
EPIPHANY
Text by Will iam Chatter ton Di x (†1898).
Melody by Conrad Kocher (†1872)

As With Gladness Men Of Old 819 
Tune: DIX (77 77 77)
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4. Holy Jesus, every day / Keep us in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly things are past, / Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, / Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

5. In the heavenly country bright, / Need they no created light; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, / Thou its Sun which goes not down; 
There forever may we sing / Alleluias to our King!


