011r Pope , etc. 

r· 
I 

ICardi11nl Wisc11u111.I 



CHU R C H AND POP E 

202 W110 IS S HE T I-IAT STAN DS TR IUMPHA NT? 

ECC LE STA 87 87 D and Refra in R. R. T ERRY, 1865- 1938 

r J J 

J 

REFRAIN 

332 

CHURCH AND POP E 

WHO is she tha t stands triumphant , 
R ock in streng th , upon the R ock, 

L ike some cily crowned wil h turret s, 
Braving stor m and eart hquake shock? 

Who is she her arms extend ing, 
Bless ing thu s a wo rld restored , 

All the ant hems of creatio n 
Li (t ing to creation's Lord? 

Hers tl,e k i11gdo111, l,ers tl,e scep tre; 
Fall, ye nations, at /,er feet; 

H ers 1/,at tmtl, 11·/,ose /mil is f reedo m; 
Ligl, t /,er yo ke, !,er b11rde11 swee t. 

2 As the moon its splend our borrows 
Fr om a sun unsee n all night, 

So from Ch rist, the s4n of ju stice, 
Evermore &he draws he r light. 

To uch'd by his, he r hands have hea ling , 
Bread of life , absolv ing key: 

Ch rist incarnate is her bridegroom, 
Go d is hers, h is temp le she. 

Hers tl,e ki11gdo111, etc. 

3. Empires rise a nd sin k like billow s, 
Vanis h, an d arc seen no mo re; 

Glorious as the star o( morning 
She o'crlooks the wi ld upro ar. 

Hers the hou seho ld all-embracing, 
Hers the vine tJ,at shadows eart h: 

Blesl th y chi ldren, mighty mother; 
Safe the stra nger at thy hearth. 

Hers 11,e ki11gdo111, etc. 
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203 
BLAIRS 

CHURCH AND POPE 

ONE HoL Y CHuR c 11 T11ou HAST ORDAIN ED 

10 10 10 10 B. DoNNACHII! 

O NE Ho ly Chu rch Thou hast ordained , one guide, 
One faith , one fold, one door 11ncl none beside 

One shepherd hast appoint ed to Thy flock ' 
And built Thy C hur ch upon that living rdck. 

2 Thou hast proclaimed: "I build up on this ston e," 
Thou hast decreed no power shall tou ch Thine own, 
Nor here sy nor fal se crcccl cau se to fa il 
"The very gates of hell sha ll not prevaii ." 

3 To H ~ly Chur ch througl~ Pet er power was given; 
Whate er be bound by him be bound in heaven 
W:hate'e r be loosed by him be loosed by T he:: ' 
Thi s the absolv ing , this the heavenly key. ' 

4 We thank Thee for that faithful shep herd Lord 
And in Thy promise rest upon T hy word ' ' 
We seek Thy blessing on Thy Chur ch t~-day 
Command her , Lord , she wait s but to obey. ' 

5. Guard, Lor d, we pray , our holy Pope and bless 
Light him upon all paths of holine ss ' 
Gu ide and pr otec t, give health and l~ngth of clays 
Ruic an d inspire and grant him peace always. ' 
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HEAVEN 

JERUSALEM, MY HAPPY HOME 204 
ST. COLU MBA 

n 

JERUSALEM, my happy home . 
When sha ll I come to thee? 

CM 

When shall my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall l sec? 

2 0 happy harbour of the sa int s' 
0 sweet and pleasa nt soi l! 

In thee no sorr ow may be found, 
No gr ief, no ca re, no toil. 

Old Irish M elody (A.G .M.) 

3 In thee no sickne ss may be seen., 
No hurt, no ache, no sore; 

In thee the re is no dread of deat h, 
Out I ifc for evermore. 

4 Jerusalem. Jeru sale m, 
Goel grant I once may sec 

Thy endless joys, and of the same 
Part aker ay may be! 

5. Ah. my sweet home , Jerusale m , 
Would God I were in thee! 

Would God my woes were at an end, 
Thy joys that I might sec! 
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HEAVEN 

205 
0 QUANTA QUALIA 

AH ME! How CALM A o DEEP 

66 66 D T. HAIG H 

i r 
l 

A H me! how calm and deep 
Tho se mighty Sabbath days 

The courts above do keep 
With never-ending prai se! 
For wear iness what rest, 
For valour what reward. 
When all in all the Blest 
Indwell eth God the Lord! 

r r 

_J. 

A - men. 

2 What king or court is this , 
Wha t kind of palace-hall , 
What quaint and cunning bli ss, 
What joy shall there befall? 
0 let the fortunate 
I nheritors of light 
Set forth their fair estate, 
If words may limn delight! 

HEAVEN 

3 In_ sooth, Jerusalem 
Is that far-famed town, 
Which proven peace doth hem 
And sovran pleasaunce crown. 
No homesick longing s guess 
What there they realise, 
Nor comes atta inment less 
Than uttermost surmise. 

4 No peri l frowneth there, 
Undone is every wrong, 
Unchilled by any care 
They sing salvation's song : 
And all Thy gifts of grace 
Thy blessed folk, 0 Lord , 
C-Onfess before Thy face 
W ith infinite accord . 

5 Nor olden Sabbath wanes 
No r stranger suns arise, 
Unbroken Sabbath reigns 
Beneath unsaddening skies . 
Harmonious Angels bend 
To singing souls that soar, 
And heavens with heavens blend 
In music evermore. 

6 So be it ours meanwhile 
To lift our hearts on high, 
And out of this exile 
For Fathe rland to sigh; 
From Babylon's ill peace 
To Sion's ancient rest 
To crave the long release, 
And win it , and be blest . 

7. G ive to the Lord of doom 
Eternal jub ilee, 
Of Whom. through Whom , in Whom 
Abide all th ings that be: 
Of Whom - behold the Sire; 
T hrough Whom - behold the Son; 
In Who m- The ir breathed Fire; 
Three Persons, Godhead One . 

(Tr . J . O'Co1111or .J 
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HEAV E N 

206 How L OVELY AR E THY T ENTS! 

QUAM DILECTA (Psalm 83) 6664 D 
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How love ly are Thy tents ! 
Thy cou rts, 0 Lord, how fair! 

My spirit longs and faint s 
To linger there. 

The sparr ow and the dove 
H ave found themse lves a nest, 
Where, with tJ,c brood they Jove, 

They sleep and rest. 
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HEAVEN 

2 And I , like them, have made 
My nest benea th Thy wing
TI1inc a ltar s' blissful shade, 

My God and King. 
Dlcsscd a rc the y that dwell 
Within Thy golden door: 
T heir lip s Thy prai se shall tell 

Por evermore. 

3 H e whom Thy counsel guides, 
Who puts hi s trust in T hee, 
A scends by giant stride s; 

And blessed he! 
God blesses him each hour 
With virtu ous st rength to ru n, 

And manife sts Hi s power 
In such a n one. 

4 O Lord of hosts . do Thou 
My pra yer in mercy hea r: 
0 God of fo cob, bow 

To me T hine car. 
If T hou T hy sav ing grace 
Wouldst on ~hy servan t shed, 
Th en look upon H is face 

Who for me bled. 

5 Better o ne day of bliss 
Within Th y cou rts , 0 Lord, 
T han a ll the happiness 
Ea rth ca n afford. 
Better beneath Thy wings 
To be by all forgot, 
Than dwell in homes of kings 

Who know Thee not. 

6. Compass ion Thou dost love 
And truth , 0 God most hi g,h: 
Tiiem wilt Th ou crown above 

And glorif y. 
On them will Go d bestow 
The light which ne'e r grows djm : 
O blessed a ll below 

Wh o tru st in Him! 
IP. McGe11 i11n11 I 
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EWING 

HEAVEN 

JERUSALE M THE GOLDEN 

76 76 D 

J ERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest. 

Beneat h thy contemplati on 
Sink hear t and voice op prest. 

I know not, oh, I know not 
What joys awa it us there , 

What rad iancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compa1e. 

340 

A. E WI NG, 1830- 1895 

HEAVEN 

l They stand , those ha lls of Sion, 
All jubil an t wHh song, 

And bright wil!h many an angel, 
And a ll the marttyr throng; 

The Prin ce is ever in them, 
"f.he daylight is serene: 

The pastures of the blessed 
Arc deck'd in glor ious sheen. 

3 Ther e is the throne of Da vid; 
And there, from ca re re leased, 

The shou t of them ~hat triu mph, 
The song of them that feast ; 

And they, who with their Leade r 
Have conquer' d in the fight, 

For ever and for ever 
Af'c clad in r obes of white. 

4. 0 sweet and blessed cou ntry , 
The home of God's elect! 

0 sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expec t! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of res t; 

Who art, wi th God the Fa~hcr 
And Spirit , ever blest. 

ISt . JJemord of C/,111y , 12th Cell/ , Tr . l . M . Neale, 1818,66.1 
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ANGELUS M EUS 
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ANGELS 

D EAR AN GEL, EVER AT MY SIDE 
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D EAR Angel, ever at my side, 
How lov ing must thou be, 

I 

To leave thy home in heave n to guard 
A sinful soul like me. 

2 T hy beaut iful and shinin g face 
I sec not, thou gh so near; 

The sweetness of thy soft low voice 
I am too deaf lo hear. 

J . C ROOKALL 
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ANG EL S 

3 But I have felt thee in my thoughts 
Fight ing with sin fo r me; 

And when my heart loves God , I know 
The sweetness is from thee . 

4 And when, dea r Spiri t, I kneel down 
Morning and night to prayer, 

Somethin g there is within my heart 
Whi ch teLls me thou a rt there. 

5 Yes, when I pray, thou pray est too, 
T hy prayer is all for me; 

But when I sleep, thou sleepest not , 
But watchcst pa'licntly. 

6 'Dhen, for thy sake, dear Angel, now 
More humble will I be; 

But I am weak , and when I fall, 
0 weary not of me! 

7 0 weary not, bu t love me still , 
For Mary's sake, thy Queen; 

She never ti red of me, though I 
Full wayward oft have bee n. 

8. Th en Jove me. love me, Ange l dea r, 
And I will love thee more; 

And help me when my soul is cast 
Upon the eternal shore . 

343 
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SODALT S 
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ANGELS 

GUARD IAN AN G13L 
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• .. GUA RDIAN " to be sunQ ns TWO syllnblcs. not T IIREE. 
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ANGELS 

GUARD IAN An gel, 
F rom H eaven so bri gh t, 

Wat chin g bes ide me , 
T o lea d me a right , 

Fo ld thy wings ro und me, 
0 guar d me w ith love, 

Sof tly s ing so ngs to me , 
Of heav'n above. 

Chorus. 

Bea11tiful An gel, 
My g11ardian so mild, 

Tenderly guide me, 
For I am thy child. 

2 An gel so holy, 
Wh om Goel send s to me , 

Si nful and low ly, 
My guard ia n to be . 

Wilt th o u not che rish 
Th e child of thy ca re? 

Let me n ot peri sh ,-
M y tru st is m y pray e r. 

lJea11tif 11I Ang el, etc. 

3 Oh , may I neve r 
Fo rget tho u a rt near ; 

Bu t kee p me eve r , 
Jn love and in fea r. 

Waki ng and slee pin g, 
In labou r a nd res t , 

Jn thy sw ee t keepin g, 
M y life shall be b lest. 

Beautifu l Ang el, etc. 

4. An gel , dear an gel , 
Oh , close by me s tay; 

Sa (c ( rom harm sh ield me, 
All ill keep away 

T hen th ou wilt lea d me 
Wh en this li(c is o'er 

To Jesus and Ma ry 
T o pra ise ever mo re . 

lJea11ti/11/ An gel, etc. 

~4.'i 
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TO 0IA S 
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ANG EL S 

MY OLDEST FR IEND 
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MY oldest friend, mine from the hour 
When first I d rew my br catb; 

My fa ithfu l friend, tha t sha ll be mine , 
U nfailin g, till my death ; 

2 Thou ha.st been evc.r at my side: 
My Maker to thy tru st 

Con signed my soul , wha t tim e He fram ed 
T he infant child of du st. 

J . R ICHARDSON 
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ANGELS 

3 Nor patron Sa int, nor Mary 's love, 
The dea rest and the be st , 

Has known my being , as thou ha st kno wn 
And ble st, as thou hast b lcst . 

4 Thou wa st my sponsor at the font; 
And thou, each budding year, 

Did st whi sper clement s of t ru th 
I nto my ch ild ish ea r . 

5 And thou wilt hang ab out my bed, 
When life is ebbing low; 

Of doubt, of patience , and of gloom . 
The jealous sleep less foe . 

6 Mine, when I stand before the Jud ge; 
And mine, if spared to sta y 

Wi th in the golden furnace. till 
My sin is burned away. 

7. And mine, 0 13rother of my soul , 
When my relea se shall come; 

Thy gent le a rms shall li ft me then , 
Thy wings shall waft me home . 

[J. H . Newman, 180 1-90.I 
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QUlS UT DEUS 
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ANG EL S 

St. Mi chael 

TH OU C HAMPI ON H IGH 
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T HOU champ ion high 
Of heave n's imper ia l brid e, 

F or ever wa iting on her eye, 
Defore her onward path , and a t her side, 

J . SEWE LL, 1833-1909 

,, . 
r· 

I. 

I 

I n war her guard secure , by night her ready gu ide; 

2 T o thee was given , 

.. 

When those false ange ls rose 
Against the majesty of heaven, 

To hurl the m down the steep , and on them close 
The pr ison where they roam in hopeless unrcposc . 

348 

ANG EL S 

3 l11ce, Michael , thee. 
When sight and breathi ng fai l, 

Th e disemb odied soul shall sec ; 
The pardoned soul with solemn joy shall hail , 

When holiest ri tes arc spent, and tea rs no more ava il. 

4 . And thou , at last, 
When time itself must die , 

Shalt sound that dread and piercing bla st, 
To wake the dead , and rend the vault ed sky, 

And summon a ll to meet the omniscient Ju dge on high . 

II . H . Naw111a11, 1801-90.I 
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ANGELS 

St. Michael 

212 LIFE AND STR ENGTH OF ALL THY SERVANTS 

llAR T ING 87 87 F. A. J . H ERVl!Y 

LIFE and stren gth of a ll th y serva nts, 
Brightne ss of the Father's ligh t, 

1cn with ange ls, earth with H eaven, 
Jn thy prai se their songs unite . 

2 Thou sand, thousand warr io r prince s, 
I n thy ange l-ar my sta nd ; 
Flames th e victor cross before th em, 
Gra sped in Michael 's dauntl ess hand. 

3 Hurlin g back from Heav'n the rebel s 
With the lifting of his sword , 
In the m ight of God he trample s 
On the dragon 's head abhorred. 

4 Lord o( Ange ls, Chri st we pray thee 
Bid them aid us in our strife , 
Cha se afar the ho sts o( evi l 
Till we reach the land of life. 

5. God the Fat her, God immortal, 
God the on, for us who died , 
God the comforter, the Spiri t, 
Eve rmore be glorified . 

(From Rabm111s M aurus .( 

.. 

ANGELS 

T 11EY CoMc, Goo's MES SENGERS or- L ove 213 
DEi NUNTII LM Iri sh Tmditi o11nl M elody (F.D.) 
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T' I EY come, God's messengers of 
love, 

Th!!y com e from realm s of peace above , 
From homes of never-fad ing li ght, 
From bli ssful mansions ever bri ght. 

2 The y come to watch around us here, 
T o soo the our sor row, calm our fear; 
Ye hea ve nly gui des, speed 1101 away, 
God willeth you wi th us to stay. 

r v r r r 
J l " I 1 

v 

3 Blcst Je sus, Thou who se groans and 
tears 

Have sanc tified frail nature' s fea rs, 
To ea rth in biller sor row weighe d, 
Thou didst not scorn thine Angel' s aid . 

4 To us the zea l of ange ls give, 
Wi ' h love to serve Th ee while we live; 
T o us an an gel-guard suppl y 
When on the bed of death we lie. 

5. To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit , Three in One, 
F rom all above and all be low 
Let joy ful prai se unceasing now. 

Ill. Campb ,11.I 
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214 HELP , Lo RD, THE SOULS 

HE LP, LORD , TI-IE SOULS DCM an d Refra in 
/I I I I I 

~ , . ., ,. -I.I 1l"'lr 'U'. - .,~ 
Unison _.....--.._ I ,.j J fr . .. - -- ., " '" ... . 

11 I I I I J I 
~ . 

~ , . ,., - , 
I.I - r I - V - - -

I I _,J I.- - ,.J. J J fr d. .1 l l r, .nr ll ~ ~ 
~ -- . 

r· rr 
Ha r mony 

J. 

r 
J J .d. ; . J 

ti I I l J 
w -- . -~ 

I.I r r· r r 1 I I I I I I I I 

J . J J 1 J. J J J I J . J J J 
_- ~ _- - ., . -. 

352 

T . HAI GH 

- . 
- . _____ , 

/l I -
• u 

-6-' -t.l ~ 
A - . 

"- ~ ,-

-

~: 

r 

HOL Y SO U L S 

I 

~ -
~ 

- - - - -

~J ,J J .J 

Help, Lord, the souls which Thou hast made. 
The souls to Th ee so dear, 

ftt prison for the debt unpaid 
Of sins co111mi11ed here. 

T HOSE holy souls, they suffe r on , 
R es igned in heart and wi ll, 

Until Th y high behest is don e, 
And j ustice has its fill. 

F or da ily fa lls, fo r pardoned crime, 
They jo y to undergo 

T he sha dow of Th y Cross su blime , 
The remnant of Thy woe. 

Help, Lord, the souls which Thou hast mad e, 
Th e souls to Th ee so dear, 

!11 priso n for the deb t un paid 
Of sins commit ted here. 

2 0 b y t heir patience of delay, 
Their hope amid their pain , 

The ir sac red zea l to burn awa y 
D isfigurement and stain; 

0 by their fire of love, not less 
Jn keenness than the name, 

0 by their very hclplcssncs!!_, 
0 by Thy own grea t Na mc! 

Good Jesus, help! sweet Jesus , aid 
The souls to Th ee most dear, 

/11 prison for th e debt 1111paid 
Of sins co111111i11ed here. 

lJ.C. 

me n. 

M 
" 
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(J fl . New111a11, 1801-90.( 
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214 ALTERNATIVE VERS ION 

BELMONT DCM and Refra in S. W EBBE, J UN. 
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Help, Lord, the souls which Thou hast 
mad e, 

Th e souls lo Th ee so dear, 
In prison for the debt un paid 

Of sins comm ilted here. 

T HOSE ho ly sou ls, the y suITer on , 
Resig ned in heart and wi ll, 

Until T hy high behest is don e, 
And ju stice has its fill. 

Fo r daily falls, for pardone d crime, 
Th ey joy to under go 

The shadow of T hy Cross su blime, 
The remnant of Thy woe. 

H,f p, Lo rd, the sou ls which Th ou hast 
made , 

Th e sou ls to Thee so dear, 
!11 prison for the debt unpaid 

Of s ins commit ted here. 

2. O by their patien ce of delay, 
Their hop e amid their pa in, 

Th ei r sac red zea l to burn away 
Di sfigurement and sta in; 

0 by their fire of love , not less 
In keenness than the name, 

O by their ve ry helplessness, 
0 by Thy own great Name! -

Good Jesus, help! sweet Jesus, aid 
Th e soul s to Th ee most dear, 

In pri son for the debt unpaid 
Of sins commi11ed here. 

(J. H . N ewman , 180 1-90.) 
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MISERERE 

HAVE M ERCY, L ORD, ON ALL WHO WAIT 

88 87 
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H A VE mercy , Lord , on all who wa it 4 
In place forlorn and lonel y state, 

Out side Thy pea ceful Palace gate. 
Miserere , D6mine. 
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By T hy five Wound s and seven cries, 
By pierced Hea rt and clos ing Eyes, 
By T hy dread awful Sacr ifice. 

Mi sercre, D 6mine. 
2 These we re the work of Thine own 5 The se sou ls forlorn , Redeem er blest, 

They ne'er denied Tbee, bu t con fest; 
Grant them , al last, eternal re st. 

H ands; 
Th y promise sure for ever stan ds; 
Re lease them , Lor d, from sin and 

ban ds. 
Misercre , D 6mine. 

Miserc re, D6mine. 6 Remember all their sighs and tears, 
3 By sweat of Blood an d Crown of thorn , On e day with Th ee a tho usand year s: 

By cross to Ca lvary meek ly born e, Gi ve peace , 0 Lord , and cal m their 
Be Thou to them sa lvation's da wn. fear s. 

Miserere, D6mine. Mi serere, D 6mine. 
7. As pan ts the hart fo r cooling spr ing, 

As bird fllies home with wearied wing, 
Homeward they tum , Lord, homeward bring, 

Mise rcre , D6mine. !R ev . Dr. Lee .I 
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0 TURN to Je sus, Moth er , turn , 
And ca ll Him by His te nderest name s: 

Pray fo r the H oly Souls that burn 
T his hour amid the clean sing flames. 

2 A h, they have fought a ga lla nt fight ; 
In dea th's co ld a rms they pe rseve red; 
And , after li[e's uneheery n ight , 
T he a rbour of the ir rest is neared . 

3 In pa ins beyond all ea r thly pains, 
FavourJ tes of Je sus! there they lie , 
Letti ng the fire wear out their stains, 
And worshippin g God' s purit y. 

4 They are the ch ildr en o f thy tears; 
Th e n hasten, Mother , to their aid ; 
In pit y th ink eac h hour ap pea rs 
An a ge whil e glory is de layed. 

5 A h me! the love of Je sus yearns 
O 'e r that abyss of sac red pain , 
And , as H e looks, Hi s boso m burn s 
With Qi lvary's dea r thir st aga in. 

6. 0 Mary , let thy Son no mor e 
Hi s li nge rin g spouses thu s expect; 
God 's chi ldren to their God resto re, 
And to the Sp ir it H is elect. 
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217 
IN PACE 

THEY ARE WAITI NG FOR OUR P ETIT IONS 

fr regular Traditi onal (H .M.) 

TJ IEY arc waiti ng for ou r petition s 
Silen t an d ca lm , 

Their lips no pray er ca n utter 
No su ppl iant psalm . 

We have made them all 100 weary , 
With long delay, 

For th e so uls in their still ago ny 
Good christians pray. 

R eq ui esca111 111 / 'ace, 
R eqnles cam i11 />nee. 

..... 

· .... , ••· 

2. For the sou ls thou hold est dearest 
Let pr ayers a rise. 

Th e voice of love is mi ghty 
And will pierce the skies; 

Wa st e not in sclfi h weeping 
One preciou s day, 

Hut speeding thy love 10 hea ven 
Go od chri stian p ray. 

Ue,111iescam i,1 ,~acc. 
Requi escant in Poce. 

HOLY SOULS 

JESU S, SON OF MA RY 218 
FONS VITAE 

In m oderate ti111e 
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JESUS, Son of Ma ry, 
Fount of life a lone. 

Herc we hai l The e pre sent 
On T hine alt ar-th rone. 
I rum bly we ado re Thee , 
Lord of endless might, 
In the mystic syml'o ls 
Veile d from earthly sight. 

2 Think, 0 Lord. in mercy 
On the souls of tho e 
Who , in faith gone from us, 

ow in death repo se. 
I le rc 'mid stress and connict 
Toil s ca n never cease; 
There, the warfa re ende d, 
Bid them rest in peace . 

Adapt ed from an Irish Traditi onal M elody 
65 65 D Harmoni zed by DR. MARTIN SIIAW 
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3 Often were they wounde d 
Jn the deadly strife; 
Heal them , Good P hysician , 
With the brilm of life. 
Every taint of evil, 
Frailty and decay, 
Goo d and gra cio us Saviour, 
Cleanse a nd pur ge away. 

4. Re I eternal /frant them, 
After weary 1ght; 
Shed on them the radiance 
Of Thy heavenly light. 
Lead them onwa rd, upward , 
To that holy place, 
Wh ere Thy Sain ts made per fect 
Ga ze up on Th y Face. 

I" Y esu /Jin 1\1arr'am11" (IVritten in Swahili) , 
Tr . £. S Palmer .) 
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219 YE SOULS OF TH E FA IT HFUL 

YE SOULS OF TIIE F AITIIFUL I I I I I I I I Tradi riona l (Ii .M.) 

~ Sou ls of the faithful who sleep in the Lord , 
But as yet arc shut out from your final reward : 

0 would I could lend you ass istance to fly 
From your pri son below to you r palace on high! 

2 0 Fat her of mercies, Thine anger withhold; 
The se works of Thy band in Thy mercy behold! 
To o oft fr om Thy path they have wandered aside; 
But Thee, their Crea tor, they neve r denied. 

HOLY SOULS 

3 0 tender Redee mer , their misery see! 
Deliver the Souls that were ransome d by Thee: 
Behold how they love Th ee, desp ite of their pain ! 
Restore them, restore them to favour again . 

4. 0 Spirit of grace, 0 Conso ler divine, 
Sec how for Thy pre sence they longingly pine! 
Ah , then, to enliven their sadness, descend, 
And fill them with peace and with joy in the end. 

(Tr . E . Caswa/1, 18 14-78.) 
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220 S IGNED WITH THE C ROSS T HAT J ESUS B ORE 
CLA RE 886 D H. McFARLAN!! 
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S IGNED with the Cross tha t J esus bo re, 
We kneel, and trembling ly ado re 

Our King upon Hi s throne. 
The lights up on the altar shine 
Around His Majesty divine, 

Our Go d and Mary·s Son. 

r 
j .J. j 
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SACRAMENTS 

2 Now, in that Pr esence d read an d sweet, 
H is ow n dear Spiri t we entreat, 

Wh o seve nfo ld gi(ts hat h shed 
On us, who fa ll be(orc Him now, 
Bea rin g th e Cross upon our brow 

On which our Master bled. 

3 Sp irit of Wisdom! turn our eyes 
Fro m eart h and earth ly vanities 

To heaven ly truth and love. 
Spirit of understanding true I 

Our sou ls wit h heaven ly light end ue 
To seek the thin gs above. 

4 Spir it o( Co unsel ! be our guide. 
Teac h us, by earth ly stru ggles tried , 

Our heave nly crow n to win. 
Spir it of Fortitude! Thy power 
Be with us in temptat ion 's hour , 

To ke ep us pure fro m sin. 

5 Spirit of Kn owledge ! lead ou r feet 
In T hine own paths so sa(e and sweet, 

By ange l foo tsteps trod; 
Where Th ou ou r Guar dian true shalt be, 
Spirit o f gentle piety, 

To keep us close to God. 

6 But most of al l, be ever near, 
Spirit of God's most holy (car! 

Within our inmo st shr ine: 
Our souls with awful reve rence fill, 
To worship His most holy Wil l. 

A ll-r ighteous an d divin e. 

7. So, dea rest Lord, through peace or stri(c, 
Lead us to everlastin g life, 

Where only rest may be, 
And grant, whc rc 'er our lot is cast, 
We may in peace be brought at last 

To Mary and to Thee! 

I R e v . a . 11. /?awes. I 
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MY Goo, A CCEPT MY H EART THI S DAY 
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My G od , accept my hea rt tl1is day, 
And make it who lly Thine , 

Th at I fr om Thee no more may stray, 
No more from Thee decline. 

2 Defore the Cross of Him who di ed , 
De bold , I pr os trate fall ; 

Let every sin be cru c ified 
And Chri st be a ll in all. 

3 An o int me with Thy heave nly grace 
And sea l me for th ine own; 

That I ma y see th y glorious face, 
And wo rship at Thy thr one. 

~ . 

4 Let eve ry thoug ht , and work a nd word 
To T hee be ever given: 

Then life sha ll be T hy servi ce, Lord, 
And deat h the ga te of heav en. 

5. A ll glo ry to the Fa ther be , 
All glo ry to the Son, 

All g lo ry, H o ly Gho st, to thee , 
While endl ess ages run. 

S. WEBB E, J UN. 
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Marriage 

222 0 P ERFECT L OVE 

111 0 11 10 R. R . TERRY , 1865- 1938 
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0 PERFECT Love, all hum an tho ught u·anscending, 

Lo wly we knee l in prayer ~efore Th y thron~, 
Th a t their s may be the love w hich know s no en ch ng 

Wh om T hou for eve rm o re d ost jo in in one. 

2 O p~rfc ct Life , be Thou their Cull assurance 
Of tender chari ty and s tea dfas t faitl1 , 

Of patient ho pe, and quiet b rave endu rance , 
With childlike trust that fears n or pain no r death . 

3. Grant them the JOY which brl ghtens eart hly sor row; 
G ra nt them the peace which calm s a ll earthly stri fe , 

And to life's day the gloriou s u nknow_n morrow 
Th at dawns upon eterna l love and l1(c. 

iJett-

" " , .. 

[Dorot hy Frm iccs G urney, 1858- 1932 .1 
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Marriage 

0 FATH ER, ALL C REAT ING 

76 76 D $, S, WESLEY, 1810-76 
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Q FATHER, all creat ing, 
Wh ose wisdom, love, and power 

Firs t bound two lives togeth er 
In Ede n's prim a l hour , 
To-day to these Th y childr en 
Thin e ea rliest gifts r enew .-
A home by Thee mad e happy, 
A love by T hee kept tru e. 

I 

J -e-· 
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men. 

SACRAMENTS 

l O Sav iour, Guest mos t bounte ous 
Of o ld in Ga lilee, 
Vouc hsafe to-day Thy presence 
Wi th these who ca ll on T hee; 
Th eir store of eart hly gladness 
Transform to heave nly wine, 
And teach th em, in th e tasting, 
To know the gift is T hine. 

3 0 Spir it of th e Father , 
Breat he on them from above , 
So mighty in Thy pur eness, 
So tender in T hy love; 
That, guarded by Thy presence, 
Fro m sin an d stri fe ke pt free, 
T heir lives may own T hy gu idance, 
Their hear ts be ruled by T hee. 

4. E xce pt T hou build it, Father, 
The house is buil t in vain; 
Except Tho u, Savio ur, bless it, 
The joy will turn to pa in ; 
But nought ca n brea k the union 
Of hearts in T hee made one ; 
And love Thy Spirit ha llows 
Is endless love begun. 

(Jo/,11 Ellur o11, 1826-93 I 
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SACRAMENTS 

Marriage 

FATHER, WITH IN THY H OUSE TO-DAY 

88 88 88 H. CAREY, 1685-1743 (A.G. M.) 
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p AT ! IER, within th y house to-day 
We wait thy ki ndl y Jove Lo sec : 

Since thou hast sa id in truth Jhat they 
Who dwell in love a rc one with thee, 

Olcss tho se who for thy ble ssing wait; 
T heir love acce pt and consecra te. 

2 Dear Lord of love , whose hea rt of fire, 
So full of pit y for our sin, 

Was once in that di vine desire 
Broken, th y Ilri clc to woo and win, 

Look down and bless them from above, 
And keep their hea rts a light with love . 
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SACRAMENTS 

3 fliest Spiri t, who wit h life and ligh t 
Did st qu icken ohaos to thy prai se 

Who se energy, in sin' s despite , 
Still lift s our nat ure up Lo grace , 

Dlcss th ose who he re in tro th co nsent. 
Creator, crown thy sacrame nt. 

4 . Great one in Three, of whom arc named 
All families in ea rth and heav en , 

Hea r us, who have thy promise cla imed, 
And le t a wea lth of graoc be given; 

Grant them in life and death to be 
Each kni t to eac h , and both to thee. 

Ill , N . Oc>1son, 187 1- 19 14. I 
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Holy Mass 

225 J ESUS, R EDEEMER, FROM T HY HEART 

M UNUS 
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J ESUS, Redeeme r, from Thy H eart, 
Wounded by love, a ll grace s flow. 

Giver of all goo d gift s Th ou ar t. 
Thy Gif t of gif ts on us bes tow . 

2 Thi s crowning Gift escape s our sight: 
Faith bid s us lov ingly reeAII 
How o n that blesse d Pa scha l night 
Giving Th ysel f Th ou gave st all. 

3 TI1ou Wh o art t hrone d above the skie s, 
Ruling t he world with royal sway, 
Low ly did s t kn eel in se rvant' s guise, 
Wa shing the stain s of guilt away 

LM H. M cFA RL/\NI! 
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4 Bread T hou did st b less : ' T ake ye and 
cat; 

" This is M y Body , which is given 
"Fo .r all o f you." 0 word s mo st swee t! 
I lai l, ble ssed Bod y, Brea d fr om H envc n! 

'i Wine Thou did st bles s to give us chee r: 
"Thi s is the C hali ce o f My Bloo d, 
"Shed fo r you a ll." 0 words most dear! 
0 bro ken Hen rt ! O cleans ing flood! 

6. Pr a ise be to Thee , o ur Host and Gue st. 

370 

Je su s, o ur Bies ed Lady's Son , 
T o Fn the r and to Sp irit b lest, 
Prai se to one G od while ages ruo. 

Amen . 

llfrv. James Q t1iu11. S.J.I 
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F ATHER, We PRAISE THEE 

111 111 5 
La Feillcc's M c1hode c/11 

Plai11-Cha111, 1808 
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FATI l~ R , we pra ise Th ee, no w the night is ove r ; 
Ac11ve and wa tchful, sta nd we a ll before The e · 

Singing. we offe r pray e r an d medint io n: ' 
Thu s we ado re Th ee. 

2 Mo~arc h of all thing s, fit us fo r Thy man sion s; 
0 a!11sh o ur weakne ss, healt h and who lene ss sendi ng; 
0 nn g us to heave n, where Th y sa int s united 

Joy witho ut ending. 

J . A l!-l)oly Fa ther, Son and eq ua l Sp iri t , 
:i::ri.n1ty_ blesse d , send us -~hy sa lva tio n; 
[ h1nc is the glo ry, gleam ing and resou nding 

Thr o ugh all creation . 
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men. 
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l1ir trl/1111,,t !'! Sr. Gr,•gor,• ri,, , Gr, •flr, 5<10 60.J. 
Ir . hy l' ercy Dt•tu·m e, .J 
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NOCTE SURGENTES 

JESUS! THE DYING DA Y 

11 II 11 5 Cassi11ese M elody (A .G.M.) 

r 

JESUS ! the dying day hath left us lonely; 
All fad eth from us; Th ou remain cst on ly; 

Ear th 's light goes out, bu t Thou, true light , art near us. 
And Thou wilt hear us. 

2 Bring home the feet that far from T hee have wandered, 
The minds that all but Thee all day have ponde red; 
We yield them evermo re, awake o r sleeping, 

To T hy safe -keep ing. 

3 O let our sou ls keep day , though night be round us ! 
So shall the sons of darkness not confound us, 
But blamel ess rest delight Thy gaze paternal, 

Untired Ete rnal! 

4 White Dove of peace, great God of consolat ion, 
Brood o'er the souls that moan in tribu lat ion, 
And wit h the whisper of serene to-morr ows 

Soot he all their sorr ows. 

5. Mothe r of ho ly hope, all-blessed Mary, 
Whose high -throned mother- love ca,) never "!lry, 
This night, and at our death's deep nightfall a id us, 

With Him who made us. 

372 
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ALBANO 

EVENING 

Now THAT THE DAY LI GHT D IES AWAY 228 
CM V. NOVELI. .O (1781- 1861) 

~ pray T hee, e'er the day is done 
And snad ows round us fall, 

To guard us with Thy wonted love, 
Creator Lord of all. 

2 May no disturbi ng dream s come near, 
No terr ors of the night; 
Restrain our foe, and keep us pure 
And sinless in Thy sigh t. 

:;, Almi ghty Father, grant this grace 
Through Jesus Chri st our Lord, 
Who with Thee and the Holy Ghost 
Reigns ever more ado red. 

!Dom Fabi an Duggan , O.S.B .) 
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229 SWE ET SA v1ouR, BLE SS Us 

SUNSET 88 88 and R efrai n G. H eRJH!RT 

J J 

374 

EVEN I NG 

S WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go; 
T hy wo rd into ou r minds inst il; 

And make ou r luk ewarm he ar ts to glow 
Wi th low ly love and fervent will. 

Throu gh life's /011g day a11d d eath 's dark 11igh1, 
0 ge111/e Jesus, be our ligh t. 

2 T he clay is done; its hours have run; 
And Thou hast taken co un t of a ll
The scanty triumph s grace hat h won , 
Th e broken vow, the frequent fa ll. 

Throu gh life's lon g day , e tc. 

3 Gran t us , dea r Lord , from evi l ways 
Tr ue a bso lutio n a nd release: 
And bless us, more than in pas t days , 
Wi th purit y a nd inward pea ce. 

Through life's lo11g day, etc. 

4 D o more th an pa rd on ; give us joy. 
Sweet fear and sober liberty, 
And lovi ng hea rts without alloy . 
That only long to be like Thee. 

Thr oug h life's long day, etc. 

5 Labou r is sweet, for Thou hast toil ed. 
And ca re is light , for T hou hast cared: 
Let not our works with self be soi led. 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 

T hr oug h life's long day, etc. 

6 For a ll we love, the poo r , the sad . 
Th e sinfu l, unto Thee we ca ll; 
0 let Thy mercy make us glad; 
Th ou art our Jesus a nd our a ll. 

Through life 's long day, etc. 

7. Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come: 
Mar y an d Joseph near us be! 
Go od An gels watch abo ut our home; 
And we arc one day nearer Thee. 

T hrough life's long dny, etc. 

375 

IF . W . Faber, 18 14 •63 I 
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DRAK ES BOUGHTON 

H EAR TH Y C HI LD REN 

87 87 E. ELGAR, 1857-1934 

HEAR Thy childr en, gentle Jesus, 
While we breathe ou r evening prayer, 

Save us from all harm and dan ger, 
Take us 'neath Thy shelt'ring care. 

2 Save us from the wiles of Satan, 
'M id the lone and slccpf ul night, 

Sweetly may bright guardian angels 
Kee p us 'neath their watchf ul sighL 

3 Gentle Jesus, look in pity, 
From Thy great white throne above, 

All the night Thy heart is wakeful 
In Thy Sacramen t of love. 

4. Shades of even fast are falling, 
Day is fadin g into gloom. 

When the shades of deatih fa ll roun d us, 
Lead thine exiled chi ldren home. 

)F. Stan{i , ld, 1835- 1914. J 

E V EN I NG 

231 
sr RENGn, A b STA y 

0 STRENGT H AND STAY 

111 0 11 10 J. n. DYKES, 1823-76 
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Q srRENGTH and Stay upholding all creation, 
Who ever dost thyself unmoved abide, 

Yet day by day the light in due gradatio n 
From hour to hour through all its changes guide: 

2 Grant to life's day a calm unclo uded ending, 
An eve untouc hed by shadows of decay, 

The brightne ss of a holy deat h-bed blending 
With glories of the eternal day. 

3. Hear us, 0 Fathe r, gracious and forgiving, 
Throug h Jesus Chr ist thy co-eternal Word, 

Who , with the Holy Gho st, by all things living 
Now and to end less ages art adored. 
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)St. Am brose , 340-97 . 
Tr . 1 . Ell , rton , 1826-93 , F. J. A . H ort , 1828-92 .) 
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232 PRAISE WE Now THE L ORD OuR Goo 

HONOR 76 77 76 
W. McCLELLAND 

Eng lish tra11.l'lation of "T e Deum" 

PRAJSE we now the Lord ou r God, 
All mank ind in choru s; 

Cease lessly let seraphim , 
Ange ls, power s and cherubim 
Sing with joy the ir praise o( Him , 
Ho ly, Lord of Sabaoth. 

2 All the ea rth and sea and sky 
Glorify their Maker: 
8l csscd martyrs, prophets grand, 
Christ's beloved apostle-band , 
Holy Chur ch in every land 
Sing Hi s pra ise for ever. 

3 Hai l Thou Kin g of Glo ry, Chr ist, 
13orn before all ages I 
Dorn of Mary, Vir gin pure , 
Tho u did 'sl us from death secure, 
Open ing wide to mank ind poor 
Stores of heaven ly treasure. 

4 Sea ted now at God 's right band, 
Bless Thy chosen people; 
Rule o'er us, dear Lord , we pray, 
Keep us fr ee from sin this day, 
Save us, Lord, without delay 
Lest we be confounded. 

5 In the solemn day of doom 
We sha ll hear Thy judgment; 
But rememb er, Lord, we cry, 
In that day when we sha ll die, 
H ow Thy blo od on us did lie, 
Signing us T hy peop le. 

6. Praise we yet the Lord our God. 
Thron ed in triune sp lendour: 
Prai se the Father, Lord of migh t, 
Pr a ise the Son, Red eeme r bright , 
Praise the Spirit, so urce of light , 
Throu gh eterna l ages. 

(0 . M c l<ober /3 .( 
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233 PRAI SE WE OuR Goo WrTH Joy 

UN DANK ET 67 67 66 66 JOHANN C RUGER, 1593-1662 

.J. 

PRAI SE we ou r God with joy 
And gladness ne ver endin g; 

Ange ls and sai nts w ith us 

2 He is our She pherd true; 
With wa tchful ca re unsleeping, 

On us, Hi s err ing shee p, 
Their grate ful vo ices blendin g. An eye o f pity keepin g; 

H e is ou r Father dea r, 
O 'er filled with parent 's love; 

M ercies unsoug ht , unkn own, 
H e showe rs from above. 

H e with a mighty arm 
T he bonds of sin doth break, 

And to our burd en'd hearts 
In wor ds of peace doth spea k. 

3. Graces in copious stre am 
From that pure fou nt are we lling, 

Wh ere, in our heart of hea rts , 
Ou r God hath set His dwelling. 

H is wo rd ou r lan tern is, 
H is peace our comfort still , 

Hi s sweetness all our rest, 
Our law, our li fe, Hi s will. 

IF. Oak,ley, 1802-80.] 

THANKSGIVING 

HoLY Goo, W E PRAIS E T1-1Y NA ME 234 
G ROSSER GOTT 78 78 77 Ge rm an Prop er M elody 
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H OL Y G od, we pr aise Th y Na me, 
Lord of all, we bow be fo re T hee; 

All on earth Thy scept re claim. 
All in heave n above ado re Th ee; 

Infin ite Thy vas t domain, 
Eve rlastin g is Thy reign. 

2 Hark , the lou d celestia l hymn 
Ange l choi rs above are raising; 

C herubim and Sera phim 
In unceasing chorus prai sing , 

Fill the he ave ns with swee t acco rd : 
Hol y, H o ly, H oly Lord! 

J Lo , the Apostolic train 
Join , T hy sacred name to hallow : 

Pr ophets swe ll th e loud refrai n , 
And the whit e-robed Martyrs follow: 

And , from morn till set of sun, 
Through the Church the so ng goes 

on . 

I 

-· -, - -I I r i r I I r 

.J .J .J~ I I .J .J .J 
-

~ , --,, ~ -r I I I I 

4 Hol y F ather, H oly So n, 
Holy Spir it, Thr ee we name T hee; 

While in Essence only One, 
Undivided God we cla im Th ee: 

An d , adoring , bend the knee, 
W hile we own tbe mystery . 

5 Thou art King of Glory, C hri st; 
Son of God , yet born of Mary ; 

For us sinne rs sac rificed , 
And to death a tributary: 

First to break the bars of deat h, 
Thou hast opened heaven to fa ith. 

6 From Thy high celestial ho me , 
Jud ge of all, again returning, 

We believe that Thou shalt come , 
In the dr eadful Doom sday morning; 

When Thy voice sha ll shake the 
earth, 

And th e startled dead come fo rth. 

7. Spa re Thy people , Lor d , we pray , 
By a thousand sna res surro und ed: 

Keep us without sin to-day, 
eve r let us be con founded. 
Lo, I put m y tru st in Thee; 

ever , Lord, abandon me. 

!Tr. C. A . Walw ortli .] 
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0 KI NG OF KI NGS, IN SPLENDOUR 

76 76 D R. L. DE P EARSALL, 1795- 1856 
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Q Kl r G of kings , in splendo ur 
Of glory throned on high, 

Do thou, ou r strong defender, 
Th y Church still magnify; 

Our hol y Fath er shi elding. 
/-/is e11emi .1s o ·errhro w : 

M av Pcrer·s f aith unyi elding 
Tire path ro heaven foreslrew. 

..., . 

- . -- . 
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GENERAL 

2 That citadel surr ound ing, 
The angry foeman raves; 

Upon tha t rock resound ing, 
Das h high the sullen waves. 

Our holy Fath er sh ielding, etc. 

3 Yet, Lord , in siege laborious , 
Thoug h hell itself sho uld rage, 

Thou wondro us, thou victo rious, 
Art known from age to age. 

Our hol y Fath er sh ielding, ere. 

4 We trust thy conquering power 
ow and in time to be 

The gift of peace to shower 
On tho se who trust in thee . 

Our holy Father shieldin g . etc. 

5. Still , still with light supe rnal 
Th ose ball lements sha ll gleam, 

And Pet er 's rock, eternal, 
Confront the restless stream. 

Our holy Fath er sh ielding. etc. 

(L.. Camatar i, S.J . Tr . R. A . Knox .) 
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GENE RAL 

KI NG OF KI NGS AND LORD OF G LORY 

87 87 D and Refra in F. M. DE ZULUETA, S.J . 
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GENE RAL 

KI G of Kings , and Lord of Glory. 
We Thin e earth-wide reign profess; 

Lord of Lo rds, yet, shame fu l story, 
Few Th y Right Divine con fe s. 

Leal of heart , we here proclaim Thee. 
Proudly bending to T hy sway ; 

Peace and joy to those who name Thee . 
Capta in True ·mid life's alTray. 

Hail, Christ 011r Kin g! 
l-Jail, Christ 011r Kin g! 

2 Thee , Thy Father·s Love ha th sent us 
Clothed in taintless Virgin's flesh. 

Else the deadly foe had rent us
Sin-sick manhood to refre sh. 

Ruler s blind reject Thy hea ling, 
purn Thy Vicar's words for cure , 

Deaf to truths of Thy revealing . 
Only pledge of safety sure. 

H ail, Chri st 011r King, etc. 

3. Faithful then at Peter's ca lling. 
H aste we to the Throne of Grace. 

Heart of Christ the King -a nd [ailing. 
Vow to Him ou r troubled race. 

l n Th y Kin gly Heart, so slighted. 
Grant , 0 King, a rest secu re. 

Till our H ea ven ly Pr ize be sighted . 
Chri st. Our King. Who will endure . 

H ail, Ch rist 011r King, e tc . 

!Fr. Keating, S. J I 

rr 
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GENERAL 

O Goo OF E ARTH AND A LT AR 

76 76 D R. L. DB PEARSALL, 1795- 1856 

f 

Q G OD of ea rth and al !M, 
Bow down an d h ea r our cry , 

Our ea rt hly ru le rs fa ller , 
Our peo ple d rift a nd d ie; 

T he wa lls of gold entomb us, 
T he swo rds of sco rn divid e, 

Take not thy thu nde r from us, 
But tak e aw ay our pr ide . 

'O" . 

"U' . 

GE NERAL 

2 F ro m a ll Lbat terro r teac hes , 
Fr om lies of tongue and pen, 

Fr om a ll the easy speec hes 
T hat com fo rt crue l men, 

Fr om sa le a nd pro fan atio n 
Of hono ur and the swo rd , 

Fr om sleep and from damnation, 
De liver us, goo d Lo rd i 

3. T ic in a living tether 
Th e pr ince and pri est and th ra ll, 

Bind a ll o ur lives toge ther , 
Sm ite us and save us a ll ; 

In ire and ex ulta tion , 
A 0amc with fait h , and free, 

Li ft up a living nat ion , 
A s ingle swo rd to thee . 

(G. K . Chesterto11, 1874-1936.1 
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Wi.rnR E IS LOV E 
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A. GR EGO RY MURRAY, 0.S.B. 
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GENERAL 

W HERE is love and lov ing-kin dne ss, God is fain to dwell . 
Fl ock o( Ch r ist, who loved us, in one fold con tain ed , 

J oy and mirth be our s, for mirt h and joy he giveth; 
Fear we st ill and love the God who ever livoth , 

Each to othe r join ed by chari ty unfe igned. 

2 Where is love and loving-kindness, God is fain to dwell. 
Therefore , when we meet, the flock of Chri st, so loving , 

T ake we heed les t bittcrnc s be there engendered ; 
All our spiteful thoughts and qua rrel s be surrendered , 

Seeing Chri st is ther e, divine amo ng us moving, 

3. Whe re is love and loving-k indness, God is fain to dwell. 
So may we be gathe red once aga in, behold ing 

Glor ified the glory , Chri st, of thy unvei ling, 
There , where never ending joy s, and never failing 

Age succeeds to age e ternally unfo ld ing. 

IFrom tlit O{Jic, of tlit Ma11datum . Tr . R . A . Knox .) 

\ 
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BILLING 

PRAISE TO THE HOLI ES1 

CM R. R . T ERRY, 1865- 1938 

P RAI SE to the H olies t in the hei ght, 
And in the depth be prai se, 

In all Hi s word s most wond erful , 
Mo st sure in all Hi s ways. 

2 0 lov ing wisdom of our God! 
When all was sin and shame , 

A seco nd Adam to the fight 
And to the resc ue ca me. 

3 0 , wises t love! that flesh and blo od 
Whi ch did in Ada m fai l, 

Should st rive a fresh aga inst their foe, 
Sho uld striv e and shou ld prev ail ; 

4 And tha t a higher gif t tha n grac e 
Should flesh and bloo d refin e, 

God 's presence an d H is very self, 
And Essence all divi ne. 

5 0 genero us love ! that H e who smote 
In man for man the fo e, 

Th e double agony in man 
For man shou ld undergo; 

6 And in th e ga rd en secret ly, 
And on the Cro ss on h igh, 

Shou ld teac h Hi s brethren, and inspire 
To suffe r a nd to die. 

7. Pra ise to the H oliest in the height , 
And in the depth be praise, 

In a ll H is words most wo nd erful, 
Mo st sur e in a ll Hi s ways. 

390 

(J. 1:1. N ewm an , 1801-90 .I 
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ALTERNATIVE VERSION 239 
CHORU S ANGE LOR UM CM A . SoME RVELL , 1863-1937 
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LUX ALMA 

GENERAL 

LIGHT OF THE ANX IOUS HEART 

SM 

r7 

Lux alma, Jesu, men tium . 

L IGHT of the anxiou s heart, 
Jesus , Thou dost appear, 

To bid the gloom of guilt depart, 
And shed Thy sweetness here. 

2 Joyous is he, with whom 
God 's Word, Thou dost abide; 

Sweet Light of our eternal hom e, 
To fleshly sense denied. 

3 Brightness of God above! 
Unfathomable grace! 

Thy Presence be a fount of love 
Within Thy chosen place. 

4. To Thee , whom children see, 
The Father ever blest , 

The Holy Spirit, One and Three, 
Be endless prai se add ressed. 

Amen. 

392 

Frankfort M elody 

[Tr . J. H . Newman .I 

GENERAL 

WESTMI STER 

MY Goo. How WONDERFUL T1-1ou ART 

CM 

241 
J . T UR LE , .1802-82 

My God , how won derfu l Thou art , 
Thy majesty ho w bright, 

How beautiful Thy mercy- scat 
In depth s of burn ing light! 

2 H ow dread are Thine eternal years 
0 ever lasting Lord! 

By prostrate spirits day and night 
Inc essant ly adore d. 

3 How beaut iful , how beautiful 
The sight of The e must be, 

Thine endless wisdo m, boundless 
power , 

And awfu l purity! 

4 Oh, how I fear Thee, living God! 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 

And worship Thee with trembling 
hope , 

And pe.nitential tears. 

5 Yet I may love Thee too , 0 Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art, 

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

6 No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother e'er so mild 

Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 
With me Thy sinfu l ch il.d. 

7. Father of Jesus, love's reward, 
What rapture will it be, 

Pr ost rate before Thy throne to lie, 
And gaze and gaze on Thee! 

[F. W. Faber, 1814-63.) 
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PROVIDE CE 

L ORD, FOR TO -MORROW 

84 84 R. R. TERRY, 1865-1938 

r 
; ..1..1.J .J 

L ORD, for to -morrow and its needs 
I do not pray; 

Keep me, my God , from stain of sin, 
Just fo r to-day. 

2 Let me both diligently wor k 
And du ly pray; 

Let me be kind in word and deed, 
Ju st for to-day. 

3 Let me be slow to do my will , 
Prompt to obey; 

H elp me to mortify my flesh , 
Just for to-day. 

4 Let me no wrong or idle word 
Unt hinkin g say; 

Set Thou a sea l upon my lips, 
Ju st for to-day. 

' 

5 Let me in season, Lord, be grave, 
In season, gay; 

Let me be faithful to Thy grace, 
Ju st for to-d ay. 

6 And if to-day my tide of life 
Shou ld ebb away, 

Give me Thy sacraments divine , 
Sweet Lord , to-day . 

7 In Pur gato ry's cleansing fires 
Brief be my stay; 

Oh , bid me , if to-day I die, 
Go home to-day. 

8. So, for to-morrow and its need s 
I do not pray; 

Ilut keep me, guide me, love me, Lord , 
Just for to-day. 

(Sister M . X av/er .) 
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GE RONTI US 

FIRMLY I B ELIEVE AND TR ULY 

87 87 

243 
s. G. OULD 

flR MLY I be lieve and trul_y 
God is Three, and God 1s One, 

And I next acknow ledge duly 
Manho od taken by the Son; 

2 And I tru st and hope most fully 
In that manho od crucified; 

And eac h thought and deed unruly 
Do to deat h , as He has died. 

3 Simply to His grace and wholly 
Light and life and strength belong; 
And I love supremely, solely, 

H im the hol y, H im the strong. 

4 And I hold in venerati on, 
For the love of Him alone, 

Holy Church , as His creation, 
And her teachings, as His own. 

5 Adoration aye be given , 
With and through the angelic host, 

To the God of ea rth and heaven , 
Father , Son, and Holy Ghost. 

fl . H . Newman. 180 1-90 I 
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244 0 SCOTLAND, BLEST WITH BEAUTY 

KILCUMEIN JO 10 10 10 and Refrain DOM GREGORY BRUSEV, 
O.S.B. 

HYMN l'OR TIIE CONVERSION 01' ScoTLAND 

0 SCOTLAND, blest with beauty from on high! 
Your silent glens once rang with hymns of praise, 

And through your saints, in holy times gone by, 
Th e feet of Christ have walked your mountain ways. 

Allend, 0 God, from Thy eternal throne! 
Give grace ro us and glory to Thy name; 
Mak e Scotland, Lord , once more Thy very own, 
May she with joy her Shepherd's rule proclaim. 

2 Remember , Lord , this land in former days: 
So firm she stood within Thy tranquil fold , 
ln peace divine her children sang Thy praise: 
Rebuild her faith, 0 Father, as of old. 

A Uend, 0 God, etc. 

3. May Scotland soon Thy blessed name rever e, 
Once more within Thy hol y Church reborn; 
0 let the light of endless day appear, 
And shadows fade before the Star of Morn! 

Auend, 0 God , etc. 
(Dorn Bernard Sol~, O.S.B.J 

LATIN HYMNS 

-,,v,, 
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LATIN HYMNS 

ASPERGES 

Sung before High Mass on Sundays. 

mi - ne , 
f, 

hys-so - po,-

r----r~r 
et -- mun-da bor :· la. - vii. bis- me, 

- ~ 

Se -

se -

......--.. 

cun -

..--... ,.,---........_ 

r , 
per ni-vem 

r______.-r-~ r 
de__ al - ba. bor: 

,,---.... 

rG- re 
i· 
me - i De - us,* 

r 
dum ma-gnam mi- se - ri - cor .....--.... 

r 
di- am 

?,Q8 

LATIN HYMNS 

----- ... :i:, .. - j 
Fi- li - o et 

Si - cut e - rat in prin- ci. - pi - o, et mrnc, 

Et- in- sac- cu - la sac -

j r ,-'-L_ ____ r 
- cu lo - rum, A men. 

Repeat ''A.spe1·ges Me" 
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LATIN HYMNS 

YIDI AQUAM 

Sung bc(orc the Paroc hial Ma ss from Eash .:r Sund ay 
until Pente cos t inclusive. 

10th Cent . M ode S. (J.H .D.) 

-r --------...____.,,, 
di --- a __ quam *e - gre di - on - tern 

., 
do t om 

:~ I 

dex 

----plo , ____ a 

J ,--.. 

r _____,tr 
t ro, a l - lo 

,......---..... 

rl .; 

te - re 

--r --......._./ --------______.., ...._,, 
et _ o mn os ad quos per - ve - nit a qua 

J J 

' ..-
., 

i sta, ___________ _ vi 

.J ----.J.---------
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r 
cti __ aunt, et · 

ia, a l -- le 

J. 

di 
r ----
o on t, al . - l o -

.;~ 

- ~ 

r ...:,.__...,,-r--:..__.., r 
lu ia. 

----------- -- ...____..... te mi - n i Do-mi- no quo - ni 

- am bo nus: * quo - ni - am in sae - cu-l um mi- so- ri -
~ ~ ,,......-....,_ 

., 
- oor - di - a o - jus. Olo-ri a Pa-tri, ot Fi - li-

40I 



LATIN HYMNS 

- o, ot Spi-ri tu San cto. * 

Si - cut o -r nt inprin-d-pi-o et nunc, et sem- per, 
....--,. ~ ......--... 

r~r 
ot in sao-c u - lo. sae - pu - lo rum . A-m en . 

Repeat "Vidi aquam" 
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LATIN HYMNS 

tu 

bes plu 

ra. - sea. 

J . 

Adv ent 

R ORATE CAEL I 

(Isaias 45. 8.) 

ca.e - li do 

an t 
. , 
JU 

r 

ri s Do 
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Mod e I 

/-lrmn o11izec/ by H .ENRI POT IRON 

su • per, 

---------------
stum . 

R epeat 
Ronilo 

mi - no, 

n o u l - tra. mo - m( - n o - ri s in - 1 - qui - ta - ti s : 
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cc • co cf - vi - tas San-cti 
runt t o pa - tr es no - stri. 

r r 
'ij>'. Rora.ta 

S { - on do - s6 r to. ra eta est: 

2. Poe - ca - vi-mu s , et fa - ct i SU - mus tnm-q u:un im. mun - dus 

"1 

J o - ru so. - l em do so - la ta es t: nos, c t co-cl-di-mus qna- sl fo-li-um u - ni - vor - si : 

------ r-----r 

et ln - 1 - qui - ta -t cs n6 - strae qua. si Von - tus ab - s tu -

do - mus su n - cti - !i - ca - ti - o - ni s tu - ao et 

--------------- -.; 

-lo runt nos : ab • soon - d! - s ti fa - ci - om tu -

i; lo · Ti • ao tu u - bi lau • do. -
.J .------J.. 

------------
------ --- ---
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- nm a no- bi s , ot a l - li -s 1-s ti nos in m a -nu in -

- i 

3. Vi - de 

- gnum 

--qui - to. ti s n os tr ue . 

r 

Do -mi-ni a !- fli - ct i - 6 - nom 

ot m(t - t o quem mis -s u - r us os : 

do - mi - n a - to - r em t er - r aa, 

IV: R ora.le 

o - mft - t o .A, -

do pe -

LATIN HYM N S 

- t ra de - s or - ti ad mon -t om f( 11 - a<> S [ - on: 

ut au - fe - rat fp - so ju - gum cap - ti vi -

IV; R orate 

~-:: 
90 - l a - mi · - ni, con - so - la - mi - ni, 

,s 

~-t ~ ; ,s 

! ;t !~ 'J:. 'J:. 

, 
mo - us: ci - to ve - ni - et sa-lus tu - a; 



LATIN HYMNS 

qu~ - r e moo - r6 - re con- SU - mo - r l s, qui -a. i n- no-va-vit 

1 
2 
3 
4 

t o do - lor? Sa l-va - bo. t o, no- Ii ti- mc - r o, 5 

, 
o - go o - nim sum Do-m i-nus De-us tu - us . 

San-otu s I s - ra. - ol, r od - em - p't or tu - us. 

r JV'.Rorate 

~ATIN HYMNS 

Th e Holy Name 

J ESU, DUL CIS M EMORIA 248 

J o - su, dul - c is mo -
Nil oa. - ni - tur SU -
Jo - su, sp as pa e - ni -
Noo lin - gua. va - l et 

t 
mo -
a -
t en -
d{ -

ri - a, 
vi - us, 
ti bus, 

M ode I . (J.fl .D .) 

Dans VO - r a 
Nil au - di 
Quam pi us 
Nuo Ht - t o -

Sis J e - SU no - s trum ga u -
oo - re, 
di - um, Qui OS fu -

--- ....._.,, 
cor - dis g au - di - a : 

- tu r ju- cun- di - us , 
es pe -t en-ti- bust 

- ra ox- pd-me-r o: 
- tu - rus pra e-mi - um : 

,.,.--.._ 

l 

Sod su- per mol ot o - mni - a , __ 
Nil co - g i - ta - tu r dul - e i - u s, _ 

Quam bo-nus to quao- r en-ti - bust_ 
Ex-p cr - tu s po - t es t cr6- de - ro, __ 
Sit no - s tra. in t o g l o - ri - a , __ 

----- -------- .J. 

......___..., 
E - jus dul - el s pra u - so n - ti - a. 

Quam J e - SUB De - i Fi - 1i - us. 
Sod quid in - VO - ni - on - ti - bu s ? 

Quid sit Jo - sum di - H - go - r o. 
P er cun - eta som- por Sllu-c u- la. A men. 

; 

tA scrib,d to St . O, m ard of Cla irva11x, d . I 153.1 
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.d. 

Christmas 

ADESTE FmELES 

410 

A scri bed 10 10 1-1' F . WADE, 
d. 1786 (P.£ .S.) 

r 

LATIN HYMNS 

2 

3 

A D ESTE, fidcles. 
La e1i triumphantes; 

Vcnite, venl 1c in Bethlehem; 
atum vidc1c 

Regem a ngel6rum: 
Venl1c ado rcmus, 
Venlle ado rcmus , 

Venlle ado rcmus D 6minu m. 

Deum de Deo, 
Lumen de lumin e, 

Geslanl pucll ae viscera; 
Deum verum, 
G cni1um, non fac1um: 

Venile adorc mu s D 6minum . 

Canlel nunc lo! 
Chorus angel6rum: 

Ca nlel nunc aula coelcst ium: 
G16ria, 
In excc lsis Deo ! 

Venl1e adorc mus D 6minu m. 

4. Er go qui na tus 
Di e hod icrn a, 

J esu libi sil gl6 ria: 
Patris aete rni 
Verbum caro factu m ! 

Venile ado rcmu s D 6minu m. 

( 181/r Cc11111ry.' 
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Christmas 

250 0 V ERE B EATA Nox 

LM DOM £3ERNARD SoLE, O.S.0. 

* Ia Ver se 4 

Sta t cl mu-gi t 

412 

LATIN HYMNS 

M IRANTUR viri simplices 
Quod dulcc ca nunt cac litcs: 

" Pax fiat inter homin es ! 
In cac lis, Dco glor ia!" 

2 "H ae noctc Ilic nat us est , 
Per Q uern iam mundus Cactus est, 
Et nunc in came visus es t 
I lace inter animalia." 

3 "Ut d ixit vatcs Israe l, 
Nunc venit Rex Emma nuel , 
Qu i vob is pracbct lac ct me! 
Et paci s amabili a." 

4 I n tcncb roso stabu lo, 
Bos, dere licto pabulo, 
Stat ct mu git prae gaudio, 
Oum vidc t mir abili a. 

5 Pastorcs, in prnc scpio, 
ln gcnt i ccrnu nl jubi lo . 
Pasc ha lcm agnum , populo 
Ferentem cuncta ga udi a. 

6 17,esaur os mag i profcr unt, 
Qui ori cnte vcni unt , 
Et magna vocc conc inunt 
C.'.lelcstia mag nalia. 

7 0 J osep h custos humili s 
Da congrcga tis famul is 
Ut gaudca nt cum ang clis 
In cac litum lactitia. 

8 Maria mate r cand ida 
A malo servos lib cra , 
Qu i hac in noctc fulgida, 
Psa llcmus: Allelui a! 

9. 0 Adona i Elohim, 
Qui scdes super Cherubim, 
In comi tatu Sera phim, 
Ad Te clamam us: G loria! 

IDnvlrl McRobcrts .l 
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qui - a 

LATfN HYMN S 

L ent 

ATT ENOE, D OMI NE 

Do - mi - no, et 

puc - ca. - vi - mus 

mi - se -

r 
ti 

Mod e 5 (J.H .D .) 

re - r e, 

r. ul. 

1 Ad t o R ex sum - me, 6 - mni - um Red- om 
.....___.,,, 

ptor, 

o - cu - l os no - s lro e sub - l e .- vii.- mus fl lin - t es : 

LATIN HYM NS 

ex - au - di, Chri - st e, 

r ,_ __ _ r 
sup - pli - ca n- tum pr e -

f" 
cos. * 

* Repeat 'Attencle' 

2 Dcxtera Patr is, l[1pis angul{1ris, via salC11is, janua caelcstis, ab lue nostr i 

m(lculas dellctl. 1~. A 11e11de, etc. 

3 Rog{Lmus, Deus, tuam majest{1tem : a(1ribus sacr i gcmitus exau di : 

crlmina nostra pl{1cidus indulge . II). A 11e11de, etc . 

4 Tibi Catcmur crlmin a admlssa: contrlto cord c pandimu s occulta: tua , 

Rcdcmpto r, pl etas ign6scat. 1~. A 1te11de, etc. 

5. l nnocens captus nee rcpugnans ductus, tcstibus f(dsis pro implis damna 

tus: quo s rcdcmisti, tu conscrva , Chri ste. 1~. A1te11de, etc. 

* 

pro im - pl - ls 
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LATIN HYMNS 
Easter 

YI CTIMAE P ASCHA Li 

M ode I (J.H .D.) 

f----- - f- -----r 1 Vi - ct i - mae Pa - scha - li l nu - des * 

r 
Ohri - sti - a - ni. 2 A - gnus r ed - e -

init 0 - v es : 
du - el l o 

----.. 

r e - con - c il -
dux v i - ta e 

3 .Mors et vi - ta 

. -------. 

Chr i- s tu s in - no - ce ns Pa - tri 
con - fli - XO - re mi - r a n - do 

i - a -
m6r - tu -

r 

--
-.:__... r "---"r.....___.. 

vit p ee - en - to - r es. 
us, r e - gnat v i - vus. 

r 
4 Die no- bis , .Ma- r:i: - n,_ quid vi- di - sti in v i - n? 
6 An - go - li - cos t o - st es , SU - da - ri- um, et ve- stes . 

LATIN HYMNS 

p.: _____ _ 
5 S<f - pul - crum Ohri st i vi - v en 
7 Sur :.. re - xit Chri - st us spcs me 

.....__,., ..______......, . 
et gl6 - r i - am vi - di 

prae - co - det BU - OS in 
,.,...-...._,_ 

n ~or - tu - is 
........--..... 

stum 

ve -

"---" 
r e - Su r - ge n -
Ga - li - l ao 

sur - r e - xis 

r· 
tis, 
a: 

so 

mi-se - r ~ - r e . m en. Al- l e - lu 

r-..__.,, 
tis: 
am . 

r 
fa. 
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Easter 

0 F ILI ! ET F I LI AE 

So lesm es Ve rsio11 of the 
Trad itio11al French M elody 

(J.H .D .) 

--A l - lo - lu - i a , a l - lo lu - i a, 

1 
2 
s 
4 
5 

Ro x 
e t 
li -

0 fi - li - i -- ot fI -
E t Ma - r{ - a _ Mag - da -
In a l- bi s so - don s , a n -
In h oc f o - s to _ sa n - cti s -
Do qu i -bu s n os _ hu - mil -

li - ao, 
lo - n o , 
go - lu s 
s i - mo 
li - mas, 

----------

g l 6 - ri - ao .Mor - t o s ur - r o 
Sa lo - mo Ve - n o-runt cor -
0 ri - bu s : I n Ga - li - l a6-a 

..L 

R ox cao- l e - s ti s , 
E t J a - co - bi -

Pr ao -di -x it mu 
Si t laus ot ju 
Do - vo- t as at 

r· 
x it ho . 
p us u n 
ost Do 

.....__,, 
di - o, 
go - r o, 
mi - nus , 

bi - l o. ti - o , Bo - no - di - ou. - mu s Do - mi - no , 
g r u. - t i - as , qu o do bi - t as Do - o d i - OU. - mus 

al-l o-l u-i al Al -l e - l u - ia , a l - l e - 1{1- ia, a l - lo -l 1t-ial 

J J(' J .) J 

(Jean l'l ssera11d, O .F.M ., tl . 1494,I 

L A T I N H Y M NS 

Pentecost 

YENI, CREAT OR SPIR ITUS 254 
M ode S (J.H .D.) 

----fl I ... 

.....___..,j• I 

.......---....,-~- --- -- ....... , 

II I 

......___,,,., 

......,, r ~ r · - r-· 
---.J .,, - , 1.......---....1 

I 

V EN £. Crc{1tor, Splritu s, 
Mcnl cs 1u6rum vi ita , 

Jmplc supcrna gra tia, 
Qua c tu crcflst i, pcctora. 

2 Qui cltccris Par ac litus, 
Alll ssimi donum Dci , 
Fons vivus, ignis, cftrit as . 
Et Spi ritftlis (111ctio. 

3 Tu scp tif6rmis m(111crc, 
Dlgitus patcrna c dcxtc rac, 
Tu rit e promi ssum Pat ris 
Scrm6nc ditan s guttur a. 

r 
I 

r 
j 

.I 

I 

,.....___.., 
J 

.,,..__/ r-
lll OI\, 

I J 

4 Acecndc lumen scnsibus, 
Tnf(111dc am6rcm e6rdibu s, 
J nfi rma nostri c6rp oris 
Virtutc (lrman s pfapcti. 

5 Hostem rcpcllas 16n gius, 
Paccmqu c clones pr6tinu s ; 
Duct6 rc sic tc praevio, 
Vitcmus omn e n6xium . 

6 Per tc sci(1mus da Patrcm , 
oseflmus atquc Fllium , 

Tequ e utriusqu c Splritum 
C rcdttmus omni tcmporc. 

7 Dco l' a tr i sit gl6r ia, 
Et f ilio qui a m6rt uis 
Surr cxit, ac Parfrclito , 
l n saceulorum saceula . Am en . 



LATI N HYMNS 

Pent ecost 

255 Y EN!, SANCTE SPIR ITUS 

13th Cr:111. M ode I (J.11.D.) 

---
1 Vo-ni , San-cto Spi - ri - tu s, Et o- mit- to one li - tue 
2 Vo-ni, pa-t or pau - po - rum, Vo-ni, da - t or mu no - rum, 

........--.,,...---.....__ -------· --------

Lu-cis tu- a o ra. 
Vo-ni , lu-me n oor -

di - um. 3 Oon-so - la - tor o - pti - mo, 
di- um. 4 In l a- bo- r o r e - qui -o s, 

,..-.. 

Dul-el s ho - spus a - ni-ma o, Dul-co r o - fri- go 
<r> 

ri - um . 
ti - um. Inae-stu t om-po- ri -es, lnfl o- l\l so - l a 

r r 
5 0 lu x be - a - ti s - si- me., Re-p lo co r - dis in- ti - ma. 
6 Si-no tu - o nu - mi-no Ni-hi! es t in ho-mi-no, ~-

420 

LA TIN HYMNS 

t 
Tu - o - rum fi - do -
Ni - hil est in- n6 -

li- um. 7 La-va quod es t sor - di-dum, 
xi-um. 8 Fl o-ote quod ost rf - gi - dum, 

r· 
Ri - ga quod 
Fo-ve quod 

os t 
est 

a - ri- dum, 
!r{- g i-dum, 

----

Sa - na quod oat sau-oi - um. 
Ru-go quod est de - v i - um . 

J J 

t--=-------f' 
9 Da. tu - is fi - do - l i - bus, 
10 Da. vir- tu- tis mo - ri - tum, 

In to con - fi - don - ii - bus, 
Do. so. - lu - tis o - x i - tum, 

~ 

r ______... r r .._, r~ 
Sa.-orum se- pt e-n6.- ri - um. 
Da per- on- ne gau - di - um. A mon. Al- l e - lu - ia. 

..---.. ,...--...... ....--...... -------,,...---.....__ 

JA scrib,cl to S1epl,e 11 Lt, 11111011, Ar clobisliop of Ca 111erb11ry, tl . 1228.1 

4 2 1 
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tJ r I 
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LATIN HYMNS 

l...--.,.1 

I 

J ~ 

I' 
,l 

1- , 

I I 

..J~JJ 

r i 

Good Shepherd 

BONE PA STOR 

I I 

r r---r i 
J I I 

I I 

r r r 
..J .J.---..i I. J 

r 

I 

I I I - I 

I I 

r 
I 

I 

,l 

I 

I 

.J_ l bl~ .J 

A -, 

1-: . I 

r 
I 

i 
.J 

I I 

I r 
_I J 

I 

-

r _ I r· 
.J 11 I _1; ---J· 

"' . 
I I • --1 

422 

F. D urr-v 

r I 

,J ..J 
,, -

.J ; 

, ,--.. I I 

I I 

,l ~ J 

I I 

1~, I 
J l 

I 
mon 

J. ·~ 
I 

;. 

LATIN HYMNS 

B ONE Pa stor, pan is vcre, 
Jcsu nostri , miscrcrc; 

Tu no s pascc, nos lucre, 
Tu no s bona fae vidcrc , 
Tu nos bona fae vidc rc, 

In tcrra vivcntium . 

2 Tu qui eun eta seis cl vales, 
Qui nos pase is hie morta lcs; 

T uos ibi commcnsales, 
Co hcrcdcs e t sodal cs, 
Co hcrcdcs ct sodalcs, 

Fae sanctorum eivium . Amen. 

ISr. 1'/oom ru ll q 11/11t1J, 1227-7,1.J 
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A 

do 

r'---

LATIN HYMN S 

The Blessed Sacrament 

AV E V ERUM CO RPUS 

r~-------r 

Mo de 6 (J.H .D .) 

VO vo - ru m Cor - pu s IHI, - tum 

r 
J\[ a, - ri - a, VIr gi - n o : _ _ _ 

--r f'-"f t-----
r e pas - sum , im - mo - la. - tum .---.... 

---r----- -----r ....:__ ____ __ r---------
cr u - co pr o ho mi - n o: -------

...____..,, 
Ou - ju s l a - tu s 

., 
por - fo - r a 

i 
tum 

LATIN HYMNS 

--- r r-----
11, - quo. o t sa n - gui - no: -- - --

-------
--~r 

E - s to no - bis pra o- gu - s ta, __ _ _ tum 

----

r 
in ox - Ii. mi - n o. 

----..__,, '----" -- i 
o _ __ Jo-su dul cis l 

cl) J .J--J. ; 
O _ _ Je-su pi - el 

J-------1-J~ 

'--" 
o ____ _ 
J_ 

Jo 
.J. 

su, 
; . 

f i - li __ Ma -ri -
r 
no,_ 

!Ascribed 10 P o f}e /1111oce 111 VI, d . 1362.1 
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LATI N HYMNS 

The Blessed Sacramen t 

V EROUM SUPERNUM (0 SAL UTARIS H OSTIA) 

Vcrb um supcrnum prodicns , nee Patris. 

i i i i i .___.. 

0 sa l u ta, ri s __ 

U - tr i - no - qu e _ _ 

~ 

__,.,. ------------
Quae cau - li pa n - di s __ 
Sit som - pi - te r - n a. __ 

J 

,..____..... ---------------Bol - lo. pr o - mun t ho 
Qu i vi - tam si - n e __ 

0 

gl o 

J. 

s ti 
tor --------------
r 

Da r o - bur, f or nu - x.i-li-u m. 
No- b i s do - net i n pa -tri-a.. 

; ----------
A 

M ode 8 (J.H .D.) 

er> r· 
H6- sti- a., 
D6-m i- no 

..........__... 
st i - um, 
rl - a., 

(J.) 

r 
li - a., 
mi - no 

r 
men . 

i 

LATIN HYMNS 

VE ROUM sup6rnum pr6diens, 
Nee Palris Jinquens dcxtc ram, 

Ad opu s suum ex iens, 
Vcnit ad vitae vcsperam. 

2 In mort em a disclpulo 
Suis traclcndus acmu lis, 
Priu s in vitae fcrc ulo 
Sc tradid il disc!pu lis. 

3 Qu ibus sub bina specie 
Carnc ,n dcdil cl s[rnguincm; 
Ul d(1plicis substan tiac 
Totum cib{1rct h6minc m. 

4 Sc nasccns clcclil s6c ium, 
Co nvcsccns in cdu lium , 
Sc m6 ricns in prcti11m, 
Sc rcgnans clal in pracmium . 

0 Sa/11taris 1/ostia 

5 0 salut{1ris h6slia, 
Quac cac ti panclis 6slium, 
llclla premunt host!lia; 
Da robur, fer auxll ium. 

6 Uni trin 6q uc D6mino 
Sil scmpitcrna gl6 rin: 
Qui vitam sine tcrm ino 
Nobi s don ct in pf,tria. Amen. 

[Sr . Tliom ns 1tq11i11m, O .P .. rl . 1274 .[ 
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.----..1 

II 
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LATIN HYMNS 

The Blessed Sacrament 

PA NGE LINGUA (TANTUM ERGO) 

"' 

r 

Mod e 3 (J.H .D.) 

- . "' .. 
j-......_-,j..._.., ~ r 
J j .,- ,.f' ;~ 

I 

' . . 

j-......_-,j t.......__-r j..__., 
' J .J J --------. 1 J,...-..__ 

-------------J ~ 

t · 
A 

pA GE lingua glori6si 
C6rpor is mystcrium, 

Sanguinisque pre ti6si, 
Quern in mundi prctium 

Fructus venlris gcncr6si 
Rex cffudil gcn:ium. 

q 
men. __ 

I 

-

LATIN HYMNS 

2 obis datus , nobis natus 
Ex intacta Virgine, 

Et in mundo , convcrsatus, 
Sparso vcrbi semine, 

Sui moras incolatus 
Mi ro clausit 6rdine. 

3 In supremae nocte caenae 
Recumben s cum fratribus, 

Observ f1ta lege plcne 
Cibi~ in legalibus, 

Cibum turbac duodenae 
Se dat suis manibus. 

4 Vcrbum caro, pancm vcrum 
Verbo carnem cfficit, 

Fitque sanguis ~hristi merum; 
Et, si sens us deficit, 

Ad firmandum cor sinccrum 
Sola fides sufficit. 

Ta11111111 Ergo. 

5 Tantum ergo Sacramentum 
Vene remur cernui; 

Et antiquum documcntum 
ovo cedat r itui: 

Praesl et fidcs supplementum 
Scnsuum dcfectui. 

6. Genit6ri, Gcnit 6q ue 
Laus et jubil at io, 

Salus, honor , virtus quoque 
Sit ct benedlctio: 

Pro ccrlent i ab utr6que 
Comp ar sit laudatio. 

Amen . 

[St. Thomas A qu in as. 1227-74 .J 



A very special Catholic hymnal will be released in 2018 : ccwatershed.org/hymn

http://www.ccwatershed.org/hymn/
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LATIN HYMNS 

T he Blessed Sacrament 

LAUDA JERUSALEM 

L AUDA Jeru sale m Dominum, 
Laucla Deum tuum Sion , 

H osan na, H osan na, H osa nna F ilio Dav id . 

432 

T raditional (H.M .) 

r 

II 1l 

-" 
-, --

II 1l 
~ 

t.l 

~-

II 1l 

-i] 

~ 

II 1l 

t.l 

-, 

LA TIN HYMNS 

I 

1 I I 

.d. J J -- r 

I 

I I 

r I I 

J J J 
I I I 

Altern ative Harmony 
I 

-· -
l I I 

.J J.~ 1 

I I -

Christ the Kin g 

CH RISTUS VIN CIT 

I 

.. 
I I I 
.d. J J -

,, 
I I 

I 

-· 
I ,....._, 
J .J~. 

--
I I 

I - -
I I r 
J ,I J---J 

I 

I --

263 
Traditi onal (H.M.) 

' 
l I 
J d 
- ~ 

I I 

= 

~ 
.., 

~ 

~ -
' 

f ttr 
J I 
-

I 

~- -r I I r ~I l '--'I u 

I J J~ ..J-J ,,.,.-y-l ; 
~ 

. ,, -
I I 

__ , 
I I -

Chris tus vincit , 

C h ristus rcgna t, 

C hri stu s, C hri stus impcrat. 

433 
pp 
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LATIN HYMNS 

The Sacred Heart 

C 0R ] ESU SACRATIS SIM UM 

Li ian y o ( the Sac red H ea rt. 

1\1/odc I (J.H.D .) 

Oor J e - su s a. - ora - H s si - mum, 

ro re no -
r 
bi s. Oor J o - su sa - or a -

J . 
.Fin e 

- tis si - mum, Mi - so - re re no -
r 

bis. 

J· 

JJ.O. 

434 

., t 
V. 0 - r e 

LATIN HYMNS 

For the Holy Father 

OR EMU S PR O P 0 NTIFI CE 265 
M ode I (J.H .D.) 

mu s _ pro Pon-ti- fi - co_ no - s tro _ 

--------J 

R. Do-mi-nu s con-ser ~ vet_ e - um, ------
et vi - vi - fi - oct _ e -

r 
tum_ 

r· 
in ni-mam in - i - mi - co rum_ e - jus. 

435 
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LATIN HYMNS 

A nd a11ti110 

dol ca .; 

es bo - 110 
J o - s u dul 

J 

t a - b i - lis 

Our Lord 

0 QUAM AMAO ILIS 

N. PRAGL IA 

1. 0 quam a - ma • bi - u;---' 
2. Il ox olo - me n - ti s • s i - mo _ _ _ 

Quam do - Joo -
D0 ,rn - i -

Cl 

sul __ _ 
- ge - ni - tc, __ _ _ 

os dnl - els J o 
1~ i - li Ma - r i llC,-- -

u 
I , 

1, 

/I II 

-.; -
--ti ll 

--. .. -1.1----=-

tJ qr 
-

~ -, 

ti ii 

i::ut'i 
'1 

gau 
Do 

/I LI I 

~ 

v ---r 
...... . . - w ~ 

ti ll _ 

tJ 
-
-

.11 It 
-
-i) 

j 
- , 

LATIN HYMNS 

' ' 
......____..., -

Tu cor - dis ju - bi-l us , Tu mon - ti s 
Te Ii - dt.9-s - pi - ci - o, To co - lo 

I I I 

- 1 It i 1· . ltc:J r r '---"" 
-

-✓ ~ - .,.. . 
, f ....... -

-
I 

- di-um, 0 bo - no J o - s u, ---- m i- n o Toe - tum VO - Jt - mi - n o 
I I 

- ~ 

I I l,..J i j'I I ' -
l j _,J_ D - r-. .,.. • -~ ~ 

' 1•a l/ . r.... 
~ 

0 du l - cis J o - - - s u. 
Eu - cha - r i - s t.i - - - fL(l. 
~ r.... 

~ -r I'-- C-J ~ I j-..._ 1---" 

1•al/ . 

-
I I 

-e-
., 

3. Quam ad mirabili s cs bone J csu, 
Semper lauda bili s cs pie J csu, 
0 co rd is jub ilus, mcntis so latium , 
0 bone Jcsu , 0 dulcis J csu. 

437 

.,.. 
~ 
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LATI N HYMNS 

The Sole11111 Recepti on of a B ishop 

SACERDOS ET P ONT lf' EX 

On the Bi hop's arriva l, th e fo llowing antiphon is sung. Th e responsary 
Ecce sr1rr•rdos 111ag1111s may be sun g in its place. 

M ode I (J.H .D. ) 

'1 r r· r <r> 
Sa- e~ r - dos ot Po n - ti - fex ____ _ * et vir - tu - tum 

--------------
o - pi -

r :..______,,, r 
fox, pa -sto r bo - n o f 

,,,...--....... 

r· f 
s ic pl a-c u-f- s ti __ Do -m i - no. ·1!.P.Al-l o lu - ia. 

.....--..... ,....---._ 

TH E P ONT IF!CAL BL ESS ING 

Th e Bishop s ings the fo llow ing ver s ic lcs and the C hoi r res ponds. 

V. S it_ no_111:on Domini b ono - di -c iu m R.Ex hoc nun c ot us qua in 
V. il.dJut on um no s tru m in nomin o Do-mi-ni. R . Qui f ee it cael um et 

sae-cu -lu m. V 
tcr _ r a m. . Bonedfoat vos omnfpotens Deu s __ _ R. A- mon . 

438 

LATIN HYMNS 

Seasonal H ymns of Our Lad y 

M AGN IPICAT ANIM A M BA 

Luke I. 46-55. 
268 

M ode 8 (J.l-1.D.) 

·, r-----r * . r 
1 Ma - g nf - 1'i - cat a- ni-ma mo - a Do -m i - mun. --------------

2 Et ox-sul - tavitspid 
(t 

* tu s mo - u s . 
3 Qui - a r e - spc xit humilitatem ancil la o SU. - no: * 
1- Qui - a f e - oit mihi mag na 
5 Et mi - so - r Ico rdia oj us a pr og611io in 
6 Fo - cit po - t 6ntiam in brae hi 

qni po -t ons os t * 
pro - go -n i - OS * 

0 SU - o: * 
7 Do - po - SU - it pot&ntos de so - do, * 8 E - su - ri - antes i mp le vit bo - n i s : * 
9 Su - sco - pit l srae l pu e 

10 Sic-u t lo-cutusestadpa 
11 Glo - ri - a Patri , 
12 Sic- ut e - rati nprincipio,otnun c, 

rum su - um, * 
tr os no - stros:* 
e t FI - li - o, * 
ct se m - per , * 

.J_ 

in Doo sal u la-ri me - o . 
eccee nimexhoc bealammed icen t omnes g ene-ra -ii - 6 nes . 
el sa nctum no-men e jus, 
ti men - t i- bu s o um. 
di s pcr s it supo rb os monto cor -dis S U i. 
ot oxa l to.-v it hu-mi - l es . 
et d ivll os dimi sit in - ti nes. 
r cco rdutns misor ico r - di- ae Sll - ae. 
Abraham et semiu i o - ju s i n sac - cu - la. 
et Spi d tu - i San - cto . 
et in saecu l a s aoo u l o- r um .A - mon. 

439 
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LATIN HYMNS 

Seasonal Hymns of Our La dy 

ALMA R EDEMPTORIS MAT ER* 

S im ple To 11e, M ode 5 (J .H .D .) 

"I 

ma. * Rod - om - pto - ris ----
( ~i2-__-i---i--3i 

qua.o per - vi - a 

,.....---...... -----ca o - li p or - t a. mo. - nos, 
;-----. 

Et st el - l a ma. - ris, 

--;~ 
i--..._....-, i'-._/ i 

sue - cur - r e ca. - don - ti 

...._____ __________ _ ..___,,, 
p o - pu - lo: sur - go - re qui cu - rat 

Tu qu a.o ge - nu - i - s ti , na - t ti - r a. mi - rnu - t o, 

; .-----; 

440 

LATIN HYMNS 

s a.n·- ctum Go - ni - to r------r om: ___ ___ _ - --

Yir - go pri - us ac 

'-._/ 

po - s to - ri - u s , 

Ga. - bri - o - lie ab o - r o su - mena------......___ _____ _ 

------ i ..:.__---i ..._,. i j..___-j r 
il - lud A. - vo, p ee - ca - to - rum mi - s o - ro ro . 

!A scri bed 10 f/ er111a111111s Co 11trac111s, cl. 1054. ) 

• From Vespers o f Sal urd ny before lhc firsl Sunday o f Ad venl un til 
Second Vespe rs o f lhe Purifi cnii o n. Feb ru ary 2 . 

441 
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LATIN HYM s 
Seasonal Hymn s of Our L ady 

AV E, R EGINA CAE LORUM* 

Simple Tone, Mo de 6 (1.H .D .) 

r i i ., 
A - ve, Re - gi - na ca e - l o - rum, * A - ve, Do - mi - na 

an - ge - 16 - ru m : 
.,...,--....__ 

r..___.,,, r 
Sal-v e ra - dix , sa l-ve 

j · 
por- ta , Ex qua 

mun-d o lux es t or - ta: Gau - do, Vi r- go g l o- ri -

....---_ .J J 

o - sa , Su-p er o-mn es spe - ci - ,o - sa: Va- l e, O v a l-d.o 

J. 1 J . (.ct) 

de - co - r a, Et pro no - bis Chr i-stum e x - o .-
r 
ra. 

J. 

(Ano n ., 12th Cont I 
• From Compline of Febru~ry 2 unti l Complinc of Wednesday in Holy We ck. 

r 

LATIN HYMN S 

Seasonal Hymns of Our L ady 

R EGINA CA EL\, L t>.ETf\RE 271 
Simple Tone, M ode 6 (J.H .D.) 

r ~ I r· 
R e - gf- na c a e-li, * l ae -ta - r e , Al - l e - lu - ia: 

Qui- a. 
-

quem me - ru - i - st i por- ta - r e, 

1-----1 

F,e - su r - re - x it s i - cut di - xit, 
~,,,.,.--...., 

,..,...--...... 

i---
A.l - l e - lu -1a: 

.Al - l e - lu - ia : 

J 

i 
0 - r a. p r o no - bis De - u m, Al - l e - lu ia , 

(Anon ., 14(1, C~lll. \ 

• Fr om Easter Sund ay until Non e of Snturd~Y a fter the (,cast of Pentecost. 

443 
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LATIN HYMNS 

Seasonal Hymns of Our Lady 

SALVE, RJJGINA 

Simpl e To ne, M ode 5 (J.H .D.) 

Sal -vo , Ro - gi - na, * Ma - t or mi - so - ri - ae : 

r r 
Vi - ta, dul - 06 - ot sp os no - st ra, sa l - vo. ,.,...--,_J 

Ad t o ol a- ma. - mus, ox - au - l es , f! - li - i Ho - vae . 

~ --------- ~ 

t'---1-----------=----r-------- t'-----' 
Ad 'te su - s pi - ri - mus, go - men - t os et flen-tes -- --..... 

r 
in hac la- cri-ma.-rum val-l e . E - ia 

AAA 

LATIN HYMNS 

....___,,, 
Ad -vo - ca. - ta no - stra, il - lo s tu - os mi - s o - ri - oor - doo 

----- - --.;-:---- J 

t r 
6 - cu - los ad nos con-v er - to. Et Jo - bo - no -

-~ 

di- ctum fru-otum von-trie tu - i, no - bis po st hoc ex_- si -

J_~ 

r· r 
- Ii - u m o _ _ cl e-m cns , O ___ _ _ pi - a, 

J. 

• -- --------- dul - cie Yir- go Ma -r~ a. 

---~ ~ 
Ill 1crll JC1l to l/ er 111f1111111, Co 11tr flc t111, 1/ . IOS4.) 

• Fr om First Vespe rs o f the Feast of the Trini ly unt il No ne on S.tturdn y 
before the first Su nda y of Advent. 
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A - VO 

LATIN HYM NS 

Our Lady 

Avn MAR IA 

Luke I . 28, 42. 

- nus to - cum , be - no - cli - eta tu 
.,,,,---..... ---. 

r ----in mu - li - e - r i - bu s, et be - ne - di - ctu s frn- ot uo 

r-- r i 
ven - tris tu - i , J e - s us._ Sun-cta Ma,-d a, - ,,..--... ----------- .. -

r--r· <r > 
i , o - ra pro no - bis pee - ca - to - ri - bu" , 

~ -------

LA TTN H YMNS 

r 
nuno et in ra mo r - ti s no - strae. A. - mon. 

,,..--... 

----
(Sancta M arla, c. 1311, Cc111.J 
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2 

3 

LA TIN HYMNS 

0 11r Lady 

Av a MAR IS STELLA 

i 

A VE Mar is stc lla , 4 
D ei Mater alma, 

Atq ue sempcr Vir go, 
Felix coc li port a. 

Sumcns ill ud Ave , 5 
Gabr iclis ore, 
Fun da nos in pace, 
Mulans H evae nomcn. 

Solve vinc la reis, 6 
Pr ofer lum en caec is, 
Ma la no stra pellc, 
Bona cu ncta posce. 

7. Sit laus Dco Patri. 

J. McQUAID 

Mon stra tc cssc ma 1rcm, 
Suma! per tc prcccs , 
Qui pro nobis natus, 
Tulit essc tuus. 

Vir go singu laris, 
In ter omn es mit is, 

os cu lpis so lut os, 
M i1i.:s fac ct castos. 

Vitam pra esta puram , 
Iler para tutum, 
Ut vidc nles Jesum , 
Sempe r co llactcmur. 

Su mmo C hri sto dccus, 
Spir itui Sanclo , 
Tr ibus honor unu s. Amen . 

lSt . Gall MSS .. 9th C,11111,,..1 

LATIN HY MN S 

275 
Ou r Lad y 

0 SANCT ISSIMA 

SICILIA N MARI NE R'S HYM N DoM GREGORY OULD, O.S.B. 

..J.·:···. 

2 Tota pulchra cs, 
0 Mar ia, 

0 SANCT ISSlMA, 
0 puri ssima, 

Dulci s Virgo Mari a . 

,~. Mm er a11w1a, 
/111e111em1a, 

Ora, o ra pro 11obis. 

. . -6 ···· ··1 

3. Sicut !ilium 
Inter sp ina s, 

Et macu la non est in tc. 

11'. M mer <1111a1a, etc. 

Sic Maria inter filias. 

I~. Ma/ er m11a/a, CIC. 
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LA TIN HYMNS 

Fo r the Faithful Departed 

D E PROFUNDJS 

D o M GREGORY O u 1,o , o.s.11 

l .· Do profundi s cla mav i ad 
2 . Ffant aures tu ae in 
3 . Si iniquit~t es obs ervli:vo 
4. Quia. apud. t o propitia 
5·. Su.strnuit ani.m.a mea. in Ver 
6 • .A custodia. .matutfna u squo 
7 . Qui a apud. Dominum 1nise 
8. Et ipso r edi 
9. R equi em 

1, Domin o exaudi VO 
2. in vocem dopr eca ti.o 
3 . Domin e, qui s S U 

4 . et pr "bpt er l eg em tu am s us ti11ui 
5. s pcr avit a nim a mea 
6 . s per et I s r ael 
7. ct copi 6sa. apud cum 
8. ex omnib us iniqu ita ti 
9. dona e 

i r 
10 . Et lux pe r - J>e - tu - a -

t e 
t en -
ri ,~ 
ti 
ho 
a d 
ri 

me t 
ae 

Do - mi - n o: 
den - t es 

Do - mi - no: 
o es t: 
0 jtt s : 
no ot oni 
cor - di - a,: 

I s - ra. - el 
t er nam 

~ -_ I 

-· ---fl 

r lu 

ccm me am. 
nis me t\l) _ 

s ti - ne· - bit ? 
t e Do -mi - n o. 
in Do - mi - no. 
in Do - "!hi - no . 

r ed - em - pti - o -
bus e j us, 
is Do - mi - n o. 

i 
- co - nt 0 - fo. 

~ 

II 

II 

. I 

METRI CAL INDEX OF TUNES 

Sho~t Meire (SM) 
O pt a tu s, 6 
Sae vo D olo rum T urb ine , 

61 
V eni Spiritus, 81 
Na renza, 112 
Lux Alma, 240 

Double Short Metre 
(DSM) 

Co rona , 93 
DiadeJ)"lata , 94 

Conn non .Metre (CM) 
' . 

Win chester Old , 30 
Dundee, 38 
Dounc, 40 
Actcrn c Rex, 77 
Talli s' Ordina l, 82 
St. F lav ian , 89 
Linco ln , 90 
Belmon t, 102 , 22 1 
St. Bern a rd, 105 
Jesu Dulci s M cmo ria , 111 
Leiceste r , I 15 
Clonard , 176 
Co rst o rphine , 178 
St. Co lumba , 204 
An gelus Mcus , Z08 
T obias, 2 10 
Al bano , 228 
Billin g, 239; C horus 

A nge lo rum (alt .) 
West min s ter , 241 

Common Mette (CM) 
and Refrain 

Mitis , 109 
Mo t her of Go d , 147 
St. Ursu la, 155 

Do 11blc Co mmon Metre 
(D Q\1) 

New Prince, 15 
Alphonsu s, 55 
Hil a ry, 74 
E llacombc, I 00 
Sine Labe , 170 
St. And rew , 174 

Double Common Metre 
(DCM) and Rcfntin 

Help , L ord , the Sou ls, 
2 14 

Belmont , 2 14 (a lt.) 

Double Common Meire 
(DOM)-l.-regular 

Fores t Gree n, 25 

Long Metre (LM) 
Bre slau, 8 
Magi , 35 
Zcuch Meinen Geist , 41 
Jes u Dulcis Am or Meu s. 

52 
SL Cross, 57; Eph r em 

(al t.) 
Vu lne ra Chri sti , 59 
Gonfalo n Roya l, 62 
Old 100 th, 85 
E-isenach , 123 
Mater Mise ricord iae, 150 ; 

J ena (alt .) 
M eme nt o R crum Co ndi -

tor , 159 
Glori a, 163 
C lemens, 17 1 
Queensfc rr y, 187 
Wi nchester New 

(Crasse liu s), 189 
Iona, 198 
D ei Nuntii, 2 13 
Spes Nostra , 2 16; M a ter 

Clemens (air.) 
Munus , 225 

Double Long Metre 
(OLM) 

Rorate. 27 
Dalmi lling, 172 

Long M etre (LM) 
and Alleluias 

Laeta mini , 73 
Cae los Ascen dit, 79 

46 884 
Laurence, 108; Steve nson 

(alt.) 
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46 886 
Edg basto n, 31 ; Sleep, 

H oly Babe (alt .) 

468 10 12 
Qui s Ut Deu s, 2 11 

55 53 D 
8 uncssan . lo 

65 65 
Caswa ll, 44 

65 65 D 
Ap ril , 22 
Pas tor Bonus, 76 
Princct hor pe, 118 
Laud cs, 137 
Fons Vitae , 2 18 

65 65 :llld Refrain 
O Quam Glorificata, 195 

664 D 
Candi d a Cas a , 192 

6664 D 
Quam D ilccta, 206 

6665 765 
Tn Dul ci J ubi lo, 2 1 

66 66 
Ravensha,v. 53 
Sponsu s Mariae, 184; 

H ail , Hol y Josep h (alt.) 

66 664 
Assisi. 164 

666 D 
Bcim Fruben Mor geii

licht. 104 

66 66 66 
Cantate, 160 



66 66 D 
Au Cie l, 7 
0 Quanta Qua lia, 205 

66 66 77 77 
M ar iae Laudes, I 66 

66 77 10 
Sti lle Nac ht , 29 

66 66 886 
Divine Myste ries , 127; 

Sanctiss1mum (al t.) 

66 86 86 
Rond e), 36 

669 D 
Margarita , 136 

66 ll D 
Down Ampn cy, 80 

67 67 66 66 
Nun Da nket , 233 

67 67 D 
Yruec htcn , 7 1 

6 10 8 555 
Bea ta Trinita s, 88 

75 75 
Assumpta Est, 168 

76 76 
Sulpice , 128 and alt . 

76 76 D 
Passion Chorale , 58 
Memo rar e, 125; Aur elia 

(alt.) , 223 . 
Tu rri s Davidi ca, 138 
Ap ostolor um Princeps, 

196 
Ewing , 207 
Pea rsa ll , 125, 235 
Willsbrid ge, 237 

76 76 and Refra in 
Cor Jcsu. 113 
Barra , 149 

76D 76D and Refra in 
Vaughan , 144 

76 76 46 
In Bethl ehem Natus, 13 

METRI CAL IND EX OF TUNES 

76 76 666 
Es ist ein' Ros' ent

sprun gen, 26 

76 77 76 
Hono r , 232; Co rsehill 

(alt .) 

76766 
Praesepe, 20 

77 33 7 w ith Alleluias 
Straf Mich Nic ht , 72 

777 D 
Yeni Sa ncte , 83 

77 77 
H einlei n , 45 
Jesu R ex Admirabili s, 97 
Aeterna Coe li G loria , 98 
Son~ I 3, 106 
Yem Je su, I 19 
Nun Komm Der H eiden 

R eiland, 131 
Su rge, 167 

77 77 D 
Festgcsang , 28; Gle nda -

lough (alt.) 
Tic hfield. 46 
Arfon, 54 
Salzbu rg, 64 
Eas ter H ymn, 67 
C lonm acnoisc, 194 

77 77 and Refrain 
Les An gcs Dan s Nos 

Ca mp agnes, 10 
Paschali s Lux, 65; Girvan 

(nit .) 
Hail Redeeme r, 95 
Ca rick cm p, I 54 ; T h ronc 

of Grace (alt.) 
Monks town, I 88 

77 77 D a nd R efrai n 
Mende lsso hn, 18 

77 77 JO I O 
Ampl e forth , I 85 

777 ll 
Resonet in Laudibu s. I 9 

78 76 a nd Refra in 
Ycncz , Divin Mcssie, 2 

78 78 77 
G rosse r Gott, 234 
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78 78 88 
Licbster J esu, 99 

78 88 88 88 
Castrc. 50 

8 33 6 D 
Wa rum So llt ' !ch Mich 

Denn Gramcn, 11 

84 84 
Prov iden ce, 242 

86 76 76 76 
St. Domini c, 157 

86 86 567 
Fort Augustu s, 14 

86 866 
fn Der Wi egen, 107 

86 86 87 886 
Iver , 165 ; Loreto (alt.) 

87 87 
En Clara Vox, I ; 

Me rton (alt.) 
Stuttga rt, 37, 175 
Dresde n (Redhead 46), 96 
Om ni Di e, I 03 
Panis Coe lcstis, 117 
0 Stella Ja cob , 16 1 
Hartin g, 2 12 
Drak es Boughto n, 230 
Gc ront ius, 243 

87 87 and R efra in 
Pcr petu a. 15 1 
13osco, 179 
Custos, I 83 

87 87 77 
frb y, 23 
Salem, 130 

87 87 877 
Divinum Mystc rium , 

87 87 87 
Oriel , 34 
La udes Domini , 126 
Lincludcn, 197 

87 87 0 
Toc htcr Sion , 3 
Au Sang Qu'un D lct1, 11 I 

M ETRI CAL INDEX OF T UNES 

Omni Die Di e Mar iae , 
133 

AJma Lu x, 134 
Pulchra Tola , 135 
Thy Sac red Ima ge, 145 
Mat er Amabili s, 148 
Drum , 181 

87 87 D and Refrain 
Ecc lcsia, 202 
K ing o( Kin gs, 236 

87 88 88 77 
Agnus Redc mit , 70 

88 mu l Alleluias 
Pucr Nat us in Beth le hem, 

9 

886 D 
Viva Jc su , 49 ; In nsbruck 

(al t .) 
Oroom lcc , I 16 
Ab oy nc, 186 
C lar e, 220 

88 77 
Quern Past orcs Lauda

ve rc, IOI 

887 
Stabat Mater, 60 

887 D 
Preshome , 19 1 

888 and Alleluias 
Surr cxi t, 66 
0 Filii cl Fi liac, 68 

888 66 86 
Rich ard , 56 

8886 and Refra in 
We, T hr ee Kings, 39 

88 87 
M isc rc re, 2 15 

8888 D and Refrai n 
Lux Mundi . 42 

88 88 88 
Vcni Emmanue l, 5 
Psal m 112, 84 

Colch ester , 92 
Ty nemout h, 122 
Stella , 153 
Tcct um , 224 

88 88 and Refrnin 
Co rp us Christi, 121; L ord 

of All (alt.) 
Sawsto n, 200; Pr obu s 

(alt .) 
Wiseman. 20 1; Paith of 

Our Fathe rs (alt .) 
Sunset, 229 

96 666 and Ref ra in 
Blackrock, 91 

JO 4 JO 4 D 
Lozcrc, 162 

10 10 
Abru 1.zi, 33; Rcsta lrig 

(alt .) 

10 10 6 
Molcndi nar , 190 

10 JO 10 10 
Ca lvary, 63 
Gus tatc, 114 
Pont ifcx , 129 
Regina Muncli , 158 
Olai rs, 203 

10 10 10 10 and Refrain 
T he Holy Rosary : 

Joyful M ystcries , I 40 
Sorrow(ul Mysteries, 

141 
Glorious Mysteries, 142 

Kilcumc in , 244 

10 10 D and Refrain 
Soda lis, 209 

10 10 10 10 11 
Th e Old I 24th , 199 

10 10 l2 12 
Craiglockhart , 180 

11 JO 11 10 
Tmmaculala, 146; Licbstcr 

Imm~nucl (alt.) 
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Hi ghwood, 222 
Strengt h an d Stay , 23 1 

lJ 1011 I088nnd 
Refrain 

Fons Am oris, J 10 

11 10 11 10 nnd Refrai n 
Ave Maria , 132 
Ob an , 177 

1111 11 5 
Herzl icbstcr Jesu, 48 
Di va Scrvat rix, 87 
Chr iste Sa nctorum, 226 
Noctc Sur gcntcs, 227 

1111 11 11 
Crad ic Song, 12 
Ovilc, 75 and alt. 
Joanna , 78 
Ad oro Tc , 124; Sacra

menlum (alt .) 
Freibu rg, 182 
H ai l, G lorious St. Patri ck 

193 ' 
Ye Sou ls o( the Fait hful 

2 19 ' 

11 11 and Refrain 
Massab icllc, 139; T he 

Be ll of the An gelus 
(al t.) 

11 11 D 
Pur issima , 156; 0 Pure st 

o( Crea tu res (al t.) 

12 12 12 
Causa La ctit iac, 43 

Irregular 
Bava rian, 4 
Come to the Man ger, 17 
The F irst owc ll, 32 
Mon Dou x Jesus, 51 
Wachet Auf, 69 
Be Thou M y Vision, 86 
Tri sag ion , 120 
Yiro lai, 143 
Tr ochraguc, 152 
Queen 's Cross, I 69 
St. Agnes, 173 
In Pace, 2 17 
Ubi Ca ritas , 238 
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