ALL SAINTS

The Son of God Goes Forth + - War 666
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1.The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain.
2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Couldpierce be - yond the grave;
3.A glo-rious band, the cho - sen few On whom the Spir - it came,
4. A no-ble ar-my, men and boys, The ma - tron and the maid,
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His blood-red ban-ner streams a - fax Who fol - lows in His train?
Who saw his Mas-ter in  the sky And called on Him to save.
Twelve val-iant saints, their  hope they knew And mocked the cross and flame.
A - round the Sav-ior’s throne re-joice In  robes of light ar-rayed.
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Who best can drink His cup  of woe, Tri - um - phant o - ver pain?

Like Him, with par - don on His tongue, In midst of mor-tal pain,
They met the 'ty - rantsbran-dished steel, The li - on’s gor-y mane;
They climbed the steep as-cent of Heav'n Through per - il, toil and pain;
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Who  pa - tient bears his cross be -low, He fol - lows in His train.
He prayed for them that did the wrong! Who fol - lows in His train?
They bowed their necks the death to feel: Who fol - lows in their train?

O God, to us may grace be givn To fol - low in their train.
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Music: Gregory D. Wilbur, 1994 ©

GREYOAKS
Text: Reginald Heber, 1827
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ADORATION

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty

LLOBE DEN HERREN (14 14. 47 8)
Stralsund, Ernewerten Gesangbuch, 1665

Joachim Neander, 1680
tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1863; alt.
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ADORATION

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
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4. Praise to the Lord, Who with mar - vel - ous wis - dom hath
5. Praise to the Lord, Who, when dark - ness of sin is a -
6. Praise to the Lord, O let all  that  is in me a -
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made thee, Decked thee with  health, and with lov - ing hand
bound - ing, Who, when the god - less do tri - umph, all
dore Him! All that  hath life and breath, come now with
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guid - ed and stayed thee. How oft in grief  Hath not He
vir - tue con - found - Ing, Shed - deth  His  light, Chas - eth the
prais - es  be - fore Him. Let the A - men Sound from His
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brought thee re - lief,  Spread - ing His wings to o’er—shadeQ thee!
hor - rors of night, Saints with His mer - ¢y sur-round - ing.
peo - ple a - gain, Glad - ly for aye we a - dore Him.
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Blessed the Man That Fears Jehovah
Psalm 128

ULSTER (87.87.D.rep.) The Book of Psalms for Singing, 1973
Robert Lowry, 1875
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1. Blessed the man that fears Je - ho - vah And that walk - eth in His ways;
2. .Lo, on him that fears Je - ho - vah Shall this bless - ed-ness at-tend;
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’Thou shalt eat  of thy hands’ la - bor And be pros - pered all thy days.

sFor  Je - ho-vahout of Zi - on Shall to thee His bless-ing send.
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Like a vine with fruit a-bound-ing In thy house thy wife is found,
Thou shalt see Je - ru-s'lem pros - per All thy days till life shall cease;
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And like ol - ive plants thy chil - dren, Com-pass-ing thy ta - ble round,
sThou shalt see thy chil-dren’s chil-dren. Un - to Is-ra-el be peace!
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And like ol - ive plants thy chil - dren, Com-pass-ing thy ta - ble round.
Thou shalt see thy chil-dren’s chil-dren. Un - to  Is-ra-el be peace!

. . L e ror

i

\ )
1 Vi | | [

|4 I I




ADORATION

Crown Him with Many Crowns

DIADEMATA (S.M.D.)
George |. Elvey, 1868

Matthew Bridges, 1851
st. 2, Godfrey Thring, 1874
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1. Crown Him with man - y crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne; Hark!
2. Crown Him the Lord of life, Who tri-umphed o’er the grave, And
3. Crown Him the Lord of love, Be - hold His hands and side, Rich
4. Crown Him the Lord of peace, Whose pow’r a  scep - ter  sways From
5. Crown Him the Lord of years, The Po - ten - tate of time, Cre -
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how  the heav’n-ly  an-them drowns All mu - sic  but its own A -
rose  vic - to-rious in the strife For those He came to  save. His
wounds yet vis - 1 - ble a - bove In bean -ty glo - v - fied No
pole  to pole, that wars may cease, Ab-sorbed in prayer and praise. His
a - tor of the roll -ing spheres, In - ef - fa - bly sub - lime. All
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wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee, And
glo - ries now we sing, Who died and rose on high, Who
an - gel in  the sky  Can ful - b bear  that sight,  But
reign shall know no end, And round His pierc - ed feet  Fair
hail, Re - deem - er, hail'! TFor Thou hast died for me; Thy
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hail Him as  thy match-less King Through all e - ter - ni - ty
died, e - ter - nal life to bring, And  lives that death may die.
down - ward bends bis burn - ing eye At mys - ter - ies  so bright.
flow’rs of Par - a - dise ex-tend Their fra-grance ev - er sweet.
praise  and glo - ry shall not fail Through-out e - ter - ni - ty

) o o
0 d o
a3 { \ — 4
S— i — i — 1 [r | — i i |

293



[URVRSVEVA

3 Why Do the Heathen Nations Vainly Rage?

From Psalm 2
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1.:Why do the heath-en na - tions vain-ly rage? What pride-ful schemes are

2.sHe speaks to them in right-eous, ho - ly wrath; God vex - es them and
3.”The na - tions come; You are the on - ly Heir, The ends of earth will
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they  in vain de - vis - ing? .The kings of earth and rul-ers all en- gage
shows His great dis-pleas-ure. ¢“Yet so I set My King up-on the path
be Your own pos - ses - sion sAnd bro-ken with a rod of i- ron there,
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In e - vil plots, and in their sin con - triv - ing, Theytake their stand a -
j That up-ward woundto  Zi - on, Myown treas - ure.” »“You are My Son, to-
Re - bel-lious pot - ter - y comesto de - struc - tion.”” «Now serve the LORrRD, with
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gainst our GoD’s Mes - si - ah; sThey claim they will not keep His bind - ing chains.
day You are be-got-ten’— I ~ will de-clare what God has said to Me—
fear and glad-ness trem -bling, 1wAnd there-fore, O ye kings, seek wis-dom here.
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+4The One en ~ throned in high - est heav - en, high - er,
s’And  not one tribe  will ev - er be for - got - ten.
zHow blest are those who trust with - out dis - sem - bling,
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Mocks them to scorn, on them de - ri - sion rains.

You will re - ceive the world,  just ask of Me.””

Who kiss the Son and bow in rev - erent fear.
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COMMISSION

518 I Bind unto Myself Today

Saint Patrick’s Breastplate
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1.1 bind un-to  my-self to - day The strong name of the Trin-i - ty, By
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in - vo - ca- tion of thesame, The Threein One, and One in Three.
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2.1 bind this day to me for - ev-er, By powr of faith, Christ’s
3.1 bind wun-to my - self the powr Of the great love of
4.1 bind un-to my - self to - day The wvir - tues  of the
5.1 bind un-to my - self to - day The pow'r of God to
6. A-gainst the de - mon snares of sin, The vice  that gives temp -
7.A-gainst all Sa - tan’s spells and wiles, A - gainst false words of
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in - car - na-tion, His bap - tism in the Jor - dan Riv-er, His
cher - u - bim, The sweet “Well done” in judg-ment hour, The
star - lit heav-en, The glo - rious sun’s life - giv - ing ray, The
hold and lead, His eye to watch, His might to stay, His
ta - tion force, The na - tural lusts that war with - in, The
her - e - sy, A - gainst the knowl - edge that de - files, A -
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ST. PATRICK

Music 1: ancient Irish hymn melody; arr. Charles Villiers Standford, 1902 88.88.88.88.
Music 2: ancient Irish melody; adapt. DEIRDRE
Text: attr. Patrick of Ireland (372-466); tr. Cecil Frances Alexander, 1889 8 8. 8 8. Trochaic

566




COMMISSION
foadl o , | ~ ! |

%?ﬁﬁ:ﬁ%jLﬁ — i" e e ST f@z

death on thecross for my sal - va-tion, His burst-ing from the spic - ed

serv - ice of the ser - a-phim, Con - fes-sors faith, a - pos - tles’
white - ness of the moon at e-ven, The flash - ing of the light - ning
ear to heark - en to my need, The wis -dom of my God to
hos - tile men that mar my course— Though few or man-y  far or
gainst the Thearts i - dol - a - try, A - gainst the wiz-ards e - vil
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tomb, His rid - inﬁ up the Heav'n - ly wa?/, His com - ing
word, The pa-triarchs’ pray’rs, the proph-ets’ scrolls, All good deeds
free, The whirl - ing wind’s tem - pes - tuous shocks, The sta - ble
teach, His hand to  guide, His shield to ward, The word of
nigh— In ev - ‘ry place, and in all  hours, A - gainst  their
craft, A - gainst the death - wound and the burn-ing, The chok - ing
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at the day of doom I bind un - to my-self to - day.
done un - to the Lord, And pu -1 - ty of vir - gin souls.
earth, the deep salt sea A - round the old en - dur - ing rocks.
God  to give me speech, His Heavn-ly  host to be my guard.
fierce hos - til - i - ty 1 bind to me  these ho - ly pow'rs.
wave, the poi-sonedshaft, Pro - tect m‘|e, Christ, | till Thy re - turn-ing.
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8. Christ be  with me,”Christ with - in me, Christ be - hind me, Christ be-fore me,
Christ be - neath me, Christ a - bove me, Christ in  qui- et, Christ in dan - ger,
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Christ be -side me, Christ to win me, Christ to com - fort and re-store me,
Christ in hearts of all that love me, Christ in mouth of friend andstran - ger.
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COMMISSION
I Bind unto Myself Today
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Three in One, and One in Three Of whom all na - ture
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hath  cre - a-tion: E - ter - nal Fa - ther, Spir - it, Word. Praise to the
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Lord of my sal-va-tion; Sal - va-tion is of Christ the Lord.
. i } _; f t:‘ i| 0|'
2 ; 4 —o—1— — ) S
v B | I S | - i I ] P

568




Psalm 47

Booxk 11

Yahweh amidst the | sound + of a + trumpet.
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1 All peoples, | cLap hands!
Shout to God with the | voice of triumph!
2 For Yahweh, Most | High, is awesome;
A great King over | all the earth.
3 He subdues | peo-ples under us,
And populations | under our feet.
4 He chooses our in- | heritance for us,
The excellence of Jacob, | whom He loves.
Selah All peoples, | cLap hands!
Shout to God with the | voice of triumph!
5 God has ascended a- | midst a shout,
6 Play | music to God!
Play | mu-sic!
7 Play | music + to our + King!
Play | mu-sic!
8 For the King of all the | earth is God!
Play music for a | pEEP truth.
9 God | reigns over nations;
God sits on His | ho-ly throne.
10

The princes of the peoples have | gathered to-gether
As the people of the | God of Abraham.

For the shields of the earth be- | long to God.
He has as- | cended to + the highest.

*Blessed be Yahweh, the | God of Israel,
Who alone does | won-ders.

And blessed be His glorious | Name ever-lastingly,
And filled with His glory be | all the earth.

A-|,, men!
Yes! | A-men!

For the Director
by the Sons of Korah
Psalm
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A Song of
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the Ascents

To Yahweh in my dis- | tress I cried,
And He | HEARD me.

Yahweh, deliver my soul from I lying lips,
From a de- | ceit-ful tongue.

What will He | do to you,
What will He add further to you, you | FALSE tongue?

Sharp arrows of the | mighty man,
With firebrands of the | BRooM tree!

Woe is me, that I l sojourn in + Meshech,
I dwell among the | tents of + Ke-dar!
Too long has my soul dwelt with one who | HATES peace.
I am for peace; but when I speak, | they are + for + war.

Glory to the Father, | and to + the + Son,
And to the | Ho-ly Spirit,
As it was in the beginning, is | now, and + ever + shall be,

Age after | age. A-men.

PsaLms: Booxk \Y4
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Psalm 121
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1 Shall I lift up mine | eyes to + the mountains.
Whence | comes my help?

2 My | help is + from Yahweh,
Who shaped | heaven and earth.

3 He will not allow your | foot to + be moved,

He will not | slumber + who guards you.
4 Behold, | He will + not slumber,

And He will not sleep, | Guardian of Israel.

5 Yahweh | is your Guardian.

Yahweh is your Shade at your | RiGaT hand.
6 By day the | sun will + not « strike you,

Nor the | moon by night.
{ Yahweh will guard you from | ALL evil:

He will | guard your soul.
8 Yahweh will guard your | go-ing out,

And your | com-ing in.

From | this time forth,
And | ev-er-lastingly.

Glory to the Father, | and to + the Son,
And to the | Ho-ly Spirit,
As it was in the beginning, is | now, and + ever + shall be,

Age after ' age. A-men.



