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FOREWORD

BY

HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL GRIFFIN

I warmly welcome this revised edition of “A DAILY HYMN BOOK?”. When
the first edition appeared some sixteen years ago it fulfilled a great need, especially in our
Catholic schools. Numerous teachers will confirm just how useful this book has been in the
training of children and I know that its value has also been proved in the parishes.

Now a further selection has been made : new hymns have been added and the whole
rearranged. The compiler and her helpers are to be congratulated and thanked for their
work, and I hope that this new edition will meet with the success it deserves.

»« BERNARD CARDINAL GRIFFIN
Archbishop of Westminster
12th November 1948

PREFACE

The arrangement of the first Edition has been more or less adhered to, but an
Index of Authors and one of Composers will be found at the end of the Book, immediately
preceding the General Index.

In a Hymn-Book of this class, destined chiefly for use in small Churches, Convents,
Colleges and Schools, it has not been thought necessary to provide a Metrical Index.
For the same reason the names of Tunes have not been given except in a few cases where
special requests were made.

In addition to all those who gave such kind and valuable assistance in the first
Edition, special expressions of gratitude are now due to the following : —

To the Right Reverend Abbot of Ramsgate and Dom D. Gregory Bish, O. S. B.,
for permission to use No. 248.

To the Rev. S. S. Myerscough, S. J. for a number of his own compositions and
harmonizations.

To the Rev. Justin McLoughlin, O. F. M. for information regarding the Authorship
of Latin Hymns, etc.

To Messrs. Desclée & Co. of Tournai, Belgium for their permission to use many
extracts from their own publications, including the accompaniments to Plainsong
melodies etc., written by Monsieur Henri Potiron, Maitre de Chapelle de la Basilique
du Sacré Ceeur et Professeur & I'Institut Grégorien.

The translation of the Poem by Saint John of the Cross, “In Principio erat
Verbum > (No. 98 in this Book) is by Professor E. Allison Peers from the critical edition
of P. Silverio de Santa Teresa, C. D., permission for its use being granted by
Messrs. Burns, Oates & Washbourne. Special thanks are offered to that Firm, as also
to Professor E. Allison Peers for the privilege of including this translation in the
Hymn-Book.

The words of Nos. 101 and 102 are taken from “ Everyman’s Library, No. 953, ”,
“Thomas Aquinas ”, permission for their use being kindly granted by Messrs. Dent
& Sons, the Publishers and by Messrs. Burns, Oates & Washbourne, the Copyright
owners.

For the use of the Copyright poem entitled “ Homo factus est ”’, beginning “ Come
to me beloved ” by Digby M. Dolben, special thanks are offered to the Executrix and
to the Oxford University Press.

Very sincere thanks are due to the Editor of the Ampleforth Journal, Dom Alban
Rimmer, O. S. B., for the fine translation of the “ Veni Creator Spiritus > by Lieut.
Michael Fenwick, an Ampleforth Scholar, who was killed in action, aged 21, during the
last World War, December, 1941.
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Thanks are offered to Messrs. Novello & Co. for the three Copyright Tunes :
— “Joy Bells”, (No. 37 in this Book), “ Joy of Harvest” (No. 107) and “ Jeru-
salem ” (No. 224).

To the Oxford University Press for their kindness and courtesy in granting
permission for the inclusion of several of their Copyright Hymns and Tunes from the
“ Enlarged Songs of Praise > and “ The English Hymnal ”.

To the Clarendon Press, Oxford, for their kindness in allowing the words of No. 71
and No. 214 to be reprinted in this Hymn-Book.

To Miss V. G. Little and her publishers, Messrs. Rushworth & Dreaper,
for the kind permission to include the Hymn “ O may Thy Spirit” (No. 103 of
CANTATE DOMINO), and to Mr. H. B. Allen for allowing his harmonization to
be used.

To Messrs. Cary & Co. for the kind permission for four Hymns from their publi-
cation, “ Catholic Hymns ”.

To Messrs. Curwen & Sons for their permission to use the Copyright Tunes “ Riley »
and “ Gentle Jesus ”’, Nos. 79 and 199 in this Book.

To the Executors of the late Canon G. C. E. Riley, for permission to use the
Tune “ Sarrett ” (No. 35) and to the Authorities of the Royal School of Church Music,
Canterbury, who now hold the Copyright of this Tune.

To R. C. Morris Esq. for his kind permission to include the Copyright Tune
“ Hermitage >, (No. 33 in this Book).

For the Hymn “ Dignare me, O Jesu, rogo te ” arranged by the late Sir Richard
Terry, special thanks are due to his Executors and to their Trustees, Messrs. Marston
& Robinson, as also to Messrs. Burns, Oates & Washbourne for leave to include this
arrangement in the Daily Hymn Book.

To Messrs. Alfred Lengnick & Co. for permission to use the Tune “ Mit Freuden
Zart ” (No. 213) and to the Oxford University Press for leave to include the words from
the “ English Hymnal ”.

To the Executrix of the late Mrs. G. K. Chesterton for her kind permission to
include the Poem “How far is it to Bethlehem > and also to her agents, Messrs.
A. P. Watt & Son. For the harmony of the Tune “ Stowey ” thanks are offered to
the Oxford University Press and to Miss Maud Karpeles who composed the Melody
of this Tune.

For permission to reprint the words of the Hymn “ The Maker of the sun and
moon” (No. 17) and those of the Hymn “ Father Eternal, Ruler of Creation”
(No. 217), both by Mr. Laurence Housman, special thanks are offered to the
Oxford University Press.

To:Miss Rose Fitzpatrick for the specially composed Hymn of Praise, (No. 99)
most grateful thanks are offered.

In a few instances exact ownership is obscure. If, for this reason or through
inadvertance, any rights still surviving have not been acknowledged, the compiler hopes
that the owners will overlook the omission.
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The Ordinary Form of the Mass will never be the same!
*

¥ .

PROPER OF THE SEASON

THIS
BOOK OF HYMNS

IS
HUMBLY AND LOVINGLY DEDICATED

TO
OUR BLESSED LADY
KNOWING THAT IN THE SWEET
KINDNESS OF HER MATERNAL HEART
SHE WILL GENTLY PARDON ALL ITS
DEFECTS, AND REGARD ONLY THE
LOVE WITH WHICH IT HAS BEEN
COMPILED AND THE DESIRE TO GIVE

PRAISE, GLORY AND HONOUR
TO
HER DIVINE SON AND
TO
HERSELF

To learn more about the St. Isaac Jogues Illuminated Missal, Lectionary,

& Gradual, please visit: CCWATERSHED.ORG/JOGUES


http://www.ccwatershed.org/jogues/

" Advent Advent 3

2

Come, O Divine Messiah!
Creator alme siderum Come, O Di-vine Mes-si-  ah! The world in si- lence waits the day. When

P

1

Cre- 4- tor al-me si- de- rum, /- tér-na lux cre-dén-ti- um,

e W . Nt D N
ememm— I B ) nl A L  § !‘ P s § '11 N
| M—:zghj‘—j—j—i—: —‘—"-_"i—"~‘1:3]_‘i‘{3;3—
o/ 7 g ]—

[

. §l | | -z o hope shall sing its  tri- umph, And sad- ness flee a- way.
5% o3 . — 2 . - -
e ————e ' == G =P
Lm0 g ¢ i »
. S pti ety ' | |
Je- su, Re- démptor 6émni- um, In-ténde vo- tis sippli-cum. A- men. | ' ]
l i
. . o be- o
L) N—N_NTTN ‘ B ) B 1 1
P— __._ll,!_‘;_‘ 71_ N - aH - | T I;Il ~— == =" 1 1 !,_._1 =
S e et e gl g el e e =
S — | — | ~—~——] T I. Ind [
| | ! | |
. . - .
2 :! : A== - n REFRAIN Sweet Sa- viour haste:
. —H i H oo ! | A
o e o
e 1
i I
1. Creator alme siderum, 1. Dear Maker of the starry skies. /]
Aitérna lux credéntium, Light of believers evermore, N (il l_’_ b J i
Jesu, Redémptor 6mnium, JFesu, Redeemer of mankind, P — *#‘ e
Inténde votis supplicum. Be near us who Thine aid implore. 7 = ' T
2. Qui d&monis ne fraudibus 2. When man was sunk in sin and death. Q : :
lrier oris, fnpera Lost in the depth of Satan’s smare, 5 ype] the night, and show Thy Face, A:id bid us hail the dawn of grace.
Amoris actus, languidi Love brought Thee down to cure our ills B’ ”',rz 1~ N— o2 i Ny— e NT— pre—
Mundi medéla factus es. By taking of those ills a share. @_'_.,::, :F_F:i: —— ;;:'{:f::f::v_._":fzf—__ﬂ::q;ﬂ
3. Commune qui mundi nefas 3. Thou, for the sake of guilty men, J I I ] | U V l~
Ut expiares, ad Crucem Permitted Thy pure blood to flow, | i | J \ | | |
E Virginis sacrario, Didst issue from Thy Virgin shrine T T~ — le—— & & _@. & . .,-,__l;.'_u
- Inticta prodis victima. And to the Cross a Victim go. %S?r,:t_':-?_g_}l ‘l _ .. i—'-i —_— iﬁﬂf—_:‘ Eﬂ
4. Cujus potéstas glorie, 4. So great the glory of Thy might, | / ! : ! )
Noménque cum primum sonat, If we but chance Thy name to sound, Repeat beginning to Fine
Et czlites, et inferi At once all heaven and hell unite . .
Treménte curvantur genu. In bending low with awe profound. 1. Come, O Divine Messiah! REF. Sweet Saviour haste: come, come to earth,
The world in silence waits the day Disg)el the night, and show Thy Face,
5. Te deprecimur ultime 5. Great Judge of all! In that last day, X"h;“ hope shall sing its triumph, And bid us hil the dawn of grace.
Magnum diéi Judicem : When friends shall fail and foes combine, nS;adnesss flee 3}’;’3)’- . Come, O Divine Messiah!
Armis supérnz gratiz Be present then with us, we pray, et Saylour haste tete, &l;fe;"%‘:g e“;}f;}f‘;icgg‘”i?;‘::gfnd;y
, Bt , ) ;
Defénde nos ab hostibus. To guard us with Thy arm divine. And/ssduioes e s, ph,
6. Virtus, honor, laus, gléria 6. To God the Father, with the Son, 2. O Thou, Whom nations sighed for . Shalt come in peace and kn
Deo Patri cum Fili,o, And Holy Spirit, One and Three, Whom p’riests and prophets long foretold, : And lowly willpThy ;-rgdlglle; 3 o
Sancto simul Paraclito, Be honour, glory, blessing, praise, Wilt break the captives’ fetters, All clothed in human weakness
In szculérum s@cula. Amen. All through the long eternity. Amen. Redeem the long-lost fold. Shall we Thy Godhead see.
Sweet Saviour haste : ezc. Sweet Saviour haste : ezc.
Ambrosian. Tr. Fr. Caswall. Harmonization by Henri Potiron. Fellegrin 1745 Tr. S. N. D. French Cantique
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4 Advent

3
Like the dawning

ing On the mountains’gol- den heights,

Like the daw-ning of the morn-

beams On the gloom of clou- dy nights;

Like the brea-king of the moon-

22 e e . —e—

yal
H,, —
:f. dp Eg’* L ——
T {

lee a se-cret told by  An-gels, Get-tmg known up- on .he carth,

2. Thou wast happy, Bless¢d Mother,
With the very bliss of Heaven,
Since the Angel’s salutation
In thy raptured ear was given :
Since the Ave of that midnight,
When thou wast anointed Queen,
Like a river over-flowing
Hath the grace within thee been.

1. Like the dawning of the morning
On the mountains’ golden heights,
Like the breaking of the moon-beams
On the gloom of cloudy nights;
Like a secret told by Angels,
Getting known upon the earth,
Is the Mother’s Expectation
Of Messias’ speedy birth.

3. Thou hast waited, Child of David,
And thy waiting now is o’er;
Thou hast seen Him, Bless¢d Mother,
And wilt see Him evermore!
O His Human Face and Features,
They were passing sweet to see;
Thou beholdest them this moment,
Mother, show them now to me.

Fr.Faber, Oratorian 1 1863 Traditicnal

Advent 5

4
Rorate cali
Ro-ra- te cz- li dé-

su-per, et nu-bes plu- ant ju- stum.

N NN
e e e
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1 v
|
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Repeat Roréte

1.Ne i-ra-scd- ris D6- mi-ne,
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ne ultra me-mi-ne- ris in-i-qui- ta- tis:
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2. Pec-ca- vi-mus, et fa-cti su-mus tamquam immun- dus nos, et ce- ci- di-
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R S P, e = == —
59 ‘;::i—'——?zﬁ*.:ﬁ_t*’ —I- H—i; 15,’*-:’——




8 Advent

Drop down dew, ye heavens, from above, and let the clouds rain
the Fust One.

Be not angry, O Lord, and remember no longer our iniquity
Behold, the city of Thy Holy One is desert: Sion is made a
desert: Ferusalem is desolate; the house of Thy sanctification and
of Thy glory, where our fathers used to praise Thee.

Drop down dew, etc.

We have sinned and have become as a leper: and we have all
fallen as a leaf; and our iniquities have carried us away like a
wind. Thou hast hidden Thy face from us, and Thou hast
crushed us in the hand of our iniquity.

Drop down dew, etc.
See, O Lord, the affliction of Thy people, and send Him whom
Thou wilt send; send forth the Lamb, the ruler of the earth, from

the rock in the desert to the mount of the daughter of Sion, that
He may take from us the yoke of captivity.

Drop down dew, etc.

The Saviour that cometh: —

Be comforted, be comforted, My people; quickly shall come thy
salvation. Why art thou consumed with grief because sorrow hath
invaded thee? I will save thee: for I am the Lord thy God, the
Holy One of Israel, thy Redeemer.

Drop down dew, etc.

From ¢ Accompagnement du Chant Grégorien
pour les Bénédictions du St Sacrement
par Henri Potiron

Tr. Liturgical Prayer Book

Advent 9
5
The Great Antiphons

December 17th, 1
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“O Wisdom! that proceedest from the mouth of the Most High, reaching from end to end
mightily, and sweetly disposing all things : come and teach us the way of prudence.’
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December 18th, II

-0 A- do- na- i, * et Dux domus Is-ra- el, qui
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red- i- mén- dum nos in

Magnificat as above.

“O Adonai, and Leader of the house of Israel! Who didst appear to Moses in the fire of the
flaming bush, and gavest him the law on Sinai: come and redeem us by Thy outstretched arm.”

December 19th, III

(6] ra- dix Jes- se,*quistas in signum po- pu- 16-rum, su-per
e
R
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Advent 11

quem conti-né- bunt re-ges os su- um,

#ETf;T_ e
s

ve- ni ad li- be- rdn- dum nos, jam no- 1i tar- da- re.

—— et —————
e St
: i

““O Root of Jesse, Who standest as the ensign of the people ; before Whom Kings shall not
open their lips ; to Whom the nations shall pray: come and delwer us y tarry now no more.”

December 20th. IV

cla- vis Da- vid, * et sce- ptrum do-mus  Is-ra- el: qui
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Advent
12 Advent \ ,
pis-

ce- ris, se-dén-tem in té- ne- bris et um-bra mor- tis. PR

P —
l 6% ri i

que angu- la-

ris,

: . ‘ ve- ni et sal- va h6- mi- - li- -ma- sti
““O Key of David, and Sceptre of the house of Israel! Who openest and no man shutteth ; } % < N m mim, quem de- li-mo for-md- sti.
Who shuttest and no man openeth: come and lead the captive from prison, sitting in darkness | 597_4—, e e V~m—
and in the shadow of death.” l s — .:‘;%_',__‘l,‘_

December 21st. V 4
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ens,*splen- dor lu-cis - tér-nz, et

““O King of nations and their Desired One, and the Corner-Stone that makest both one:
come and save man whom Thou formedst out of slime.”
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- 1 December 23rd, VII

Em-mi- nu- el,*Rex et 1é- gi- fer no-ster, ex

,ma  se- dén-tes in té- ne- bris et um-bra mor- tis. spe- cti- ti- o gén-ti- um,

e ﬁ—g,"“#;_‘_f, N et Sal-va- tor e~

—

4a-rum:
N
) B i ——— s
e =k
' e e
N . | o .

O Orient! Splendor of eternal light, and Sun of Justice! come and enlighten them that sit i

1 darkness and in the shadow of death. ad sal-vin- dum nos D6- mi- ne De- us no- ster.

December 22nd, VI

Rex gén- ti- um,*et de- si-de- rd-tus e- 4-rum, la-

g O Emmanuel, our King and Lawgiver, the Expectation and Saviour of the nations! come
i and save us, O Lord our God.”

From * Accompagnement du Chant Grégorien”
par Henri Potiron.
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14 Advent ‘ Advent 15

6

Magnificat | for the Great Antiphons

1. Ma-gni- fi- cat * 4- ni-ma mé- a Do6- mi- num.

| Solemn Tone
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2. Et ex- sul- tavit spi- ri- tus me- us * 2. in Deo saluta- rn  me- o.
3. Qui-a re- spéxit humilititem an- cil- lz su- ®: * 3. ecce enim ex hoc beitam me dicent omnes genera- ti- 6- nes.
4. Qui-a fe- cit mihi ma- gna qui po- tensest: * 4. et sanctum no- men e- jus.
5. Et mi-se- ricordia ejus a progéni- e in  pro- gé- mni- es: * 5. timénti- bus e- um.
6. Fe- cit po- téntiam in bri- chi- o su- o: * 6. dispérsit supérbos mente cor- dis su- i.
7. De- p6- su- it po- tén- tes de se- de, * 7. et exalté- vit hi- mi- les.
8. E- su- ri- éntes im- plé- vit bo- nis: * 8. et divites dimisit in- 4- nes.
9. Sus-cé- pit Israel pu- e-  rum su- um, * 9. recordatus misericordi- z® su- ®.
10. Sic- ut lo- cutus est ad  pa- tres no- stros, * 10. Abraham et sémini ejus in s#&- cu- la.
11. Gl6-ri- a Pa- tri, et Fi- li- o, * 11. et Spiritu- i San- cto.
12. Sic- ut e- rat in principio, et nunc, et sem- per, * 12. et in s&cula szculd- rum. A- men.
1. My soul doth magnify the Lord : 7. He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble.
2. And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 8. He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich he hath sent empty away.
3. For he hath regarded the humility of his handmaid: for behold from henceforth all 9. He hath received Israel his servant, being mindful of his mercy.
generations shall call me blessed. 10. As he spake to our fathers: to Abraham, and to his seed for ever.
4. For he that is mighty hath done great things unto me: and holy is his name. 11. Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost.
5. And his mercy is from generation unto generations: unto them that fear him. 12. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.

6. He hath showed might with his arm: he hath scattered the proud in the conceit of
their heart.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES
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Advent Advent

Veni, veni, Emmanuel

Ve-ni, ve-ni, Emma-

nu- el, ca-pti-vum sol-ve Is- ra- el, Qui

I | .l

|
g\ “O Mas- ter

| |

| ) o )
g 2 _— —

e 2 o2 e

ge-mit in e- xi-

li- o, Pri-vi-tus De- i Fi-

of this house,Pray now come down: W

17

8

O Master of this house

[REEE]
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cm) D}
DN/ B0
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shel- ter here,
N

In this roy- al

town”. ry dear,

Jo- seph and Ma-

1. Veni, veni, Emmanuel,
Captivum solve Israel,
Qui gemit in exilio.
Privatus Dei Filio.
Gaude! Gaude! Emmanuel
Nascétur pro te, Israel.

2. Veni, O Jesse virgula!
Ex hostis tuos ungula,
De specu tuos tartari
Educ, er antro barathri.
Gaude, ezc.

3. Veni, veni, O Oriens!
Soldre nos advéniens :
Noctis depélle nébulas,
Dirasque noctis ténebras.

Gaude, etc,

4. Veni, Clavis Davidica!
Regna reclude celica,
Fac iter tutum superum,
Et claude vias inferum.

Gaude, ezc.

5. Veni, veni, Adonai!

Qui pépulo in Sinai

Legem dedisti vértice,

In majestite glorize.
Gaude, etzc.

Mediaeval French Missal

—

Sy .

O come, O come, Emmanuel !
And ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the Son of God appear. "
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel {

Shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Rod of Fesse, free

Thine own from Satan’s tyranny :

From depths of hell Thy people save

And give them victory o’er the grave. 1.
Rejoice, etc.

O come Thou Day-spring, come and cheer :
Our spirits, by Thine Advent here :
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.
Rejoice, etc.

O come, Thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home :
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

Rejoice, etc.

O come, O come, Thou Lord of Might,
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, :
In ancient time didst give the law
In cloud, and majesty, and awe.
Rejoice, etc.

“ O Master of this house
Pray now come down;
We beg for shelter here,
In this royal town .
Joseph and Mary dear,
Pray you for shelter here,
“ O Master of his house
Come let us in ™.

~©

“Who knocks at closéd door
So late at night?
Who now in Bethlehem
Stands in such plight? >
One who is poor and sad,
One O so thinly clad,
“ But with rich strangers
My house is full ”.
Psalteriolum Cantionum
Catholicarum. 1710 B .
avarian

__Hymn Book (A). — 2

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES

3. Joseph, that holy man,
Laments full sore,
That they no shelter find
From cold so raw.
They have walked all day long,
Walked through the heedless throng,
“ Bethlehem, Bethlehem,
No pity here? ”

4. Mary, dear Lady,
Be no more sad;
Thy Child and Heaven’s Lord
Bids thee be glad.
Maiden and Mother;
Never another
God’s fairest Daughter,
Yet He her Son.

Old Bavarian Folk Carol
arranged by Fr. Lancelot Long. Mus. B.
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Adeste Fideles
s Puer natus
A- dé- ste fi- dé-  les, le- ti tri- umphén- tes: Ve- ni- te, ve- |
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e,y - t L e e e Chri- stum na- tum a- do- ré- mus Cum no- vo cin- ti- co.
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ré- mus, ve- ni- te ad- o- ré- mus Do-
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|~ L — | ~e——] [ | 1. Puer natus in Béthlehem, alleluia. 1. A Boy is born in Bethlehem,
| .:’1 — l"_\' | I , | UncIle gauggt 'Ieljx:?salem, alleluia. ]oylbrz'nging to Ferusalem.
. il - SN S (. R ... n cordis jubilo n songs of jo ith d.
Q%&—EJ:_-:F'I-—I—"—:__«'_G_. e hristum natum adorémus Adoregtheféiryz;:fz} Christ owr Lord
AL N 1] | P i | = { o - — z L4 4 1 ‘
? -t - }—: o—m_1 > Cum novo céantico.
I ] I 2. Hic jacet in prasépio, alleluia. 2. He lieth i
1. Adéste fidéles, leti, triumphantes : L. In triumph, jov and holy fear, Qui regnat tgrming, alleltia. ’ Weho':e Iégt;d;nr: ';iizrllp ft':)orrizye endure.
Venite, venite in Béthlehem : Drauw near, ye faithful souls, draw near : 3. Cognévit bos et asinus, alleltia 3. Th d s
Natum vidéte Regem Angelérum : The Infant King of Heaven is here: . Quod Puer erat D Sminus, allelai . The ‘;" and ass, knowing, adored
Venite, adorémus, venite, adorémus, None treads aright but Bethlehem-ward ; - i ARCIHE. e Infant that was Christ the Lord.
Venite, adorémus Déminum. Natum, etc. Come hither, come, adore the Lord. 4. geges de }?aba véniunt, alleltia, » 4. The Kings of Saba come and bring
2. En grege relicto, humiles ad cunas 2. By Angels called that bliss to taste, _ > thus, myrrha'm oﬂ'erunt‘,. alleltia. Gold, myrrh and incense to their King.
Vocati pastéres approperant : The shepherds leave their flocks and haste 5. Intrantes domum invicem, alleluia, 5. One after one, the cot forlorn
%t nos o‘aémé gradu festinémus : ;“Z see Him ,'nfa manger placled:d Novum salutant Principem, alleluia. Entering, they hail their Prince new-born.
enite, adorémus, ezc. en need we further be implore 6. Sine serpéntis vilnere, alleluia. 6. The ent’ om k Hi)
s i} zos., ;“'é —— 5 ;‘}" ""Ze" “;dh“dl‘;re thel I;).rd.-’ ;De nostro venit singuine, alleltia. Tho;:rrlf of ke eb';og:i I-’;g;w;wn";li: :'f;l.
3 térni Paréntis splendérem @térnum : ¢ glory of the Eternal Sire 7. In carne nobis similis, allelui: 7 Y 7
Velatum sub carne vidébimus : Veiled under flesh we shall admire, Peccito sed diss(mili:: :ll:l\l':li:.’ B Alg:;ﬁehz}:j z!: ;‘ess 1::?':7??3;km’
Deum infintem; pannis involutum : Nor quail before His awful fire: 8. Ut rédderet hémi leli . . P iy
Venite, adorémus, etc. That Infant swathed shall be adored: " Deo ot Siti e eomisess 2 eltia, 8. That like Him He might make us be
Deum infintem, etc. Come Fither, come, *tis Christ the Lord. 8 e L And with Himself and God agree.
4. Pro nobis egénum et feeno cubéntem 4. Such love as this-who would not yearn : mﬁ;ﬁah g[g“d'.‘” alleluia, 9. In this birth’s joy let all accord,
Piis fovedamus ampléxibus : To love the Lover in return? e us Démino, alleltia. And bless for ever Christ the Lord.
Sic nos amantem quis non redamaret ? Behold with reverent zeal we burn 10. Laudétur sancta Trinitas, alleltia. 10. And praise the Holy Trinity,

Venite, adorémus, ezc. To see the Babe proud kings ignored,
Sic nos, etc. And kiss the Feet of Christ our Lord.

Tr. ¥. C. Earle. “Annus Sanctus” from a Sequence in a Cistercian Gradual of the 15th-16th centuries
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L

Deo dicamus Gritias, alleluia.
XIV Century.

Tr. Fr. Ryder. Oratorian

Now and to all Eternity.
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Christmas 21

Jesu Redemptor

Je- su Re-

dém- ptor

om-ni- um, Quem Iu- cis an-te

1. Jesu, Redémptor 6mnium,
Quem lucis ante originem
Parem patérna gloriz
Pater suprémus édidit.

2. Tulumen, et splendor Patris,
Tu spes perénnis émnium,
Inténde quas fundunt preces
Tui per orbem sérvuli.

3. Meménto, rerum Coénditor,
Nostri quod olim cérporis,
Sacrata ab alvo Virginis
Nascéndo, formam sumpseris.

4. Testatur hoc prasens dies,
Curzens per anni circulum,
Quod solus e sinu Patris
Mundi salus advéneris.

Hunc astra, tellus, @quora,
Hunc omne, quod czlo subest,
Salutis auctérem nova

Novo salutat cantico.

G. Et nos, beita quos sacri
Rigavit unda sanguinis,
Natalis ob diem tui,

Hymni tributum sélvimus.

7. Jesu, tibi sit gloria,

Qui natus es de Virgine,
Cum Patre, et almo Spiritu,
In sempitérna s@cula. Amen.

Ambrosian.  Tr. Fr. Caswall

o

N

o

Jesu, Redeemer of the world,

Before the earliest dawn of light

From everlasting ages born,

Immense in glory as in might.
Immortal Hope of aII mankind,

In Whom the Father’s Face we see :
Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pour
This day throughout the world to Thee.
Remenber, O Creator Lord,

That in the Virgin’s sacred womb
Thou wast conceived, and of her flesh
Didst our mortality assume.

This ever-blest recurring day

Its witness bears, that all alone,

From Thy own Father’s Bosom forth,
To save the world thou camest down.

O Day, to which the scas and sky,

And earth and heaven, glad welcome sing ;

O Dayv which healed our misery, .
And brought on earth salvation’s King !

We too, O Lord, who have been cleansed
In Thy own fount of Blood Divine,

Offe rthe tribute of sweet song,

On this dear natal day of Thine.

O Fesu, born of Virgin bright,

Immortal glory be to Thee :

Praise to the Father infinite,

And Holy Ghost cternally. Amen.

From “Vespéral Paroissial ” par Henri Potiron

Si- lent Night, sa-

12
Silent Night

cred Night, Beth- le- hem sleeps, yet what light

e
._,:L’- :,

Songs of An- gels fill  the air,

Strains

of heaven- ly peace.

“Stille Nacht”

F. Mohr. (1792-1848)

Silent Night, sacred Night,
Bethlehem sleeps, yet what light
Floats around the holy plac«.,
Songs of Angels fill the air,
Strains of heavenly peace,
Strains of heavenly peace.

Silent Night, sacred Night,
Shepherds first see the light,
Hear the Alleluias ring

Which the Angel Chorus sing,
Christ the Saviour has come,
Christ the Saviour has come.

3.

Silent Night, sacred Night,

Son of God, O what light,
Radiates from Thy manger-bed,
Over realms with darkness spread
Thou in Bethlehem born,

Thou in Bethlehem born.

F. Gruber
(1787-1863)
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22 Christmas

13
Joseph gentle, husband mine

“Jo- seph gen- tle, hus-band mine, Help me nurse my Babe Di- vine:

5,_

He will pay thee all thy love, In Heavena- bove, For

. , . o 2
E=E I"f‘"i:]‘_:' S e *’I‘L .
Chorus :

He is King for ev- r”. The snows un- trodden have

e e sl :%:%::i
| |

bud- ded the Flower That bmldeth His bowerin  Is- ra- el! Ma-ry

hath greatnew to  tell From Ga- bri- el. Lull  Thee! Ba- by!
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Christmas 23
Dream of Heav’n, but ope Thine Eyes on Ma- ry.

nv ¥ n J R | o

@’*rg_—f 5= o

Fr. O’Connor

“Joseph gentle, husband mine,
Help me nurse my Babe Divine:
He will pay thee all thy love,
In Heaven above,
For He is King for ever.”
The snows untrodden have budded the Flower
That buildeth His bower in Israel.
Mary hath great news to tell
From Gabriel.
Lull Thee, Baby,
Dream of Heav’n, but ope Thine Eyes on Mary.

2,

Angel-host of Paradise,

Ye who gaze with starry eyes

Where the Triune splendours glow,

See here how low

His love has brought the Highest.
Till now was never nor shall be again
’Mid Angels or men such bliss fore-cast;
Maiden Mother claspeth fast
The First and Last.
Lull Thee, Baby,
Dream of Heav’n, but ope Thine Eyes on Mary.

3.

O that earth were sweet and mild,

As her lap to Mary’s Child,

O could every heart unfold

This love untold

That shone before the day-star.
The Peaceful ng hath uplifted His Throne
And ruleth alone o’er all the kings;
Mercy comes on broad’ning wings,
And Truth up-springs.
Glory! Lord God!
Peace on earth and Glory in the Highest.

German
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Christmas

14
Sleep, Holy Babe

Sleep, Ho- ly Babe, up- on Thy Mo- ther’s breast; Grgat
(8 7 I —a‘—lr—a"*;‘ﬁ-:—q e ,’l;v.]
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1 [breast; 3

Sleep, Holy Babe, upon Thy Mother’s
Great Lord of earth, and sea, and sky,
How sweet it is to see Thee lie

In such a place of rest.

2. [around,
Sleep, Holy Babe. Thine Angels watch
All bending low with folded wings,
Before the Incarnate King of kings,

In reverent awe profound.

Fr. Caswall

Sleep, Holy Babe, while I with Mary gaze
In joy upon that Face awhile,

Upon the loving infant smile

Which there divinely plays.

4

Sleep, Holy Babe. Ah, take Thy brief reposes;
Too quickly will Thy slumbers break,

And Thou to lengthened pains awake,

That Death alone shall close.

Dr. Dykes

KINDLY PROVIDED BY: CATHOLICDEVOTIONALHYMNS.COM

Christmas 25

15
Slumber, Thou Heavenly Child

Thy rest, That

I I f [

1. Slumber, Thou Heav’nly Child and take Thy rest,
That with Thy waking the weary world be blest;
Turn this sad world’s night into Thy perfect day, .
And while the stars shine down on Thee, send forth Thy glorious ray.

»

Slumber, O Prince of Peace. Thou wondrous Child,

O Christ, sweet offspring of Mary, Mother mild; X

Let Thy Glory shine, O Christ-Child, through the night
And shed within our hearts Thy ray, O Blessed Heavenly Light.

Ruth Eva Priestly Frederick W. Helmsley

(Adapted )
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16
Sleep, my Little One

“Sleep, my Lit- tle One, sleep, my darl-ing Son”, Sings the Mo- ther o’er her
= =it 7z — :ﬁ—;_:ﬁ

Boy. “Sleep, O Heart of mine, Sleep, Thou Treasuremine”, Chants the
- N — -~ /“‘h’1
e Ng———gE
’~ (4 |l

| 1
e ®s ot
P-r-—of:i

L e
v

sight, Thy God lies  here in all His might. Sing Him and

e S T
v — |

"""-

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES

THIS RARE HYMNAL WAS KINDLY PROVIDED BY: CATHOLICDEVOTIONALHYMNS.COM

Christmas 27

1. “Sleep, my little One, sleep my darling Son,”

Sings the Mother o’er her Boy,

“Sleep, O Heart of mine! Sleep, Thou Treasure mine

Chants the Maiden in her joy.
Sing Him, and praise Him, rejoice at the sight;
Thy God lies here in all His might,
Sing Him and praise Him, ye Cherubim bright,
For Christ is born this winter night.

122

[N

. “Cease Thy tender cries, close Thy little Eyes, 3. “Sleep my Hope and Joy, sleep, my Baby Boy,
Though the bitter winds blow free, God of Heaven and man’s best Friend,
Sleep, my little Boy, Thy sweet rest enjoy, Deep in peaceful rest be Thy slumber blest,
Faithful beasts breathe warm on Thee.” Sleep until the night doth end.”

Sing Him, etc. Sing Him, ezc.

Alsatian Carol

17
The Maker of the sun and moon

NEWBURY
In moderate time
The Ma- ker of the sun and moon, The Ma- ker of our
3 i

]

e

earth, Lo! late in time,a fair- er boon,Him-self is brought to birth!
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3. No star in all the heights of heaven
But burned to see him go;
Yet unto earth alone was given
His human form to know.

1. The Maker of the sun and moon,
The Maker of our earth,
Lo! late, in time, a fairer boon,
Himself is brought to birth!

~N

. How blest was all creation then, 4. His human form, by man denied,
When God so gave increase; Took death for human sin:
And Christ, to heal the hearts of men, His endless love, through faith descried,
Brought righteousness and peace! Still lives the world to win.

5. O perfect Love, outpassing sight,
O Light beyond our ken,
Come down through all the world to-night,
And heal the hearts of men!

English Traditional Melody
From the ENGLISH HYMNAL, by permission of the Oxford University Press

Laurence Housman
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28 Christmas Christmas 29

18 19
O little town of Bethlehem At last Thou art come, Little Saviour

(¢} lit- tle town of Beth- le- hem, How still we see thee At last Thou art come, lit-tle Sa-  viour, And Thine An-gels fill midnight with

hY N o~

j -
!

*3_4 aig

Yet in thy dark street shi- neth The e- ver- last- ing

creatures have sighed for so long. All hail  E- ter- nal Child,
;' N A

* Ze ‘e @ -
| a & o r
. bW = [
i #g t lIIJf
Light; The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to- night. ) Hail Ma- ry’s  lit- tle One!
SEEEEEES — P Vi il
E:
1. O \lit;l{e towr_xl lof Bethleﬁem},_ ‘ 3. How 'Is‘li{ently, (?nw silefntly ' 1. ﬁgéa¥gggiigegogf,;&giﬁ gshafvi:')i‘:;l’ sone
How still we see thee lie! e wondrous gift is given! Ny =
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep So God imparts to human hearts &l;ﬁ)\;na%}for?:e:?ux:gg %ea%zliicg:f%;’r soloni
The silent stars go by: The blessings of His heaven. All ha%,l Eternal Child g g
Yet in thy dark street shineth No ear may hear His coming; Hail Mary’s little One.
The everlasting Light; But in this world of sin, Sweet B;{,)e £ Bethleh‘em’
The hopes and fears of all the years Where meek souls will receive Him, still ; X ° ) .
Are met in thee tonight. The dear Christ enters in. 2. Thou art come to Thy beautiful Mother, 4. Thou art come, Thou art come, Child of Mary,
She hath gazed on Thy marvellous Face, Yet we hardly believe Thou art come,
2. For Christ is born of Mary; 4. O holy Child of Bethlehem, Thou art come to us, Maker of Mary, It seems such a wonder to have Thee,
And, gathered all above, Descend to us, we pray; And she was Thy channel of grace. New Brother, with us in our home.
While mortals sleep, the angels keep Cast out our sin, and enter in; All hail, etc. All hail, etc.
Their watch of wondering love. Be born in us to-day. 3. Thou hast brought with Thee plentiful par- 5. Thou wilt stay with us, Master and Maker,
O morning stars, together We hear the Christmas angels And our souls overflow with delight, [don,  Thou wilt stay with us now evermore,
Proclaim the holy birth, The great glad tidings tell; Our hearts are half broken, dear Jesus, We will play with Thee, Beautiful Brother,
And praises sing to God the King, O come to us, abide with us, With the joy of this wonderful night. On Eternity’s jubilant shore.
And peace to men on earth. Our Lord Emmanuel. All hail, ezc. All hail, etc.
{ Bishop Phillips Brooks Sir ¥. Barnby Fr. Faber | 1863 Traditional
- ¥
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30 Christmas Christmas 2] 3l
Let sweet and holy sound Christ was born on Christmas Day
04 .
- - il |7 A . 1 n o | = | \ = | 1 37 |
Let sweet and ho- ly sound En- wrap the earth a-round, = s —e S —— __._______.:!;4
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! i twine the bay. Chri- stus
gAnd gold-en with His light Is Beth- le- hem’s poor stall; | 19# o — =
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Hail! First and Last of  all! Hail! First and Last of all!
&
o e —oF i
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I i.et sweet and holy sound 3. O Love of God the Sire,
Enwrap the earth around, O pitying desire
For all the world’s Dehght Of His Eternal Son
In swathing bands is bound, From sin and quenchless fire
And golden with His light Our souls hath Jesus won
Is Bethlehem’s poor stall; To deck His palace fair: 1. Christ was born on Christmas Day; 3. Let the bright red berries glow
Hail First and Last of all' O would that we were there! Wreathe the holly, twine the bay. Everywhere in goodly show;
Hail First and Last of all! O would that we were there! Christus natus hédie : Christus natus hédie :
2. O Baby soft and weak, 4, Fargladhessimeverdiss The Babe, the Son, the Holy One of Mary. The.Bfabe, the Sor.x,'the Hol)t One of Mary.
Thou mak’st my dumb heart speak. In those immortal skies: 2. He is born to set us free, 4. Christian men, rejoice and sing
O little Child most high, The golden tides of song He is born our Lord to be, *Tis the birthday of a King,
By this Thy love so meek, From choiréd Angels rise: Ex Maria Virgine : Ex Maria Virgine :
Grant me to live and die And in the turrets strong, The God, the Lord, by all adored for ever. The God, the Lord, by all adored for ever.
In Thy sweet loyalty. Sweet bells make praise and praycr
O call me after Thee! O would that we were there! From 12 Christmas Carols Sir Richard Terry
O call me after Thee! O would that we were there! i By permission from CURWEN EDITION, N°. 6281. published by ¥. Curwen & Sons Ltd.,
Fr. O’ Connor Giriman 24 Berners Street, London, W. Q.
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32

22

He smiles within His cradle

It beams most like

Christmas Christmas 23 33
Gloomy Night
. Gloom- y  night em- braced the place  Where-
v ro = R ) 1 ) - -
EEET s e
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o JT A e 4D [T e JT) g
dle, A Babe with FaE iﬁ_ﬁ"tp’:—i ; : Z I!_t';___l.___?____ r_a
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- e in the no- ble In- fant lay: The Babe looked up and
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spite of dark-ness it \was day! It
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This Babe so burn-

ing bright.
B g
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e

He smiles within His cradle,
A Babe with Face so bright,
It beams most like a mirror
Against a blaze of light:

This Babe so burning bright.

2,

This Babe we now declare to you
Is Jesus Christ our Lord;

He brings both peace and gladness.
Haste, haste, with one accord

To feast with Christ our Lord.

Tr. R. Graves

T ———

Z T I =
? r TS

Wherein the noble Infant lay;

And who would rock the cradle
Wherein this Infant lies,

Must rock with easy motion
And watch with humble eyes,

In spite of darkness it was day.

N

. Cold Winter chid aloud, and sent

The Babe looked up and showed His Face,

It was Thy day, Sweet, and did rise,
Not from the East, but from Thine Eyes.

1. Gloomy night embraced the place 3. We saw Thee in Thy balmy nest,

Bright Dawn of our eternal day,

We saw Thine Eyes break from their East
And chase the trembling shades away;
We saw Thee, and we blessed the sight;
We saw Thee by Thine own sweet Light.

4. Welcome, all wonders in one sight,

Like Mary, pure and wise.

4.

O Jesus, dearest Babe of all,

And dearest Babe of mine,

Thy love is great, Thy limbs are small,
O flood this heart of mine

With overflow from Thine!

Austrian Melody 1619

The angry North to wage

The North forgot his fierce intent,

And left perfumes instead

By those sweet Eyes’ persuasive powers

Where he meant frost, he

Richard Crashaw T 1649
Hymn Book (A). — 3

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES

his wars;

of scars; And Heaven in

scattered flowers.

5. To Thee, meek Majesty, soft King,
Of simple graces and sweet loves,
Each one of us his lamb will bring,
And each his pair of silver doves :
Till, burnt in fire of Thy fair Eyes,
Ourselves become our sacrifice.

HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT:

Eternity shut in a span,
In winter summer, day in night,

earth, and God in Man,

Great Little One, Whose lowly birth
Lifts earth to Heaven, stoops Heaven to earth.

Alsatian Cradle Song

CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES
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e Christmas ‘ Christmas 35

24 ‘1 25
| In Bethlehem city
A Babe is born

T In Beth-le- hem ci- ty, on Christmas-day morn, Lord, in a bare
| |

I % ) [ J—
| gy 1 1 1@ =
A Babeisborn, all of  aMaid, To bring sal-va-tion un- to us, No = ’:f = +:'p~0—ﬂi"3
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ca- vern Thou wouldest be born: And Thou, who for throne hast the
4" ! |

more  are we to be
»117‘_“1 2 gjﬁ | | | | |
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1. A Babe is born, all of a Maid,

. . i | I~ 1 3
To bring salvation unto us | o O B | 7
No more are we tosbe afrai’d; ‘Sl-'—?’ E;é‘.}:?: L. _""J{: i:A‘_i_ P "_
Veni Creator Spiritus. /A o w— = o= e e e[ ——
eni Crea p. 2537 1 ,/-E—l I - lp_ v[._lp : F—F —F Fl_r_ .
9
2. At Bethlehem, that noble place,
The Child of bliss then born He was;
Him aye to serve God give us grace, 1. In Bethlehem city, on Christmas-day morn,
O lux beata Trinitas. Lord, in a bare cavern Thou wouldest be born:
And Thou, who for throm; hast the heaven on high,
3. There came three kings out of the East, Wast fain in a shippon ’mid oxen to lie.
To worship there that King so free; 2. And Thou, whom angeli
) : . ou, gelical troops aye surround
With gold and myr}'hd?nnd frankincense, By certain poor herdsmen didst deign to be four’nd,
A solis ortus cardine. And this, of Thy goodness to rescue our race;
. So sing we, “All glory, and thanks for Thy grace”.
cr
4, Zl}; :rr;pgégstil:fﬁgﬁ sangge oy Vs 3. And at the same season, behold, from afar
Why are ye all so sore aghast There fared unto Bethlehem led by a star,
Jam lucis orto sidere? ’ Three princes of Saba, who knew by that sign
That born upon earth was a monarch divine.
5. The Angel came down with a cry, 4. Choice treasure they bare Thee, myrrh, incense, and gold;
A fair and joyful song sang he, And though Thou wert cradled *mid beasts of the fold,
All in the worship of that Child, They knelt, for they saw when they rendered Thee praise,
Gléria Tibi Démine. The Son of the Father, the Ancient of Days.
; ; S The Rev. G. R. ; ;
Words: 15th century Tune, later form of “Herr Jesu Christ, mein Leben’s Licht”, ¢ Rev. G. R. Woodward Tune, t:: f}{tj g;:ifzslfeﬁ};z: melody
K ot o) £
Nuremburg, 1676. Harmonized by Sir Richard Terry By permission of Messrs. Burns, Oates Washbourne. Harmonized by Sir Richard Terry. *

By permission of Messrs. Burns, Oates Washbourne.
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36 Christmas
Christmas 37

26 : Vs
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How far is it to Bethlehem Great kings have pre- cious gifts, And we have naught,  Lit- tle smiles and
| V.6.
STOWEY S E ! i s fa——s—o[® o —
A p ey = =
In moderate time ‘ (fp — e - te 7|; o ‘ = ' Lo
b — lit- tle tears are all we brought. For  all wea- ry chil- dren,
&y 1l - el
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1. How far isit to Beth-le-hem? Not ve- ry far. Shall we find the 5 5%5_—_‘_._.!4:_ = f — ‘]—rl_— i] ——F == -1:% _7‘__~E
, - o = = —e t-e N
= -f.f——'vJ P —— e Fe—a—— Ma- ry must weep.  Here,on His bed of straw Sleep, child-ren, sleep.
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Omitin V. s. ! [For V. 7. repeat music of V. 2.]
| | . o . . 1.
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(. ‘)Lﬂ i -i*. i F =  —— u(‘)jj——' How falx;rxs it t;ony::hlchem?
Shall we ﬁnd the stable-room
Lit by a star?
| ) 'Ih ] f B T 1) T E——"3 _.__.__ 2
e lfl —e—w i E]{ : ; .! S====—= o 3 Can we see the little Child,
e =il . : Is He within?
sta- ble room Lit by a star? 2. Can we see the lit- tle Child, | If we lift the wooden latch
| i I, ‘ May we go in?
9 ! {__l__jl¥_ijzi_; h i = o "’Il"g_-. — 4 3
=== = SESS &
% e, & ( ’ ) | May we stroke the creatures there,
. | s o ‘ Ox, ass, or sheep ?
| B mi (z:) s 7.0 . May ch: peep hlke t};ern and see
= FE——\=/ 2 —— esus asleep ?
Dse—r e S FE o F =

4,

If we touch His tiny hand
ill He awake ?
Will He know we’ve come so far
Just for His sake ?

5.

Great kings have precious gifts,
d we have naught,
Little smiles and httle tears
Are all we’ve brought.

6.

For all weary children
ary must weep.
Here, on His bed of straw
Sleep, children, sleep.

7.

God in His Mother’s arms,
Babes in the byre,
Sleep, as they sleep who find
Their heart’s desire. s

f o) + - o e I T § g o |
e S S TSt E e e e R

Is He with- in?  If we lift the wood-en latch May we go in?

§ﬁ f:": v z;ﬁ“(z:) £ ‘;—‘ = Ere—==

Omzt in
VV.6-7. i

e e )k ]

[For V. 3 and 4. repeat music of V. 1.]

Harmony: From THE OXFORD BOOK OF CAROLS, by permission of the Oxford
University Press.

Frances Chesterton Melody by Miss Maud Karpeles
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294 Fucharistic Prayer 11

In Masses for the Dead, the following may bhe added.

EMEMBER your servant N., | whom youv Palled
R [today] | from this world to yOlf[‘Sf" ."am that
he [she] who was united with your Son ? ath like his,
may also be one with him in his Re¢ On.

EMEMBER ALS” orothers and sisters | who

have fallen asleer .c hope of the resurrection,
died in your mercy: | welcome

them into the light of _e. | Have mercy on us all, we pray,
that with the Bles: n Mary, Mother of God, | with Blessed
Joseph, her Sper th the blessed Apostles, | and all the Saints
who have p - you throughout the ages, | we may merit to be

life, | and may praise and glorify you | /e joins

)

At this point, please turn to page 3035.

Eucharistic Prayer 1]

/—\—

EUCHARISTIC PRAYER 111

OU ARE INDEED HOI Y, O Lord, | and all

you have created | rightly gives you praise, | for

through your Son our Lord Jesus Christ, | by the

power and working of the Holy Spirit, | you give
life to all things and make them holy, |

and you never cease to glllhk‘l'
a people to yourself,

so that from the rising of the sun to its setting |

a pure sacrifice may be offered to your name.

He joins his hands and, holding them extended oy

HEREFORE, O LORD, we humbly implore you: | by the same
Spirit graciously make holy | these gifts we have brought to you
for consecration, | He joins his hands and makes the Sign of the Cross once over the bread
and chalice together; saying: that they may become the Body and % Blood |
of your Son our Lord Jesus Christ, | re joins his hands

we celebrate these mysteries.

at whose command

THE PRIEST EXTENDS HIS

Hc[pyour congregation better appreciate the Mass: CCWATERSHED.ORG/JOGUES
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Christmas 39

28
27 Let folly praise what fancy loves

38 Christmas

Come to me, belov‘ed Let fol- ly praise what fan-cy loves, I praise and love that Child Whose
Vol o —
T e e e I s 5 =1
: i I y l I I s oA O R IR N -
- ’h el T S ‘4 ;.'_E_g',-.’,"_
T S it — S——— . —— S— < —— :
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Heart no thought,Whose Tongue no word, Whose Hand no deed de-
) .

-

.; Jd 20 4

éAnd thy di- a- dem. Bid all fear and doubt-ing From my soul de-
: A

1éfjf.?iiiﬁ‘:ﬁiﬁz'L—""‘E;;—_zi:’ritfizg‘ri_%':] EEEe e =
< : _lﬂl f iﬂl ' i’! -~ J -h 'J } 7, A‘ _ J r g ‘ ) 6] ) filed; I praife Hirmr\mos—t,_I lev: Him best, AIL praise a[;ld love is
”—“——f et % g - : - ’gﬁ
) ~gart As I_‘ fei thj' }be:t—\ . ing iOJf thy htj;nt-arfi?l_ear_t.—‘ ] 3;5f 17 J ig——-;—p—‘. :} *Jé
e —'—’—::::{:9"__::;;. o :,’;_——___:_::H e ——— A’.:l:_.::VI_E — ~ ‘1 A‘.:L’-Fr:
l_ ; 1,,_\‘ | | . His; While Him I love, i9 Him I live, And can-not live a- miss.
: 2 - Y e - —-
e & "t
From POEMS of D. M. Dolben, by permission of the Executrix, and the Oxford University Press.

1. Come to me, beloved 3. Then, my own belovéd,
Babe of Bethlehem; &a}l:e me honéc tof rest ;f
Lay aside thy sceptre isper words of comfort . .
An);i thy diaci::m.p Lay xlx)le on thy breast. & }‘;‘,ﬁfsli"agga}f,"v;” ﬁ;t%nh‘ilydk’ves’ 3. Though young yet wise, though small yet
Bid all fear and doubting By the quiet waters Whose Heart no thought, Whose T A gn o yet Ooc Lo ds: LEbrui
From my soul depart, Sweetest Jesu, lead; Whose Hand no deeggdefiled ;0se °"%3§31° 2: ‘(“;lgzei gg m‘gst’oals:lztmng R
As 1 feel the beating ’Mid the virgin lilies, I praise Him most, I love Him best ’ His knowledge rules Hfss St h defend
Of thy human heart. Purest Jesu, feed. Aﬁ praise and love is His; ’ i B ot it Creng Cetends,
> While Him I 1 ] 15 _ | His love doth cherish all;
e f:anlmt % ove, in Him I live, His birth our joy, His life our light,
2. Look upon me sweetly 4. Only thee, belovéd, o not live amiss. o His death our end of thrall.
With thy human eyes Only thee I seek, 2. I\;av;’s swectgst mark, lau.d s highest theme, 4. Alas, He weeps, He sighs, He pants,
With thy human finger Thee, the man Christ Jesus, To Ios mﬁs.t le'?rc e Yet do His Angels sing,
Point me to the skies. Strength in flesh made weak. To H‘yee in lll-!l1 . fl’ {'0 }l‘eave i delh; Out of His tears, His sighs, His throbs
Guide me, ever guide me Come to me, beloved, He mine b lngt ellf{'t.b deb Doth bud a joyful spring.
With thy piercéd hand Babe of Bethlehem, Thorencl o othes g Simighty Babs, Whose tender arms
Till I reach the borders Lay aside thy sceptre First Friend He was, best Friend He is &?regicxial%aﬁ’ﬁi tor%i:ct lif
Of the pleasant land. And thy diadem. All times will find Him true. ’ Direct meywhen T cIi’ie. ki
5 Tune: “The Holy Well”
Digby M. Dolben From a Dutch Hymnal Blessed Robert Southwell S. ¥ 11595 Harm:r::';ed by Siral—gich:gi Terry

Utrecht, 1912 Slightly adapted
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40 Christmas Christmas &1

‘When the herds were watching ) )
The Christ-Child lay on Mary's lap

1. When the herds were watch-  ing In the mid- night chill,

The Christ-Childlay on Ma- ry’s lap, His hair was like a light, ©
0t ] . | | | | | |
7 E = PSSR fo s s T g — W —g— &= A
e e e e e
e 8§ e —A t® " e~ [ T @ —
T N e s R R R B
| | | | | |
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e & ® g e e te
| BaS g, — e ™ e e Bt S —L
Came a spot- less lamb- kin  From the heav- enly hill. | ‘# S Ii —— .L‘ — i ———t—Ff = T 3
g» . - )
[ wear- y, wear- y were the world, But here is all a- right)
. §__—5_—(“- e — i L -
\L <l 52‘_ Oy 3 e =) 1 H
B S—p— - 8 i e ) ) =1 il
ot T i T T —Il‘—l’—l'—l*f_p—'i;.—_ ;—"—,g:': =
| | | £
| :
. . | P4 J 4 4 L~
2. Smow was on the  moun- tains, And the wind was cold, ‘ :—:: = e e =%
— | i —_— e .
| R )
1
The Christ-Child lay on Mary’s lap,
| His hair was like a light,
' :(BO weary, weary were the world,
When from God’s own gar- den Dropped a  rose of gold. ut: heee 13 &1l aright.)
\ )
_— Y — 1 == |
- o B = e B i 2,
s —— N — = e ey o
—[———ll—j—_’_—‘— 2o ‘-w—J The Christ-Child lay on Mary’s breast,
I -r-v| | | His hair was like a star,
| _.f\ J | (O stern and cunning are the kings,
e =24 — _\!l " 1_.__';"_;:_': :gé__. But here the true hearts are.)
= ===
x = 3.
The Christ-Child lay on Mary’s heart,
1. When the herds were watching 3. When ’twas bitter winter, His hair was like a fire,
In the midnight chill, Houseless and forlorn, (O weary, weary is the world,
Came a spotless lambkin In a starlit stable But here the world’s desire.)
From the heavenly hill. Christ the Babe was born.
2. irrllcéw l;;vas 'OI::I the motl.\éltains, 4. gge}come, }gal\éenlleambkin, 4.
the wind was col elcome, Golden Rose, The Christ-Chi :
When from God’s own’garden Alleluia, Baby, Hisehair :vasc lihl:led; sct;::;ln(:n PRE RIS
Dropped a rose of gold. In the swaddling clothes. And all the flowers looked up at Him,
And all the stars looked down.
Carol by W. Canton Fr. Lancelot Long. Mus. B.
from “The Invisible Playmate” G. K. Chesterton Fr. Leo. d. S. F. C. Mus. B,

Permission from Messrs, . M. Dent & Sons. Permission from Messrs, §. M. Dent and Sons.
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42 Christmas Christmas 43
Regina cali letare 32
j P Ho- ly may- den, blys- sid thou be, God- es Sonne is I Slng Of a Mayden
2. Hail wyfe, hail may- den, hail bride of bliss, Hail daughter,hail sister, hail
3. Thou art empress of hea- ven so free, thy mayden in

I sing of a may- den That is make- les, The King of all
»

cresc.

Do .
(7 A - ) [ F— (n S S [P
- zi { = S e I ..].A_JA__E_T S S [ o ‘,._'
gL":;’T"' = " 4'1‘1‘—.:T’[:’.._‘1’ﬁ"_£Taq.__',;ft ‘—l*‘ljzj
| | [ l e | ‘ |
. | LI~ ; | o &
D e ot g hr e fr it ]
P & — g S NS S S | AR SN [ S, I
born of thee, The  Fa- ther of hea- ven wor- ship we, : ¥ ‘ | | ) | r \. = )
full of pi- té, Hail cho- sen to the Per-son-ys three, 1.-3. Re-
ma- jes- té, Now wor-  ship we the Trin- y- té,

her sone she

king- es, To ches. He came all so still- ¢é There
: | |

| mfatempo |
) - 5

1. Holy mayden, blyssid thou be, 3. Thou art empress of heaven so free, { | &
God-es Sonne is born of thee, Worthy mayden in majesté, 1
The Father of heaven worship we, Now worship we the Trinyté,
Regina celi letare. Regina celi, letare.
| 1. Isi il1é
2. Hail wyfe, hail mayden, hail bride of bliss, 4, So gracious, so precious in royalté, g Th;gi: t;aﬁféden 2. ¥e came iu So gtllle
Hail daughter, hail sister, hail full of pité, Thus gentyl, thus good, thus finde we, | The King of all’kin &5 Ao 1s mother’s bower,
Hail chosen to the Personys three, There is none such in non countré, ! To he 8 h hg > s dew in Aprillé
Regina celi, lztare. Regina celi, ltare. | He carrnzo:lf sso est?llgs. I{tlaéaglé glll(;g ;ftlieugower.
5. %r}l:l tbhlerefcglnla3 };x:ﬁel we }:‘liown on our knee, “ X? fi?whlixsl ngtrlllﬁ; i Kh‘gc his l’XOLl}ﬁx: lay,
s blyssid Birth worship we ! I s dew in Aprillé
This is a song of humyleté, ? That fall’th on the grass. That fall’th on the spray.
Regina celi, letare.
From 12 Christmas Carols Sir Richard Terry [ From 12 Christmas Carols o P
3% . Sir Richard Terry
By permission from CURWEN EDITION, N°. 6281, published by §. Curwen & Sons Ltd., By P eci - 5 g
24 Berners Street, London, W. 1. 24 éerﬁ?gfrz:’z,fzﬁdﬂj{;%élv FROLTHGRG &%, 0ar, sutined. iy 3 Chnom 5F Sows i
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Christmas 4
44 Christmas %5

33 “Be Thou Mon- arch  of our school, It shall flou- rish ’neath Thy rule.
I 7 i - = e ] 7

é; o —— 0 5 S| = —t— = —r : —
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. g % g—g—— | —g— @ Ze—®_|
Love came down at Christmas TP e w Sz 85
HERMITAGE

A [
Not too fast. Unisson
Love came down at Christ- mas, Love all love- ly, Love di- vine;
! Y S~

suf- fer, brave to do,

- . o |
e

Love was born at Christ- mas, Stars and An- gels gave the sign.
- N~ ; N

‘ All our hearts to Thee we bring, Take them, keep them, Lit- tle King.

]
e 3

)
| BT .

o |
e s ;}o- . 2 grh'-l’—"'o— o

Love came down at Christmas, Worship we the Godhead,
Love all lovely, Love divine; Love incarnate, Love divine;
Love was born at Christmas, Worship we our Jesus:
Stars and Angels gave the sign. But wherewith for sacred sign?
Love shall be our token, .
Love be yours and love be mine,
Love to God and al! men, 1. Little King, so fair and sweet, 4. Be our Teacher when we learn,
Love for plea and gift and sign. See us garhered round Thy Feet, All the hard to easy turn;
Christina Rossetti . R. O. Morris ﬁes&?\écﬁ}g?ﬁr%}é;io’}l‘i scﬁ?lgl’ }Sge we. Il)xlali,nge \g}):m -
From SONGS OF PRAISE by l)c‘rmis.gion of We will be Thy subjects tl}"ue; ' K(’e:;l;elfs :aplgy ei:(eepeugsag.ure
R. O. Morris Esq. and the Oxford University Press. Brave to suffer, brave to do, While our chikihood shall en&ure
All our hearts to Thee we bring, All its days to Thee we bring, ’
Take them, keep them, Little King. Bless them, guard them, Little King.
2. Raise Thy little Hand to bless 5. Little Kin
. A d e g, so dear and sweet.
34 ] All our childhood’s happiness; Here we cast before Thy Feet ’
Bless our sorrow and our pain, All we are or yet may be,
‘ That each cross may be our gain. Every sense and faculty;
. . . ggrn 'I;l}fme m;nr ﬁweet childhood, Lord, All our body, all our soul,
Little King, so fair and sweet | Set Thy seal on everytng " Lot thors all Ty pesmeross
Which ¥ cai on everything Let them all Thy praises sing,
L ich we do, O Little King. Now and always, Little King.
3. Be our Leader in the fight 6. And when Holida
1t, g ys have come
gx, the darkness be our Light, Call Thy children to Thy Home,
S ?r the rough and o’er the smooth, In that gentle voice of Thine,
w’;lhely gm’de our wayward youth. Which we know, sweet Child Divine.
- eresoe’er our path may be, At the gate, O meet us thus,
, T e ¥1ll try to follow Thee, As we loved Thee-Child, like us,
B B | | ; , H01 hy mantle we will cling, Stretch Thy Hands in welcoming
= - — i = o ‘ ¢lp us, save us, Little King. To Thine Own, O Little King.
= S— ‘e » = . | — —— | SN p
\ e Shat TR e S - N.D. Fr. R. W. Ratcliff S. ¥.
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46

35

Holy Innocents

All hail ye little Martyr flowers

SARRAT
Moderately slow

All  hail, ye lit- tle Mar- tyr flowers, Sweet, rose- buds
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ing hours! When Her- od sought the

Christ- to find Ye fell as

bloom be- fore the wind.
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“Copyright by the Royal School of Church Music, Canterbury, 1943.”

1. All hail, ye little Martyr flowers,
Sweet rosebuds cut in dawning hours!
When Herod sought the Christ to find
Ye fell as bloom before the wind.

2. First victims of the Martyr bands,
With crowns and palms in tender hands,
Around the very altar, gay
And innocent, ye seem to play.

“Salvete, flores Martyrum”
Prudentius, b. 348 Tr. A. R.

3. What profited this great offence ?
What use was Herod’s violence ?
A Babe survives that dreadful day,
And Christ is safely borne away.

4. All honour, praise and glory be,
O Jesus, Virgin-born, to Thee;
All glory, as is ever meet
To Father and to Paraclete.

Canon G. C. E. Ryley

From the ENGLISH HYMNAL,
by permission of the
Oxford University Press
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New Year 47

36
Another year is dawning

CHERRY TREE
In moderate time, not slow

An- oth- er year is dawn- ing, Dear Mas- ter, let it
4‘
1 (o ———— -~
s e — g | — 4 o
—2= ——o— ___I,A_L
| i
|
o - <d

S o i:.

==

be, In work-ing or in wait- ing, An- oth-er year with Thee.
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1. Another year is dawning,
Dear Master, let it be,
In working or in waiting,
Another year with Thee.

2. Another year of mercies,
Of faithfulness and grace
Another year of gladness
In the shining of Thy Face.

3. Another year of progress,
Another year of praise,
Another year of proving
Thy Presence all the days.

4. Another year of service,
Of witness for Thy love;
Another year of training
For holier work above.

5. Another year is dawning,
Dear Master, let it be,
On earth, or else in heaven,
Another year for Thee!

F,
R. Havergal From a traditional English Carol Melody

Harmonized by Dr. Martin Shaw

From the ENGLISH HYMNAL,
by permission of the Oxford University Press.
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37
Joy bells

Tune: “Joy Bells” Sir John STAINER

Joy bells are sounding sweet-  ly, Wak-ing the new-born year
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“Be mnot  a- fraid, Be- lov- ed, Trust the New Year to Me.”
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Chorus

“Trust in my love for ev- er, Trust till life’'s day s o’er,
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Trust till the New Year’s morn- ing Breaks on the Heaven- ly  shore.”
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By permission of Messrs. Novello & Co.
T, . 3.
Joy bells are sounding sweetly, More of Thy love, dear Master,
Waking the new-born year, More of Thy peace within,
O that some heavenly music, More of Thy perfect beauty,
List’ning, my heart may hear. My heart more free from sin.
Hark "Tis the voice of Jesus, This be Thy New Year’s blessing,
Over my life’s dark sea, Better than finest gold,
“Be not afraid, Beloved, While on Thy word of greeting
Trust the New Year to Me.” Faith can keep fast her hold.
“Trust in My love for ever, “Trust in My love for ever,
Trust till life’s day is o’er, Trust till life’s day is o’er,
Trust till the New Year’s morning Trust till the New Year’s morning
Breaks on the heavenly shore.” Breaks on the heavenly shore.”
2, 4.
Master, with Thee communing Onward with step more steadfast,
Life has no fears for me: Upward with stronger flight,
Brightly this New Year’s morning Upward to love’s own country,
Dawns on my spirit free; Heavenward to God’s own light.
Months as they pass may bring me Jesus, in Thee abiding,
Trials unknown today; Years cannot fly too fast,
Still shall the echo linger, Grief cannot touch my spirit,
Sweetly I hear Thee say: Hearing Thy voice at last:
“Trust in My love ......” “Trust in My love . . . ... e
Sir John Stainer
Hymn Book (A). — 4 it
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Christ be thy Light this year

Christ
&

be thy Light this year. And thou,when things to thee look dark and
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dim, Lightnot thy lit- tle rushlights,see by Him Who marks what is, from
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what doth but ap pear, Chnst be thy Light this year
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1. Chnst be thy Light this year.
thou, when things to thee look dark and dim,
ht not thy little rush-lights, see by Him
Wgo marks what is, from what doth but appear.
Christ be thy Light this year.

2. Christ be thy Strength this year,
And thou, when thou shalt weary feel or weak,
Do not in human love thy comfort seek,
Lean all thy weight upon this Brother dear.
Christ be thy Strength this year.

3. Christ be thy Peace this year,
And do not thou, when storm-winds toss thy breast,
In things of sense look to find calm and rest;
Unto this Prince of Peace creep very near.
Christ be thy Peace this year.

4. Christ be thy Love this year.
Do thou love Him with all thou hast and art,
May He love thee still more with His great Heart;
Each grow to each more intimate and dear;
Christ be thy Love this year.

Fr. S. S. Myerscough, S. ¥.

Mus. B. Oxon.

THIS RARE HYMNAL WAS KINDLY PROVIDED BY: CATHOLICDEVOTIONALHYMNS.COM

The Most Holy Name

51
Jesu dulcis memoria

Je- su dul-cis me-mé- ri- a, Dans ve- ra cor-dis géu- di- a  Sed
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su-per mel et 6mni- a,

E- jus dul-cis pre-sén-ti- a. A- men.
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1. Jesu dulcis memoria,
Dans vera cordis gdudia,
Sed super mel et 6mnia,
Ejus dulcis praséntia.

2. Nil canitur suavius,
Nil auditur juctndius,
Nil cogitatur dulcius,
Quam Jesus Dei Filius.

3. Jesu spes peeniténtibus,
Quam pius es peténtibus!
Quam bonus te quaréntibus!
Sed quid inveniéntibus ?

4. Nec lingua valet dicere,
Nec littera exprimere:
Expértus potest crédere
Quid sit Jesum diligere.

5. Sis, Jesu, nostrum gdudium,
Qui es futrus prémium,
Sit nostra in te gléria,
Per cuncta semper sécula.
Amen.

XI1. C. MS. Tr. Fr. Caswall.

1. Jesus, the very thought of Thee
With sweetness fills my breast ;
But sweeter far Thy Face to see,
And in Thy presence rest.

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name,
O Saviour of mankind.

3. O hope of every contrite heart,
O joy of all the meek,
To those who fall, how kind Thou art !
How good to those who seek !

4. But what to those who find? ah this
Nor tongue nor pen can show:
The love of Fesus, what it is,
None but His lovers know.

5. Fesus, our only j Jjoy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be ;
Fesus, be Thou our - glory now,
And through eternity.

Amen.
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52 The Most Holy Name
40
Jesu dulcis memoria
Je- su dul- cis me- mé6- ri- a, Dans
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Jesu dulcis memoria, 1. Sweet Fesus, sweetest memory,
Dans vera cordis gaudia, Pure joy of heart to them that see,
Sed super mel et 6mnia But more than all the world to me
Ejus dulcis praséntia. Within Thy presence sweet to be.
Jesu, dulcédo cordium, 2. Fesus, the fond heart’s fond delight ;
Fons vivus, lumen méntium, Fesus, the sunshine gleaming bright,
Excédens omne gaudium Fountain of life, fountain of light,
. Et omne desidérium. More than the world within my sight.
Mane nobiscum, Démine, 3. Fesus, my Lord, beside us stay,
Et nos illustra lumine, Shed down Thy light upon our way,
Pulsa mentis caligine, Dispel the darkness from our day,
Mundum replens dulcédine. Spread o’er the world Thy soothing sway.
Jesu, flos matris virginis, 4. Fesus, the Virgin-Mother’s flower,
Amor nostre dulcédinis, Fesus, love’s ever blissful bower,
Tibi laus, honor numinis, Fesus, our pride in every hour,
Regnum beatitudinis. Fesus, our strong abiding tower.
Jesu, summa benignitas, 5. fesus, immensity benign,
Mihi cordis juctinditas, Delight the heart ne’er dared divine,
Incomprehénsa boénitas, Goodness beyond compare is Thine,
Tua me stringat céritas. Then keep this little heart of mine.
Amen. Amen.

XI. C. MS. Tr. Archbp. Goodier. S. ¥.
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41
Jesu dulcis memoria

1. Je-su dul- cis me- mo- ri- a Dans ve-ra cor-dis gau- di- a,
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Sed su-per mel et Omni- a E-jusdul- cis pre- sénti- a. A- men.
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Verses
2 and 4
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Nil co- gi— té- tur ddl- ci- us, Quam Je- sus De- i Fi- li- wus.

1. Jesu dulcis memoria 1. Fesus! the very thought of Thee
Dans vera cordis gaudxa, With sweetness fills my breast :

Sed super mel et 6mnia But sweeter far Thy Face to see,
Ejus dulcis praséntia. And in Thy presence rest.

2. Nil cdnitur suavius, 2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nil auditur jucundius, Nor can the memory find,
Nil cogitatur dualcius, A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name,
Quam Jesus Dei Filius. O Saviour of mankind.

3. Jesu spes peeniténtibus, 3. O hope of every contrite heart,
Quam pius es peténtibus! O joy of all the meek,
Quam bonus te quaréntibus! To those who fall how kind Thou art,
Sed quid inveniéntibus! How good to those who seek !

4. Nec lingua valet dicere, 4. But what to those who find? ah this
Nec littera exprimere : Nor tongue, nor pen can show :
Expértus potest crédere, The love of Fesus, what it is,

Quid sit Jesum diligere. None but His lovers know.
5. Sis, Jesu, nostrum gdudium, 5. Jesus! our only joy be Thou,
Qui es futrus pr&mium : As Thou our prize wilt be,
Sit nostra in te gléria Fesus, be Thou our glory now,
Per cuncta semper s@cula. Amen. And through eternity. Amen.
XI.C. MS. Tr. Fr. Caswall Harmony. Mother B. Michalek R. S. C. .
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54 The Most Holy Name The Epiphany 55
Jesus, Name all names above Crudelis Herodes
Cru- dé- lis He- r6- des, De- um Re- gem ve- ni-
Je- sus, Name all names a- bove...  Je- sus, Best and Dear- est, n ? £ - N~
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a, Qui re-gna dat cm- Ié- sti- a. A-  men.
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| I I 1. Crudélibus Herodes, Deum 1. O cruel Herod, why thus fear
L. Regem venire quid times? Thy King and God, Who comes below ?
Je- sus, Well of power Di- vine, Make me, keep me, seal me  Thine! Non éripit mortalia, No earthly crown comes He to take,
) i Qui regna dat czléstia. Who heavenly kingdoms doth bestow.
—Jo—=zts—o = fe——t—=3= I Al 2. Ib ; ;
T -+ I B I A ) . ant Magi, quam viderant, 2. The wiser Magi see the star.
:,?_1—1#}_":‘.@:—‘_ = _';izﬁ_'a‘jza:zi:zz;:li—_— Stellam sequéntes preéviam : And follow as it leads before;
| ~| ; | | f L ’_ e Lumen requirunt limine : By its pure ray they seek the Light,
| 91 . 5| | ) ‘ | | | ! , I Deum faténtur munere. And with their gifts that Light adore.
——1— e & — 22 — " I 3. Lacrava puri gurgitis 3. Behold at length the heavenly Lamb
; _p-i-ﬁ z :l J‘L — }, } 7z { ZTH Cealéstis Agnus attigit : Baptized in Fordan’s sacred flood ; ’
Iz T 1 e I I T Peccata quz non détulit, There consecrating by His touch
l I | Nos abluéndo sustulit. Water to cleanse us in His blood.
4. Novum genus poténtiz : 4. But Cana saw her glorious Lord
1. Jesus, Name all names above, 2. Mary, sweetest gift of Heav’n, Aque rubéscunt hydrie, Begin His miracles divine ;
Jesus, Best and Dearest, Mary, Virgin rarest, Vinumaque jussa fundere, When water, reddening at his word,
Jesus, Fount of perfect love, Mary, through whom Grace is giv’n, Mutévit unda originem. Flowed forth obedient in wine.
Holiest, Tenderest, Nearest. Gentlest, loveliest, fairest, 5. Jesu, tibi sit gloria, 5. To thee, O Fesus, Who Thyself
Jesus, Source of Grace completest, Mary, full of mercy surest, Qui apparuisti géntibus, Hast to the Gentile world displayed,
Jesus Purest, Jesus Sweetest, Mary kindest, Mary purest, Cum Patre, et almo Spiritu, Praise, with the Father evermore,
Jesus, Well of power Divine Mary, Queen beyond compare, In sempitérna secula. And with the Holy Ghost be paid.
Make me, keep me, seal me Thine. Guard me, keep me in thy care. Amen. Amen.
Sedulius, Priest. 5th. centur From “Wespéral Paroissial”
7 . . S: . S U, Y P
ar) . S v A0 A6 S Musrstongh. S Tr. Fr. Caswall by Henri Potiron
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The Epiphany 57

45
Full of joy His beauteous Mother

58 The Epiphany

44

beaut-eous Mo- ther Stood be- side our

Bethlehem of noblest cities

H
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Beth- le-  hem, of no- blest ci- ties None can e’er with thee com-pare;
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sweet e- la- tion, To be-  hold Him where He lay.
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1. Bethlehem, of noblest cities —
None can e’er with thee compare; ‘ [
Thou alone the Lord from Heaven 1 | |
Didst for us Incarnate bear. - 2 _ o
=
2. Fairer than the sun at morning
Was the star that told His birth,
To the lands their God announcing, 1. Full of joy His beauteous Mother 4, Christ she saw in wintry weather,
Hid b h a f f h
1d beneath a form of earth. Stood beside our new-born Brother, Housed with ox and ass together,
\AVh; was cradled in the hay; gor }l_{{i.s sinful hunll)an éageti -
. Bvi i nd her spirit’s exultation aw His creatures bend before Him,
3 Sgen:hl:nég:;trr??iﬁtgys ga;;i:g.’ 9 Thrilled her frame with sweet elation, Wailful Sweeting!-to adore Him,
) Sce’them bend, their gifts to c,)ﬁ'er To behold Him where He lay. In His lowly lodging-place.
Gifts of incensé, gold and myrrh. ’ 2. O what deep ecstatic feeling, 5. Fount of love, my Mother Mary,
O’er the stainless Mother stealing, Yield me love, nor let me vary
) . . Marked the Sole-Begotten's birth. In this love that flows from thee,
4. Solemn things of mystic meaning: How her soul’s own silent laughter Let me love my God and Saviour
Incense doth th? God disclose; Filled her gaze the moment after So that with my heart’s behaviour
Gold a royal child proclaimeth; She first saw His Face on earth. Even His well-pleased may be.
Myrrh a future tomb foreshews. 3. Whose the eyes that would not measure, 6. Make me joy with thee more truly,
Wonder-wide, that Mother’s pleasuse, To thy little Jesus duly
5. Holy Jesus, in Thy brightness Like to which no bliss hath been? Clinging till my life be past.
To the Geﬁtile world d-isplayed' His in sooth were utmost rapture When my dust to dust returneth,
With the Father, and the Spirit. Who one glimpse of her could capture, That for which my spirit yearneth
Praise eterne to :Fhee be paFi) d 3 At her mother-play serene. Grant me, too,-to see His Face.
“Stabat Mater speciosa” Probably by ¥. B. Konig
Aurelius Prudentius C. F. Wit Facopone da Todi. O. F. M. + 1306 #691-1758

Tr. Fr. Caswall Tr. “ The Inner Court”
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58 The Epiphany

46 :
The Angels sing around the Stall

The Epiphany 59

47
Come ye shepherds hear the call

Ax&-ge{s sing a- round the Stall Where Je- sus cra- dled lies, The
| |
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By permission from CURWEN EDITION,| N°. 89013 published by §. Curwen & Sons Ltd.,

24 Berners Street, London, W. 1. 1. Come ye shepherds, hear the call 2. Come ye wise men, hither bring
, ? ’ of you}; Jesus in the stall. Gold and every precious thing.
1. The Angels sing around the Stall 3. And now they open treasures rare Come to Bethlehem, Bring a diadem .
Where Jesus cradled lies, That Indian silks enfold, To the Lord of us all. For your Lord. and your King.
The shepherds hear the joyful call Of myrrh that sweetly scents the air, From the snow He calls you in: Knee} ye now in homage meet
That wakes the silent skies. Of frankincense and gold. Claims you for His kin. At His little Feet.
Hark to the music floating by, Their kingly heads they meekly bow Come this glad sight to view: Bring Him myrrh, incense rare,
Ere yet its echoes cease, The cradled Babe before; Here He lies in the stall for you. As He lies in the stall, so fair.
Poured forth by Angels’minstrelsy Their God confess, and kneeling low,
Is heard the song of peace. In humble faith adore. 3. Come good Christians, one and all,
2. The Eastern Kings the star have seen, 4. With them I come to greet my King, To your Jesus in the stall.
They hasten on their way, Yet not with them to part. Come to Bethlehem.
The time they’ve watched and waiting been No gold, no frankincense I bring, (Broken now Satan’s thrall.)
The dawning of that day, — I offer Him my heart. Tenderly He calls you in
The dawning of that day of grace, With Him to live, with Him to die, From a world of sin.
The gleam of Jacob’s star, ‘Who by His lowly birth Bring Him hearts leal and true
The Virgin’s Child of Jesse’s race, Gave glory to our God on high As He lies in the stall for you
Whom prophets saw afar. And peace to men on earth. ’ e . 5
Lo Sir Richard Terry F lemish Melody )
Fr. Gallwey S. 7. Sir Richard Terry Harmonized by Sir Richard Terry

»
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60 The Epiphany The Epiphany

48
They leave the land of gems and gold

€rn moun-

49
From the eastern mountains
SUTTON VALENCE

In moderate time
From the east-

tains

Press-ing on

61

they come,

wis- dom,

To His hum- ble

home;

Him, the Wo-man’s Seed fore-told They leave the
LD

| ) | \ ~ |

2carth their scep-tres they have cast, An rn; They

d crowns by kings an- ces- tral wo,

| )

Ev- er journey- in
yEv- et journey- ing

Nl

. From the Eastern mountains 3.
Pressing on they come,
Wise men in their wisdom,
To his humble home;
Stirred by deep devotion,
Hasting from afar,
Ever journeying onward,
Guided by a star.

. There their Lord and Saviour 4.
Meek and lowly lay,

Wondrous light that led them
Onward on their way,

Ever now to lighten

Nations from afar,

As they journey homeward

By that guiding star.
G. Thring
Copyright.

(&

1. They leave the land of gems and gold, 2,
The shining portals of the east;
For Him, the Woman’s Seed foretold,
They leave the revel and the feast.
To earth their sceptres they have cast,
And crowns by kings ancestral worn;
They track the lonely Syrian waste;
They kneel before the Babe new-born.

O happy eyes, that saw Him first;

O happy lips that kissed His Feet;

Earth slakes at last her ancient thirst;
With Eden’s joy her pulses beat.

He, He is King and He alone,

Who lifts that Infant Hand to bless;

Who makes His Mother’s knee His throne,
Yet rules the starry wilderness.

Aubrey de Vere

Trier Gesangbuch. 1917 L. G. P. Thring Esq.
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From the ENGLISH HYMNAL, by permission of the Oxford University Press.
5. Onward through the darkness

Thou who in a manger

Once hast lowly lain,

Who dost now in glory

Q’er all kingdoms reign,
Gather in the heathen,

Who in lands afar

N¢e’er have seen the brightness
Of thy guiding star.

Gather in the outcasts,

All who’ve gone astray,
Throw thy radiance o’er them,
Guide them on their way;
Those who never knew thee,
Those who’ve wandered far,
Guide them by the brightness
Of thy guiding star.

(=]

Of the lonely night,

Shining still before them
With thy kindly light,

Guide them, Jew and Gentile,
Homeward from afar,
Young and old together

By thy guiding star.

. Until every nation,

Whether bond or free,
’Neath thy star-lit banner
Jesu, follows thee,

Q’er the distant mountains
To that heavenly home
Where nor sin nor sorrow
Evermore shall come.

S. L. Russell

-
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62 Lent
Audi, benigne Conditor
Au- di, be- nigne Condi- tor, No- stras prc- ces cum flé- ti-bus,
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1. Audi, benigne Cénditor,
Nostras preces cum flétibus,
In hoc sacro jejunio
Fusas quadragendrio.

2. Scrutitor alme cordium,
Infirma tu scis virium;
Ad te revérsis éxhibe
Remissionis gratiam.

3. Multum quidem peccavimus,
Sed parce confiténtibus,
Ad néminis laudem tui
Confer medélam languidis.

4. Concéde nostrum conteri
Corpus per abstinéntiam:
Culpz ut relinquant pabulum
Jejuna corda criminum.

5. Preasta, beita Trinitas,
Concéde simplex Unitas:
Ut fructudsa sint tuis
Jejuniérum munera.
Amen.

St. Gregory the Great
{ Tr. Fr. Caswall

1.  Thou loving Maker of mankind,
Before Thy throne we pray and weep ;
O strengthen us with grace Divine,
Duly this sacred Lent to keep.

2. Searcher of hearts, Thou dost discern
Our ills, and all our weakness know:
Again to Thee with tears we turn ;
Again to us Thy mercy show.

3. Much have we sinned ; but we confess
Our guilt, and all our faults deplore ;
Oh, for the praise of Thy great Name,
Our fainting souls to health restore.

4. And grant us while by fasts we strive
This mortal bodly to control,
To fast from all the food of sin,
And so to purify the soul.

5. Hear us, O Trinity thrice blest.
Sole Unity, to Thee we cry.
Vouchsafe us from these fasts below
To reaeq immortal fruit on high.

men.

From “Vespéral Paroissial”
by Henri Potiron
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Lent 63

51
Jesus, as though Thyself wert here

Je- sus, as though Thy- self wert here, I draw in
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1. Jesus, as though Thyself wert here,
I draw in tembling sorrow near,
And, gazing on Thy form Divine,
Kneel down to kiss those Wounds of Thine.

2. Ah me, how naked art Thou laid,
Blood-stained, distended, cold and dead,
Joy of my soul, my Saviour sweet,
Upon the sacred Winding-Sheet.

3. Hail, Sacred Brow and Thorn-crowned Head,
Hail, Sacred Face, now cold and dead,
Hail, Piteous Eyes, whose single glance
Pierced Peter’s soul with sorrow’s lance.

4. And hail to Thee, my Saviour’s Side,
And hail to Thee, thou Wound so wide,
Thou Wound more ruddy than the rose,
True antidote of all our woes.

5. O by those Sacred Hands and Feet,
For me so mangled, — I entreat,
My Jesus, turn me not away,

But let me with Thee ever stay.

“Fesu dulcis amor meus” Dom A. §.Pollard-Urquhart, O. S. B.

Tr. Fr. Caswall
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64

Lent

52

Stabat Mater

1. Sta- bat Ma- ter do-

Dum pen-dé- bat

li-

(If desired, the alternate verses may be sung to the following harmony.)

. Cu- jus 4- ni- mam ge-mén-tem, Con-tri- std- tam et do- lén- tem,

| —— NN TN N 1|

1. Stabat Mater dolorésa
Juxta crucem lacrymosa,
Dum pendébat Filius.

2, Cuius.énimarn geméntem,
Contristatam, et doléntem,
Pertransivit gladius.

3. O quam tristis et afflicta
Fuit illa benedicta
Mater Unigéniti!

1. At the Cross her station keeping,
Stood the mournful Mother weeping,
Close to Fesus to the last.

2. Through her heart His sorrow sharing,
All st bitter anguish bearing,
Now at length the sword had passed.

3. O how sad and sore distress’d
Was that Mother highly blest
Of the sole-begotten One!

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT

Lent

4. Qua merébat, et dolébat,
Pia Mater, dum vidébat
Nati peenas inclyti.

5. Quis est homo, qui non fleret,
Matrem Christi si vidéret
In tanto supplicio ?

6. Quis non posset contristari,
Christi Matrem contemplari
Doléntem cum Filio?

7. Pro peccitis suz gentis,
Vidit Jesum in torméniis,
Et flagéllis subditum.

8. Vidit suum dulcem Natum
Moriéndo desolé;um,
Dum emisit spiritum.

9. Eia, Mater, fons amégis,
Me sentire vim doldris
Fac, ut tecum lugeam.

10. Fac, ut ardeat cor meum
In amando Christum Deum,
Ut sibi complaceam.

11. Sancta Mater, istud agas,
Crucifixi fige plagas
Cordi meo valide.

12, Tui Nati vulnerati,
Tam dignati pro me pati,
Pceenas mecum divide.

13.  Fac me tecum pie flere,
Crucifixo condolére,
Donec ego vixero.

14, Juxta crucem tecum stare,
Et me tibi sociére,
In planctu desidero.

15.  Virgo virginum preclara,
Mihi jam non sis amara,
Fac me tecum plangere.

16, Fac ut portem Christi mortem,
Passionis fac consortem,
Et plagas recolere.

17.  Fac me plagis vulnerari,
Fac me cruci inebriari,
Et crudre Filii.

18.  Flammis ne urar succénsus,
Per te, Virgo, sim defénsus
In die judicii.

19.  Christe, cum sit hinc exire,

Da per Matrem me venire
Ad palmam victériz.

20. Quando corpus moriétur,
Fac ut 4nimz donétur
Paradisi gléria.  Amen.

Facopone da Todi, O. F. M.
Tr. “The Inner Court”

Hymn Book (A). — 3

12,

13.

14,

17.

18.

19.

20,

Christ above in torment hangs ;
She beneath beholds the pangs
Of her dying, glorious Son.

Is there one who would not weep,
Whelmed in miseries so deep
Christ’s dear Mother to behold ?

Can the human heart refrain
From partaking in her pain,
In that Mother’s pain untold?

Bruised, derided, cursed, defiled,
She beheld her tender Child,
All with bloody scourges rent.

For the sins of His.own nation
Saw Him hang in desolation,
Till His spirit forth He sent.

O thou Mother, fount of love,
Touch my spirit from above
Make my heart with thine accord.

Make me feel as thou hast felt ;
Make my soul to glow and melt
With the love of Christ my Lord.

Holy Mother, pierce me through ;
In my heart each wound renew
Of my Saviour crucified.

Let me share with thee His pain,
Who for all my sins was slain,
Who for me in torments died.

Let me mingle tears with thee,
Mourning Him Who mourned for me,
All the days that I may live.

By the Cross with thee to stay,
There with thee to weep and pray,
Is all I ask of thee to give.

Virgin of all virgins blest,
Listen to my fond request:
Let me share thy grief divine.

Let me, to my latest breath,
In my body bear,the death
Of that dying Son of thine.

Wounded with His every wound,
Steep my soul till it hath swooned
In His very blood away.

Be to me, O Virgin, nigh,
Lest in flames I burn and die,
In His awful judgment-day.

Christ, when Thou shalt call me hence
Be Thy Mother my defence,
Be Thy Cross my victory.

While my body here decays,
May my soul Thy goodness praise
Safe in Paradise with Thee.  Amen.

Harmgny: Mother B. Michdlek
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O quot undis lacrymarum | 54 |
* » 1
O quot un-dis la-cry-mé- rum, Quo do- 16-re  vél- vi- tur What a sea of tears and sorrow
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1. O quot undis lacrymarum 1. What a sea of tears and sorrow 1 e o | | | [ | 7
Quo dolére volvitur Did the soul of Mary toss _Z b o = P2 42 2 o5 & 5 Bt _ ol
Luctudsa de cruénto To and fro upon its billows, gi‘ ‘L—,T,ifz ——# (4 [ i 1 s
Dum revtlsum stipite, While she wept her bitter loss: P e . . t—z— e —e— |
Cernit ulnis incubantem In her arms her Fesus holding, : l | B | |
Virgo Mater Filium. Torn but newly from the Cross.
2. Os suave, mite pectus, 2. O that mournful Virgin-Mother,

Et latus dulcissimum,
Dexteramque vulneratam
Et sinistram siuciam,

See her tears how fast they flow,
Down upon His mangled Body,

By kind permission of Messrs. Cary & Co. London.

Wounded Side and thorny Brow,
While His Hands and Feet she kisses,
Picture of immortal woe.

Gentle Mother, we beseech thee,

By thy tears and anguish sore,

By the death of thy dear Offspring,

By the bleeding Wounds He bore,

Touch our hearts with that true sorrow

Which afflicted thee of yore.

To the Father everlasting, 2,
And the Son Who reigns on high,

With the coeternal Spirit,

Trim't'y in Unity,
Be 7

Et rubras crudre plantas
Agra tingit licrymis.
3. Eia, Mater, obsecramus 3.
Per tuas has licrymas,
Filiique triste funus,
Vulneramque puarpuram,
Hunc tui cordis dolérem
Conde nostris cérdibus.
4. Esto Patri, Filioque, 4.
Et Cozvo Flamini;
Esto summe Trinitati

1. What a sea of tears and sorrow 3.
Did the soul of Mary toss
To and fro upon its billows,
While she wept her bitter loss;
In her arms her Jesus holding,
Torn so newly from the Cross.

Gentle Mother, we beseech thee,

By thy tears and anguish sore,

By the death of tvlby dear Offspring,

By the bleeding Wounds He bore;
Touch our hearts with that true sorrow,
Which afflicted thee of yore.

O that mournful Virgin-Mother, 4,
See her tears, how fast they flow

Down upon His mangled Body,

e Wounded Side and thorny Brow;

To the Father everlasting,
And the Son Who reigns on high,

Sempitérna gléria; With the coeternal Spirit,

4 Trinity in Unity.
Et perénnis laus honérque, , honor, 25 While His Hands and F he ki Be salvatlon, honor, blessing
Hoc et omni sé&culo. Amen. Now and through eternity. Amen. e g tands an eet she kisses, ¢ salvation, honor, blessing,
) Picture of immortal woe. Now and through eternity. J
Callisto Palumbella, O. S. M.

Tr. Fr. Caswall

Tr. Fr. Caswall Sir Richard Terry
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For all the sins that cause Thee pain

For all the sins that cause Thee pain, That wound Thy Sa- cred
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1. For all the sins that cause Thee pain, 3.
That wound Thy Sacred Heart,
For all who take Thy Name in vain,
Who from Thy ways depart,
We will console Thee, Lord.

For every outrage ’gainst Thy will,
The Will of God above,
For those who ne’er Thy laws fulfil,
Who neither fear nor love,

We will console Thee, Lord.

2. For all the tears that Thou hast shed 4.
For erring humankind,
Who, walking not where Thou hast led,
Stray from Thee, as though blind,
We will console Thee, Lord.

For those who all Thy gifts despise,
Who, heedless of Thy grace,
Hear not, O Lord, Thy loving sighs,
Care not to see Thy Face,

We will console Thee, Lord.

Mother B. Michalek R. S. C. ¥.
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Hail Wounds,which,throughe- ter- nal years, The
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56
Hail Wounds

show: Hail Wounds,from whence un-fail-ing streams

gj,?' : SESET (S |esreoetmem e ‘__u'—"ﬂ"l

calm, Where-in no r

it

ag-ing en- e- my

The love of Jesus show:

Hail Wounds, from whence unfailing streams

Of grace and glory flow.

Through you is opened to our souls

A refuge safe and calm,

Wherein no raging enemy
Can reach to work us harm.

3.

“Salvete Christi Vulnera”

Tr. Fr. Caswall

Hail Wounds, which, through eternal years, 2.

How doth the blood-stained, thorny Crown
That beauteous Brow transpierce,

How do the nails those Hardds and Feet
Contract with tortures fierce.

He bows His Head, and forth at last

His loving Spirit soars,

Yet even after Death His Heart

For us its tribute pours.

Beneath the wine-press of God’s wrath
His Blood for us He drains,
Till for Himself, O wondrous Love!
No single drop remains.
Praise Him Who with the Father sits
Enthroned upon the skies,
Whose Blom:{J redeems our souls from guilt,
Whose Spirit sanctifies.
Fr. F. M. de Zillueta S. ¥.
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Man of Sorrows . :
Jesus, ever-loving Saviour
of Sor- rows, wrapt in grief, Bow Thineear to  our re- lief:
T I I ] —— : 5 .
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g&‘%'j_;——; g—_'}_:_ — ::_: = g,’l*——LgJ—-ZJ—T—H Liv- ing, 1 will live to love Thee;Dy- ing I will die for Thee.
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Thou the cup of fire hast drained Till its light a- lone re- mained.
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! l ! : l 1. Jesus, ever-loving Saviour. 3. When the last dread hour appro:
! l ! 'JI'hou’ didst live and die fo’r me; Fills my guilty soul wxfth fear,
Z 2 ﬂl z, al | | Living, I will live to love Thee, All my sins medx up before me,
R — s Z2——F Dying, I will die for Thee. All "]‘Zsié“}‘iius sappear.
) 2 »
=2 l b L By ’l"'ll:;ul?t’“e]::\lc“is’cieath and sorrow Turn not Thou in anger from me;
Help me in my agony. Mary, Joseph, then be near.
1. Man of Sorrows, wrapt in grief, 3. By the chalice brimming o’er i . 2 .
Bow Thine ear to ouxp relie%: ’ With disgrace and torment sore; 2. Jesus, when in cruel anguish 4, })’Zl;e:g;e rg;?;’a:xvg?olrmglzag:mon)
Thou for us the path hast trod By those Lips which fain would pray Dying on the shameful tree, M Y e ey o et comgi 2 stion
Of the dreadful wrath of God; That it might but pass away; All abandoned by Thy Father, Al?);n e aiteaeeing gﬁ'ace
Thou the cup of fire hast drained By the Heart which drank it dry, Thou didst hang in agony. sti 8, Tesan :
Till its light alone remained. Lest a rebel race should die — ! Jesus, Jesus, find in Thee a refuge
Lamb of Love, we look to Thee: Be Thy pity, Lord, our plea: By those three long hours of sorrow Let me find in o 1a§e’
Hear our mournful litany. Hear our solemn litany. 1 Thou didst purchase hope for me. In Thy Heart a resting-place.
2. By the garden, fraught with woe 4. Man of Sorrows, let Thy grief :
Whither Thou full oft wouldst g,o ; Purchase for us our relief: 5. Then, by all that Thou %dsf suffer,
By Thine agony of prayer Lord of mercy, bow Thine ear, Grant me mercy in that ayv,‘ @
In the desolation there; Slow to anger, swift to hear: Help me, Mary, my sweet Mother,
By the dire and deep distress By the Cross’s royal road | Holy Joseph, near me stay.
Of that mystery fathomless — Lead us to the throne of God, | Jesus, Jesus, .
Lord, our tears in mercy see : There for aye to sing to Thee Let me die my lips repeating,
Hearken to our litany. Heaven’s triumphant litany. Jesus mercy. Mary pray. ¥ Moir Brown
o
M. Bridges German
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O Sacred Head, surrounded

round-

O  Sa- cred Head, sur-
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cays, Yet An; gel hosts a- dore Thee, And trem-ble as They gaze.
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1. O, Sacred Head, surrounded 3. In this Thy bitter Passion,
By crown of piercing thorn, Good Shepherd, think of me
O Bleeding Head, so wounded, With thy most sweet compassion,
Reviled, and put to scorn, Unworthy though I be:
Death’s pallid hue comes o’er Thee, Beneath Thy Cross abiding
The glow of life decays, For ever would I rest,
Yet Angel hosts adore Thee, In Thy dear love confiding,
And tremble as they gaze. And with Thy Presence blest.

2. I see Thy strength and vigour 4. O Jesus, I adore Thee,
All fading in the strife, My thorn-crowned Lord and King;
And Death, with cruel rigour 1 bow my heart before Thee,
Bereaving Thee of life; Thy gracious Name I sing:
O agony of dying, Thy Name that brought salvation,
O love to sinners free; Thy Name in life my stay,
Jesus, all grace supplying, My hope and consolation
O turn Thy Face on me. When life shall fade away.

Melody by H. L. Hassler 1564-1612
Harmonized by J. S. Bach

“Salve caput cruentatum’ P. Gerhardt 1607-76
Tr. Sir H. W. Baker & Others
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O turn those Blessed Points

1. O turnthose bless- &d points, all bath’d In Christ’s dear Blood, on

ty. 2. Pierce thro’ my feet, my

hands, my heart; So may some drop dis-

O turn those blessed points, all bathed
In Christ’s dear Blood, on me:

Mine were the sins that wrought His death,

Mine be the penalty.

Pierce through my feet, my hands, my heart; 4.

So may some drop distil
Of Blood Divine into my soul,
And all its evils heal.

Tr. Fr. Caswall

So shall my feet be slow to sin,

My hands shall harmless be;

So from my wounded heart shall each
Forbidden passion flee.

Thee, Jesus, pierced with nails and spear,
Let every knee adore;

With Thee, O Father, and with Thee,

O Spirit, evermore.

W2 Austin
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Glory be to Jesus

Je-

sus, Who in bit- ter pains Pour’d for me the
| !

Lent F

61

Chorus

ye, then, your voi- ces,
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loud- er, Praise the Precious Blood.

1. , Glory be to Jesus,

Who in bitter pains

Pour’d for me the Life-Blood

From His sacred veins.
Lift ye, then, your voices;
Swell the mighty flood;
Louder still and louder,
Praise the Precious Blood.

2. Grace and life eternal
In that Blood I find,
Blest be His compassion,
Infinitely kind.
Lift ye, then, ezc.

Italian “Viva, viva Gesi”
Tr. Fr. Caswall

3. Blest through endless ages

Be the precious stream,

Which from endless torment

Doth the world redeem.
Lift ye, then, your voices;
Swell the mighty flood;
Louder still and louder,
Praise the Precious Blood.

4, There the fainting spirit
Drinks of life her fill,
There as in a fountain
Cleansed can be at will.

Lift ye, then, etc.

Fr. F. M. de Zulueta S. ¥.
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Ye Priestly Hands
Ye Priest-ly Hands, which on the cru- el Cross Werestretched so
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eyes, That I may one day feel Your dear em- brace.
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Fr. G. Bampfield. S. J.

1. Ye Priestly Hands, which on the cruel Cross,
Were stretched so wide to welcome all our race,
Lift up Your Wounds before Your Father’s eyes
That I may one day feel Your dear embrace.

2. Ye weary Feet, way-worn and pierced for me,
Which contrite Mary bathed with tearful grief,
O let me lie, like her, beneath Your Wounds,
And find for sin’s disease a sure relief.

3. And Thou, — Thou wounded Heart of pity deep,
Through which my way lies to the Father’s throne,
Teach me the love which rent that crimson path,
Gave us Thy life, but made our pains Thine own.

T. Haigh
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Steep is the hill and weary is the road Tears on Thy Sacred Face

y tears;
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Steep is the hill, and wear-y is the road Be- neath that crush- ing
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[ 1. Tears on Thy Sacred Face, my God, 3. Love on Thy Sacred Face, my God,
L | Long sorrow told by tears; The love that liveth on .
1 A wreath of torture crowns at last Though light and loveliness and joy,
§ § ) . 3. The agony of years. To sight of earth are gone;
}Sgteep 1‘5\ the hill, and weary is the road Alas, the world’s bright fields have ever been i Thy glory dimmed, Thy beauty fled, The love that calls us to Thy Feet,
Aﬂ:ief-; that ‘"'“s“‘im.g load, So gay and fair a scene Thy tender, touching grace And folds in Thine embrace
nd He, Who treads it with a grace so meek, That our good Angels have hard work to do ' Beams on us now no longer here, The children of Thy tears, my God,
Is bruised, and faint, and weak: To keep us brave and true; O Sacred, suff’ring Face O Sacred, suff’ring Face.
¥;;S mighty love alone can aid Him there To turn our wandering thoughts with constant care i ) ’
at heavy Cross to bear. To the calm paths of prayer. 2. Grief on Thy Sacred Face, my God, 4. Unclose Thy weary eyes, my God,
2. 4 ;he art}guish that shall win Bow down Thy weary head; ;
. P o e t i trate li
]Q(I;’ngwfh‘:%‘i‘;‘i 512’::23 “i,:y by day, %‘;; us henceforth with our own hearts be stern A:gepaztioﬁefgf st(})xlcatsei}l‘,”uh il %;;t;?:cfgsésﬁgdpggsﬂr\ig .
¥’ith loving sorrow, storing ?l’s a prize Thetrtxl}g ;? ?ai ;’u :gllf{;:z;?ng strife gh% sin whoseddeadly hands have laid 8fr?ya;lﬂ°?%’ o go}den flood
he contrite thoughts which rise, Whi ife: ’ 0 deep, SO sad a trace aith, of hope, of grace
For us the road to Calvary would be o) ,e‘ieu‘ia"},";: ig{‘;‘nsgn’ l\?xth mighty sway On brov;', on lips and weeping eyes, Bless Thou the e’yes and hearts that seek
The road to sanctity. Nor linger on the way. O Sacred, suff’ring Face. Thy Sacred, suff’ring Face.
Lady Catherine Petre W. Austin A religious of the Institute of the B. M. V.
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66
65 Jesus, Lord, Who madest me

. Je- sus, Lord Who ma- dest me And with Thy Blood my soul
Once Thou wert lifted up e ey — ,
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1. Once, Thou wert lifted up, 2. Teach me to live for Thee, = "‘*]:" — ]-
. %n gla varés1 T;'ee,L0 5 ¥ho art my life; )Y | | :
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All hearts to Thee; ’ In peace and strife; v P F = J = =l
So, in the Mass, From things of earth L@_ =
When Thou art lifted high, Lift up my heart to Thee, | t
Draw me to Thee, Draw me, O Lord, ! g
Teach me to live-to die. For I would nearer be. | By permission from CURWEN EDITION Ne. 89014, publzshed by ¥. Curwen & Sons Lid
24 Berners Street, London, W. 1.
3. ¥}}12\etnagkx§: 3:c'¢cllfted up 1. Jesus, Lord, Who madest me 2. Jesus, by those bitter Wounds
T ok down yO i Lord And with Thy Blood my soul hast bought, In Thy dear Hands and Sacred Feet,
With 1 3 oving Id, Forgive the grief I give to Thee O make me humble, meek of heart,
ith love on me; By word, and deed, and sinful thought. And strong to love Thee, I entreat.
My Lord, my God, Jesus, in Whom is all my trust, Jesus, keep them that are good,
Thy Presence I adore 3 Who died upon the Cross for me, Bring back the wanderers to Thy way,
Draw me to Thee, Withdraw my heart from earthly love And grant to all who trust in Thee,
That I may love Thee more. ! To find its only joy in Thee. Thy daily Bread of Life this day.
S.N.D. S. N. D. “Prayer to Jesus’ Richard de Castre, adapted Sir Richard Terry
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Lent

O come and mourn with me awhile

O come and mourn with me

a- while, See, Ma-

ry calls us

o

Fr. Faber

I

O come and mourn with me awhile,
See, Mary calls us to her side;

O come and let us mourn with her,
Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

Have we no tears to shed for Him,
Whole soldiers scoff and Jews deride ?
Ah look how patiently He hangs!
Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

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.

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

O Love of God, O sin of man,

In this dread act your strength is tried;
And victory remains with love,

For He, our Love, is crucified.
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68

Forth comes the Standard

Forth comes the Standard of the King:
All hail, thou Mystery adored!

Hail, Cross, on which the Life Himself
Died, and by death our life restored.

2

On which the Saviour’s holy Side,
Rent open with a cruel spear,

Its stream of blood and water poured
To wash us from defilement clear.

3.
O sacred Wood, fulfilled in thee
Was holy David’s truthful lay,

Which told the world that from a tree
The Lord should all the nations sway.

a- dored! Hail Cross, on which the
0-7 e -
@ = e ——{—2 | z e——g——]
i e % = —0 | =
=l o
< f - S | B | !
- A | o e 5 .
e
S | GO { a X = [ { —_— |
Life Him- self Died, and by  death our life re- stored.
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ﬁ";;o 1 I . i_ i T ; =1 = : ﬁ
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1. 4.

Most royally empurpled o’er,

How beauteously thy stem doth shine!
How glorious was its lot to touch
Those limbs so holy and divine!

5.

Thrice blessed, upon whose arms outstretched
The Saviour of the world reclined;

Balance sublime! upon whose beam.

Was weighed the ransom of mankind.

6.

Hail Cross, thou only hope of man,
Hail on this holy Passion day!

To saints increase the grace they have;
From sinners purge their guilt away.

Salvation’s Fount, blest Trinity,

Be praise to Thee through earth and skies:
Thou through the Cross the victory

Dost give; Oh give us too the prize!

Fr. Caswall
IIymn Book (A). — 6

German
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Just as I am, without one plea

I am, with- out one plea But that Thy
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me, And that Thou bidd’st me
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Charlotte Elliotr 1789-1871
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Just as I am, without one plea

But that Thy Blood was shed for me,

And that thou bidd’st me come to Thee,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings within, and fears without:
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wreched, blind;
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find:

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Because Thy promise I believe:

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am (Thy love unknown

Has broken every barrier down),

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone:
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, of that free love g
The breadth, length, depth and height to prove,
Here for a season, then above:

O Lamb of God, I come.

H. Smart
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Lent 83
Art thou weary
" Art thou wear-y, arttholu lang-uid, Art thou sore dis- tressed?
-6 o) ! 4
y-‘g—;zg;—j:;—lrg—’ﬂ.'—‘. —,,.-:j—le—-;——-;—Q ===
FFFPP PP P PPPF =
i | l | | |
. BN P SN | 4 L J &
O S, S A— " ——, S R— A— A | N — S—"T— =" —"—
e e mE e mE
! > [ L u L 0
|
. Come to Me, saith One, and com- ing, Be at  rest!
=
76— = — — e, | | DY . — = o
—Z 8T — o —— 7% 22 Z— 5
’ |l | [ | | i i
| | |
Z = z Z |
| ma— e— - 5 e e e |
[ { & N2 I
| 1 L r 1) ) i) P

Art thou weary, art thou languid,
~_ Art thou sore distressed ?
“Come to Me,” saith One, “and, coming,
Be at rest!”

2,

Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my Guide?
“In His feet and hands are wound-prints,
And His side.”

3.

Hath He diadem as Monarch
v That His brow adorns?
Yea, a crown in very surety,
But of thorns!”’

A

4

If I find Him, if I follow,
What His guerdon here ?
“Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear.”

5.

If I still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last?
“Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past.”

6.

If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay?
““Not till earth and not till heaven
Pass away.”

Finding, following, keeping, struggling,

Is He sure to bless?

“Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins,

Answer, Yes!”
Dr. Yohn Mason Neale
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84 Lent Leut 85

1.

Ah, holy Jesu, how hast thou offended,
That man to judge thee hath in hate pretended?
71 By foes derided, by thine own rejected,
O most afflicted.

Ah, holy Jesu, how hast thou offended 2

Who was the guilty ? Who brought this upon thee?
Alas, my treason, Jesu, hath undone thee,
*Twas I, Lord Jesu, I it was denied thee:

| I crucified thee.
HERZLIEBSTER JESU
Very slow and solemn .
Ah,  ho- ly Je- su, how hast thou of-

-z 1 - I 3 = EI Lo, the good Shepherd for the sheep is offered;
éis:;.__.g‘_.i_ = — b a— ‘,' = 1A | The slave hath sinned, and the Son hath suffered;
3, z Z — 7z z—'—7 Z z z For man’s atonement, while he nothing heedeth,

| 14 r Z God intercedeth
| | | | I | erce: L
) | | asl I - |
o _ - ! g ! | g e O —Z—
¥ 42 — s —a— 2 ‘
ZHh—3 | = E t I 1 I = —
: ! ' | For me, kind Jesu, was thy incarnation,
Thy mortal sorrow, and thy life’s oblation;
Thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion,
For my salvation.
fend-
il } > »
===t ,
o =4 — [Z | * I f [/ I | r ' i Therefore, kind Jesu, since I cannot pay thee,
| | -~ i I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee,
< | ﬁ? ﬁ' L & g .\ | | »a‘ | Think on thy pity and thy love unswerving,
[— M;ﬁl._é,,' - ey “&‘ = %I :‘ 1 ’if;f.—_lﬁ?_ Z = Not my deserving.
Pt 2—H t— I - [ =
| 2 1  { 8 5 1
i F. Heermann, 1585-1647 Melody by F. Criiger, 1505-1662
Ir. Y. H. Adapred by f. S. Bach
. From the YATTENDON HYMNAL,
ten- ded? By foes de- ri- ded, by thine own re- edited by Robert Bridges and
o ~ i H. Ellis Wooldridge:
5!-_7 = __ﬁ_:gi = - i g - :3 by permission of the Clarendon Press.
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86 Lent Lent 87
3. Clavos pedum, plagas duras, 3. Feet through which the nails are driven,
7 2 Et tam gravis impresstras Sacred Feet so direly riven
Circumpléctor cum afféctu, With affection I embrace:
Tuo pavens in aspéctu, Pallor seizes all my face
Tuc’)roun:l r;lqm?r viilnerum. Looking on Thy Wounds.
. ulcis Jesu, ezc. Sweet Fesus, etc.
Salve, mundi salutare : Fesus,
4. Te in tua cruce quaro, 4. Thee upon Thy Cross I seek
Prout queo, corde mero; As I may, with yearning meek,
Is\de sanabis hilc, ut spero: {Iruslting Thou wilt su}c‘cz;;lr me ;
T . e 5 - s - ca- re I ana me et salvus ero, eal me, and I safe shall be
Sal- ve, mun- di sa- lu- ti- re: Sal-ve, sal-ve, Je- su > ! In tuo lavans singuine. By Thy saving Bl{;od.
N I — S ~ NN N N N ? ; O dulcis Jesu, ezc. Sweet Fesus, etc.
- S————
I rvi | S——] I 5. Plagas tuas rubictndas, 5. Thy sweet Wounds so ruby-red,
Et fixdras tam profundas, Wounds so willingly that bled,
. be 'f o - N e Cordi meo fac inscribi, In my heart be deep impressed,
ab - t —T -4 ——; e Ut configar totus tibi, Seal of all the worthiest,
[ SN - Te modis amans émnibus. Proving me Thy own.
O dulcis Jesu, ezc. Sweet Fesus, etc.
4 _ - ta- - - tu scis qua- re 6. Dulcis Jesu, pie Deus, 6. Sweetest Fesus, God on high,
Cru- ci tu- = me ap-td- re Vel- lem ve- re 1 ? Ad te clamo licet reus: Hear a guilty sinner’s cry:
S T = — N + S == : Prazbe mihi te benignum, Turn to me a willing ear,
] . = i >—h — —A—N N — Ne repéllas me indignum Keep me, though unworthy, near
—- - 7 @ = ez ®—— _"_"—_4 __'—_"_g— De tuis sanctis pédibus. To Thy Sacred Feet.
| ~~—— [ ——] ~ | | — O dulcis Jesu, ezc. Sweet Fesus, etc.
) ‘/'_\- h !
= ) S @ [ ;
P - » ] 2  d——" 7. Coram cruce procumbéntem, 7. By Thee be my resting-place,
e I v_» : ’ Hosque pedes amplecténtem, Let me Thy poor Feet embrace ;
Jesu bone, non me spernas, Do not, Fesus, spurn my sighs,
Sed de cruce sancta cernas Turn to me Thy brimming Eyes,
Compassionis gratia. For Thy pity’s sake.
Da mi-hi tu- i c6-pi- am. R. O dul-cis Je-su! mi-se-ré- re me- 1. O dulcis Jesu, etc. Sweet Fesus, etc.
0 I — NN =~
:ﬁl_;éﬁfiiﬁ;'—_‘_: = _—:‘*::’:i_e_g_‘l:a::ﬁ_:?i:l":;‘iu_.,ﬂ F—r 8. In hac cruce stans dirécte 8. Hanging on the cruel wood,
= e 3 . —® —8% 3% Vide me, O mi dilécte, Look on me, my only Good,
Vo | | v | ] r | ~—1I b Ad te totum me convérte; Bend to Thee my heart and soul,
| | Esto sanus, dic apérte, Say to me: “Be thou made whole,
®—q J d .L.! i Dimitto tibi 6mnia. Go, thou art forgiven.”
— — - —H — <2 . —ﬁ O dulcis Jesu, ezc. Sweet Fesus, etc.
= ‘ t ——jp———t
[ I | b I}
»  ~———
Y ' St. Bernard T 1153
Tr. from Devotions for Holy Communion
" e, mundi salutare: 1. Hail, Salvation of our race ;
: g:}ze’salve, Jesu care, Hail, sweet Jesus, Lord of grace.
Cruci tuz me aptare On Thy Cross with Thee to die
Vellem vere, tu scis quare, I would wish: Thou knowest why,
Da mihi tui cépiam. So to win Thee all.
O dulcis Jesu, miserére mei. Sweet Jesus, have mercy on me.
i is accédo 2. Lo, I come as Thou wert by,
4 i\nc"gltg !;:s%sn:gn credoi Nag;,(:elieve Thee to be nigh,
O quam mundum hic te cerno O pure I see Thee now,
Ecce tibi me prostérno: Prone before Thy Feet I bow,
Sis facilis ad véniam. Gracious be to me.
O dulcis Jesu, ezc. Sweet Fesus, etc.
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There is a green hill far away

Mrs. C. F. Alexander

1. 3.

There is a green hill far away,
Without a city wall,

Where the dear Lord was crucified
Who died to save us all.

He died that we might be forgiven,
He died to make us good;

That we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by His precious Blood.

2 4.

We may not know, we cannot tell,
What pains He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin;

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in.

5.

O dearly, dearly has He loved,
And we must love Him too,

And trust in His redeeming Blood,
And try His works to do.

W. Horsley, 1774-1858
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74
O Blessed Feet of Jesus

O Bles- séd Feet of Je- sus, Wear- y with, serv- ing
A ‘
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And in- ter- cede for me.

—

O Blessed Feet of Jesus,
Weary with serving me,
Stant at God’s bar of justice
And intercede for me.

2. O Knees that bent in anguish
In dark Gethsemane,
Kneel at the Throne of Glory,
And intercede for me.

3. O Side from whence the Spear-point
Brought Blood and Water free,
For healing and for cleansing,
Still intercede for me.

4. O Hands that were extended
Upon the awful Tree,
Holp up those precious nail-prints,
And intercede for me.

5. O Head so deeply pierced,
With thorns that sharpest be,
Bend low before Thy Father
And intercede for me.

6. O loving risen Jesus,
From death and sorrow free,
Though throned in endless glory
Still intercede for me.

Fr.Le>, 0. S. F.C. Mus. B
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Vexilla Regis
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1. 1.

Vexilla Regis prodeunt:

Fuylget Crucis mystérium,
a vita mortem pértulit,

Et morte vitam proétulit.

Forth comes the standard of the King:
All hail, thou mystery adored !

Hail Cross! On which the Life Himself
Died, and by death our life restored.

2, 2,

Quz, vulnerita lancez
Mucréne diro, criminum
Ut nos lavaret sérdibus,
Manavit unda et sanguine.

On which the Saviour’s holy Side,
Rent open with a cruel spear,

Its stream of blood and water poured,
To wash us from defilement clear.

Good Friday

3.

Impléta sunt quae concinit
David fidéli carmine,
Dicéndo natiénibus:
Regnavit a ligno Deus.

4.

Arbor decéra et fulgida,
Ornata Regis purpura,
Elécta digno stipite

Tam sancta membra tangere.

5.

Beita cujus brachiis
Prétium pepéndit szculi,
Statéra facta corporis,
Tulitque preedam tartari.

6.

O Crux, ave, spes unica,
Hoc Passiénis témpore *
Piis adduge gratiam
Reisque dele crimina.

7.

Te, fons salutis Trinitas,

Colldudet omnis spiritus:

Quibus crucis victériam

Largiris, adde premium.
Amen.

* (May 3rd) Paschale que fers giudium
(Sept. 14th) In hac triimphi gléria.

Venantius Fortunatus 609
Tr. Fr. Caswall

91

3.

O sacred Wood ! fulfilled in thee

Was holy David’s truthful lay

Which told the world that from a tree
The Lord should all the nations sway.

4,

Most royally empurpled o’er, .
How beauteously thy stem doth shine.
How glorious was its lot to touch
Those limbs so holy and divine.

5.

Thrice blest, upon whose arms outstretched
The Saviour of the world reclined:
Balance sublime ! upon whose beam

Was weighed the ransom of mankind.

6.

Hail, Cross, thou only hope of man,
Hail on this holy Passion day! *

To saints increase the grace they have ;
From sinners purge their guilt away.

7.

Salvation’s fount, Blest Trinity,

Be praise to thee through earth and skies.

Thou through the Cross the victory

Dost give ; oh, give us too the prize!
Amen.

(May 3rd) Now in this joyous Paschal time
(Sept. 14th) Hail on this glorious triumph day

From ““Vespéral Paroissial”
by Henri Potiron
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Victimae Paschali laudes

mit o-ves : Christus inno-cens Pa-tri

Easter

Re- conci- li- a- vit pec-ca- to-res.

sti vi-vén- tis: et glo- ri- am vi- di re-sur-gén- tis.

SN NN N
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TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES

6. Angé- li- cos te-

Easter 93

stes, Su-da- ri- um et ve-stes. 7. Sur-ré-xit Chri-stus spes me-  a: pra- cé-det
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am. 8. Sci-mus Christum sur-re- xis-se
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a mor-tu- is ve-

1. Victima paschali laudes
Immolent, Christiani.

2. Agnus redémit oves:
Christus innocens Patri
Reconciliavit peccatores.

3. Mors et vita duéllo
Conflixére mirando:
Dux vitz moértuus
Regnat vivus.

4. Dic nobis, Maria,
Quid vidisti in via?

o

Sepulchrum Christi vivéntis:
Et glériam vidi resurgéntis.

6. Angélicos testes,
Sudarium et vestes.

~1

Surréxit Christus spes mea:
Pracédet suos in Galileam.

8. Scimus Christum surrexisse
A mortuis vere:

Tu nobis, victor Rex, miserére.

Amen. Alleluia.

Wipo. Chaplain to the Emperor
Konrad 1I. XI. Cent.

Let Christians offer to the Paschal
Victim the sacrifice of praise.

The Lamb hath redeemed the sheep:
The innocent Fesus hath reconciled
sinners to His Father.

Death and life fought aginst each

other, and wonderful was the duel:
the King of life was put to death :
yet now He lives and reigns.

Tell us, O Mary,
What sawest thou on the way?

1 saw the sepulchre of the living Christ:
I saw the glory of Him that had risen.

I saw the Angels that were the witnesses :
1 saw the winding sheet and the cloth.

Christ, my hope, hath risen! He shall go
before you in to Galilee.

We know that Christ hath truly risen from
the dead.

Do Thou, O Congueror and King,

Have mercy upon us. Amen. Alleluia.

From “Vespéral Paroissial’
by Henri Potiron
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Ad regias Agni dapes
Ad ré- gi- as A- gni da- pes, Sto- lis a- mi-
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1.

Ad régias Agni dapes

Stolis amicti candidis,

Post transitum maris Rubri,
Christo canamus Principi.

2,

Divina cujus céritas

Sacrum propinat sanguinem,
Almique membra corporis
Amor Sacérdos immolat.

=

1,

Now at the Lamb’s high royal feast,
In robes of saintly white, we sing,
Through the Red Sea in safety brought
By Fesus our immortal King.

2.

O depth of love-for us He drains
The chalice of His agony ;

For us a victim on the Cross

He meekly lays him down to die.
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Easter

3.

Sparsum crudérem péstibus
Vastator horret Angelus,
Fugitque divisum mare,
Merguntur hostes fluctibus.

4.

Jam Pascha nostrum Christus est,
Paschalis idem victima,

Et pura puris méntibus
Sinceritatis d4zyma.

5.

O vera cali Victima,
Subjécta cui sunt tartara,
Soluta mortis vincula,
Recépta vite prémia.

6.

Victor subdctis inferis,
Trophsa Christus éxplicat,
Czloque apérto, subditum
Regem tenebrarum trahit.

T

Ut sis perénne méntibus
Paschile, Jesu, gaudium,
A morte dira criminum
Vit renatos libera.

8.

Deo Patri sit gloria,
Et Filio, qui a moértuis
Surréxit, ac Pariclito,
In sempitérna sécula.
Amen.

Ambrosian.  Tr. Fr. Caswall

3.

And as the avenging Angel pass’d
Of old the blood-besprinkled door ;
As the cleft sea a passage gave,

Then closed to whelm th’ Egyptians o’er ;

4,

So Christ, our Paschal Sacrifice,
Has brought us safe all perils through ;
Wehile for unleaven’d bread he asks
But heart sincere and purpose true.

5.

Hail, purest Victim heav’n could find
The powers of hell to overthrow,
Who didst the bonds of death unbind ;
Who dost the prize of life bestow.

6.

Hail, victor Christ, hail, risen King!
To Thee alone belongs the crown,
Who hast the heavenly gates unbarred,
And cast the Prince of darkness down.

7.

O Fesu, from the death of sin

Keep us, we pray ; so shalt Thou be
The everlasting Paschal joy

Of all the soulg new-born in Thee.

8.

To God the Father, with the Son,

Who from the grave immortal rose,

And Thee, O Paraclete, be praise

While age on endless ages flows.
Amen.

From “Vespéral Paroissial’

by Henri Potiron
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O filii et filie

Al le- & ia,  al le- - 2 al- le- li- a.
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Chorus repetit Alleluia.
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R. Alleldia.

1. 1,

Ye sons and daughters of the Lord,
The King of glory, King adored,
This day Himself from death restored.

Alleluia, etc.

O filii et filie »
Rex czléstis, Rex glériz
Morte surréxit hddie:

Alleluia, etc.

2 2.

All in the early morning grey,
Went holy women on their way,
To see the tomb where Jesus lay.

Alleluia, etc.

Et mane prima Sébbati
Ad 6stium monuménti
Accessérunt discipuli,

Alleltia, etc.
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3.

Et Maria Magdaléne
Et Jacobi et Saléme
Venérunt corpus ungere:

Alleluia, ezc.

4.

In albis sedens Angelus
Pradixit muliéribus,
In Galilza est Déminus,

Alleltiia, ezc.

5.

Et Joénnes Apéstolus
Cucurrit Petro citius:
Monuménto venit prius.

Alleluia, ezc.

6.

Discipulis adstantibus
In médio stetit Christus,
Dicens: “Pax vobis émnibus,”

Alleluia, ezc.

i

Ut intelléxit Didymus,
Quod surréxerat Jesus,
Remansit fere dubius

Alleltia, etc.

8.

Vide, Thoma, vide latus,
Vide pedes, vide manus,
Noli esse incrédulus,

Alleluia, ezc.

9,

Quando. Thomas Christi latus,
Pedes vidit atque manus,
Dicxit: Tu es Deus meus,

Alleluia, ezc.

10.

Beati qui non vidérunt,
Et firmiter credidérunt:
Vitam @térnam habébunt,

Alleluia, ezc.

11,
In hoc festo sanctissimo,
Sit lau_s et jubilatio,
Benedicamus Démino.
Alleltia, ezc.

JFean Tisserand, O. F. M.
Tr. Fr. Caswall

Hymn Book (A). — 7

3.

Of spices pure a precious store
In their pure hands those women bore,
To anoint the Sacred Body o’ er.

Alleluia, etc.

4.

An Angel clad in white they see,
ho sat, and spake unto the threz:
“Your Lord hath gone to Galilee.”

Alleluia, etc.

5

This told they Peter, told they Fohn ;
Who forthwith to the Tomb are gone,
But Peter is by Fohn out-run.

Alleluia, etc.

6.

That night th’ Apostles met in fear,
But Christ did in the midst appear:
“My peace,” He saith, “be on you all.”

Alleluia, etc.

7

But Thomas, when of this he heard,
Was doubtful of this brethren’s word ;
Wherefore again there came the Lord.

Alleluia, etc.

8

“My piercéd Side, O Thomas, see ;
My Hands, My Feet, I show to thee 3
Not faithless, but believing be.”

Alleluia, etc.

9

When Thomas saw that wounded Side,
The truth no longer he denied,

“Thou art my Lord and God.” he cried.

Alleluia, etc.

10.

O blest are they who have not seen
Their Lord, and yet believe in Him,
Eternal life awaiteth them.

Alleluia, etc.

11,

On this most holy Day of days,
To God your hearts and voices raise
In laud and jubilee and praise.

Alleluia, etc.

97
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Easter

79
Christ the Lord is risen today

RILEY. Brightly.

Christ the Lord is  risen to- day, Chris-tians, haste your vows to pay;
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For the sheep the Lamb hath bled Sin-less in the sin-ner’s stead:
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By permission from CURWEN EDITION N°. 6300 published by ¥. Curwen & Sons Lid.,
24 Berners Street, London, W. 1.
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1.

Christ the Lord is risen today,
Christians, haste your vows to pay;
Offer ye your praises meet

At the Paschal Victim’s feet;

For the sheep the Lamb hath bled
Sinless in the sinner’s stead:

Christ the Lord is risen on high;
Liveth now, no more to die.

2.

Christ, the Victim undefiled,
Man to God hath reconciled;
When in strange and awful strife
Met together death and Life.
Christians, on this happy day
Haste with joy your vows to pay :
Christ the Lord is risen on high;
Liveth now, no more to die.

3.

Say, O wondering Mary, say,
What thou sawest on thy way.
“I beheld where Christ had lain,
Empty tomb and Angels twain;
I beheld the glory bright

Of the rising Lord of light:
Christ my hope is risen again;
Liveth now, and lives to reign.”

4.

Christ, Who once for sinners bled,
Now the first-born from the dead,
Throned in endless might and power
Liveth, reigneth evermore.

Hail, eternal hope on high!

Hail, thou King of victory!

Hail, thou Prince of Life adored!
Help and save us, gracious Lord.

“Victime Paschali laudes”
Wipo. XI1. C. Tr. Jane E. Leeson

Dr. Martin Shaw
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80
Christus vincit

Chri- stus vin- cit, Chri- stus re- gnat, Chri- stus im- pe- rat.
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Christus efc.

2. Quéniam confirméta 2. et véritas Do-

est super nos mise- mini manet in ®- tér- num.
ricordi- a e- jus:
Christus efc.
3. Gléria Patri, et Fi- li- o, 3. et Spiri- tu- i San- cto:

Christus efc.
4. et in szcula
secu- 16-rum. A- men.

Christus efc.

4. Sicut erat in princi-
pio, et nunc, et sem- per,

Christus imferat.
Christ rules.

Christus regnat,
Christ reigns,

Christus vincit,
Christ conquers,

Psalm 116
O praise the Lord, all ye nations:

priase Him, all ye people.
Christ conquers, etc.

1. Laudéite Déminum omnes gentes: 1
laud4te eum omnes pdpuli.

Christus vincit, ezc.
2. Quoniam confirmdta est 2.

super nos misericérdia ejus:
Et véritas Domini manet in @térnum.

Christus vincit, ezc.
3. Gloria Patri, et Filio, 3.
et Spiritui Sancto:
Christus vincit, ezc.

For His mercy is confirmed upon us:
and the truth of the Lord endureth for
ever.

Christ conquers, etc.
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Ghost.
Christ conquers, etc.
As it was in the beginning,

is now, and ever shall be,
world without end. Amen.

Christ conquers, etc.

4. Sicut erat in principio, 4.
et nunc et semper,
Et in s@cula szculérum. Amen.

Christus vincit, ezc.
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Good Shepherd Sunday 101
When the Loving Shepherd
When the Lov- ing She- pherd, Ere He left the earth,
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These His lambs so

ished,
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Purchased for His  own,

1. When the Loving Shepherd,
Ere He left the earth,
Shed, to pay our ransom,
Blood of priceless worth.
These His lambs so cherished,
Purchased for His own,
He would not abandon
In the world alone.

2. Ere He makes us partners
Of His realm on high,
Happy and immortal
With Him in the sky,
Love immense, stupendous,
Makes Him here below
Partner of our exile,

In this world of woe.

St. Alphonsus Liguori
Tr. Fr. Caswall

3. Jesus, Food of Angels,
Monarch of the heart,
O that 1 could never
From Thy Face depart.
Yes, Thou ever dwellest
Here for love of me,
Hidden Thou remainest,
God of Majesty.

4. Soon I hope to see Thee
And enjoy Thy love
Face to face, sweet Jesus,
In Thy Heaven above.
But on earth an exile,
My delight shall be
Ever to be near Thee,
Veiled for love of me.

. Hallett Shephard
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I met the Good Shepherd

I met the Good Shepherd But now on the plain, As homeward He
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1. I met the Good Shepherd
But now on the plain,
As homeward He carried
His lost one again.
I marvelled how gently
His burden He bore,
And as He passed by me
I knelt to adore.

3. Ah me, how the thorns
Have entangled Thy Hair,
And cruelly riven
That Forehead so fair.
How feebly Thou drawest
Thy faltering breath;
And lo, on Thy Face
Is the shadow of death.

2, O Shepherd, Good Shepherd, 4. O Shepherd, Good Shepherd
Thy Wounds they are deep, And ispit for me g ’
The wolves have sore hurt Thee This grievous affliction
In saving Thy sheep; Has fallen on Thee?

Thy raiment all over Ah then, let me strive,

With crimson is dyed, For the love Thou hast borne,
And what is this rent To give Thee no longer

They have made in Thy Side? Occasion to mourn.

Fr. Caswall

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE

Ascension 103
83
Salutis humana Sator

tis hu- mé- nz Sé- tor, Jé- su vo- lu- ptas
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1. Salutis humane Sator, 1. O Thou pure light of souls that love,
Jesu, voluptas coérdium, True joy of every human breast,
Orbis redémpti Cénditor, Sower of life’s immortal seced,

Et casta lux amantium. Our Maker, and Redeemer blest !

2. Qua victus es cleméntia, 2. What wondrous pity Thee o’ercame,
Ut nostra ferres crimina, To make our guilty load Thine own,
Mortem subires {fnnocens, And, sinless, suffer death and shame,
A morte nos ut tolleres! For our transgressions to atone.

3. Perrampis inférnum chaos, 3. Thou, bursting Hades open wide,
Vinctis caténas détrahis: Didst all the captive souls unchain :
Victor tritmpho nébili And thence to Thy dread Father’s side
Ad déxteram Patris sedes. With glorious pomp ascend again.

4, Te cogat indulgéntia, 4. O still may pity Thee compel
Ut damna nostra sarcias, To heal the wounds of which we die ;
Tuique vultus compotes And take us in Thy light to dwell,
Dites beéato lumine. Who for Thy blissful presence sigh.

5. Tu dux ad astra et sémita, 5. Be Thou our guide, be Thou our goal ;
Sis meta nostris coérdibus, Be Thou our pathway to the skies ;
Sis lacryméarum gaudium, Our joy when sorrow fills the soul ;
Sis dulce vita pr&mium. In death our everlasting prize.
Amen. . Amen.

From “Vespéral Paroissial”

Probably 7th. or 8th. Cent.
by Henri Potiron
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Crown Him with many crowns

Ascension

Crown Him with ma- ny crowns. The Lamb up- on His throne. Hark,

an- them drowns All mu- sic but its own:
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_wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee
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Ascension

M. Bridges

| - —

1.

Crown Him with many crowns,

The Lamb upon His throne;

Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own:

Awake, my soul, and sing

Of Him who died for thee;

And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

2,

Crown Him the Virgin’s Son,

The God Incarnate born,

Whose arm those crimson trophies won
Which now His Brow adorn.

Fruit of the Mystic Rose,

As of that Rose the Stem;

The Root, whence Mercy ever flows,
The Babe of Bethlehem.

3.

Crown Him the Lord of Love:
Behold His Hands and Side,

Rich wounds, yet visible above

In beauty glorified:

No Angel in the sky

Can fully bear that sight,

But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright.

4.

Crown Him the Lord of Peace,

Whose power a sceptre sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease.
Absorbed in prayer and praise

His reign shall know no end,

And round His piercéd Feet

Fair flowers of Paradise extend

Their fragrance ever sweet.

5.

Crown Him the Lord of years,
The Potentate of time,

Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably sublime:

Glazed in a sea of light

Whose everlasting waves
Reflect His form, the Infinite,
Who lives, and loves, and saves.

6.

Crown Him the Lord of Heaven,

One with the Father known,

And the blest Spirit through Him given
From yonder triune throne:

All hail, Redeemer, hail,

For Thou hast died for me;

Thy praise shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity.

Sir George Elvey
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85

Crown Him with many crowns

Crown Him with ma- ny crowns, The Lamb up- on His
. )
S : e 1 . 5 T
5, e 3 = B i P =) 3
%:E:z’;—.g_." = === Yo—2—2—t——
{’ z | i I | |
< d}\ J |_\‘ | ’_l g‘ ; |
Tt e Sl SRR iy T R W
= i o e —_ _;_11
1 1 T I m
Ir I T
throne; Hark, how the heaven-ly an- them drowns All
, ! !

g o] = sy s it f )
i EE=ee
0% = z z z = o == il

| d | | | | | ]9 |ia z 12 |
) TE——— | | | ' ‘
| | |
' S . e, - ! ! ] |
Es =m0
Rl e i 15 i = E Id_ =
mu- sic but its own : A-  wake, my soul, and
1"t 74 ] 1 H I o J
Ph—e i ! t | —— = = ==
B S— S — § — 1 A, B> = = a;J
o I 1 (.7 F | T
| i — : | | |
|y I | 3 Z. -&-
— LE - o | < H I z ,l = ’
Zhy 7 == =z e—a—r|
) =4 [ [ [ |
X le |
sing Of Him who died for thee; And
&5 R 2
A — -1 Z |
v | | o : F o i J
| | ——— |
| i | g =z 5. bz
1 (74 e I i
1 b, ? 1 T o |
Z——e—7Z = t—1 .
t f ‘
hail Him as thy matchless King Throughall e- ter- ni- ty.
‘h:ﬁ ! 1 ] 1 I A
e e
- { = = 2 2 - e 1z
T T T % ¢ 7 7 27 +
| '
|
2 b 4 [ L4 ! | L i
7:51'{ {4 = ”_.hf ; z ";| % > i ":H
P t ) T _Hl/ ; - (= : = &

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE

Ascension

M. Bridges

SAINT ISAAC JOGUES

107

|

Crown Him with many crowns,

The Lamb upon His throne;

Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own:

Awake, my soul, and sing

Of Him who died for thee;

And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

2.

Crown Him the Virgin’s Son,

The God Incarnate born,

Whose arm those crimson trophies won
Which now His Brow adorn.

Fruit of the Mystic Rose,

As of that Rose the Stem;

The Root, whence Mercy ever flows,
The Babe of Bethlehem.

3.

Crown Him the Lord of Love:
Behold His Hands and Side,

Rich wounds, yet visible above

In beauty glorified:

No Angel in the sky

Can fully, bear that sight,

But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright.

4.

Crown Him the Lord of Peace,

‘Whose power a sceptre sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease.
Absorbed in prayer and praise

His reign shall know no end,

And round His pierceéd Feet

Fair flowers of Paradise extend

Their fragrance ever sweet.

5.

Crown Him the Lord of years,
The Potentate of time,

Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably sublime:

Glazed 1n a sea of light

Whose everlasting waves
Reflect His form, the Infinite,
Who lives, and loves, and saves.

6.

Crown Him the Lord of Heaven,

One with the Father known,

And the blest Spirit through Him given
From yonder triune throne:

All hail, Redeemer, hail,

For Thou hast died for me;

Thy praise shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity.

Sir Richard Terry
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86 ]7
Why is thy face so lit with smiles? .
Veni Creator

Why is thy face so lit with\smiles, O Bless- ¢d Mo-ther, why? And
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1. Veni, Creator Spiritus, 1. Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come,
Mentes tuérum visita, From Thy bright heavenly throne,
Imple supérna gratia, Come, take possession of our souls,
Quz tu creasti, péctora. And make them all Thine own.
2. Qui diceris Paréclitus, 2. Thou Who art called the Paraclete,
Altissimi donum Dei, Best Gift of God above,
Fons vivus, ignis, céritas, The living spring, the living fire,
Et spiritalis unctio. Sweet unction and true love.
P, 3. Tu septiférmis munere, 3. Thou who art sevenfold in thy grace,
Digitus patérna déxterz, Finger of God’s right hand :
Tu rite promissum Patris His promise teaching little ones
Sermoéne ditans guttura. To speak and understand.
4, Accénde lumen sénsibus, 4. O guide our minds with Thy bless’d light,
Infinde amérem cordibus With love our hearts inflame :
8 . . Infirma nostri corporis And with Thy strength which ne’er decays
1. g’%}; elssségyl\gai; SO lltth;Ih smiles, 3. E@s‘ I};Ie hath %eft thee, Mother dear. Virtute firmans pérpeti. Confirm our mortal frame.
other, why - is throne is far above; .
[S\mi’ix wgerefore is thy beaming look How canst thou be :(‘) full of joy, ‘ 5. Hostem repéllas léngius, 5. Far from us drive 0;;: deadly foe ;
o fixed upon the sky? When thou hast lost thy Love ? | Pacémque dones protinus; True peace unto us bring :
e From out thine overflowing eyes Ah no! Thy love is rigﬁtfu(l“]’ce)ve, ? Ductére sic te pravio, ’ And through all perils lead us safe
[thl%}l‘:[ lig}l;lts of gladggss l%art, - From all self-seeking free; | Vitémus omne néxium. Beneath Thy sacred wing.
s thou : 5 3
xr brogk i :oir:ctehgyu; chr% ount of joy g:: g:a:ﬁ ots};attolst ;:ech gain to Him 6. Per te scidmus da Patrem, 6. Through Thee may we the Father know,
i S Noscamus atque Filium, Through Thee the Eternal Son
2. Mother, how canst thou smile today ? 4. ’Tis sweet to feel our Saviour’s love, Teque utriisque Spiritum And Thee, the Spirit of them both,
%%vgncglet}:g)e Ie;yfes b; bIr:ght? o %‘o fleel His presence near, Creddmus omni témpore. Thrice-blessed Three in One.
[ y Life, thy Love, thine et loyal love His glory hold + sit eléri
¥as vanished from thy sight? ’ A thogsan_d times more dear, e ge%iﬁzm S glo(‘;‘i’ ] 7. {g{til‘;l’y 0 the I;‘g,h” be,
The Feet which thou hast kissed so oft, Oh never is our love so true Sur ’x_tqm %m’ 1i.\.us T}: . C?-E%I;a orn:" Paraclete
hose living Feet are gone; . As when refined by pain, I“ Ie: 11:,35 arac IEO, he'lsame Iﬂ 1€, gre cle
And now thou canst but stoop and kiss Or when God’s glory upon earth S CUIOFUIt SEECu . While endless ages run.
Their print upon the stone. Finds in our loss its gain. Amen. Amen.
Fr. Faber

Possibly Rhabanus Maurus + 856
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88 7. quod est sdu- ci- um. 9. Da tu- is fi- dé- li-bus, In te con- fi-dén-ti-
. o o 8. quod est dé- vi- um. 10. Da vnr-tu- tis mé- ri- tum, Da sa-Ia- tis éx-i-
Veni Sancte Spiritus il T -
- SR N ., WU ) S — —D N
9‘* L 9'—1'5“1‘.'_._“
. L , : ) 7 P e e
1. Ve- ni San-cte Spi- ri- tus Et e-mit- te ca&- li- tus ) ;! [
2. Ve- ni pa- ter pau- pe- rum, Ve- ni da- tor mu- ne- rum, J . . o E ® — | —— | —
. > s
N — o plies Lot = Senv—— _/Spm—)
S oiosoos oo es 2 - - = 1
- . »
1 09‘_/ —r» -1'- | \_/‘ i
| J— | P D P . bus  Sa-crum septe-nd- ri- um.
= b :ﬂ —&—— —>2 . | — 10 tum, Da per- énne giu-di- um.
r J o { - )
1. Lu- cis tu- & ra- di- um. 3. Con-so- la-tor 6- pti-me, Dul- cis
2, Ve- ni lumen coér- di- um. 4. In la- bé\- re ré- qui- es, In @-
A1 p_| )
Wi W @ zriﬁ:*
F T
|
|— |
I S — SS—— 1. Veni Sancte Spiritus 1. Holy Spirit, Lord of Light,
t Et emitte calitus From the clear celestial height,
Lucis tue radium. Thy pure beaming radiance give.
= i : " " P :_ = 2. Veni pater pduperum 2. Come, Thou Father of the poor,
3. ho- spes a=  nime, Dul-ce re- fri 8¢ H=uml. 9. 0 lux be- a= Veni dator m\'merum: Come, with treasures which endure :
4. stu  tempé- ri- es, Infle-tu so- la- ti- um. 6. Si- ne\ tu- ) Veni lumen cérdium. Come, Thou Light of all that live.
. h e U . W
E_i . P —— —_— — p— 2 :~d——¢—.§a—.‘:i’£ 3. Consoldtor 6ptime, 3. Thou, of all Consolers best,
— —-¢~~‘ - ~45——;—-<—¢—».; H* o’ Dulcis hospes anima, Thou, the soul’s delightsome guest,
o -»- . r q Dulce refrigérium. Dost refreshing peace bestow.
| ~ £ S——— | ) 1. In labore réquies, 4.  Thou in toil art comfort sweet,
b ‘_7__,.4__5__;_ | ! ‘ ] ® In @stu tempéries, Pleasant coolness in the heat,
gZEI_T__ e e ﬂg:\’;A___ _:‘__.s.—;f~?ﬁr_g-—-’»;—~— In fletu solatium. Solace in the midst of woe.
v T £
I i H : 5. O Lux beatissima, 5. Light immortal, Light divine,
3 . . . Reple cordis intima, Visit Thou these hearts of Thine,
5. tis- si-ma, Re- ple cor-dis in-ti-ma, Tu- &- rum fi- dé- li- um. Tuérum fidélium. And our inmost being fill.
6. ni- mi-ne, Ni- hil est in hé-mi-ne, Ni- hil est in-né-  xi- um. 6. Sine tuo numine, 6. If Thou take Thy grace away,
1 —N— - N—N Nihil est in hémine, Nothing pure in man will stay,
g i — S o o - . ; A .
@Ej——' fO—a——F——~N—N -‘ .3‘ - = .—90—. 2\ S £J | e Nihil est innéxium. All his good is turned to ill.
S— > —N— " —
i [' l’ L = L = - [ o’ 7. Lava quod est sérdidum, 7. Heal our wounds, our strength renew,
4 ' | — —] U S ‘ J 4 Riga quod est aridum, On our dryness pour Thy dew,
| q 5 L
| —— | | | | i f , Sana quod est saucium. Wash the stains of guilt away.
}:h ; ; ; ,=Y ) 4 $——0- [ — 8. Flecte quod est rigidum, 8. Bend the stubborn heart and will,
Py | = i — i ——— o= Fove quod est frigidum, Melt the frozen, warm the chill,
Rege quod est dévium. Guide the steps that go astray.
7. La-va quod est sér- di- dum, Ri- ga quod est &- ri-dum, Sa-na ‘ 0. Pa tuis ﬁgélibus, 9. Thou on those who evermore
8. Fle-cte quod est X i- di Fo- - oi- - n te confidéntibus Thee confess and Thee adore
q n gi- dum, Fo-ve quod est fri- gi-dum, Re-ge Sacrum septenériurh. In Thy Sevenfold Gifts descend.
é;&-—.g—ﬁd d—-o—.—ﬂd—i IL—:L—'_ :"?_.__ .y ; NN ‘7‘_ 10. Da virtttis méritum, 10.  Give them comfort when they die,
. S e—= [ — —‘ = Da salutis éxitum, Give them life with Thee on high,
— | 1 ] | r | Da perénne gdudium. Give them joys which never end.
.‘_\ | — Amen. Alleluia. Amen. ~ Alleluia.
- =| [ ———— i| o . | _I | ’
> P'i'i'— e —— = —_— > ’ ? :;‘ Stephen Langton From “Accompagnement du Chant Grégorien
t L ; E[? - = - — pour les Bénédictions du Trés Saint Sacrement’™
| by Henri Potiron
| — . i
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Holy Spirit, Lord of Light
Ho- ly Spi- rit, Lord of Light, From the clear cel- es- tial height,
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Thy pure beam- ing ra- diance give. Come, Thou Fa- ther of the poor,
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Come,with trea- sures which  en-dure; Come, Thou Lightof all that live.
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1. Holy Spirit, Lord of Light, 3. Light immortal, Light divine,

From the clear celestial height,

Thy pure beaming radiance give.
Come, Thou Father of the poor,
Come, with treasures which endure;
Conte, Thou Light of all that live.

Thou, of all Consolers best,

Thou, the soul’s delightsome Guest,
Dost refreshing peace bestow:

Thou in toil art comfort sweet,
Pleasant coolness in the heat,

Solace in the midst of woe.

Visit Thou these hearts of Thine,
And our inmost being fill:

If Thou take Thy grace away,
Nothing pure in man will stay;
All his good is turned to ill.

Heal our wounds, our strength renew;
On our dryness pour Thy dew;

Wash the stains of guilt away.

Bend the stubborn heart and will,
Melt the frozen, warm the chill,
Guide the steps that go astray.

5.

-

“Veni Sancte Spiritus”
Tr. Fr. Caswall

Thou, on those who evermore
Thee confess and Thee adore,

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend:
Give them comfort when they die,
Give them life with Thee on high;
Give them joys that never end.
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Breathe on me, Breath of God

Breathe on me, Breath of God, Fill me with life a- new,
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That I may love what Thou dost love,And do what Thou wouldst do.
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Breathe on me, Breath of God,

Fill me with life anew,

That I may love what Thou dost love,
And do what Thou wouldst do.

2,

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

Until with Thee I have one will
To do and to endure.

3.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
Till I am wholly Thine,

Until 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 Thine Eternity.

Rev. Edwin Hatch. D. D.
“Copyright by Miss Beatrice Hatch.”
Hymn Book (A). — 8

Chetham Psalms. 1718.
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Come, Holy Ghost, creating fire

Come, Ho- ly Ghost, cre- a- ting fire, Thy
- ]
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4. Kindle our thoughts with light most pure,
Desire of Thee in us instil;
With lasting fortitude assure .
Our frailest flesh and weakling will.
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1. Come, Holy Ghost, creating fire,
Thy children’s waiting hearts possess;,
With heavenly grace their breasts inspire
Fashioned of Thine almightiness.

i 1, this Thy name 5. Afar the invading foe repel
g %}Yg:nOsz%ung:n’jpot:m sztows:’ And long-continuing peace bestow,
Of life the fount, of love the flame, That, fleeing all that is not well,
And balm that for the spirit flows. In Thine own footsteps we may g0.

hat we may know
. Thou, bounteous from Thy sevenfold store, 6. Grant, Holy Ghost, t )
’ gf %\}lt;d’s supernal power the sign, Through Thee the Father and tl}ehSonl,‘
The Father’s promise, evermore Still Thee their breath believe, althoug!
Enriching tongues with speech divine. Eternity its course should run.

7. To Thee be glory, Father, Lord,
And to the risen Christ repeat
Glory: and ever be adored
The co-eternal Paraclete.

«<Veni Creator Spiritus” :
Tr. Michael Fenwick Aged 17 M. Vulpius
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Creator Spirit, Lord of grace

Cre- a- tor Spi- rit, Lord of grace, Make
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Thou our hearts Thy dwell- ing- place, And, with  Thy miglit ce-
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1. Creator Spirit, Lord of grace, 4. Then to our souls Thy light impart,

Make Thou our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
And, with Thy might celestial, aid
The souls of those whom Thou hast made.

And give Thy Love to every heart;
Turn all our weakness into might,
O Thou the source of Life and Light.

2. Come from the Throne of God above, 5. Far from us keep our cruel foe,
O Paraclete, O Holy Dove, And peace from Thine own hand bestow;
Come, oil of gladness, cleansing fire, Upheld by Thee, our strength and guide,
And living spring of pure desire. No evil can our steps betide.

3. O finger of the Hand Divine, 6. Spirit of faith, on us bestow
The seven-fold gifts of grace are Thine, The Father and the Son to know;
And, touched by Thee, the lips proclaim And of the Twain, the Spirit, Thee —
All praise to God’s most Holy Name. Eternal One, Eternal Three.

7. To God the Father let us sing,
To God the Son, our Risen King,
And equally with These adore
The Spirit, God for evermore.

“Veni Creator Spiritus”
Paraphrase R. Campbell

from “A Sanctus” Fr. S. S. Myerscough. S. J.
rom nnus oanctus

Mus. B. Oxon.
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O may Thy Spirit

Tune. Il tuo Spirto Signor
Lightly, in free rythm

Italian melody
Harmonized by H. P. Allen

O may Thy Spi- rit, Lord, on us de-scend- ing, In- flame our hearts with
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love and wor-ship blend-ing; Our voi-ces guide in anthems oft re-peat- ed,
a

To that fair land a-bove where Thou art seat- ed: How love-ly are Thy

N
1

Courts, O King e- ter-nal! How longs my heart to reach those realms su-per- nal!
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*Tis ve- ry balm in sad-ness To catch the e-choes of those songs of glad- ness.

O may Thy Spirit, Lord, on us descending,

Inflame our hearts with love and worship blending;
Our voices guide, in anthems oft repeated,

To that fair land above where Thou art seated:
How lovely are Thy Courts, O King eternal!

How longs my heart to reach those realms supernal!
>Tis very balm in sadness

To catch the echoes of those songs of gladness.

Dear Lord, when shall I come to stand before Thee?
When shall my soul within Thy House adore Thee ?
When shall I join that noble throng of sages

Who chant Thee Lauds through everlasting ages?
Ah! haste the day whereon I shall behold Thee,
When Thy strong arms of love shall aye enfold me;
When, lost in rapture lowly,

My lips shall sing Thee: Holy, Holy, Holy.

A. E.E.
No, 103 of “CANTATE DOMINO” Harmonized by
(Compiled and edited by V. G. L.) H. P. Allen
By permission of Messrs. Rushworth & Dreaper Ltd. 11-17 Islington, Liverpool.
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Come down, O

DOWN AMPNEY
Moderately slow

Come down, O Love

Love divine

mine, And vi- sit it with thine own ar- dour glow- ing;
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From the:ENGLISH HYMNAL, by permission of the Oxford University Press.

1. Come down, O Love divine,
Seek thou this soul of mine,
And visit it with thine own ardour glowing;
O Comforter, draw near,
Within my heart appear,
And kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing.

2. O let it freely burn,
Till earthly passions turn
To dust and ashes in its heat consuming;
And let thy glorious light
Shine ever on my sight, [illuming.
And clothe me round, the while my path

“Discendi, Amor santo”® Bianco da Siena, d. 1434
Tr. R. F. Littledale

3. Let holy charity
Mine outward vesture be,
And lowliness become mine inner clothing;
True lowliness of heart,
Which takes the humbler part, [loathing.
And o’er its own shortcomings weeps with

4. And so the yearning strong,
With which the soul will long,
Shall far outpass the power of human tell-
For none can guess its grace, [ing;
Till he become the place
Wherein the Holy Spirit makes His dwelling.

Dr. R. Vaughan Williams
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Full of glory, full of wonders
Full of glo- ry, ﬁ.\{l of won-ders, Ma- jes- ty Di- vine!
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1. Full of glory, full of wonders, 3. Speechlessly, without beginning,

Fr.

Sun that never rose.

Vast, adorable and winning,

Day that hath no close.

Bliss from Thine own glory tasting,
Ever living, everlasting,

Life that never grows.

Majesty Divine!

’Mid Thine everlasting thunders

How Thy lightnings shine!

Shoreless Ocean, who shall sound Thee ?
Thine Eternity is round Thee,

Majesty Divine!

Splendours upon splendours beaming
Change and intertwine;

Glories over glories streaming

All translucent shine.

Blessings, praises, adorations,

Greet Thee from the trembling nations
Majesty Divine!

Timeless, spaceless, simple, lonely, 4,
Yet sublimely Three,

Thou art grandly, always, only,

God in Unity.

Lone in grandeur, lone in glory,

Who shall tell Thy wondrous story ?

Awful Trinity!

Faber Sir Richard Terry
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| Most ancient of all mysteries
Praise to the Holiest |
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< o oz z Ol B PP BB B o) e s S 1. Most ancient of all mysteries,
I,E;b'ﬁé_ji—__ﬁ_g:!_?——ia = e — Z. :1 Z‘ 2*‘*}] Before thy throne we lie;
| /2 m— i) 1 | Have mercy now, most merciful,
Most Holy Trinity.
2. When heaven and ezllll;lthkn were yet unmade,
. . . . . . t
1. Praise to the Holiest in the height, 4. And that a higher gift than grace ¥§:‘i ?,?lteh;" %shz: and mg;:nst’y,
And jn the depth be praise: Should flesh and blood refine, Didst live and love alone.
In all His words most wonderful, God’s Presence and His very Self,
Most sure in all His ways. And Essence all divine. 3. Thou wert not born; there was no fount
From which Thy Beulllg ’If‘il?wed o
. . t
2. O loving Wisdom of our God, 5. O generous love! That He who smote Therg 1:: 'rll"(l,lg:irv:l:lfnply %légans reac
When all was sin and shame In man for man the foe,
A second Adam to the fight The double agony in man 4. How wonderful creation is,
And to the rescue came. For man should undergo. The work that Thou didst bless;
And O, what then _must' Thou be like,
3. VOV }‘;vlslfsctl }i‘ove;\('il"hatfﬂ?sh and blood 6. And in the garden secretly, Eternal Loveliness!
ich did in Adam fail, And on the Cross on high, 5. f all t 1
Should strive afresh against the foe, Should teach His brethren and inspire g@fﬁta?“f-if; tt}tl)m';e ?;Z shix;les
Should strive and should prevai. To suffer and to die. Have mercy now, most merciful,
Most iYIoly Trinity.
Cardinal Newman 1 1890 8"1'r Arthur Somervell Fr. Faber 1658-95
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1.

9 8 Far away in the beginning
| Dwelt the Word of God on high
| And in God His bliss eternal
F . h . . ¥;d He evevrvlastdingly. &
| at same Word was God Almighty,
ar a'wa'y mn t € beglnnlng Ere the ages were begun, ’
For He dwelt in the beginning
And beginning had He none.

. 2 . 2,
Far a- way in the be- gin- ning Dwelt the Word  of ‘ H
And in God His bli > = . . He Himself was that beginning
! ‘S s e e oe. Had He ev e Wherefore He Himself had none.
1&”4_“?" - . i -—- " ; - He that sprang from that beginning
@9:2_ O — — z - H_;_. e Was the Word, called also Son.
Y i Z Z— ,Il_.r‘._,'._.__.‘jb_ *?'—y'_FC"’_f_ - Everpast has God conceived Him,
) | | ~ i~ ] i | I~ T And conceives Him evermore,
2 2 | J ; | ) ) | | I | Gives Him ever of His substance
It . ._g_—_-{;p‘ z Z S ——= o 1 | Ever shares it as of yore.
P2H1 — S - L—_-—_‘——-ﬂ—%a T . + 4 3
Thus the glory in the Father
Is the glory of the Son:
God on high ‘ All;{-{.is glor}l'a hlad }(}ilc Father
last- ing- ly. That same Word was God Al- migh- ty, Xxs Bé?ot\’;%g d\:zreol‘llse in?f:fér
A‘Q‘h e — I e Each in other did reside,
P— ! — | | R— — - = - ) —[f And that same love that unites Them
— m 7z m — = =  — z z—H id i f T ide;
- -2 2z 2| G 82- Z—%— Did in both of Them abide;
Uy I : | | | I I i i
. — PP N S &
S e —— 9-“»_6/ & <z < < &
) 3_' H - | —" —1 Aﬁ = = ——H Each was equal to the Other
U—= F a—Hu U= H And in worth ranked equally,

Thus there were in that tri-union
One Belovéd, Persons three.

One the love that did unite Them,
One the Lover in all three:

Lover that is the Beloved,

In whom each dwelt equally.

5.

For the Being of three Persons
They possess’d it every one,

Each One loving both the Others
Since They had it as Their own.
This same Being was each Person
Naught but this conjoin’d them well
In a tie so strange and wondrous
That its nature none can tell.

6.

Infinite and everlasting
Was the love that bound Them so.
One alone this love that bound Them

! |
z | z 9———” Which as Essence we may know,
= = £ : Z = —H And this love, the more its oneness,
More and more in love did grow.
The first 4 Bars of the Music are not repeated in Verse 6. ' T,‘?‘}ﬁ:’;,f;;f,’fg Z’fl,f’:,',f"};ee,, ; F. S. Bach
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99 a

Praise God, ye saints

LANGHAM
Moderately slow
Praise God, ye saints, ye an- gel choirs a- dore Him,
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Ce-  les- tial throngs cre- a- ted by His hand,

ho- mage bow be- fore Him,
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sing His praise.

Rose Fitzpatrick
Psalm 148

Praise God, ye saints, ye angel choirs adore Him,
Celestial throngs created by His hand,

Sun, moon and stars in homage bow before Him,
And all things that inhabit sea or land:

Let all creation ever sing His praise.

2.

Praise God on high, O West wind softly blowing,
Fire, hail and snow obedient to His will,
Sweet-throated bird and bright-hued blossom growing,
Tall, whispering tree and purple-shadowed hill.

Let all creation ever sing His praise.

3.

Princes and kings who have received your power
From God alone, to Him give ceaseless praise;
Patient old age and youth’s first tender flower,
Praying for grace to walk in all His ways.

Let all creation ever sing His praise.

4.

Let each man’s voice like incense sweet ascending
With angels’ sweeter harmony unite,

And may His ceatures’ hymn of praise unending
Find favour in the great Creator’s sight.

Let all creation ever sing His praise.

Dr. Geoffrey Shaw.
(By permission of the United Nations
Association of Great Britain and Northern
Ireland who own the Copyright)
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Lucis Creator

Lu- cis Cre- 4 tor 0- pti- me,
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1. Lucis Creator ¢ptime, 1. O Blest Creator of the light
Lucem diérum proéferens, Who dost the dawn from darkness bring ;
Primordiis lucis novae And framing Nature’s depth and height,
Mundi parans originem. Didst, with the light, Thy work begin:

2. Qui mane junctum vésperi 2. Who gently blending eve with morn,

Diem vocari precipis, And morn with eve, didst call them day ;
Illabitur tetrum chaos: Thick flows the flood of darkness down ;
Audi preces cum flétibus. O hear us as we weep and pray.

3. * Ne mens gravéta crimine 3. Keep Thou our souls from schemes of crime,
Vite sit exsul munere, Nor guilt remorseful let them know ;

Dum nil perénne cdgitat, Nor, thinking but on things of time,
Seséque culpis illigat. Into eternal darkness go.

4. Celéste pulset 6stium : 4. Teach us to knock at Heaven’s high door ;
Vitale tollat pr&gmium, Teach us the prize of life to win;
Vitémus omne noxium Teach us all evil to abhor,

Purgémus omne péssimum. And purify ourselves within.
5. Presta, Pater piissime, 5. Father of mercies, hear our cry ;

Patrique compar Unice, Hear us, O sole-begotten Son,
Cum Spiritu Pariclito, Who with the Holy Ghost most high
Regnans per omne s@&culum. Reignest while endless ages run.

Amen. Amen.

Ambrosian

From “Vespéral Paroissial”
Tr. Fr. Caswall

Henri Potiron
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100
Lauda Sion

1. Lau-da Si- on Sal-va- t6- rem, Lau-da du-cem et pas-t6- rem,
2. Quan-tum pot-es, tan-tum au-de: Qui- a ma- jor 6mni lau- de,
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In hymnis et cin-ti- cis. 3. Lau-dis the-ma spe- ci- 4-
Nec lau- da-re suf- fi- cis. 4. Quem in sa-cr@ mensa coe-

lis, Pa-nis vi-
nz, Turba fra-
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vus et vi- td- lis H6-di- e pro- p6-ni- tur.

trum du- o-dé- n@ Da-tum non ambi- gi- tur. 5. Sit laus ple-na, sit so- né-
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non re-bus, La- tent res ex- i-mi- @.15. A su- mén-te non con- ci- sus,
~stus to-tus  Sub u- trdque spé- ci- e. 16. Su- mit

gis, Pha- se, ve-tus térmi- nat. 8. Ve-tustd- tem né6- vi-tas Umbram fu- gat
- ”
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_i;i__ —+ _"‘_ ."_'[_3_ —N—N— J_ﬁ_;u e —— o e . e = Quin- tum i-sti, tan-tum il- le:Nec sumptus con- simi-tur. 18. Mors et ma- lis
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mit- téndus cd- ni- bus.

23. Bo- ne Pa- stor, Pa- nis ve- re,

Corpus Christi

Je- su, no-

&tur ménna pa- tri- bus. 24.Tuqui cuncta scis et vi- les, Qui nos pa-
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1. Lauda Sion Salvatérem,
Lauda ducem et pastérem,
In hymnis et canticis.

2. Quantum potes, tantum aude:
Quia major omni laude,
Nec laudare sufficis.

3. Laudis thema specialis,
Panis vivus et vitalis
Hoédie propoénitur.

4, Quem in sacra mensa ccena,
Turbe fratrum duodéna
Datum non ambigitur.

5. Sit laus plena, sit sonéra,

Sit juctinda, sit decéra
Mentis jubilatio.

6. Dies enim solémnis agitur,
In qua mensa prima recélitur
Hujus institutio.

7. In hac mensa novi Regis,

Novum Pascha nove legis,
Phase vetus términat.

8. Vetustitem ndvitas,
Umbram fugat véritas,
Noctem lux eliminat.

oy P P | L | |
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Sing forth, O Sion, sweetly sing
The praises of thy Shepherd-King,
In hymns and canticles divine.

Dare all thou canst, thou hast no song
Worthy His praises to prolong,
So far surpassing powers like thine.

Today no theme of common praise
FEorms the sweet burden of thy lays-
The living, life-dispensing Food.

That Food which at the sacred board
Unto the brethren twelve our Lord
His parting legacy bestowed.

Then be the anthem clear and strong,
Thy fullest note, thy sweetest song,
The very music of the breast:

For now shines forth the day sublime
‘hat brings remembrance of the time
When Fesus first His table blest.

Within our new King’s banquet-hall
They meet to keep the festival
That closed the ancient Paschal rite:

The old is by the new replaced ;
The substance hath the shadow chased ;
And rising day dispels the night.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT

Corpus Christ1

9. Quod in ccena Christus gessit,
Faciéndum hoc expréssit
In sui memdriam.

10.  Docti sacris institutis,
Panem, vinum in salutis
Consecramus hostiam.

11. Dogma datur christidnis,
Quod in carnem transit panis,
Et vinum in singuinem.

12, Quod non capis, quod non vides,
| Animosa firmat fides,
Praeter rerum 6rdinem.

13.  Sub divérsis speciébus,
| Signis tantum, et non rebus,
Latent res eximiz.

14.  Caro cibus, sanguis potus:
Manet tamen Christus totus
i Sub utraque spécie.

A suménte non concisus,
Non confractus, non divisus:
Integer accipitur.

Sumit unus, sumunt mille:
Quantum isti, tantum ille:
Nec sumptus consumitur.

Sumunt boni, sumunt mali:
Sorte tamen inzquali,
Vita vel intéritus.

18. Mors est malis, vita bonis:
Vide paris sumptiénis
Quam sit dispar éxitus.

19. Fracto demum sacraménto,
Ne vacilles, sed meménto
Tantum esse sub fragménto,
Quantum toto tégitur.
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20. Nulla rei fit scissura:

] Signi tantum fit fractura,
Qua nec status, nec statira
Signati minuitur,

| 21. Ecce panis Angelérum,

{ Factus cibus viatorum;

i Vere panis filiérum,

Non mitténdus canibus.

1 22, In figaris prasignatur,
Cum Isaac immolatur,
Agnus Pascha deputatur,

Datur manna patribus.

23. Bone Pastor, Panis vere,
Jesu, nostri miserére:
Tu nos pasce, nos tuére,
Tu nos bona fac vidére,
In terra vivéntium.

24. 'Tu qui cuncta scis et vales,
Qui nos pascis hic mortales:
Tuos ibi commensiles,
Coherédes et sodales
Fac sanctérum civium. Amen.

St. Thomas Aquinas T 1274
Tr. Fr. Aylward O. P.

11.

12,

14,

15.

16.

17.

20.

21,

22,

23.

24,
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Christ willed what He Himself had done
Should be renewed while time should run
In memory of his parting hour.

Thus, tutored in His school divine,
We consecrate the bread and wine ;
And lo, a Host of saving power.

This fazth to Christian men is given-
Bread is made Flesh by words from Heaven ;
Into His Blood the wine is turned.

What though it baffles nature’s powers
Of sense and sight ? This faith 15 ours,
Proves more than nature €’er discerned.

Concealed beneath the two-fold sign
Meet symbols of the Gifts Divine,
There lie the mysteries adored:

The living Body 1is our Food ;
Our Drink the ever-Precious Blood ;
In each, one undivided Lord.

Not he that eateth it divides
The sacred Food, which whole abides
Unbroken still, nor knows decay:

Be one, or be a thousand fed,
They eat alike that Living Bread
Which, still received, ne’er wastes away.

The good, the guilty share therein,
With sure increase of grace or sin,
The ghostly life, or ghostly death:

Death to the guilty ; to the good
Immortal life. See how one food
Man’s joy or woe accomplisheth.

We break the Sacrament ; but bold
And firm thy faith shall keep its hold:
Deem not the whole doth more enfold
Than in the fractured part resides :

Deem not that Christ doth broken lie ;
*Ttis but the sign that meets the eye ;
The hidden deep reality

In all its fulness still abides.

Behold the Bread of Angels, sent
For pilgrims in their banishment,
The Bread for God’s true children meant,
That may not unto dogs be given.

Oft in the olden types foreshowed ;
In Isaac on the altar bowed,

And in the ancient Paschal food,
And in the manna sent from Heaven.

Come then, Good Shepherd, Bread Divine,
Still show to us Thy mercy-sign ;

O feed us still, still keep us Thine,

So may we see Thy glories shine

In fields of immortality.

O Thou, the wisest, mightiest, best,

Qur present Food, our future Rest,
Come, make us each Thy chosen guest,
Co-heirs of Thine, and comrades blest
With Saints whose dwelling is with Thee.
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101
Of the glorious Body telling

-z i =T =| T A i T =
P- ’7'-_—_1:3—9—-94*”* o—p— MW g — H
VEEE S B e e e e G
|
o ! ﬂl 0) | | | ! — 9| ’J‘ dl a‘ 2 v‘ -
Fra = . . A & = .
St e L2

And the Blood, all  price ex- cell- ing, Which for this world’s ran- som- ing
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1. Of the glorious Body telling, 4, Word made Flesh, by word He maketh

Very bread His Flesh to be;
Man for wine Christ’s Blood partaketh;
And if senses fail to see,

O my tongue, Its mystery sing;
And the Blood, all price exceliing,
Which for this world’s ransoming
In a noble womb once dwelling Faith alone the true heart waketh
He shed forth, the Gentiles’ King. To behold the Mystery.

2. Given for us, for us descending 5. Therefore, we, before It bending,
Of a Virgin to proceed, This great Sacrament adore;
Man with man in converse blending Types and shadows have their ending
Scattered He the Gospel seed: In the new rite evermore;
Till His sojourn drew to ending Faith, our outward sense amending,
Which He closed in wondrous deed. Maketh good defects before.

3. At the Last Great Supper seated, 6. Honour, laud and praise addressing
Circled by His brethren’s band, To the Father and the Son,
All the Law required, completed, Might ascribe we, virtue, blessing,
In the Feast its statutes planned, And eternal benison;
To the twelve Himself He meted Holy Ghost, from Both progressing,
For their Food, with His own Hand. Equal laud to Thee be done.

St. Thomas Aquinas
“Pange lingua’® Tr. Dr. Neale F. Filitz 1847
Permission for the use of these Words
(from “EVERYMAN’S LIBRARY,” N°. 953)
by Messrs. Dent & Sons and Messrs. Burns,
Oates, Washbourne the Copyright Owners.
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Let old things pass away

Let old things pass a-

bright;
bt

light.

. e b b e

1. 2 3

Let old things pass away; Which done,— Himself entire, Thus did the Lord appoint

Let all be fresh anc} bright; The True Incarnate God, This sacrifice sublime, [nisters
And wel come we with hearts re-  Alike on each, alike on all, And made His Priests the mi-
This Feast of new delight. [newed His sacred Hands bestowed. Through all the bounds of time.
Upon this hallowed eve, He gave His Flesh; He gave O Blessed Three in One!

Christ with His brethren ate, His Precious Blood; and said, Visit our hearts we pray,
Obedient to the olden Law, “Receive and drink ye all of And lead us on through Thine
The Pasch before Him set. For your salvation shed.” [This ToThy eternal day. [own paths

St. Thomas Aquinas Tr. Fr. E. Caswall
“From EVERYMAN’S LIBRARY, N°. 953
Permission by Messrs. Dent & Sons and
Messrs. Burns, Oates and Wasbhourne,
the Copyright Owners.”

Attributed to §. S. Bach
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Pange lingua

Pange, lingua, glo- ri- 6— si Cér- po- ris my-sté- ri- um,
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Sangui- nisque pre- ti- 6- si, Quem in mundi pré— ti- um Fructus ven-

tris ge- ne- r6- si Rex ef- fu-dit gén- ti- um. A-  men.
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Pange, lingua, gloriési
Cérporis mystérium,
Sanguinisque pretiési,
Quem in mundi prétium,
Fructus ventris generdsi
Rex effudit géntium.

Sing, my tongue, the Saviour’s glory,
Of His Flesh the mystery sing ; .
Of the Blood, all price exceeding,
Shed by our immortal King,
Destined, for the world’s redemption,
From a noble womb to spring.

2, 2,

Nobis datus, nobis natus
Ex intcta Virgine,

Et in mundo conversétus,
Sparso verbi sémine,

Sui moras incolatus

Miro clausit 6rdine.

Of a pure and spotless Virgin
Born for us on earth below,

He, as Man with man conversing,
Stay’d, the seeds of truth to sow ;
Then He closed in solemn order
Wondrously his life of woe.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC
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3.

In suprémsa nocte ceenz
Recumbens cum fratribus,
Obseryata lege plene
Cibis in legalibus,

Cibum turbz duodénz

Se dat suis manibus.

4.

Verbum caro, panem verum
Verbo carnem éfficit:

Fitque sanguis Christi merum,
Et, si sensus déficit,

Ad firmandum cor sincérum
Sola fides sufficit.

5.

Tantum ergo, Sacraméntum
Venerémur cérnui:

Et antiquum documéntum
Novo cedat ritui:

Prestet fides suppleméntum
Sénsuum deféctui.

6.

Genitéri, Genitéque

Laus et jubilatio,

Salus, honor, virtus quoque

Sit et benedictio:

Procedénti ab utrégue

Compar sit laudatio.
Amen.

St Thomas Aquinas 7 1274
Tr. Fr. Caswall

3.

On the night of that Last Supper,
Seated with His chosen band,

He the Paschal victim eating,
First fulfils the law’s command,
Then as food to His Apostles,
Gives Himself with His own Hand.

4.

Word made Flesh, the bread of nature

By His word to Flesh he turns ;
Wine into His Blood he changes:

What though sense no change discerns?

Only be the heart in earnest,
Faith her lesson quickly learns.

5.

Down in adoration falling,

Lo, the sacred Host we hail ;

Lo, o’er ancient forms departmg,
Newer rites of grace prevail 5
Faith, for all defects supplymg
Where the feeble senses fail.

6.

To the everlasting Father,
And the Son Who reigns on high,
With the Holy Ghost proceeding
Forth fram each eternally,

Be
Might and endless ma]esty
Amen.

JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES
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Adoro te devote

The Blessed Sacrament
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The Blessed Sacrament

St.
Tr.

L

Adoéro te devéte, latens Déitas,
Qua sub his figaris vere latitas;
Tibi se cor meum totum subjicit,
Quia te contémplans totum déficit.

2,

Visus, tactus, gustus, in te fallitur,
Sed auditu solo tuto créditur.
Credo quidquid dixit Dei Filius :
Nil hoc verbo veritatis vérius.

3.

In cruce latébat sola Déitas,

At hic latet simul et Humadnitas:
Ambo tamen credens atque cénfitens,
Peto quod petivit latro peenitens.

4.

Plagas, sicut Thomas, non intdeor,
Deum tamen meum te confiteor,
Fac me tibi semper magis crédere,
In te spem habére, te diligere.

5.

O memoriéle mortis Démini.

Panis vivus, vitam preastans homini.
Prasta mez menti de te vivere,

Et te illi semper dulce sapere.

6.

Pie Pelicine, Jesu Doémine,

Me immundum munda tuo sanguine,
Cujus una stilla salvum facere

Totum mundum quit ab omni scélere.

7.

Jesu, quem veldtum nunc adspicio,
Oro fiat illud, quod tam sitio,

Ut, te revelata cernens facie,

Visu sim beatus tuz gloriz.

Thomas Aquinas T 1274
W. H. E. “Devotions for Holy Communion”

1.

Thee, hidden God ! devoutly I revere,
Most truly hidden in the symbols here :
Profoundly I adore on low-bent knee,

My soul is faint while contemplating Thee.

2,

The sight, the touch, the taste, these all deceive,
The hearing,only I secure believe :

Firmly I hold the word of God my Lord,

No truer word can be than Truth’s own word.

3.

The Godhead on the Cross was hid that day,

But here the Manhood, too, is hid away ;

Yer I in both believe, and both profess:

The Good Thief’s prayer is mine ; my faith not less.

4.

The wounds which Thomas saw, I do not see,
Yet I confess Thee very God to be:

Teach me by Faith Thee evermore to know,
And ever in Thy Hope and Love to grow.

5

O sweet Memorial of my Saviour dead.

O ever-living, and Life-giving Bread.

Grant that my soul on Thee may always live,
And taste the sweetness it is Thine to give.

6.

O loving Pelican, Fesus, my God, .

Cleanse me, unclean, with Thy all-saving Blood,
One only drop of which the world can lave,
And every soul from every sin can save.

7.
Fesus, Whom, veiled, I now so dimly see,
uench, zuick, the thirst with which I thirst for Thee ,

ift up the veil that hides Thy face from sight,
And let Thy glory be my soul’s delight.

Fr. F. M. de Zulueta S. §.
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Adoro te

[Verse 2 and the others]
Vi- sus, ta-ctus gu- stus,
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% 2nd and 6th Verses

2.Nil hoc ver-bo  ve- ri- ta- tis
6. To- tum mundum quit

vé- ri- us.

at omni scé- le- re.

The Blessed Sacrament

1.

Adoéro te devoéte, latens Déitas,
Quz sub his figuris vere latitas;
Tibi se cor meum totum subjicit,
Quia te contémplans totum déficit.

2,

Visus, tactus, gustus, in te fallitur,
Sed auditu solo tuto créditur.
Credo quidquid dixit Dei Filius :
Nil hoc verbo veritatis vérius.

3.

In cruce latébat sola Déitas,

At hic latet et Humanitas :

Ambo tamen credens atque confitens,
Peto quod petivit latro pcenitens.

4,

Plagas, sicut Thomas, non intteor,
Deum tamen meum te confiteor,
Fac me tibi semper magis crédere,
In te spem habére, te diligere.

5.

O memoriéle mortis Démini.

Panis vivus, vitam prastans hémini.
Przsta mez menti de te vivere,

Et te illi semper dulce sipere.

6.

Pie Pelicane, Jesu Démine,

Me immundum munda tuo sdnguine,
Cujus una stilla salvum facere

Totum mundum quit ab omni scélere.

Ts
Jesu, quem velatum nunc adspicio,
Oro fiat illud, quod tam sitio,

Ut, te reveldta cernens ficie,
Visu sim beétus tuz gloriz

St. Thomas Aquinas T 1274

Tr. W. H. E. “Devotions for Holy Communion’
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Thee, hidden God! devoutly I revere,
Most truly hidden in the symbols here ;
Profoundly I adore on low-bent knee,

My soul is faint while contemplating Thee.

2.

The sight, the touch, the taste, these all deceive,
The hearing only I secure believe ;

Firmly I hold the word of God my Lord,

No truer word can be than Truth’s own word.

3.

The Godhead on the Cross was hid that day,

But here the Manhood, too, is hid away ;

Yet I in both believe, and both profess :

The Good Thief’s prayer is mine ; my faith not less.

4.

The wounds which Thomas saw, I do not see,
Yer I confess Thee very God to be :

Teach me by Faith Thee evermore to know,
And ever in Thy Hope and Love to grow.

5.

O sweet Memorial of my Saviour dead.

O ever-living, and Life-giving Bread.

Grant that my soul on Theec may always live,
And taste the sweetness it is Thine to give.

6.

O living Pelican, Fesus, my God.

Cleanse me, unclean, with Thy all-saving Blood,
One only drop of which the world can lave,
And every soul from every sin can save.

T

Fesus, Whom, veiled I now so dimly see,

Quench, quick, the thirst with which I thirst for Thee ;
Lift up tie 'vexl that hides Thy face from sight,

And let Thy glory be my soul’s delight.
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O sacrum convivium

(0] sa- crum con- vi- vi- um!* in quo Chri- stus

si- 6-  nis é- jus : mens im- plé- tur gra- ti- a;
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O sacrum convivium, in quo
Christus simitur, recélitur
memoria passionis ejus,
mens implétur gratia, et
futura gloriz nobis
pignus datur.

Alleluia.

St. Thomas Aquinas | 1274

O Sacred Banguet, wherein

Christ is received ; the

memorial of His Passion is

celebrated ; the mind is filled

with grace ; and a pledge of

Sfuture glory is given unto us.
Alleluia.

From “Accompagnement du Chant Grégorien™
Harmonized by Henri Potiron
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Sit Laus Altissimo

Tune: “Joy of Harvest™ J. H. MAUNDER
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es. Te lau-do D6- mi-num,O E-sca h6-mi- num, Lau-
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1. Sit laus altissimo
Deo abscéndito,

Voce et organo.
Colldudent &muli
Dei magnalia,

Cantent praconia.

Quia benignus

2, Fratres atténdite,
Et obstupéscite,

Se dat absconditus.
O res mirébilis,
Se dat salvificum.

Panem Angélicum.
Te laudo ezc.

Et suo sianguine,

Sacro libidmine.
Fratres, accédite

Oblatum péculum.
Te laudo ezc.

4. Jesu reféctio
In hoc exilio,
Esuriéntes satia
Nunc et in patria,
Patri et Filio,
Deo abscéndito,
Spiritui Paraclito
Compar lauditio.
Te laudo ete.

Copyright
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Sit laus ab 6mni pépulo

Per totum gyrum sa&culi

Te laudo Déminum,

Te laudo milies

O Manna czlitum,

Te laudo Déminum,

O Esca h6minum
Laudabo Te absconditum
Per omne s@&culum.

Modum quo nobis Déminus

Manducat pauper, humilis,

3. Hic Christus cérpore 3.

Devétos firmat rébore

Ad datum Férculum.
O tristes omnes, bibite

By Permission of Messrs. Novello & Co.

1. Praise to the God of Majesty
Now hidden in obscurity :
Praise from His creatures weak and strong,
With harp and pipe and song.
With zeal and fervour let,them praise
The wondrous works of God, and raise
A glad, resounding, joyous Iay
Unto eternal day.

Praise be to Thee, O Lord ;
For ever be adored

O Bread from Heaven above,
es. Great proof of God’s dear love.
Praise be to Thee, O Lord,
Who bid’st me to Thy Board,
Thee, hidden God, I will adore
Both now and evermore.

2. My brethren, gather round and see,
And filled with awe and wonder be
That God in wondrous, hidden way

Amongst men loves to stay.
O miracle of Love Divine,
Was ever power to heal hke Thine ?
The poor partake, and e’en are fed,
With this Angelic Bread.

Praise be to Thee, etc.

Here Christ’s own Body, real and true,
And Precious Blood, once shed for vou,
To worthy hearts gives plenteous grace
And strength in sweet embrace.
Attend, my brethren, and receive
This Banquet Christ for vou,did leave :
O all ye sad, come, drink anew
The cﬁ] lice ﬁlled for you.

Praise be to Thee, etc.

4. O Fesus, our Refreshment dear
In this our weary exile here,
O satisfy our thirst for Thee
Now and eternally.
To God the Father and the Son,
Who is our worshipped Hidden One,
And to the Holy Paraclete,
Be given praises meet.
Praise be to Thee, etc.

¥. H. Maunder

HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES
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O Godhead hid

The Blessed Sacrament

O  God- head hid, de- vout- ly I a- dore Thee,
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O Godhead hid, devoutly I adore Thee,
Who truly art within the forms before me;
To Thee my heart I bow with bended knee,
As failing quite in contemplating Thee.

2.

Sight, touch and taste in Thee are each deceived:
The ear alone most safely is believed:

I trust in all the Son of God has spoken,

Than Truth’s own word there is no truer taken.

3.

God only on the Cross lay hid from view;
But here lies hid at once the Manhood too:
And I, in both professing my belief,

Make the same prayer as the repentant thief.

4.

Thy wounds, as Thomas saw, I do not see:
Yet Thee confess my Lord and God to be:
Make me believe Thee ever more and more;
In Thee my hope, in Thee my love to store.

5.

O Thou Memorial of our Lord’s own dying,
O Bread that living art and vivifving,
Make ever Thou my soul on Thee to live;
Ever a taste of heavenly sweetness give.

6.

O loving Pelican, O Jesu, Lord,

Unclean I am, but cleanse me in Thy Blood,
Of which a single dro? for sinners spilt,

Is ransom for a world’s entire guilt.

7.

Jesus, Whom for the present veiled I see,
What I so thirst for, O vouchsafe to me:
That I may see Thy countenance unfolding
And may be blest Thy glory in beholding.

8.

O Shepherd of the Faithful,
O Jesus, gracious be:
Increase the faith of all
Who put their trust in Thee.

St. Thomas Aquinas + 1274
Tr. Fr. Caswall

Hymn Book (A). — 10

Sir Richard Terry
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Ego sum panis vivus O Esca Viatorum

(¢} e- sca vi- a- té- rum, O a-  ni - ge-
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! 16- rum, O man-na cz- li- tum! - - ri- én-
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b ESt pro mundi  vi- ta’ al- le- It- ia. ‘y 1. O esca viatérum, 1. O Food of way-worn exiles,
| + —— n ! O panis angel6rum, O Bread of all the Angels,
ey —;:*—i_ == i‘ —— H y manna czlitum. O Manna of the Blest.
I,— - 'j z g — u Esuriéntes ciba, Come down to us that hunger,
__/U S [ ~——— - . § Dulcédine non priva And do not hide Thy sweetness
J l { ; Corda quzréntium. From hearts that truly seek.
- | _,__~__J_ = |
; _,b—\ é ’ = - — A | 2. O lympha, fons améris, 2. O Love’s unfailing well-spring,
3 E < T - "y f H | Qui puro Salvatéris That from the Heart of Fesus
——= i i i E corde profluis. Dost pour Thy shining flood.
i 11-;; ?gfﬁtgs gota, . Ijef;esh our thirsty spirit
) . ) ) ostra vota d Y]
Antiphon for the Magnificat, Vespers, Ember Wednesday: Whitsuntide. | His una stfficis. 2 Ti,:ysel}ogina‘lzl ; ’1"‘2;7 longing,
3. O Jesu, Tuum vultum, 3. Thy blessed Face, O Fesu
L. " . Quem célimus occtiltum That even now we w&Zshz;J
Ego sum panis vivus, qui I am the Living Bread which Sub panis spécie: Beneath the Bread’s disguise ;
de czlo descéndi : si came down from Heaven : if any Fac, ut remoto velo, May we at last in Heaven
quis manducéverit ex hoc man eat of this Bread, he shall Post libera in czlo Behold unveiled for ever
pane, vivet in ztérnum : live for ever : and the Bread that | Cernémus écie. With free, enraptured eyes.
et panis quem ego dabo, caro I shall give is My Flesh for the
mea est pro mundi vita, alleldia. life of the world, alleluia. Tr. Fr. O’Connor
; it , "
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1. Ecce pa-nis

Ange- 16-rum, Factus ci-bus vi-

The Blessed Sacrament

111
Ecce panis

a- té-rum:Ve-re pa- nis

2. In fi-gd-ris pre- signi-tur, Cum I-sa- ac immo-la-tur : Agnus Pascha

tur man-na
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va- les: Je-su, nostri mi- se- ré-re: Tu nos pa-sce, nos tu- é-re, Tu
ve- re, Qui nos pas-cis hic mor- td- les: Tu- os i- bi commensa- les, Co-

nos bo-na fac vi- dé- re
ha- ré-des et so-di- les Fac sanct6-

vi- vén-ti- um.
rum ci- vi- um. A-

In ter-ra
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1.

Ecce Panis Angel6rum,
Factus cibus viatérum:
Vere Panis filiérum,
Non mitténdus canibus.

In figaris prasignatur,
Cum Isaac immolatur:

Agnus Pascha deputétur:

Datur manna pétribus.

—

Lo ! upon the Altar lies,

Hidden deep from human cyes,
Bread of Angels from the skies,
Made the Food of mortal man.

2. Children’s meat, to dogs denied :
In old types foresignified:
In the manna heaven-supplicd,
Isaac, and the Paschal Lamb.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL,
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3. Bone Pastor, panis vere,
Jesu nostri miserére:

Tu nos pasce, nos tuére,
Tu nos bona fac vidére
In terra vivéntium.

4. Tu, qui cuncta scis et vales:
Qui nos pascis hic mortiles:
Tuos ibi commensiles,
Cohzerédes et sodiles
Fac sanctérum civium.

Amen. Alleluia.

St. Thomas Aquinas 4 1264
Tr. Fr. Caswall

149

3. Jesu, Shepherd, Bread indeed,
Thou, take pity on our need:
Thou Thy flock in safety feed,
Thou protect us, Thou us lead
To the land of heavenly grace.

4.  Thou, Who feedest us below,
Source of all we have or know,
Grant that, at Thy feast of Love,
Sitting with the Saints above,
We may see Thee face to face.

Amen. Alleluia.

A. le Guennant from “Lauda Sion”
With permission of the Editor
Vwve L. §¥. Biton,
St.-Laurent-sur-Sévre, France

112
Panis angelicus

nis  c&-li- cus fi-gi- ris tér- mi-num: O res mi- ri- bi- lis! man- dd-
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1. Panis angélicus fit panis héminum;
Dat panis czlicus figuris términum:
O res mirabilis! mandacat Déminum
Pauper, servus, et humilis.

2. Te Trina Déitas unaque péscimus,
Sic nos tu visita, sicut te célimus:
Per tuas sémitas duc nos quo téndimus,
Ad lucem quam inhibitas. Amen.

St. Thomas Aquinas Tr. The Inner Court

1. Thus Angel’s bread is made the food of man to-day;
The living Bread from heaven with figures doth away ;
O wondrous gift indeed! The poor and lowly may
Upon their Lord and Master feed.

2. O Triune Deity, to Thee we meekly pray,

O may’st Thou visit us, as we our homage pay ;
And in Thy footsteps bright conduct us on our way
To where Thou dwellest in cloudless light. Amen.
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Ave verum

A-  ve ve-rum * Corpus na-tum de Ma- ri- aVir- gi-ne:
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in cru- ce pro hé- mi- ne.

Ve- re pas-sum, immo- li- tum

Cu-jus la- tus per- fo- rd-

tum flu- xit a-qua et
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1.

Ave verum Corpus, natum
De Maria virgine,

Vere passum, immolatum
In cruce pro hémine.

z.

Cujus latus perfmatum
Vero fluxit sdnguine,
Esto nobis pregustatum
Mortis in exdmine.

O clemens, O pie,
O dulcis Jesu, Fili Maria.

Innocent VI
Tr. Fr. Caswall

1.

Hail to Thee, true Body, sprung
From the Virgin Mary’s womb,

The same that on the Cross was hung
And bore for man the bitter doom.

2,

Thou Whose Side was pierced, and flowed
Both with water and with blood ;

Suffer us to taste of Thee

In our life’s last agony.

O kind, O loving One,
O sweet Fesu, Mary’s Son!

From “Accompagnement du Chant Grégorien™
by Henri Potiron
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114 ;
Sweet Sacrament Divine | 115
Sweet Sa- cra-ment Di- vine, Hid in Thineearthly home Lo!

n

Sweet Sacrament Divine,

Hid in Thine earthly home,

Lo, round Thy lowly shrine,

With suppliant hearts we come;

Jesus, to Thee our voice we raise,

In songs of love and heartfelt praise,
Sweet Sacrament Divine.

Sweet Sacrament of Peace,
Dear Home of every heart,
Where restless yearnings cease,
And sorrows all depart;
There in Thine ear, all trustfully,
We tell our tale of mistery,

Sweet Sacrament of Peace.

Fr. Stanfield

3.

Sweet Sacrament of Rest,

Ark from the ocean’s roar,

Within Thy shelter blest,

Soon may we reach the shore.

Save us, for still the tempest raves,

Save lest we sink beneath the waves,
Sweet Sacrament of Rest.

Sweet Sacrament Divine,

Earth’s Light and Jubilee,

In Thy far depths doth shine

Thy Godhead’s Majesty:

Sweet Light, so shine on us, we pray
That earthly joys may fade away,
Sweet Sacrament Divine.

Fr. Stanfield
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Hail, Thou Living Bread
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1

Hail, Thou Living Bread of Heaven,
Sacrament of awful might :

I adore Thee, 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.

Italian “Vi adoro ogni momento”

Fohn Sewell
Tr. Fr. Caswall

Adapted by W. Sewell
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116 117

O Food that way-worn pilgrims love Quicumque certum queritis

O Food that way- worn pil- grims love, O Bread of An- gel-

46— 4 s — ; : i — i = e ‘:tiﬂ Qui-cimque cer-tum qué- ri- us Re- bus le- va-men és-pe; 1is,
- e, e w———§—|— - = " Se— Y| f &
o= Fv'l EES= =SSt ‘ STt
g o | L g oJJd o d g | o JI7
D S " ] — ,:'—,'_" | 9| J
Z=p—%  — t—t— ! }—~—x——--1% T e e
f T t 3;_;;\-=— T ——— =

hosts a- bove, O Man-na of the Saints, The hun- gry soul would

| Seu cul-pa mordet énxi- a3, Seu p(r— na vos prc- n‘ut comes. A- men.
N NN : —=
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1. Quicumque certum quéritis 1. Haste, all who *mid life’s thorny ways,
Rebus levamen asperis, Sure comfort seek and peace and rest ;
Seu culpa mordet anxia, Haste, all by burning care weighed down,
‘ Seu peena vos premit comes. By sharp and bitter pain opprest.
2. Jesu, qui ut agnus innocens 2. To Fesu haste, the spotless Lamb,
Sese immolandum tradidit, The Lamb by love for sinners slain,
X Ad Cor reclisum vilnere, Haste to His meek and wounded Heart,
for Thy sweetness faints, Which for Thy sweetness faints. Ad mite Cor accédite. The solace sweet for every pain.
D-—
132 J— = —]—= — 3. Auditis, ut suavissimis 3. O list those sweet and loving words,
@*’ ’,T*"—‘,!"i:i:s;t,::!:ﬁ'_:{ — Invitet omnes vdcibus : His mercy list, His ardent call :
o |" I’ | | I J { - Venite, quos gravat labor, “To Me, poor weary wanderers, haste ;
4 : ; : - | | Premitque pondus criminum. Haste all opprest by sin’s dark thrall.”
| |— T |
- "[ be o gl o | & & L | | - 4. Quid Corde Jesu mitius? 4. O, say what heart more sweet, more meek,
95' = e ”ﬁﬂ_‘“f-ﬂ s IT:FIL_—_—.:] _'f‘a_' ﬁ | Jesum cruci qui affixerant Than His, Who nailed unto the Cross,
b —— = ==t t 2 1T— o Excusat, et Patrem rogat, Doth for His murderers mercy beg,
Ne perdat ultor impios. To ward away their souls’ sad loss?
1. O Food that way-worn pilgrims love, 2. O Fount of Love, O cleansing Tide, 5. O Cor voluptas celitum, 5. O Heart, the joy of heavenly hosts,
O Bread of Angel-hosts above, Which from the Saviour’s pierceéd Side Cor fida spes mortalium, Of man the hope, the only stay,
O Manna of the Saints, And Sacred Heart dost flow. | En hisce tracti vécibus, Drawn by Thy sweet and loving voice,
The hungry soul would feed on Thee, Be ours to drink from Thy pure rill, Ad te vénimus supplices. To Thee we haste and humbly pray.
Nor may the heart unsolaced be Which can alone our spirits fill i
Which for Thy sweetness faints (bis). And all we need bestow (bis). 6. Tu nostra terge vilnera 6. O, free us from our sinful stains,
o Ex te fluénte sanguine: And wash us in Thy saving gore,
' 3. Lord Jesus, Whom by power Divine Tu da novum cor 6mnibus A new heart give to all who now
Now hidden ’neath the outward sign, Qui te geméntes invocant. With weeping hearts Thy love implore.
‘We worship and adore: Amen. Amen.
Grant, when the veil away is rolled,
With open face we may behold XVIIIL. Cent. From the Reverend
Thyself for evermore (bis). Tr. ¥. G. Potter Benedictine Fathers of Solesmes
Tr. Fr. O’Connor Dutch Melody Annus Sanctus Accpt: Dom §. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B.
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118
Auctor beate szculi

Auctor be- a- te s&- cu- li, Chri-ste
- —

Re-dém-ptor

I
1 [ | ; | |
| ' o s o & -
z - T— %L M .
: — -
omni- um, Lu-men Pa- tris de ld-mi- ne, De- Gs- que ve- rus

1. Auctor beate s&culi, 1. Fesu Creator of the world,

Christe Redémptor 6mnium,
Lumen Patris de limine,
Deusque verus de Deo.

2. Amor coégit te tuus
Mortéle corpus sumere,
Ut novus Adam rédderes
Quod vetus ille abstilerat.

3. Ille amor almus artifex 5.
Terrz marisque et siderum,
Errata patrum miserans, Took pity on our misery
Et nostra rumpens vincula. And broke the bondage of our birth.

4. Non corde discédat tuo 4. O Fesu! In Thy Heart Divine
Vis illa amoéris inclyti: May that same love for ever glow,
Hoc fonte gentes hauriant For ever mercy to mankind
Remissionis gratiam. From that exhaustless fountain flow.

Of all mankind Redeemer blest :
True God of God! In Whom we see
The Father’s Image clear express’d.

Thee, Saviour, love alone constrained
To make our mortal flesh Thine own,
And as a second Adam come
For the first,Adam to atone.

That self-same love which made the sky,
Which made the sea and stars and earth,

o

Percussum ad hoc est lancea, 5. For this Thy Sacred Heart was pierc’d,
Passiimque ad hoc est vulnera, And both with blood and water ran

Ut nos lavaret sordibus To cleanse us from the stains of guilt,
Unda fluénte, et sanguine. And be the hope and strength of man.

6. Jesu, tibi sit gloria, Fesus, to Thee be glory given,
Qui Corde fundis gratiam, Who from Thv Heart dost grace outpour,
Cum Patre et almo Spiritu With Father and with Holy Ghost
In sempitérna szcula. Thraug;rl endless ages evermore.
en. men.

XVIII. Cent. Tr. Fr. Caswall

o
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Dignare me,

157

O Jesu, rogo te
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By permission of Messrs. Burns, Oates, Washbourne and the Executors of Sir Richard Terry.

1. Dignare me, O Jesu, rogo te,
In cordis valnere adscondere,
Permitte me hic vivere,

In tuo latere quiéscere.

2. Si préparet deemon insidias,
Et mundus offerat divitias,
In tuo corde tutus sum,
In tuo latere sectirus sum.

3. Fallacior si caro lubricis
Mentem exagitet blanditiis,
Nil métuo, hic tutus sum,
Est meum latus hoc refagium.

4. Si 6culos claudat fatalis sors,
Et vitam términet feralis mors,
O Jesu, ne dimitte me,
Da tuo moriar in latere.

17th Century
Tr. Sir. H. W. Baker

18

Fesu, grant me this, I pray,
Ever in Thy heart to stay :
Let me evermore abide .
Hidden in Thy wounded side.

If the evil one prepare,
Or the world, a tempting snare,
I am safe when I abide
In Thy heart and wounded side.

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.

Death will come one day to me ;
Fesu, cast me not from Thee:
Dying let me still abide

In Thy heart and wounded side.

From a Scottish Psalter, 1635
Arranged by Sir Richard Terry
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O Sacred Heart, all blissful Light

O Sa- cred Heart, all bliss- ful Light of Hea- ven,
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The Sacred Heart

Fr. Stanfield

1.

O Sacred Heart, all blissful Light of Heaven,
Rapture of Angels, beaming ever bright,
Ravishing joys, in rich and radiant splendour,
Flow from Thy glory in torrents of delight.

2,

O Sacred Heart, O Hope of sinners’ sorrow,

Rest of the weary, careworn and depressed;
Sweetly lead home earth’s lone estranged exiles,
Where ’neath Thy love we may lie down and rest.

3.

O Sacred Heart, Thy light is softly rising

O’er the dark night of England’s cheerless gloom;
Bright dawns the day of Faith’s undying glory,
Sweetly Thou seekest a loved but long-lost home.

4.

O Sacred Heart, as strains of softest rapture,
Sweet falls the music of that voice so blest;
“Come unto Me, all ye who mourn and labour,
Come heavy-laden, and I will give you rest.”

5.

O Sacred Heart, when shades of death are falling,
Gather Thy children ’neath the wings of love;
Hush us to rest in Thine own gentle mercy,

Bear troubled spirits to brighter realms above.

6.

O Sacred Heart, what bliss, what thrilling rapture,
E’er to rest near Thee on Thine own bright shore;
Ever to gaze upon Thy beaming splendour,

Never to part — to weep, to mourn no more.

159

Fr. S. S. Myerscough, S. §¥.

Mus. B. Oxon.
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121 vine; Tis here I live a- lone in peace, And cons-tant joy is
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1. To Christ, the Prince of peace, 3. O Jesus, Victim blest, : s
And Son of God most high, What else but love Divine [ |
The Father of the world to come, Could Thee constrain to open thus | ! -
We lift our joyful cry. That Sacred Heart of Thine ? g L iy
Y3 e e § By
2. Deep in His Heart for us 4. O wondrous Fount of love, "’/‘{; : ii -
The wound of love He bore, O Well of waters free, . . L
That love which He enkindles still O heavenly Flame, refining Fire,
In hearts that Him adore. O burning Charity.
5. Hide us in Thy dear Heart,
Jesus, our Saviour blest, ; Yo
So shall we f:md Thy plenteous grace, . 2,
And Heaven’s cternal rest, I dwell a captive in this Heart, Here like the dove within the ark
“Summi parentis filio” Orlando Gibbons ,()Ifisﬁhr:r‘:’lﬂ'l‘ lov:ldrll‘éme, gecurely I :gpoze; s def
z 1ve alo in peace, 1nce now € L.ord 1s m eience
Tr. Fr. Caswall & Others 1563-1625 And constant joy is mine. I fear no earthly foes. v ’
It is the Heart of God’s own Son What though I suffer, still in love
In His humanity, I ever true will be;
l 2 2 Who, all enamoured of my soul, My love of God shall deeper grow
Here burns with love of me. When crosses fall on me.
I dwell a captive in this Heart "
. . : 4 5 From every bond of earth, O Lord,
dwell a cap- tive in this Heart, On fire with love di- Thy grace};'nat(;znse? e rfree, o

- %/Iy soul, delivered from the snare,
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| ] N 4 | | i Tr. Fr. Vaughan C. SS. R. Frederick W. Helmsely

—

Hymn Book (A). — 11
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Jesus, Creator of the world F
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u b Je- sus, Cre- a- tor of the world, Of all man-
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1. ]esv:\s, Creator of the world, 4. O Jesus! In Thy Heart Divine
Of all mankind Redeemer blest; May that same love for ever glow,
True God of God! In Whom we see For ever mercy to mankind
The Father’s Image clear expressed. From that exhaustless fountain flow.
2. Thee, Saviour, love alone constrained 5. For this Thy Sacred Heart was pierced,
To make our mortal flesh Thine own, And both with blood and water ran
And as a second Adam come To cleanse us from the stains of guilt,
For the first Adam to atone. And be the hope and strength of man.
3. That self-same love which made the sky, 6. Jesus, to Thee be glory given, H

Which made the sea and stars and earth,
Took pity on our misery
And broke the bondage of our birth.

“Auctor bedte scéculi”
XVIII. Cent. Tr. Fr. Caswall

Who from Thy Heart dost grace outpour,
With Father and with Holy Ghost
Through endless ages evermore.

. Clark 1670-1707
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St Francis Xavier
My God, I love Thee
: My God, I love Thee, not be- cause I hope for Heav’n there-by:
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1. My God, I love Thee, not because
1 hope for Heav’n thereby:
Nor yet because who love Thee not,
Must burn eternally.

2, Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me
Upon the Cross embrace;
For me didst bear the nail and spear,
And manifold disgrace.

3. And griefs and torments numberless,
And sweat of agony;
E’en death 1tself—and all for one
Who was Thine enemy.

St. Francis Xavier S. §. 1 1552
Tr. Fr. Caswall

4. Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ,
Sould I not love Thee well?
Not for the sake of winning Heaven,
Or of escaping Hell;
5. Not with the hope of gaining aught;
Nor seeking a reward;
But as Thyself hast loved me,
O ever-loving Lord.
6. E’en so I love Thee, and will love,
And in Thy praise will sing,
Solely because Thou art my God,
And my cternal King.

Laurence Ampleforth

Dec. 8
The Immaculate Conception

125
Mary Immaculate

Ma- ry Im- ma- cu-

late Star of the

i
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The Immaculate Conception
Chos- en be- fore the cre- a- ton be- gan,
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1. Mary Immaculate, Star of the morning,
Chosen before the creation began,
Chosen to bring, in the light of thy dawning,
Woe to the serpent and rescue to man.

2. Here, in an orbit of shadow and sadness
Veiling thy splendour, thy course thou hast run:
Now thou art throned in all glory and gladness,
Crowned by the hand of thy Saviour and Son.

3. Sinners, we worship thy sinless perfection;
Fallen and weak, for thy pity we plead:
Grant us the shield of thy soverei?n perfection,
Measure thine aid by the depth of our need.

4, Frail is our nature and strict our probation,
Watchful the foe that would lure us to wrong;
Succour our souls in the hour of temptation,
Mary Immaculate, tender and strong.

5. See how the wiles of the serpent assail us,
See how we waver and flinch in the fight:
Let thine imaculate merit avail us,

Make of our weakness a proof of thy might.

6. Bend from thy throne at the voice of our crying,
Bend to this earth which thy footsteps have trod:
Stretch out thine arms to us living and dying,
Mary Immaculate, Mother of God.

F. W. Weatherell French Christmas Carol
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O Virgo pulcherrima

1. O Virgo pul-chér-ri-ma! O Ma- ter mel- li-flu- a! O De- i fi- li- a!
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2. O stel-la cla- ris-si-ma! O ro-sa pu-ris-si-ma! O pascens li- li- a!
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5. Fac nos tu- um Fi- li- um a-maé- re

in per-pé-tu- um, Ma- ter pi- a.

O Virgo pulchérrima,
O Mater melliflua,
O Dei filia.

2.

O stella clar1351ma,
O rosa purissima,
O pascens lilia.

3.

O lumen liminum,
O flos conviallium,
O labis néscia.

4.

O decus virginum,
O spes fidélium,
O plena gratia.

5.

Fac nos tuum Filium
Amire in perpétuum,
Mater pia.

6.
Ac perduc in gdudium

Olympi suavissimum,
O Maria.

Tr. S. N. D.

O Virgin in beauty excelling,
O Mother by sweetness compelling,
O Daughter, God’s glory é’er telling.

2,

O Star of the Heavens most brilliant,
O Rose in thy pureness transparent,
To virtue a constant incitement.

3.

O shining example of holiness,
O wonderful flower of lowliness,
O handwork of God in thy sinlessness

4.

O glory of virgins for ever,
O hope of souls, failing us never,
O Mary, full of Grace.

5.

Let us love thy dear Son never faltering,
With a love such as thine never altering,
O tender Mother of God.

6.

And lead us when this life is o’er
To Heaven to reign evermore
In blissful joy, O Mary.

Dom Pothier O. S. B.
From “Cantus Mariales
. de Gigord, Paris.
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Alma Parens

um. 7. O Ma- ri- a, Ma-ter pi- a, Tu- um da sub-si-di- um: Ut
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o 1. Alma parens, omni carens 1. Holy Mother, all unknowing
i Corruptéle macula, Lightest taint or stain of sin,
! ! Quam elégit qui confrégit Whom He chose that brake dgath’s ferters,
dem no- bis fi- dem Tu- is au-ge pré- ci-bus, Spe la- bén-tes firma men- Dirz mortis vincula. Showing forth His love therein.
i No-stre spe- i Cau-sa et ex- 6r-di- um, Au-fer bel- la et fla- gél- 2. Clemens, presta ut qui festa 2. Grant in mercy that thy people,
N Tua gaudent colere, Gladsome in thy festal rite,
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g J - Caritdte rébora. Strengthen and confirm in love.
= { ; S, S —— 4. Mater Dei! Nostrz spei 4. God’s own Mother, cause and fountain
Causa et exérdium, Of the hope our hearts enjoy,
tes, Ca- ri- ti-te r6-bo-ra. 5. E- ge- n6-rum et vincté-rum Conso- %“f"r bella et flagella, Drive all wars and scourges from us,
v . . ¢ e amen, pestem, gladium. Famine, plague and strife destroy.
la, Fa-men, per-tem, gld- di- um. 6.Pax et qui- es nostros di- es Fa-ci-
+ 5. Egenérum et vinctérum 5. Heed the cries and lamentations
j_,_ﬁfi?‘i Consolare gémitum: Of the prisoner and the poor:
N ... s— Fave votis, dans agrotis Grant their vows, and to the ailing
= Optatum remédium. Wished-for health and strength restore.
— 6. Pax et quies nostros dies 6. Grant that quiet peace be with us,
= féciant la;._tissimos: Making all]r our tlizfe-?;t%s szu{eiet, 5
nimicos fac amicos, Foes make friends, all hate dispelling,
Seda malos hémines. Bring the wicked to thy feet.
. . . L 7. O Marfa, mater pia, 7. Holy Mary, loving Mother,
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- |~ - |~ I Per @térna nos gubérna Rule us ever through the ages,
; | | Sacla, Deus Trinitas. Co-. E/tlernal Trinity.
.' i J en. men.
< o o
—— 3 = St. Anselm + 1109
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128

Ave Maris stella

Harmony for Verses 1,3, 5 and 7.

A- ve ma- ris ste;- la, De- i ma- ter.al- ma,
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1.

Ave Maris stella,
Dei Mater alma,
Atque semper Virgo,
Felix cali porta.

2,

Sumens illud Ave
Gabriélis ore,

Funda nos in pace,
Mutans Heva nomen.

3.

Solve vincla reis,
Profer lumen cecis,
Mala nostra pelle,
Bona cuncta posce.

4,

Monstra te esse Matrem,
Sumat per te preces,
Qui pro nobis natus
Tulit esse tuus.

5.

Virgo singularis,

Inter omnes mitis,
Nos culpis solutos
Mites fac et castos.

6.

Vitam preesta puram,
Iter para tutum,

Ut vidéntes Jesum,
Semper colletémur.

7.

Sit laus Deo Patri,

Summo Christo decus,

Spiritui Sancto,

Tribus honor unus.
Amen.

Authorship uncertain
Tr. Fr. Caswall

1.

Hail thou star of ocean!
Portal of the sky!

Ever Virgin Mother

Of the Lord most high!

2.

Oh! by Gabriel’s Ave,
Uttered long ago,
Eva’s name reversing,
>Stablish peace below.

3.

Break the captive’s fetters ;
Light on blindness pour ;
All our ills expelling,
Every bliss implore.

4.

Show thyself a Mother ;
Offer Him our sighs,
Who for us Incarnate
Did not thee despise.

5.

Virgin of all virgins,

To thy shelter take us;
Gentlest of the gentle,
Chaste and gentle make us.

6.

Still as on we journey,
Help our weak endeavour ;
Till with thee and Fesus
We rejoice for ever.

7.

Through the highest heaven,
To the Almighty Three,
Father, Son and Spirit,
One same glory be.

Amen.

171
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O Sion, open wide thy gates
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O Sion, open wide thy gates,
Let figures disappear;

A Priest and Victim, both in one,
The Truth Himself, is here.

2. No more the simple flock shall bleed;
Behold, the Father’s Son
Himself to His own Altar comes,

For sinners to atone.

3 Conscious of hidden Deity,
The lowly Virgin brings
Her new-born Babe, with two young doves,
Her tender offerings.

From the Latin of ¥. B. de Santeuil
Tr. Fr. Caswall & Others

1 [

The aged Simeon sees at last
His Lord so long desired,
And Anna welcomes Israel’s Hope,
With holy rapture fired.

But silent knelt the Mother blest
Of the yet silent Word,

And pondering all things in her heart,
With speechless praise adored.

All glory to the Father be,
All glory to the Son,

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee,
‘While endless ages run.

M. Greene
1696-1755
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Joy! Joy! the Mother comes
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Joy! Joy! the Mother comes, and in her arms she brings
The Light of all the world, the Christ, the King of Kings;
And in her heart the while all silently she sings.

2, Sair}t Joseph follows near, in rapture lost and love,
hile 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. O Infant God, O Christ, O Light most beautiful,
Thou comest Joy of Joys all darkness to annul;
And brightest lights of earth beside,Thy Light are dull.

Fr. Faber T 1863 * Italian Melody
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174 Feb. 11
Apparition of Our Lady of Lourdes
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Omnis expertem maculee Mariam

O-mnis expér- tem mé-cu-le Ma- ri- am, E- do- cet
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Omnis expértem macule Mariam,

Edocet summus fidei magister:

Virginis gaudens célebrat fidélis
Terra tritmphum.

2,

Ipsa se prabens humili puélle,

Virgo spectandam, récreat pavéntem,

Seque concéptam sine labe, sancto
Pradicat ore.

Lo! Mary is exempt from stain of sin,
Proclaims the Pontiff high :

And earth, applauding, celebrates with joy
Her triumph, far and nigh.

2.

Unto a lowly timid maid she shows

Her form in beauty fair,

And the Immaculate Conception truth
Her sacred lips declare.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE

Feb. 11
Apparition of Our Lady of Lourdes

3.

O specus felix, decorate divae

Matris aspéctu! veneranda rupes,

Unde vitales scatuére pleno
Gurgite lymphz.

4.

Huc catervatim pia turba nostris,

Huc ab extérnis peregrina terris

Affluit supplex, et opem poténtis
Virginis orat.

5.

Excipit Mater lacrimas precdntum,

Donat optdtam miseris salatem:

Compos hinc voti patrias ad oras
Turba revértit.

6.

Stpplicum Virgo, miserata casus,

Semper O nostros réfove labores,

Impetrans mastris bona sempitérnz
Géudia vitz.

7.

Sit decus Patri, geniteéque Proli,
Et tibi compar utriisque Virtus,
Spiritus semper, Deus unus, omni
Témporis &vo.
Amen.

Author unknown
Tr. The Benedictines of Stanbrook
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3.

O honoured cave, by Mary’s smile adorned !
O hallowed rock, whence spring
The living waters of a gushing stream,

The gifts of life to bring.

4.

And thither from the farmost bounds of earth

The pilgrims wend their way,

And suppliant around the Virgin’s shrine
Her powerful help they pray.

5.

The sufferers’ cry the Mother fondly hears,

And grants the longed-for grace :

And health restored, the pilgrim throng returns
Unito its native place.

6.

O Virgin! Have compassion on our needs,

Refresh us labouring on :

Obtrain for us the joys of heavenly life
When sorrow all is gone.

7.

All praise and honour to the Father be,
And to His only Son,
And to the Spirit, Power of both for aye,
In Godhead ever One.
Amen.
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St. Gregory the Gt.

132

Anglorum jam Apostolus

Anglé- rum jam A- po- sto- lus,

Tunc An-ge- 16- rum

dén- ti- bus.

I, 1.

Anglérum jam Apoéstolus,

Nunc Angelérum sécius,

Ut tunc, Gregori, géntibus,
+ Succurre jam credéntibus.

Of Angles once apostle thou,
Companion of the Angels now,

O Gregory, protect our race

By faith in Christ restored to grace.

2, 2,
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March 12
St. Gregory the Gt.

3.

Vidétur egens naufragus,
Dum stipem petit Angelus,
Tu munus jam post géminum,
Prabes et vas argénteum.

4.

Ex hoc te Christus témpore,
Suz prafert Ecclésiz :

Sic Petri gradum pércipis,
Cujus et normam séqueris.

5.

Mella cor obdulcantia

Tua distillant l4bia :
Fragrantum vim arématum
Tuum vincit eléquium.

6.

Scriptirz sacrz mystica
Mire solvis @nigmata :
Theodrica mysréria

Te docet ipsa Véritas.

7.

Tu nactus apostélicam
Vicem simul et gloriam :
Nos solve culpz néxibus,
Redde polérum sédibus.

8.

O Pontifex egrégie,

Lux et decus Ecclésiz,
Non sinas in periculis,
Quos tot mandatis instruis.

9.

Sit Patri laus ingénito,

Sit decus Unigénito :

Sit utriusque parili

Majéstas summa Flamini.
Amen.

St. Peter Damian

Tu largas opum copias,
Omnémque mundi glériam
Spernis, ut inops inopem
Jesum sequaris principem.

177

3.

On outstretched hand thou dost bestow
Two coins, a silver dish, when lo!

’Neath shipwrecked, sorry garb concealed,
A noble Angel stands revealed.

4.

Thenceforth Christ sets thee o’er His fold
His Church to rule, His place to hold;
To Peter’s honours thou art led,

For in his steps thou firm didsttread.

5.

Thy words as honey sweet impart

A strength that congquers every heart:
Than fragrant perfume stronger still,
The wisdom that thy lips distil.

6.

With wondrous skill thou dost unfold
Of Holy Writ the depths untold:
The mysteries of Divinity

The Truth Himself did teach to thee.

7.

O thou, who Peter’s charge didst share,
The Apostle’s crown alike dost wear,
Now set us free from bonds of sin

That thrones in Heaven we too may win.

8.

O Pontiff, high above all praise,

The Church’s light in thousand ways,
O leave us not in dangers sore,

Once taught and guided by thy lore.

9.

All praise to God the Father be,

All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee,

And equal glory, as is meet,

To God the Holy Paraclete.
Amen.

Accpt. Dom §. Hébert Desrocqugtte: 0. S. B,

; Tr. The Benedictines of Stanbrook
|

Earth’s wealth and riches thou didst spurn,
And from its dazzling glory turn
[7“«;e follow, needy, Christ the King,

tke Him, too, lacking everything. ; Hymn Book (A). — 12
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178 March 17
St. Patrick
133

Father of all those far-scattered
sons of Christ

March 17 179
St. Patrick

134

Christ before me

Fa- ther of all those far- scattered sons of Christ Where- in sad Christ be- fore me, Christ be- hind, Christ a-
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E- rin hath the mo- ther’s claim, Lo, four-teen cen- tu- ries lone my  heart to bind, Christ be- neath me, Christ a-

bove, Christ a- round with Arms of Love. Christ in
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Father of all those far-scattered sons of Christ ~ Fresh from the field where foes of th’ Incarnate Son all who look on me, Christ on ev- Ty face I see
‘Wherein sad Erin hath the mother’s claim, Sank, ne’er to rise beneath the word of Rome; . : . ——=- —— = —
Lo, fourteen centuries Thou, binding fast to thee j— l,* | - =1 H
And shores of all the seas Christ and the Trinity, S : ﬁra = e 22
Music make to God in thy mighty name. Camest, white-haired man o’er the white sea-foam. hla lé- I& |9 = -10 ]9 | i | ‘|.‘ ® =
~—I
2. 4, )
Love for the souls of Erin’s benighted sons Christ in thy heart, and Christ upon either hand,
Broke thy great heart and killed thy cloistered Christ’s is the land wherein thy feet have trod,
Till every sobbing gale [peace, Make us for evermore
Sang thee the Irish wail, As those our sires of yore,
Pleading with the night for the day’s release. Faithful an1 beloved of the Triune God.
5. 1. Christ before me, Christ behind, 2, Christ in all who on me think, .
O by thy last sublime and prevailing prayer, Christ alone my heart to bind, Christ their Food, and Christ their Drink,
Poured where thy hills confront a tameless sea, Christ beneath me, Christ above, Christ on all whom my thoughts seek,
May we through every clime Christ around with Arms of Love, Christ the lowly, Christ the meek.
And in each faithless time Christ in all who look on me, Christ in all who list to me,
Show thy might with God and His might in thee. Christ on ev’ry face I see. In my heart no thought but Thee.
Fr. O’Connor From “Laude Spirituali” 1710 From “By-Paths to the Presence of God” " %. S. Bach
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180 March 19
St. Joseph
135
Dear Husband of Mary

Dear Hus-band of Ma- ry, Dear Nurse of her Child, Life’s ways are full
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By kind permission of Messrs. Cary & Co. London.
1. Dear Husband of Mary, dear Nurse of her Child,
Life’s ways are full weary, the desert is wild;
Bleak sands are all round us, no home can we see;
Sweet Spouse of Our Lady, we lean upon thee.
2. For thou to the pilgrim art Father,and Guide,
And Jesus and Mary felt safe by thy side;
O Blessed Saint Joseph, how safe should I be,
Sweet Spouse of Our Lady, if thou wert with me.
3. O Blessed Saint Joseph, how great was thy worth,
The one chosen shadow of God upon earth,
The Father of Jesus — Ah, then wilt thou be,
Sweet Spouse of Our Lady, a Father to me?
4. When the treasures of God were unsheltered on earth,
Safe keeping was found for them both in thy worth,
O Father of Jesus, be Father to me,
Sweet Spouse of Our Lady, and I will love thee.
Fr. Faber A. E. Tozer
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St. Benedict
136
Inter aternas superum

In- ter @- tér-nas su- pe- rum co- ré6-nas, Quas sa-Cro
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1. Inter atérnas siperum corénas, 1. Of all Eternity’s bright diadems

In faith’s high combat won, .
Brighter than thine, celestial Benedict,
There glitter none.

Pleasure in thee had naught: the grace of age

Was o’er thy boyhood shed :

All dust to thee the world’s fair bloom, whose heart
To Heaven had fled.

Country and home abandoned for the depths
Of the lone forest rude - .
There, while to Christ thy soul, self-mastering,
The flesh subdued.

Lo, thee unknown thy peerless miracles

A Saint of God display :

And forth through all the world thy glory speeds
On wings of day.

Glory_eternal to the Father be

And sole-begotten Son,

With Thee, great Paraclete: Eternal Three

And Trinal One. Amen.

Quas sacro partas rétinent agone,
Emicas celsis méritis coruscus,
O Benedicte.

Sancta te compsit pierum senéctus, 2
Nil sibi de te rapuit voluptas,

Aruit mundi tibi flos ad alta

Mente levato.

»

3. Hinc fuga lapsus, patriam paréntes 3.
Déseris, fervens némorum colonus;
Edomas carnem, subigisque Christo
Tortor acérbus.

4. Ne diu tutus latébras fovéres, 4.
Signa te produnt 6perum piérumj;
Spargitur felix céleri per orbem
Fama volatu.

5. Gloria Patri, genitéque proli 5.
Et Tibi compar utriisque semper,
Spiritus alme, Deus unus, omni
Témpore szcli. Amen.

Benedictine Office

Tr. Fr. Caswall Accpt. Dom §. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B.
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St. Gabriel

137

Gabriel to Mary went

A migh- ty mes- sage

to Ma- ry went,

soft as sum- mer air: “Hail!
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St. Gabriel
i bear a Child All  glo- rious: Sal- va- tion is through Him: By
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Gabriel to Mary went, —
| A mighty message bare he;
Deep in awe the maiden bent
To hear the first “Hail Mary.”
He spoke as soft as summer air:
| “Hail, first among the pure and fair.
| Thou, undefiled,
Shalt bear a Child
All glorious:
Salvation is through Him:
By thee He comes victorious,
O Queen of Seraphim!”

) 2,

“How shall this befall ?”’ she quoth,
“For man has never known me.
Can I break my plighted troth
That none but God should own me ?”’
The Angel said: “O Maid believe,
The Holy Ghost shall this achieve.
So be not sad,
But wholly glad,
For surely
Thy maidenhood so white
Shall shine for ever purely
By God’s especial might.”

Paraphrase of “Angelus ad Virginem”
by Fr. O’Connor

-

Here the Maid of David’s blood
Spoke out in answer lowly:
“I am but the slave of God
Omnipotent and holy.
To thee, O high ambassador,
On whom such secrets He doth pour,
I do consent
Right well content
To hold me
For ever by His word.
O Gabriel, behold me
The Handmaid of the Lord.”

4.

Maiden Mother of us all,
Who by thy Son sublimely
Brought the peace that Adam’s fall
Once banishéd untimely:
Implore that Strong and Holy One
That until this our day is done,
His gentleness
To our excess
Indulgent,
May check us when we roam,
And in thy name effulgent
From exile call us home.

13th Century Melody
harmonized by S. P. Waddington
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The Annunciation The Annunciation
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1. Angelus ad Virginem 1. Gabriel to Mary went,
B - 8- ‘ Subintrans in conclave, A wightv message bare he :
;i & T e Virginis formidinem Deep in awe the Maiden bent
- L Demulcens inquit, “Ave; To hear the first “Hail Mary.”
; Ave Regina Virginum; He spoke as soft as summer air:
Celi terreeque Doéminum “Hail, first among the pure and fair !’
Concipies “Thout undefiled
{:‘,t paries Shalt bear a Child
— +<:' ——- — ntacta All glorious:
- :ﬁ -’ J - :1 !’_i '; Salatem héminum; Salvation is through Him:
, .. . .. wn Tu celi porta facta By thee He comes victorious
Vir-  gi- nis formi- di- nem De-mul- cens, inquit:  “A- ve; Medéla criminum.” O Queen of Seraphim !’
) N—d—N—"" e 2. “Quémodo conciperem 2. “How shall this befall > she quoth,
[ o — I f— Quz virum non cognovi? “For man hath never known me.
e Quiliter infringerem Can I break my plighted troth
Quz firma mente vovi?” That none but God should own me >”
“Spiritus Sancti gratia The Angel said: “O Maid believe,
Perficiet haec dmnia. The Holy Ghost shall this achieve.
Ne timeas, So be not sad,
Sed gaudeas, But wholly glad,
Seciira For surely
Quod castimoénia Thy maiderhood so white
Manébit in te pura Shall shine for ever purely
Dei poténtia.” By God’s especial might.”
< 3. Ad h=zc Virgo nébilis 3. glerz the Maid of Da[vidl’s blood
- - - o Respondens inquit ei: poke out in answer lowly:
A-veRe- g gt ‘(‘)Ancﬂla sum h]gmilis “I am but the fih;;vel of God
A . e mnijpoténtis Dei. Ommnipotent and holy.
T — lf_. - ; Tibi caelésti nurmo, To thee, O high ambassador,
. — _'_—_'_—_ —o— ____.T Tanti secréti conscio On whom such secrets He doth pour,
p— " | [ Conséntiens I do consent,
— | Et capiens Right well content
.- .- o 2 o Vidére To hola me
92 - F L — — Factum quod 4udio, For ever by His word.
=2 I Parita sum parére O Gabriel, behold me
Dei consilio.” The Handmaid of the Lord.”
4. Eia Mater Démini, 4.  Maiden Mother of us all,
02 B Quz pacem reddidisti Who by thy Son sublimely
| E:g—_——_':ﬁm'ﬂs_ i ——T Angelis et hémini, Brought the peace that Adam’s fall
-—_?*C—j;—ag':.— i iy Cum Christum genuisti; Once banishéd untimely:
T — Tuum exéra Filium Implore that Strong and Holy One
Ut se nobis propitium That until this our day is done,
Exhibeat, His gentleness
Et déleat To our excess
Peccata: Indulgent,
Prastans auxilium May check us when we roam,
Vita frui beata And in thy name effulgent
Post hoc exsilium. From exile call us home.
Arundel MS. edited by

‘ ; — N g : 13th Century MS. Dom Gregory Ould O. S. B.
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186 April 8
B. Julie Billiart
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Long have we looked to see thy day

Long have we looked to see thy day Of tri- umph, Mo- ther
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April 8
B. Julie Billiart

1.

Long have we looked to see thy day

Of triumph, Mother dear,

To know thee loved throughout the Church
As we have loved thee here;

To see the Faithful, too, rise up

And call thee blest as we;

For God, so wondrous in His Saints,

Is wonderful in thee.

2,

A spark from out the Heart of Christ
Fell early on thy breast,

And thou wouldst seek for “little souls”
In simple, touching quest.

Sweet child-apostle, teaching thus

The babes of Picardy,

God, Who is wondrous in His Saints,
Was wonderful in thee.

3.

Like Jesus, thou didst pass thy youth
So oft in labour rude,

Then for long years wast crucified

In pain and solitude.

Thy body bound, thy soul soared up
On wings of ecstasy,

And God, so wondrous in His Saints
Was wonderful in thee.

187

4.

Men hunted thee from place to place,
When faith and love were cold,
Because thy valiant word of fire
Made weaker spirits bold.

Martyr in will, no tempest shook
Thy soul’s most tranquil sea,

For God, so wondrous in His Saints,
Was wonderful in thee.

5.

Healed in the Name of that dear Heart
To which thy life was sworn,

Within its rift of love and pain

Thy Company was born.

Around the Cross, in vision blest,

Didst thou the children see

Whom God, still wondrous in His Saints,
Drew wondrously to thee.

6.

That “God is good” was all thy song
Throughout thy thorny ways,

His Mother’s sweet Magnificat

Thy dying note of praise.

O may thy large and simple faith

Our strength and gladness be,

Since God, so wondrous in His Saints,
‘Was wonderful in thee.

And may we walk with lifted eyes
As God’s own children should,
Our hand locked trustingly in His

Because He is so good.

O Blessed Julie, keep our hearts
Strong, tender, true and free
For God, yet wondrous in His Saints,

Is wonderful in thee.

Dr. Meeres
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188 April 23
St. George
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Leader now on earth no longer

Lea-der now on earthno lon-ger, Sol-dier of the Eter-nal King,
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Vic- tor in the fight for Hea- ven We thy lov- ing prais- es sing.
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Great Samt George, our Pa- tron,help us, In the con- flict be thou nigh,
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April 23 189
St. George

|

Leader now on earth no longer,
Soldier of the Eternal King,
Victor in the fight for Heaven,
We thy loving praises sing.
Great Saint George, our Patron, help us,
In the conflict be thou nigh,
Help us in that daily battle
Where each one must win or die.

2,

Praise him who in deadly battle
Never shrank from foeman’s sword,
Proof against all earthly weapon,
Gave his life for Christ the Lord.

Great Saint ezc.

3.

Who, when earthly war was over,
Fought, but not for earth’s renown,
Fought, and won a nobler glory, —
Won the Martyr’s purple crown.

Great Saint etc.

4,

Help us when temptation presses,
We have still our crown to win;
Help us when our soul is weary
Fighting with the powers of sin.

Great Saint ezc.

5.

Clothe us with thy shmmg armour,
Place thy good sword in our hand,
Teach us how to wield it, fighting
Onwards towards the heavenly land.

Great Saint etc.

6.

Onward, till, our striving over,
On life’s battle-field we fall,
Resting then, but ever ready,
Waiting for the Angel’s call.

Great Saint etc.

Fr. Reeks French Melody
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90 May 4
The English Martyrs
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Martyrs of England
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list to our cry, Pray for the coun-try you called your own.
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. Martyrs of England, standing on high, 5. Many, alas, your suffering forget,
Strong warrior-band of the Great White Many your martyrdom do not know,
Martyrs of England, list to our cry, [Throne, Willingly we will pay that great debt
Pray for the country you called your own. Our thankless country to you doth owe.

. You are no strangers from far-off land, 6. Few shrines are placed o’er your sacred dust,
Nor are you heroes of long ago; But grateful hearts are your living fane,
Our English speech you well understand, Our love your incense, our prayer and trust,
Our towns and valleys and hills you know. Till England honour her Saints again.

. Nighest to us of that white-robed Host: 7. Jesus, dear Master, how long, how long
Bound to our hearts as our kith and kin: Shall rage of nations Thy glory foil ?
Get us the love that counts not the cost, Blood of Thy Martyrs, that mighty throng,
That knows no fear but the fear of sin. Cries to Thee from England’s hallowed soil.

x

. Martyrs of England, O keeP us true,
True to our Master, whate’er the pain,
Martyrs, of England, we look to you,
Win our dear country to Christ again.

. Great Lord of Glory, holy and true,
Honour those Martyrs who honoured Thee,
O bid Thy people, all the world through
Hail and revere them on bended knee.

9. King of the Martyrs, lo, these are they
Whose blood for Thee in our land was given;
King of the Martyrs, Thy children prav
Crown them on earth as Thou hast in Heaven.

Fr. Lancelot Long. Mus. B.
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The English Martyrs

142

O Lord, behold the suppliant band

supp- liant band That kneels be- fore Thy

O Lord, be- hold the

I )
-

Throne; Come back,come backun-to the land That once was all Thine own.
7 o s — g1

May Peter rule again the Isle

Wich loved him once so well; .
That England, freed from error’s guile,
In Christian peace may dwell.

1. O Lord, behold the suppliant band 5,
That kneels before Thy Throne;
Come back, come back unto the land
That once was all Thine own.

»

O for the sake of Saints who prayed
At altars now laid low,

For deeds of shame, for faith betrayed,
Thy vengeance, Lord, forego.

By all Thy toil, by ail Thy pain, 6.
By every sigh and tear, .

We pray Thee, let not Satan gain

The souls that cost so dear.

And for the sake of those who stood
Amid the nation’s fall,

Who kept their faith and shed their
Have mercy now on all. [blood,

3. Remember, Lord, Thy mercies old, i
Thy grace so freely given,
When nations thronged into Thy fold,
Intent on gaining heaven.

May priestly hearts with fiery zeal,
Like Saint John Fisher’s burn,
For souls a tender pity feel,

The threats of tyrants spurn.

4. Remember how “Our Lady’s Dower” 8.
Was England’s glorious name:
O bid her show her former power,
Her ancient right reclaim.

9. May laymen, like Saint Thomas More,
Their faith o’er all esteem,
And by a life as brave and pure,
An evil age redeem.

Fr Bridgett C. SS. R. T: Haigh
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192 May 28 ‘ June 24 193
St. Augustine of Canterbury St. John the Baptist

143 144
Fecunda sanctis insula Ut queant laxis

Fe- ctnda san-ctis insu- la, Tu-um ca-nas A- pé- sto- lum, Ut que- ant la- xis re- so- nd- re fi-bris Mi-
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‘ la- bi- 1 re- 4- tum, San- cte Jo- &n-nes. A- men.
1. Fecunda sanctis insula 1. O Isle of Saints in days of old ' et ___ﬁ_zh__ﬁ_f N, s
Tuum canas Apostolum, Come, lift the song in accents bold, 5?.5:!_7‘_;11__ e =
Et filium Gregorii And sing the apostle’s worthy praise, | 114 — = :; — )
Laudes piis concéntibus. To Gregory’s son thy music raise. ‘! | i ] = |
2. Ejus labore fértilis, 2. Made fertile by his sweat and toil, f ) | S | | | |
Messem dedisti plurimam, Great harvest came from generous soil - __1’7;___-‘;'_ __ g ‘.__ - P
Qua: sanctitatis Adribus And glistening flowers thy land did yield, | B (  m— =
Diu refulges inclyta. And rich the harvest of thy field. | 74_52._, : o
3. Turma quadragenaria 2. By forty monks accompanied,
Stipatus intrat Angliam: To England’s shore {ze’came as bid:.
Vexilla Christi proferens .fihghl “'; the “I‘.’ C}Z’l" 3 b“";?'? shine 1. Ut queant laxis resonare fibris, 1. Unloose, great Baptist, our sin-fetter’d lips,
Dux pacis affert pignora. s pledge of life and peace divine. Mira gestorum famuli tuérum, That with enfranchised voice we m}zy proclaim
4. Crucis trophzum prémicat 4. The Cross shines forth in mystic glow : Solve polluti lal.m reatum The miracles of thy transcendent life,
Verbum s:lt’xtis spgrgitur; ? The healing words now forward go, Sancte Jodnnes: Thy deeds of matchless fame.
Fidem quin ipse barbarus The king, though bred in heathenesse 2. Nuntius celso véniens Olympo 2. O lot sublime! An angel quits the skies,
Rex corde prompto suscipit. Receives the Faith with prompt address. Te patri magnum fore nascitirum, Thy birth, thy name, thy glory to declare
id n : : ds asid Nomen et vite sériem geréndz Unto thy priestly sire : while to the Lord
5 Bk R g ol 5 Dot it ot e Ordine promi He ofrs et prser
Ipsa die rendscitur ? New life it takes by this new birth 3. Ille promissi dubius supérni, 3. Mistrustful of the promise from on high,
Qua sol salutis ortus est. The day God’s Son is born on earth. Pérdidit prompta mddulos loquéle: His speech forsakes him at the angel’s word ;
. Sed reformasti génitus preémpta But thou on thine eighth day dost re-attune
6. O pastor alme, f(iilios 6. (% Lfiani Sh;ﬁherg, from Zbove - Organa vocis. For him the vocal chord.
: ith care and love ; v . : : s :
}:‘nsz_‘li;g:ﬁ'ﬁa:[ ém L:Z d ba c(;euzh o %oscke eljgnf:»goncea astray 4. Ventris obstruso récubans cubili, 4. No marvel : since, yet cloister’d in the womb,
Gregem reducas dévium To anxious Mother, now we pray. }S_Iénseras Regem thilamo magéntem: Th;f presence of tl}:_vhlxmg }Iléd thee inspired ;
x inc parens, nati méritis, utérque What time Elizabeth an ary sang.
7. 'Preésta beata Trinitas, 7. O Triune God, Who waterest e’er. Abdita pand’it. ’ ’ With joy prophetic fir'd. ’
Qua rore jugi gratiz With dew of grace T};y ":1"” so fair, 5. Sit decus Patri, genitzque Proli, 5. Immortal glory to the Father be,
Vitem rigas, ut pristina Make flourish in our, a;" ouce more Et tibi, compar utritsque Virtus With His almighty, sole-begotten Son,
Fides resurgens fléreat. The Faith that was its life of yore. Spiritus semper, Deus unus, omni And Thee, co-equal Spirit, One in Three,
Amen. Amen. émporis @vo. Amen. While endless ages run. Amen.
Divine Office . Paul Warnefrid 1+ 799
Tr. The Benedictines of Stanbrook Accpt. Dom F. Hébert Desrocquestes O. S. B. m‘Tr. Fr. éam;l;ll Accpt. Dom §. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B.
Hymn Book (A). — 13 |
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194 June 27
Our Lady of
Perpetual Succour
Mary from thy Sacred Image
Ma- ry, from thy Sac- red im- age, With those
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Our Lady of
Perpetual Succour
sor- rows, Mo- ther, thou a- lone canst know.
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From Manual of Our Lady of
Perpetual Succour

Mary, from thy Sacred Image,

With those eyes so sadly sweet,
Mother of Perpetual Succour,

See us kneeling at thy feet.

In thy arms thy Child thou bearest,
Source of all thy joy and woe;

What thy bliss, how deep thy sorrows,
Mother, thou alone canst know.

On thy face He is not gazing,

Nor on us is turned His glance;

For His anxious look He fixes

On the Cross, the Reed, the Lance;
To thy hand His Hands are clinging,
As a child would cling, in fear

Of that vision of the torments,

Of His Passion drawing near.

And for Him thine eyes are pleading,
While to us they look, and cry:
“Sinners, spare my Child, your Saviour,
Seek not still to crucify!”

Yes, we hear thy words, sweet Mother,
But, poor sinners, we are weak,

At thy feet thy helpless children

Thy Perpetual Succour seek.

Succour us, when clouds of sadness
Hide the light of Heaven above,

Hope expires and Faith scarce lingers,
And we dare not think we love;

In that hour of gloom and peril

Show to us thy radiant face,

Smiling down from thy loved Image
Rays of cheering light and grace.

Succour us, when stormy passions
Sudden rise within the heart;

Quell the tempest, calm the billows,
Peace secure to us impart.

Through this life of weary exile
Succour us in every need;

And when Death shall come to free us
Succour us, O then indeed.

F. Westlake
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June 29 197
196 June 27 Sts. Peter and Paul
Our Lady of App. 147
Perpetual Succour
146 Faith of our Fathers
. . Faith of our Fa- thers, liv- ing still In
Maria, quae mortalium —y e, % :
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of our Fa- thers, Ho- ly Faith, Wc will be true to thee till
1. Maria, qua mortalium 1. O Mary, who to every sigh Bt —— — ; ) 1
Preces amanter éxcipis, Of prayer, thy loving ear dost bend, | o —e @ — - & i 7 1_ e —— e R —
Rogamus ecce supplices, Behold us suppliant, hear our cry, | —F— = sz ——@ z 5
Succurre nobis pérpetim. And thy Perpetual Succour send. ’ 4 i | —_) ——i ’\__
2. Succurre, si nos criminum 2. Ah, succour us if hateful chains .2 |
Caténa stringit hérrida; Of guilt our wretched souls should bind ; F = B ‘%
Cito resélve compedes Break every fetter that retains e
Quz corda culpis illigant. Enslaved to sin our heart or mind. death, We will e srie to thee il denth.
3. Succurre, si nos seculi 3. Ah, succour us if led away O~ ...
Fallax iméago péllicit; By love of earth’s seductive toys ; / bzb‘—‘__ g r—}— ,H
Ne mens salutis tramitem Lest from salvation’s path we stray, —— T — =i ——9% —0—————
Oblita, czli, déserat. Forgetting heaven’s unfading joys. )| D s 62 e e rl‘-’l i
. . . L — ¥ 1 ’ H
4. Succurre, si vel cérpori 4. Ah, succour us if cares oppress, gii —z - \f/:T.g,_.{ —— " (,,'  —t
Advérsa sors impéndeat; If adverse fortune should impend ; jg?b’*' = —=. = — H
Fac sint quiéta témpora, With peace serene life’s journey bless, B T N —— i
Atérnas.dum luceat. Till dawns the day that knows no end.
X . 1. Faith of our Fathers, living still 3. Faith of our Fathers, Mary’s prayers
5. Succurre demum filiis 5. And when death’s battle is at hand, In spite of dungeon, fire and sword: Shall win our country back to thee:
nstantes mortis pralio, 1y children succour in the strife, ow our hearts beat high with jo; through the truth that comes from Go
Insta is preeli Thy child h ife O h h beat high y And gh th h th fi God
Ut, te juvante, consequi That, helped by thee, we faithful stand, Whene’er we hear that glorious word. England shall then indeed be free.
Perénne detur prégmium. And win the crown, eternal life. Faith of our Fathers, Holy Faith, Faith of our Fathers, Holy Faith,
e We will be true to thee till death. We will be true to thee till death.
6. Jesu, tibi sit gléria, 6. O Fesu, Virgin’s Son, to Thee 2. Our Fathers, chained in prison dark, 4. Faith of our Fathers, we will love
Qui natus es de Virgine, Be glory and eternal praise, Were still in heart and conscience free: Both friend and foe in all our strife:
Cum Patre et almo Spiritu And to the Father equally How sweet would be their children’s fate, And preach thee too, as love knows how
In sempitérna s&cula. With Holy Ghost through endless days. If they, like them, could die for thee. By kindly words and virtuous life:
Amen, Amen. Faith of our Fathers, Holy Faith, Faith of our Fathers, Holy Faith,
We will be true to thee till death. We will be true to thee till death.
From Manual of Our Lady of Fr. Faber Traditional
Perpetual Succour Accpt. Dom §. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B. ' : >
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198 June 29 June 29 199
Sts. Peter and Paul Sts. Peter and Paul App.
App.
148 a- tion’s Lord? Hers the Kingdom, hers the scep- tre;
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. : raving storm and earthquake shock? vermore she draws her light.
arms ex-  ten- d.mg, Bless- ing thus a world re- stored Who is she her arms extending, Touched by His, her hands have healing,
P | B | Blessing thus a world restored, Bread of Life, absolving Key:
o ———» ¥ J All the anthems of creation Christ Incarnate is her Bridegroom,
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. . . Empires rise and sink like billows,
All  the an- thems of «cre- a- tion, Lift- ing to  Cre- Vanish, and are seen no more;
P | | Glonous as the star of morning
D o — —] 1 T I - ! - She o’erlooks the wild uproar.
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Aubrey de Vere 'Sir Richard Terry
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Sts. Peter and Paul App.
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Full in the panting heart of Rome

Full in the pant- ing heart of Rome, Be- neath the A- pos- tle’s
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June 29

Sts. Peter and Paul App.

Cardinal Wiseman T 1865

Full in the panting heart of Rome,
Beneath the Apostle’s crowning dome,
From pilgrim’s lips that kiss the ground
Breathes in all tongues one only sound:
“God bless our Pope, the great, the good.”

2.

The golden roof, the marble walls,

The Vatican’s majestic halls,

‘The note redouble, till it fills

With echoes sweet the seven hills.

“God bless our Pope, the great, the good.”

3.

Then, surging through each hallowed gate,
Where Martyr Saints in peace await,

It sweeps beyond the solemn plain,

Peals over Alps across the main:

“God bless our Pope, the great, the good.”

4,

From torrid south to frozen north,

That wave harmonious stretches forth,
Yet strikes no chord more true to Rome’s
Than rings within our hearts and homes:
“God bless our Pope, the great, the good.”

5,

For like the sparks of unseen fire

That speak along the magic wire,

From home to home, from heart to heart,
These words of countless children dart:
“God bless our Pope, the great, the good.”

201

Fr. C. A. Cox



THIS RARE HYMNAL WAS KINDLY PROVIDED BY: CATHOLICDEVOTIONALHYMNS.COM

202 July 1 July 2 203
50 The Precious Blood The Visitation

Hail, Jesus, haill! 151

Hail, Je- sus, Haill Who for my sake Sweet blood from Ma- ry’s !

O Salutaris fulgens stella maris
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~ e a: A T 1. O Salutaris fulgens stella maris 1. Star of the sea that shinest for our healing.
on- ly good,To all e-ter ml t}I’ To all e- ter- ni ty. Génerans prolem veritatis solem, Bearing the Sun of very truth for Oﬁ‘-xpn;tg,
ﬁ - . | T Mater bonérum clemens famulérum Mother of all.good things, in mercy hear us
— iy__t_J _ﬁ_._j_l_ t_ # P ; rd— — ,,«l 1 i = Stuscipe votum. Praying before thee.
o o $ 0z Pz Z — @z % =z
l9 I 1' ‘ |‘ |ﬂ T ' i 0 p 2. Congratulimur, ut tuas conimur 2. We in thy joy partake, and strive to sing thee
4 | L ) I P Canere laudes, quz Deo congiudes, Meet songs of praise, who with thy God rejoicest:
- g J J |y J - | i N | Sed non condignis pravalémus hymnis Yet our poor lips no worthy hymns may utter
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A = . - ===t} 3. Quam veterdna traxit in monténa 3. Thee, Rose of morning, whom of old thy Maker
! Gressu festinam rosam matutinam, Led with glad step across the hills of Fuda,
1. Hail, Jesus, Hail! Who for my sake 3. O sweetest Blood, that can implore ‘Tibi jubildmus et concelebramus Sing we with gladsome songs, who this day holdest
Sweet blood from Mary’s veins didst take Pardon of God, and Heaven restore, | Hzc tua festa. Glorious festals.
And shéd it all for me; The Heaven which sin had lost;
O blessed be my Saviour’s Blood, While Abel’s blood for vengeance pleads, 4. Vocem Rachélis ex4udi de czlis, 4. Hear out of Heaven Rachel’s voice of sorrow
My light, my life, my only good, What Jesus shed still intercedes Quz te nunc orat filiésque plorat Who now implores thee, weeping for her children,
To all eternity. For those who wrong Him most. Potens regina gratia divina Queen who by God’s great grace art rendered mighty
2. To endless ages let us praise _ . 4. O to be sprinkled from the wells Péllere masta. Sadness to banish.
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> et oed Laus angelérum, salus infirmérum, Praise of the Angels, health of all the ailing,
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And heal the sinner’s worst disease, Hurt not the happy hearts that shine Réprime > hostem animérum D ossom of ;”022”’ rive our souls’ cruel foeman
If he but bathe therein. With those red drops of His. P s&vum. OUITE SN0, AERESS:
5. Ah, there, is joy amid the saints, 6. Sit benedicta Trinitas invicta 6. Blest be the Triune God of power all-quelling,
And hell’s despairing courage faints Per quam beita virgo coronita Through whom the Maiden, blest and ever crownéd,
When this sweet song we raise: Meéruit frui fructum ventris sui Merited gladness in her own sweet Off-spring
g lrct);:\dc;ﬂtlhen, and }llct)udir snll,ﬁ " { Nunc et in vum. Now and for ever.
arth with one mighty chorus fill,
The Preci Blood ise.
Fr. Faber e Locions Doog wopralss Vincent Novello Tr. from “The Inner Court” Accpt. Dom §. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B.
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204 July 16
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel
Tota pulchra es, O Maria
To-ta pulchra es, O Ma- ri- a, to-ta pulchra es,
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Li-ba- no, ve-ni, ve-ni de Li-ba-no, ve-ni, ve-ni, co- ro-ni-be- ris.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES

i

July 16
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel

205

1. Tota pulchra es, O Maria, tota pulchra es, et macula non est in te.
Quam specidsa, quam sudvis in deliciis Concéptio illibata.
Veni, veni de Libano, veni, veni de Libano,
Veni, veni, coronéaberis.

2. Tu progréderis ut aurdra valde ritilans, affers gaudia salutis.
Per te ortus est Christus Deus, sol justitiz, O fulgida porta lucis.
Veni, veni de Libano, etc.

3. Sicut lilium inter spinas: inter filias sic tu Virgo benedicta.
Tuum refulget vestiméntum ut nix cidndidumj sicut sol ficies tua.
Veni, veni de Libano, etc.

4. In te spes vitz et virtltis, omnis gratia et viz et veritatis.
Post te currémus in odérem suavissimum trahéntium unguentérum.
Veni, veni de Libano, etc.

5. Hortus conclasus, fons s1gnatus, Dei Gemmx, et gratie paradisus.
Imber abiit et recessnt, hiems transiit, jam flores apparuérunt.
Veni, veni de Libano, etc.

6. In terra nostra vox audita, vox dulcissima: vox turturis, vox columba.
Assume pennas, O columba formosissima. Surge, propera et veni.
Veni, veni de Libano, etc.

1. Thou art all fair, O Mary, thou art all fair, and the original stain is not in thee.
beautiful thou art, what sweetness of delight in thy Immaculate Conception.
Come, come from Libanus ; Come, come from Libanus.
Come, come, thou shalt be crowned.

How

2. Thou didst come forth radiant as the morning star, bearing with thee the joyful tidings
of salvation. Through thee, O shining portal of light, arose the Sun of Fustice, even Christ
our God.

Come, come from Libanus, etc.

3. As the lily among the thorns, so art thou, O Blessed Virgin, among the daughters of
Adam. Thy raiment is resplendent as the dazzling snow ; thy face beauteous as the sun.
Come, come from Libanus, etc.

4. In the is all hope of life and of virtue; in thee is all grace of the way and of the truth.
After thee do we run in the sweet attraction of thy virtues.
Come, come from Libanus, etc.

5. Thou art a garden enclosed, a fountam sealed, the Mother of God, the source of grace.
The rain is over and gone, the winter is now past, flowers have appeared again.
Come, come from Libanus, etc.

6. In our land a voice has been heard, a most sweet voice : the voice of the turtle, the voice
of the dove. Take wing, O most beauuful dove, arise, make haste and come.
Come, come from Libanus, etc.

Avrchbishop

Fohn Peckham + 1292 Dom ¥. Pothier O. S. B.
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July 31
St. Ignatius

153
I love Thee, O Thou Lord most high

I love  Thee, (0) Thou Lord  most high, Be-
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I love Thee, O Thou Lord most high,
Because Thou first hast loved me;

I seek no other liberty

Than that of being bound to Thee.

2. May memory no thought suggest
But shall to Thy pure glory tend,
My understanding find no rest
Except in Thee, its only end.

3. My God, 1 here protest to Thee
No other will I have than Thine;
Whatever Thou hast given to me
I here again to Thee resign.

4. All mine is Thine: say but the word,
Whate’er Thou willest shall be done;
I know Thy Love, all-gracious Lord,
I know it seeks my good alone.

5. Apart from Thee all things are nought;
Then grant, O my supremest Bliss,
Grant me to love Thee as I ought,
Thou givest all in giving this.

Melody by Klug,
Geistlicher Lieder, 1547
Harmony from ¥. S. Bach

St. Ignatius of Loyola
Tr. Fr. Caswall
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Aug. 6
The Transfiguration

154

207

O Radiant Face of Jesus

O Ra- diant Face of Je-
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1. O Radiant Face of Jesus, 4.
Transfigured in the sight
Of Thy Apostles on the Mount,
Shining with Heav’n’s own light.
Most Holy Face, I cry to Thee,
Thus to reveal Thyself to me!

2. O Pitying Face of Jesus, 5.
Thine eyes on Peter rest,
And bitter tears the Apostle sheds,
Contrite and sore distressed.
Most Holy Face, I cry to Thee,
Whene’er I sin look so on me.

3. O Suffering Face of Jesus, 6.
Bleeding, and soiled, and torn;
Thy Temple and Thy Brow transpierced
With many a cruel thorn.
Most Holy Face, I cry to Thee,
Offer Thy Wounds to God for me.

Anonymous

Thy- self to me!
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O Face Benign of Jesus,

The thief with sorrowing eyes

Gazed upon Thee, and repentant went
With Christ to Paradise.

Most Holy Face, I cry to Thee,

In loving kindness, look on me.

O Dying Face of Jesus,

On the accursed tree,

Crying aloud: “Ah! why, my God,
Hast Thou abandoned me?”’
Most Holy Face, I cry to Thee,
Plead by Thine Agony for me.

O Risen Face of Jesus,

Never was Face like Thine,

Where Godhead joins with Manhood
In Unity Divine.

Most Holy Face, I cry to Thee,
Turn not away Thy gaze from me.
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Aug. 15
The Assumpticn

155

'O gloriosa Virginum

O glo- ri- 6-sa

Vir- gi-num, Su- bli- mis in- ter si- de-
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1. O glori6ésa Virginum,
Sublimis inter sidera,
Qui te creavit, parvulum
Lacténte nutris ubere.

2. Quod Heva tristis dbstulit
Tu reddis almo gérmine:
Intrent ut astra flébiles,
Celi recludis cardines.

3. Tu Regis alti janua,
Et aula lucis fulgida:
. Vitam datam per Virginem,
Gentes redémpte, plaudite.

4. Jesu, tibi sit gléria,
Qui natus es de Virgine,
Cum Patre, et almo Spiritu,
Tn sempitérna s&cula.

Venantius Fortunatus
Tr. Fr. Caswall

1. O Queen of all the virgin choir,
Enthroned above the starry sky,
Who with thy bosom’s milk didst feed
Thy own Creator, Lord most high.

2. What man had lost in hapless Eve
Thy sacred womb to man restores s
Thou to the wretched here beneath
Hast opened heaven’s eternal doors.

3. Hail, O refulgent Hall of light. .
Hail, Gate august of heaven’s high King.
Through thee redeemed to endless life,
Thy praise let all the nations sing.

4, O Fesu born of Virgin bright,
Immortal glory be to thee :
Praise to the Father Infinite,
And Holy Ghost eternally.

Aug. 20
St. Bernard.

156

Jesu dulcis memoria

See No 44

Sep. 8 209
The Nativity of Our Lady
Ave maris stella
See No 128
October 2
Holy Guardian Angels
Dear Angel ever at my side
‘ Dear An- ges ev- er at my side, How
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1. Dear Angel ever at my side,
How loving must thou be
To leave thy home in Heaven to guard
A sinful child like me.

2. Thy beautiful and shining face
I see not, though so near;

The sweetness of thy soft low voice
I am too deaf to hear.

3. But when, dear Spirit, I kneel down
At morn and night to prayer,
Something there is within my heart
Which tells me thou art there.

Fr, Faber

Hymn Book (A). — 14
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4. Yes, when I pray thou prayest too,
Thy prayer is all for me;
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not,
But watchest patiently.

5. Ah me, how lovely they must be
Whom God has glorified,
Yet one of them, O sweetest thought!
Is ever at my side.

6. Then love me, love me, Angel dear,
And I will love thee more;
And help me when my soul is cast
Upon the eternal shore.

R. L. de Pearsall
“Copyright by Messrs. Boosey & Co.”
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210 OCtOb'CI‘ 2 October 2 211
: Holy Guardian Angels Holy Guardian Angels
159 4. Rest comes at length; though life be long and dreary,
' zl}llc day must dawn, a:ixd darksome night be past;
journeys end in welcomes to the weary.
Hark) hark) my Soul' And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last,
Angels of Jesus, etc.
Hark, hark, my soul! an- gel- ic songs are swell- ing O’er F.artlla’s green 5. Angels sing on, your faithful watches keeping,
A%—= = 1 T T ———z—p] Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;
s — g f— o e E—— Jl:— ———l—2- :| While we toil on, and soothe ourselves with weeping,
_4:1 g w2 = i | Till life’s long night shall break in endless love,
| ' ; | [ | | J | | ; . Angels of Jesus, ezc. &
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St. Teresa of Lisieux
fields, and o-cean’s wavebeat shore: How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are 1 60
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Zhh o = —z = = F il 1. Imménsa Christi ciritas 1. The boundless love of Christ invites
—t—1 I [ Majoéra cogit dggredi Teresa to the greatest heights ;
Apostolérum et Martyrum The Martyrs’ and Apostles’ crown
1. Hark! hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling Auctam corox:xa v’irgmem. She adds to lilies of her .own.
O’er earth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave-beat shore: 1 2. Optans amdris victima 2. To be consumed by mystic fire,
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling Ex igne aduri mystico, Love’s victim, is her heart’s desire.
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. Sponsum precitur ultimas Its last consuming flames she prays
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, . Flammas vorantes éxcitet. Her Spouse to kindle into blaze.
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 3. .}OEtemitétis nuntia " 3. ghe h‘eimlz}ir o_f)f the eterrél-zfl L-ifay,
" P ptata mors jam pérvenit: ’en death, for her is life for aye.
2. Onward we go, for stF‘n we heg{ dthem Singing, ‘ Hzc ingemens: Te diligo! Teresa sighs: “Thee, Thee, I love "
Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come: i Terésia ad Christum émigrat. And wings her flight to Christ above.
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, | .. L. . <
The music of the gospel leads us home. 4. Celéstibus nunc gaudiis, 4. In highest heaven thou dost enioy
' Angels of Jesus, etc. Fruens ab arce siderum, A happiness that ne’er can cloy ;
Quas largiter promiseras, Be mundful of thy words of yore,
3. Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, Rosas meménto spargere. And showers of roses on us pour.
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 5. Tu, corde Rex mitissime, 5. O heart-meek King! Who dost prepare
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, parvulis regnum paras, For little ones demesnes most fair,
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. Nos hanc sectitos ingredi O grant us to Thy courts to tread
Angels of Jesus, etc. Praesta beita limina. Who by this child are thither led.
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212 October 3

St. Teresa of Lisieux October 4 213
St. Francis of Assisi

6. Virtus, honor, laus, gléria 6. All praise to God the Father be, ) .
Deo Patri cum Filio, All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, thou re- main- est Still the Fa- ther of the poor.
Sancto simul Pariclito, All glory, as s ever meet, ol i i 2 i
In szculérum seécula. Amen. To God the Holy Paraclete.  Amen. @—4/—-‘ e — — =]
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Tr. The Benedictines of Stanbrook

& 4 J | sl
October 4 ER>= : ,
St. Francis of Assisi ! i

161 1

Illeessed Ff]ancis, hol}}; Father,

54 ow our hearts to thee we raise

Blessed FranCIS, HOIY Father As we gather round thine altar

Pouring forth our hymn of praise.
Bless thy children, holy Francis,
Who thy mighty help implore,

. For in h th inest
Bless- ed Fran- cis, ho- ly Fa- ther, Now our hearts to Still the Father oc%utﬁzr;gxafs

i
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[ [ By thy love so deep and burning
For thy Saviour crucified;

| | ! By the tokens which He gave thee
(. = ] On thy hands, and feet, and side:
= —] Bless thy children, holy Francis,
g | l With those wounded hands of thine,
| From thy glorious throne in heaven,
Where resplendently they shine.
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thee we raise, As we ga-ther round thine al- tar Pour-ing forth our
1
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i - 2 i [ ——— Humble follower of Jesus,

F¥® 7 F FT TTT F F ' 1 P Likened to Him in thy birth,

From thy tender youth despising,

For His sake, the goods of earth.
Make us love the priceless virtue
By our hidden God esteemed;
Make it valued, holy Francis,
By the souls of the redeemed.

4.

In thine own belov’d Assisi
Thou didst stir men’s hearts to love,
Teaching them that holy penance
Was the road to heaven above.
Bless thy children, holy Francis,
Who thy mighty help implore,
For in Heaven thou remainest
Still the father of the poor.

Who thy might-y help im- plore, For in Hea- ven 5.
| | ] q Teach us also, dear Saint Francis,

= 13 How to mourn for every sin;
= zZ [ May we walk in thy dear footsteps’

f | ‘ Till the crown of life we win.

Bless thy children, holy Francis,

! é With those wounded hands of thine,
From thy glorious throne in Heaven,
Where resplendently they shine.
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Fr. Martin O. S. F. C. Fr. Leo O.' S. F. C. Mus. B.
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The Holy Rosary

162

Queen of the Holy Rosary

Queen of the Ho- ly Ro- sa- 1y, O bless us as we
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October 7
The Holy Rosary

Emily M. Shapcote

¥

Queen of the Holy Rosary,
O bless us as we pray
And offer thee our roses
In garlands day by day;
While from our Father’s garden,
With loving hearts and bold,
We gather to thine honour
Buds white and red and gold.

2,

Queen of the Holy Rosary,
Each mystery blends with thine
The sacred life of Jesus
In every step divine:
Thy soul was His fair garden,
Thy virgin breast His throne,
Thy throughts His faithful mirror
Reflecting Him alone.

3.

Sweet Lady of the Rosary
White roses let us bring,
And lay them round thy footstool,
Before our infant King:
For nestling in thy bosom
God’s son was fain to be
The Child of thine obedience
And spotless purity.

4.

Dear Lady of the Rosary,
Red roses cast we down,
But let thy fingers weave them
Into a worthy crown:
For how can we poor sinners
Do aught but weep with thee,
When in thy train we follow
Our God to Calvary.

5.

Queen of the Holy Rosary,
What radiancy of love,
What splendour and what glory
Surround thy Court above!
O in thy tender pity,
Dear source of love untold,
Refuse not this our offering,
Our flowers white, red and gold.

215

J. Hallett Sheppard
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216 Oct. 15
St. Teresa
Jesu corona Virginum
Je-su co- ré-na Vir- gi-num, Quem Ma- ter il-la cén-ci- pit,
0—! N N P
T e e
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Que so- la Vir-go par-tu- rit, Hec vo- ta clemens dc-ci-pe. A- men.

1. Jesu coréna Virginum,
Quem Mater illa concipit,
Quz sola Virgo parturit:
Hec vota clemens accipe.

2. Qui pergis inter lilia,
Septus choréis Virginum,
Sponsus decorus gloria,
Sponsisque reddens pre&mia.

3. Quocumgque tendis, Virgines
Sequuntur, atque ldudibus
Post te canéntes cursnant,
Hymnésque dulcis pérsonant.

4. Te deprecamur supplices,
Nostris ut addas sénsibus,
Nescire prorsus 6mnia
Corruptiénis vulnera.

5. Virtus, honor, laus, gléria,
Deo Patri cum Filio,
Sancto simul Pariclito,

In seculérum szcula.
en.

Ambrosian
Tr. Fr. Caswall

Dear crown of all the Virgin choir,
That holy Mother’s Virgin Son,
Who is, alone of womankind,
Mother and Virgin both in one.

Encircled by Thy Virgin band,

Amid the lilies Thou art found,

For Thy pure brides with lavish hand
Scattering immortal graces round.

And still wherever Thou dost bend
Thy lovely steps, O glorious King,
Virgins upon Thy steps attend,

And hymns to Thy high glory sing.

Keep us, O Purity divine,

From every least corruption free ;
Our every sense from sin refine,
And purify our souls for Thee.

To God the Father and the Son,
All honour, glory, praise be given
With Thee, co-equal Paraclete,
For evermore in earth and heaven.
Amen.
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Jesu nostra redemptio

‘ Je- su nostra

re- dém- pti- o,
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1. Jesu nostra redémptio,
Amor et desidérium,
Deus Creator 6mnium,
Homo in fine témporum:

2. Que te vicit cleméntia,
Ut ferres nostra crimina,
Crudélem mortem patiens,
Ut nos a morte tollers ?

3. Inférni claustra pénetrans,
Tuos captivos rédimens,
Victor tritmpho noébili
Ad dextram Patris résidens :

4. Ipsa te cogat pietas
Ut mala nostra stuperes
Parcéndo, et voti compotes
Nos tuo vultu saties.

5. Tu esto nostrum gaudium,
Qui es futtirus prégmium:
Sit nostra in te gloria.
Per cuncta semper sécula.

6. Glodria tibi Démine,
Qui scandis supra sidera,
Cum Patre et Sancto Spiritu,
In sempitérna szcula.

en.

Tr. from “The Inner Court”

—

Fesu, Redemption all Divine,

Whom here we love, for Whom we pine,
God, working out creation’s plan,

And in the latter time made man ;

2. What love of Thine was that which led
To take our woes upon Thy head,
And pangs and cruel death to bear
To ransom us from sin’s despair?

3. To Thee hell’s gate gave ready way,
Demanding there his captive prey:
And now in pomp and victor’s pride,
Thou sittest at the Father’s side.

4. Let very mercy force Thee still
To spare us, conquering all our ill,
And, granting that we ask, on hzgh
With Thine own Face to satisfy.

5. Be Thou our joy and Thou our guard;
Who art to be our great reward:
Our glory and our boast in Thee
For ever .and for ever be.
6. All glory, Lard to Thee we pay,
Ascending o’er the stars to-day:
All glory, as is ever meet,
To Father and to Paraclete.
Amen.

Accpt. Dom ¥. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B.
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The Kingship of Our Lord The Kingship of Our Lord
165 still ig- nore: Round His Throne in hom- age meet- ing
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! e—1 — b — ! A King when in the Crib He lay, O hidden Lord, withal so great
I A King when on the Cross He died, That Angels praise Thy royal might,
3 g . Though His in life no earthly sway, O King Who, dying desolate, .
guise, Meet sub- ject for all loy- al- tes. His rule was e’er creation wide, Heard Rome itself proclaim Thy right.
| | A For He was God in human guise, Have we alone, who love, forgot
e 1: o= ; — ; i i 1 ﬁ Meet subject for all loyalties. Thy claims on those who love Thee not?
I lﬂ .g'\—:/?_ g a]a' T Loudly lift a loyal greeting Loudly lift a loyal greeting
I | l l To the King men still ignore: To the King men still ignore: .
2 = | ! Round His Throne in homage meeting Round His Throne in homage meeting
H o i " ] Z*‘—‘H Fruits of service let us pour, Fruits of service let us pour.
—1— t e — — Holy, with the Saints repeating, Holy, with the Saints repeating,
' | - Holy, Holy, evermore. Holy, Holy, evermore.
Chorus :
2. 4.
Loud- 1ly lift a loy- al greet- ing To the King men . . X
O 1 - i —t - = Thou cam’st Thy Kingdom to regain Set wide your gates, ye Kings of men,
— —— ———— - I — & Thy Kingdom reft from Thee by sin, And let the King of Glory in,
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= = le \/'{9 } Z |6“ I [~ If so our heart Thou mightest win; To work His righteousness begin,
| | Thy state to ours Thou didst debase, And ever at your council-boards,
=) 4?}! i - g By love to rule Thy wayward race. Keep place for Him, the Lord of Lords.
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]
: ‘ Fr. Keating S. §. Fr. F. M. de Zulueta S. ¥.
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The Kingship of Our Lord
Te saculorum Principem
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Te szculérum Principem,
Te, Christe, Regem Géntium,
Te méntium, te cérdium
Unum fatémur arbitrum.

2,

Scelésta turba clamitat:
Regnare Christum nélumus:
Te nos ovantes 6mnium
Regem supremum dicimus.

1.

Thee, Lord of every age, we sing ;

Thee, Christ, we hail the nations’ King ;
Confess Thy right Thy realm to find
Within the hearts of all mankind.

2.

The hate-swayed mob cries, pride-enticed,
They will not have Thy Kingdom, Christ ;
But we exultant round Thy throne

Thy reign o’er all creation own.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE

Oct. Last Sunday
The Kingship of Our Lord

3.

O Christe, Princeps Pacifer,
Mentes rebélles stbjice;

| Tubéque amore dévios,

Ovile in unum congrega.

4,

Ad hoc cruénta ab arbore
Pendes apértis brachiis;
Dir4que fossum cuspide
Cor igne flagrans éxhibes.

5.

Ad hoc in aris dbderis
Vini dapisque imagine,
Fundens salutem filiis
Transverberato péctore.

| 6.

Te natiénum Présides
Honore tollant publico,
Colant magistri, judices,
Leges et artes éxprimant.

7.

Submissa regum fulgeant
| Tibi dicita insignia;
Mitique sceptro patriam
[ Domoésque subde civium.

! 8.

Jesu, tibi sit gloria,

Qui sceptra mundi témperas,
Cum Patre, et almo Spiritu,
In sempitérna s&cula.

Divine Office
Tr. The Benedictines of Stanbrook

Amen.

221

3.

O Christ, our Prince, that bringest peace,
Let every rebel thought surcease ;

The lost for whom Thy love is fain
Bring back to Thy one fold again.

4.

For this Thy Hands wide-streched in plea
Hung bleeding on the atoning tree:

For this the spear’s revealing dart

Laid bare Thy love-inflaméd Heart.

5.

For this Thou dost Thy glory hide,
Outpouring from Thy piercéd Side
The riches of Thy Love Divine
Beneath the veils of bread and wine.

6.

May realms and they that rule them vie
With solemn rite to raise Thee high;
May laws and arts Thy servants be,
All'life be sanctified in Thee.

7.

Their kingly gear and royal state
Kings to their King shall consecrate ;
Subjects their all before Thee lay

In service of Thy gentle sway.

8.

Fesu, to Thee beneath Whose sway
All earth shall bow, all praise we pay
With Father and with Spirit be
All glory Thine eternally.

Amen.

From “Vespéral Paroissial”
by Henri Potiron
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Praised be Jesus Christ our King

Hail Re-deem- er, King Di- vine! Priest and Lamb, the Throne is Thine,
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King,Whose reign shallnev- er cease, Prince of ev- er- last- ing peace!
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An- gels,Saints and Na- tions sing; “Praised be Je- sus Christ, our King;
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Lord of life earth,sky and sea, King of Love on Cal- va- ry”.
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The Kingship of Our Lord

Fr. P. Brennan C. SS. R.

1.

Hail Redeemer, King Divine!

Priest and Lamb, the Throne is Thine,
King, whose reign shall never cease,
Prince of everlasting peace!

Angels, Saints and Nations sing:
“Praised be Jesus Christ, our King;
Lord of life, earth, sky and sea,
King of Love on Calvary.”

2,

King, Whose Name Creation thrills,
Rule our minds, our hearts, our wills,
Till in peace each nation rings

With Thy praises, King of kings!

Angels, Saints and ezc.

3.

King most holy, King of Truth,
Guide the lowly, guide the )outh
Christ, Thou King of Glory bright,
Be to us Eternal Light.

Angels, Saints and erzc.

4.

Shepherd-King, o’er mountains steep,
Homeward bring the wandering sheep;
Shelter in one Royal Fold

States and kingdoms, new and old.

Angels, Saints and ezc.

223
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The Kingship of Our Lord
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King of Kings and Lord of Glory

King of Kings and Lord of Glo- ry, Hal- lowed, worshipped
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Ev- er- more, through end- less  days;
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Christ a- dored, Wor- ship, hon- our, glo- 1y, praise.
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King of Kings and Lord of Glory,
Hallowed, worshipped, and adored;
May all kings and nations bless Thee,
May they love, revere, confess Thee,
God Eternal, Holy Lord!
Reign as King, Almighty Lord,
Evermore, through endless days;
Be to Thee, O Christ adored,
Worship, honour, glory, praise.

2,

Jesus, First-born of creation,
Thou shalt rule from sea to sea;
Light of God, shine on our darkness,
Love of Christ, give us Thy sweetness,
Food of Immortality.

Reign as King, ezc.

3

Kind Redeemer, in the Kingdom
Of ThKchart we long to rest;
Thou hast rescued us from darkness,
Hast had pig' on our weakness,
Live in us, O Jesus blest.

Reign as King, ezc.

4

One day we shall see Thee reigning,
Thee, our King, in Heaven enthroned,
Every tongue Thy Name confessing,
Every heart Thy mercy blessing,
Tesus loved, adored and owned.

Reign as King, ezc.

S.N.D.
Hymn Book (A). — 15

S. N. D..
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Nov. 1 ! Nov. 1
All Saints All Saints
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O Paradise, O Paradise |
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Pa- ra- dise, Who doth not crave for

né’}f‘—4 C} <t 1 N1 ;7‘*“?4: —1 =1 0 2]
e s e s ey~ S~ i S——— S S———
UV E.— ' .];. .r. - - [ 4 ! - 1 l,_ __i‘_lz._—.__il,——"ia '
1 I v _J | o | | |
| - e e - !
q-__.rgtih:{zdl:!l:ﬂ_-—_.riqu_y‘, - _‘_:,_[_:**’:S‘—‘bi;
- = A j— ) I J—1— o o = E =
U 1 | ; o i = f B 5 =

rest? Who would not seek that hap- py land Where they that loved are |

e = e }oe g =g
1= e e e e e oy e S 3
Zn ? ) ‘_7"-_| __}__F _l‘ C T . ! %‘:_l >
| ' ! | |
! | | | | | o =" - .!
D P }_15?,_;1:12}25 (] = — !
EETEE R e B =

blest? Where loy- al hearts and true
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1.

O Paradise, O Paradise,

Who doth not crave for rest?

Who would no seek that happy land,

Where they that loved are blest ?
Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and through
In God’s most holy sight.

2,

O Paradise, O Paradise,
The world is growing old;
Who would not be at rest and free
Where love is never cold ?
Where loyal hearts, etc.

3.

O Paradise, O Paradise,
Wherefore doth death delay,
Bright death, that is the welcome dawn
Of our eternal day?
Where loyal hearts, etc.

4.

O Paradise, O Paradise,

>Tis weary waiting here;

I long to be where Jesus is,

To feel, to see Him near,
Where loyal hearts, ezc.

5.

O Paradise, O Paradise,

I want to sin no more,

I want to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore,
Where loyal hearts, etc.

6.

O Paradise, O Paradise,
I greatly long to see
The special place my dearest Lord
Is destining for me,
Where loyal hearts, etc.

227
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O Paradise, O Paradise

O Pa- ra- dise, O Pa- ra- dise, Who doth not crave for
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O Paradise, O Paradise,

Who doth not crave for rest?

‘Who would not seek that happy land,

Where they that loved are blest?
Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,
All rapture through and rhrough
In God’s most holy sight.

2.

O Paradise, O Paradise,
The world is growing old;
Who would not be at rest and fiee
Where love is never cold?
Where loyal hearts, ezc.

3.

O Paradise, O Paradise,
Wherefore doth death delay,
Bright death, that is the welcome dawn
Of our eternal day?
Where loyal hearts, ezc.

4.

O Paradise, O Paradise,

>Tis weary waiting here;

I long to be where Jesus is,

To feel, to see Him near,
Where loyal hearts, etc

5.

O Paradise, O Paradise,

I want to sin no more,

1 want to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore,
Where loyal hearts, etc.

6.

O Paradise, O Paradise,
I greatly long to see
The special place my dearest Lord
Is destining for me,
Where loyal hearts, ete.

Ren: §. B. Dykes
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All Saints All Saints

all their la- bours now they rest, In God’s e- ter- nal glo- 1y blest.

171

Lo! round the Throne, a glorious band

Lo! round the Throne, a glo- rious band, The Saints in count- less

7 o T _
| %V—E_II:‘ == | —1 T i i—f— - 1- 1 L
@‘ @t — . '—LHII 8 — -—i—‘——i——t —fj )
o r— r r - & r‘ | .- ‘r‘ I { | Lo! round the Throne, a glorious band,
: | | I I l | | The Saints in countless myriads stand,
[— £ | d - ] | | J | | | - _J_ Of every tongue redeemed to God,
gi‘% S 4 i 4 e o 2| Arrayed in garments washed in Blood
P =F e : - e T 1 Through tribulation great they came;
I ; ® | : s
r i ' ! E [ ] They bore the cross, despised the shame;

! From all their labours now they rest,
In God’s eternal glory blest.

my- riads stand, Of ev- ery tongue re- deemed to God Ar-

Dol
% b'f_b’ i . ﬁ . }L il_ " — = == 2,
_ll—gr~_z = - : ':t?iJ - < | o] They see their Saviour face to face,
I r r | I .d) ) . | f And sing the triumphs of His grace;
_J | | ! : i Him day and night they ceaseless praise,
s ‘e 4 . ) o - 8| - J | To Him the loud thanksgiving raise :
Dib— __.;_*!i_';—*_ﬂz 4 -1—* o q!f:] “Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain,
=P i I? = ' - — Through endless years to live and reign,

: r ’ Thou hast redeemed us by Thy Blood,
And made us kings and priests to God.”

rayed in gar- ments washed in Blood. Through trib- u- la- tion

0. 1 X ; 3.
A’ a4 P2 } - Gz 1 0} ) = ;—:j—:_
@BE{’——'—’ '———‘—t—_g_.—hi " ﬁ '_i" - . w— O may we tread the sacred road
b .- i L » _'?r . ‘r—r—"'—*: Thut Saints and holy Martyrs trod;
I ! | | ' | Wage to the end the glorious strife,
. - : J i ‘h | | | ) And win, like them, a crown of life.
e —é ——————T———-‘——Q—H—J—I—c—._.. '__J_ To Thee, Redeemer, now we cry, .
[P r—e—— = i _— = That Thou wouldst join to them on high
+ » f U= ji. i I — Thy servants, who this grace implore,

For ever and for evermore.

) R. Hill Trier Gesangbuch
great they came; They bore the cross des- pised the shame; From
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72 All Saints All Souls
Jerusalem the golden
Have mercy, Lord, on all who wait
Je- ru- sa- lem the gol- den, with milk and ho- ney
P — = ————1] .
ﬂ@b X ;——‘, =B 2 1 ; 1l > j—z—, = rz;—l , Have mer- cy, Lord, on all who wait In place for-
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there, What ra- dian-cy of glo- ry, what bliss be- yond com- pare 1
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' 1. iiavi me;cyl, Lord,don all who wait 5. ﬁhese ‘sjouls £o¥§m, bRedeemfer blest,
i z n place forlorn and lonely state. ever denie ee, but confest;
1, Jeramlem the golden, with milk and honey biest, Outside Thy peaceful PalZce gat’e. Grant them, at last,’ eternal rest.
Beneath thy contemplation sink heart and voice opprest. \ Miserére, Dérmi ‘Miserése, Démine,
1 know not, oh I know not what joys await us there, sercre, Lomine., serere,
What radiancy of glory, wha.t bliss I:reyc?nd con.npare. 2. These were the work of Thine own Hands; 6. For these poor souls who cannot pray,
2. They stand, those halls of Sion, all jubilant with song, Thy promise sure for ever stands; For gone is their probation day,
And bright with many an Angel, and all the Martyr throng; Release them, Lord, from sin and bands. We plead Thy Cross, and humbly say:
The Prince is ever in them, the daylight is serene: Miserére, Démine. Miserére, Démine.
The pastures of the blesséd are decked in glorious sheen. |
3. There is the throne of David; and there, from care released, 3. By sweat of Blood and Crown of thorn, 7. Remember all their sighs and tears,
The shout of them that tnumph the song of them that feast; By Cross to Calvary meekly borne, QOne day with Thee a thousand years:
And they, who with their Leader have conquered in the fight, Be Thou to them salvation’s dawn. Give peace, O Lord, and calm their fears.
For ever and for ever are clad in robes of white. Miserére, Démine. Miserére, Démine.
4. 8 sweet ang g}e“ég country, the home of God’s elect: 4. By Thy five Wounds and seven cries, 8. As pants the hart for cooling spring,
Je:\:‘;ei;ar: ercyezsréin;zl;nttcor}t,}g‘:l:!::tgelgx:‘cle?fti:;?cm. By ¥§rcgd Heart and closing Eyes, As bird ﬂxgsﬂ?ome Wlt})‘ w;arlxled wmg:1 .
5 t rin;
Who art, witk God the Father and Spirit ever Blest | i M‘Isefifi e e H""‘ﬁ,‘-’:ﬁ,ﬁ,’e‘{)g‘;"ﬁ;‘e_ el homewar e
St. Bernard of Cluny. XII. Cent.
Ir. ¥. M. Neal: A. Ewing Rev. Dr. Lee A. E. Toze
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e All Souls All Souls

174 175
Help, L I b
Out of the depths to Thee, O Lord, I cry | elp, Lord, the souls that Thou hast made

. 0Ll -
t of the depths to Thee, O Lord, I  cry, O deign to =T — =T o i ——3
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Z':P” — o — I here. These ho- ly souls, they suf- fer on, Re- signedin heart and
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wil, Un- til Thy high be-hest is done, And jus- tice hath its fill.
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1. Out of the depths to Thee, O Lord, I cry, -
O deign to lend Thine ear to suppliant sigh: | i |

- I I 1 )
If sins of man Thou scannest, who may stand _ - " k a—g: - o .
That searching eye of Thine, and chastening hand? » s E _rg_ = ?:H z_ﬂ;—f— .Ig_gtl = _H
2. To be appeased in wrath, dear Lord, is Thine: i {42 Z'

Thou mercy with Thy justice canst combine;
Thy Blood our countless stains can wash away, { "

Help, Lord, the souls that Thou hast made, 2. For daily falls, for pardoned crime,
This is Thy law, our hope and steadfast stay.

The souls to Thee so dear, They joy to undergo
. In prison for the debt unpaid The shadow of Thy Cross sublime,
3. There is no moment of the night or day, Of sin committed here. The remnant of Thy woe.
When contrite sinner may not trustful say, These holy souls, they suffer on, O by their patience of delay,
“There is forgiveness” so let Israel sing Resigned in heart and will, Their hope amid their pain,
An endless song of hope to Israel’s King. Until Thy high behest is done, Their sacred zeal to burn away
4. For mercy dwells enthroned with God on high, And justice has its fill. Disfigurement and stain.
3 T .
A;iixgpuiyns not suppliant tear or humble cry; 3. O, by their fire of love, not less
So countless are the treasures of His store, n keenness than the flame;
He can a thousand worlds redeem, and more. 0, byo tl;:u- very hclplessne:sﬁ
, by Thine own great Name;
5. O hear our prayers and sighs, Redeemer blest, Good Jesu, help! sweet Jesu, aid
And grant Thy holy souls eternal rest, The souls to Thee most dear,
And let perpetual light upon them shine; . In prison for the debt unpaid
For though not spotless, still these souls are Thine. Of sins committed here.

F. W. Helmsley Cardinal Newman * Day, Psalm’s. 1563
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The Holy Souls
Jesus, Son of Mary O Strength and Stay
DUN ALUINN
In moderate time
e- sus, Son of Ma- Fount of life a- lone, Here we hail Thee . .
J > Iy > O Strengthand Stay  up- hold-mg all cre- a- tion, Who ev- er
0O
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pres- ent On Thine al-  tar- throne. Humbly we .
s - s = {_777# = dost thy- self unmoved, a- bide. Yet day by day the light in due gra-
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Lord of end- less might, In thc mys- tic sym- bols Veiled from earth-ly sight.
0O
Y — e i I da- tion From hour to hourthrough all its chan- id
= o ' —— = 1 | = e P (R——— — €S e.
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1. Jesus, Son of Mary, 3. Often were they wounded |
Fount of life alone, In the deadly strife;
Here we hail Thee present Heal them, Good Physician,
. On Thine altar-throne. With the balm of life. 1. O Strength and Stay upholding all creation,
Humbly we adore Thee, Every taint of evil, ] Who ever dost thyself unmoved abide,
Lord of endless might, Frailty and decay, Yet day by day the light in due gradation
In the mystic symbols Good and gracious Saviour, From hour to hour through all its changes guide.
Veiled from earthly sight. Cleanse and purge away.
) . 2. Grant to life’s day a calm unclouded ending,
2. Think, O Lord, in mercy 4. Rest eternal grant them, An eve untouched by shadows of decay, —
On the souls of those After weary fight; The brightness of a holy death-bed blending
Who, in faith gone from us, Shed on them the radiance With dawning glories of the eternal day.
gow in geath repose. & Sf 'gh% heavenly (l;ght 4,
ere’mid stress and conflict ead them onward, upwar«
Toils can never cease; To that holy place, & Hear’Il‘xé;OC‘: ia}};:f"s %;‘;‘l‘s’fihand ﬂirgwxlngi’ d,
There, the warfare ended, Where Thy Saints made perfect Who, with %he Holy Ghost b’)" :1(1,1- tix;?'xags 11\")11;1
Bid them rest in peace. Gaze upon Thy Face. Now and to endless ages art adored. o
“Yesu Bin Mariamu’ (Written in Swahili) « v ey
Tr. E. S. Palmer Adapted from an Irish Remms-lt)e;"":::‘z vigor .
From the ENGLISH HYMNAL Traditional Melody 7.9 Hilersen ud F. $. A, 5 Faiitarich W il
L by permission of the Oxford University Press. Harmonized by Dr. Martin Shaw. ¥s Jt - J. A. Hore. .
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17 8 Arch-Basilica of St.-Saviour
Abide with me, fast falls the eventide |
How lovely are Thy tents!
A- bide with me; fast falls the ev- en- tide; The darkness .
1 1 a’ i i —T n r e How love-ly are Thy tents! Thy courts, O Lord,how fair! My
1 o = | I - = 4 |
—9— | o= i ot ot P | | O s Pt T n— I i . i o n
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deep- ens; Lord, with me a- bide! When oth- er help- ers
O-b— 1—3 T n 1 ) spi- rit longs and faints To ling-er there. The spar- row and the dove Have
Gre—te e 2= = | e ST
—-o——&——— < ! gt —ce—a"—— &QZ = 3 1 — o 1w | i
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fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, O a- bide with me.
@%V)ll‘a ! —% = == = T 1] found themselvesa nest, Where, with the brood they love, They sleep and rest.
o I = | S N
2 terll 2 e elrg—g—tpgs t e
. | o [ O — 1o —o—9
<
| ] I P | | ) — i
o 5 o { | | & : :
= e pteg-tet ot 0 oo py |
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1. Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 5
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide! 1. 3. .
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, How lovely are Thy tents!  He whom Thy counsel guides, Better one day of bliss
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. Thy courts, O Lord, how fair! Who puts his trust in Thee,  Within Thy courts, O Lord,
2. Soif s o b ot e e days by ek bepnd s Ascets Rp sl feltis * Ul e b
g;ﬁgz J;X; %ii?::vy‘iilx? I;Iit:rill.‘l’::; sI 2?:' N The sparrow and the dove  God blesses him each hour  Better beneath Thy wings
O thou who changest not, abide with ‘me, : Have found themselves anest, With virtuous strengthtorun, To be by all forgot, .
? Where, with the brood they ~ And manifests His power Than dwell in homes of kings
3. I need thy presence every passing hour; They sleep and rest.  [love, In such an one. Who know Thee not.
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 2 4 6.
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. . : ' 5
And 1, like them, have made O lord of hosts, do Thou Compassion Thou dost love
4. 1 fear no foe with thee at hand to bless; My nest beneath Thy wing — My prayer in mercy,hear: And truth, O God most high:
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. Thine altars’ blissful shade, O God of Jacob, bow Them wilt Thou crown above
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory ? My God and King. To me Thine ear. And glorify.
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. Blesséd are they that dwell  If Thou Thy saving grace ~ On them will God bestow
. . Within Thy golden door: Wouldst on Thy servant shed, The light wich ne’er grows
> }S{}%Eet?lﬁz\?glg ereosgsl(}zfrg’ r:nn;ypgli:stu:x%eeg ii;e skies; Their lips Thy praise shall tell Then look upon His face O blessed all below ' [dim;
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; For evermore. Who for me bled. Who trust in Him!
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! *
The Right Rev. Mgr. C
H.F. Lyte W. H. Monk i Gasean Dom Gregory Ould, O. S. B.
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The Presentation of Our Lady '
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Day breaks on temple roofs

Day breaks on tem- ple roofs and towers: The ci- ty
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1. Day breaks on temple roofs and towers: 3. O Maiden most immaculate,
The city sleeps, the palms are still; Make me to choose the better part,
The fairest far of earth’s fair flowers And give my Lord, with love as great,
Mounts Sion’s sacred hill. An undivided heart.
2. O wondrous Babe, O child of grace, 4. Would that my heart, dear Lord, were true,
The Holy Trinity’s delight. Royal and undefiled and whole,
Sweetly renewing man’s lost race, Like hers from whom Thy sweet love took
Holw fair thou art, how bright! The Blood to save my soul.
5. If here our hearts grudge aught to Thee,—
In that bright land beyond the grave
We’ll worship Thee with souls set free,
And give as Mary gave.
Fr. Faber Frank Barat
Hymn, Book (A). —16
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Jesus, Jesus, come to me

Je- sus, ]e- sus, come to me; O how much I

long for

Thee! Come,Thou, of

all friends the best,

Take pos-ses-sion of my breast.

|
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1. Jesus, Jesus, come to me;
O 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 treasure be
To the soul that hath not Thee.

4. Take, O Lord, this heart of mine,
Fill 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 selfsame hour.

6. Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come,
Make my longing soul Thy home;
‘ Cleanse, absolve and strengthen me,
Never let me part from Thee.

Johann Scheffler O. F. M.
otherwise Angelus Silesius T 1677
Tr. Dom Gregory Ould O. S. B.

and others German
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Jesus, Jesus, come to me

Je- sus, Je- sus,come to me; O how much I long for Thee!
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all friends the best, Take pos- ses- sio

~

Come,Thou, of of my breast.

1. Jesus, Jesus, come to me;
O 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 treasure be
To the soul that hath not Thee.

4. Take, O Lord, this heart of mine,
Fill 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 selfsame hour.

6. Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come,
Make my longing soul Thy home;
Cleanse, absolve and strengthen me,
Never let me part from Thee.

Sohann Scheffler O. F. M.
otherwise Angelus Silesius T 1677
Tr. Dom Gregory Ould O. S. B.

and others Trier Gesangbuch
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1. Jesus, Thou art coming,
Holy as Thou art,
Thou, the God Who made me,
To my sinful heart.
Jesus, I believe it
One Thine only word;
Kneeling, I adore Thee
As my King and Lord.

2.  Who am I, my Jesus,
That Thou com’st to me?
I have sinned against Thee,
Often, wilfully,
I am very sorry
I have caused Thee pain,
Jesus, I will never
Wound Thy heart again.

3. Put Thy kind arms round me,
Feeble as I am;
Thou art my Good Shepherd,
I Thy little lamb;
Since Thou comest, Jesus,
Now to be my Guest,
I can trust Thee always,
Lord, for all the rest.

4. Dearest Lord, I love Thee,
With my whole, whole heart,
Not for what Thou givest,
But for what Thou art.

Come, O come, sweet Saviour,
Come to me, and stay,

For I want Thee, Jesus,

More than I can say.

5. Ah! What gift or prescnt,
Jesus, can I bring?

But

I have nothing worthy
Of m’IY God and King:
hou art my Shepherd,

I, Thy little lamb;
Take myself, dear Jesus,
All T have and am.

Fr. ¥. Fitzpatrick S. ¥..
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Jesus, Thou art coming 184
Je- sus,Thouart com- ing, Ho- ly as Thou art,  Thou, the God Who MY SOU.]. doth long for Thee
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My soul doth long for Thee

To dwell within my breast,
Unworthy though, O Lord, I be
Of so Divine a Guest.

2,

Of so Divine a Guest,

Unworthy though I be,

Yet knows my longing soul no rest,
Until it come to Thee.

3.

Until it come to Thee
In vain I look around;
In all I have, in all I see
No rest is to be found.

4.

No rest is to be found

But in Thy sweet embrace.

O when I have my Jesus found
Nought else can take His placc
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love, your wor- ship blest. The Lord of glo- 1y, (O won-drous
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186 ‘ bring Him Your burn-ing love, your wor- ship blest.
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The God Who made me,

Who died to save me, is now my Guest:
Ah, softly sing Him
Swect songs, and bring Him

Your burning love, your worship blest.

My God, I bless Thee,
Revere, confess Thee,
And love and trust with all my heart:
Thy child is wailing.
Each fault and failing
That caused thee pain, or tear, or smart.
Dear Lord, forgive me
My sins that grieve Thee,
Because I love Thee for all Thou art:
To know Thee clearly,
To love Thee dearly,
Be now my portion, my cnly part.

My Jesus, never
Shall creature sever
My happy heart from love of Thee;
Ah! do not let me,
My King, forget Thee,
And O do Thou remember me.
My only Treasure,
My Rest and Pleasure,
My Rock and Fortress for ever be:
In strife defend me,
In sickness tend me,
And come in death to set me free.

When daylight shineth,
‘When day declineth,

In storm and sun, abide thh me:
In joy and gladness,

In pain and sadness,

O let me, Lord, be close to Thee.
Good Shepherd, feed me,
And guard and lead me

To Thy bright pastures beyond the sea,
To make in glory,

(O wondrous story!)
One long Communion eternally.

Dom Gragory Ould O. S. B.
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187 ‘ Jesus, Jesus, dearest Jesus
DeareSt J eSUS, we are here "‘ Je- sus, Je- sui, dear- est Je- sus, Thou hast left Thy Throne a-
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1 Chorus:
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l e | | | [l ! { 1. Jesus, Jesus, dearest,Jesus, 3. We can never thank Thee, Jesus
| | | | | |,\ | Thou hast left Thy Throne above, For this gift, so great, so high;
Z | |_\ | o o | = 2. o ‘e And art come to dwell within us, Saints and Angels, bless Him for us
. — i ——d— - g_H z—1 p— == O Thou mighty God of Love. In your hymns beyond the sky.
o b, ———>—H-F—> - 1 = *“H We adore Thee, we adore Thee, We adore Thee, we adore Thee,
T t ! \L - - t i z . g ] May we never from Thee part. May we never from Thee part.
| ( Jesus, be our King and Saviour, Jesus, be our King and Saviour,
For our Lord and God Thou art. For our Lord and God Thou art.
2. We believe we have received Thee, 4. Make us humble, make us patient,
1. Dearest Jesus, we are here, 2. Jesus, strong to save, — the same And in humble trust adore; Pure of heart, and strong to dare,
At Thy call, Thy Presence owning; Yesterday, to-day, for ever — Praises be to Thee, sweet Jesus, Give us, too, that crowning blessing,
Pleading now in holy fear Make us fear and love Thy Name, May we love Thee more and more. Thy dear Mother’s special care.
Thaf:i gIreat Sacrifice a;‘oning: 4 IServk:;\gl }‘hes with bfest elx:deavour. We adore Thee, etc. We adore Thee, etc.
Word Incarnate, much in wonder n this life, O ne’er forsake us,
; 5 : 5. Sacred Heart, take Thou our offering:
On this myst’ry deep we ponder. But to bliss hereafter take us. All e have e give to Thee,
1 Life and strength, and soul, and body,
T. Clausnitzer 1619-1684 Melody by J. R. Ahle. 1664 To be Thine eternally.
Tr. G. R. Woodward Adapted by F. S. Bach We adore Thee, ezc.
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5. Stay with me, O stay, my Jesus,
From the morning light,
1 89 Stay with me till twilight shadows
Deepen into night:
. . Stay with me from life’s bright morning
Jesus, long my soul's desired il Den ot v
Friend, and King, and Master, Jesus,
All my love receive!

Je- sus, long my soul’s de- sired, Now at length pos- sessed, Peinga Bolewiohs | 1849
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May each fa- cul- ty with- in me Glad Ho- san-nas sing, Hom- age Bo- dy ofChrist, be Thoumy sav-ing Guest; Blood of my Sa- viour.
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1. Jesus, long my soul’s desired, 3. 1 was nothing; Thou didst drawn me 1 2
Now at length possessed, From oblivion dark, . . s
Close my loving heart enfolds Thee, And my mind Thou dost illumine Soul of my Saviour, sanctify my breast; Strength and protection may His Passion be,
Thou its cherished Guest. With divinest spark Body of Christ, be Thou my saving Guest; O Blessed Jesus, hear and answer me,
May each faculty within me Thou wast born for me an Infant | Blood of my Saviour, bathe'me in Thy tide; Deep in Thy Wounds, Lord, hide and shelter
Glad Hosannas sing, . In a stable poor, . Wash me, ye waters, gushing from His Side. So shall I never, never part from Thee. [me
Homage for the gracious visit Dying on the Cross in anguish >
Of my Lord and King. Didst all pain endure. i 3,
2. Not such brightness bringeth morning 4. And still every hour bringeth Guard m}d defend me from the foe malign.
To the night-bound earth, Fresh proofs of Thy care, In death’s drear moments make me only Thine;
Not such freshness, showers waking And to-day Thyself Thou givest, Call me, and bid me come to Thee on high,
Flowers to new birth, Gift beyond compare. Where I may praise Thee, with Thy Saints for aye.
As the life, the warmth, the sunlight O my soul’s delight, my Jesus! .
;Leﬁus brings to gxe, e 1;‘Velc:omoe ?’erland o’er! - Tr. of the “Anima Christ;”
renewing and refreshing eign, reely reign within me Ascribed to Po hn XX1
With His charity. King for evermore! pe Fokn 7 Fr. W. J. Maker, S. §.
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Put ye on Christ, our Lord
O God of Gentleness
Put ye onChrist, Our Lord. Be souls of prayer, Build all on
é%n_ﬁ__ = —— i = ] 1; e i_;ﬁ_ﬁ_ in_p ﬂ'—:i O God of Gen-tle-ness  De-scending from a- bove, How ea- ger to pos-
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this, not here a- lone, or there, But mov- ing, what-so- ev- er
0 !
(e Li:zl—#A—*—Fr ] ) d love! D b I
_I;:T:f:- | ﬁl_; Sl _T: — gly: sess My heart’s a- bun- dant ove! Dear Je-sus, by ym;r cour-te- sy,
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- e e
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path be trod, With heart and Imnd up- lift-ed to your God. f t+a—~—1- . 1 —
| = . |
) '} H
-lg- o am Your child of grace, And sa-cramen-tal— ly,  Your ho- ly dwelling-place.
) N
| | | | | P ST 1, TP rm— NI—
| - | | Co I~ | H—h—n ili = r— l— ot
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1. Put ye on Christ, Our Lord. Be souls of prayer, = H_—r_—_i_-'l—.l——}ﬁ.——ﬁ——.—kp —1 = —
Build all on this, not here alone, or there, T ﬁl' ‘\J' | ﬁ ]P - [od r -
But moving, whatsoever path be trod, ~ — i
With heart and mind uplifted to your God.
i i 1. O God of Gentleness 3. Beneath The form of Bread
2 f;,l tseyl%é’; ﬁ%’;‘ﬂi’ g?;;; Sgﬂ’;ﬁiylwek’“g day Descending from above, No splendour I perceive;
Choose not, reject not, but unruffled do ﬁowheager t% po(sisessl , %31{1; revirantlgvelmy head
°s Wi eart’s abundant love! oW, o believe.
Wiantewss be youd Exther's Wil tor'ses. Deyar Jesus, by Your courtesy, Wi.th.;)erfect faith I trust You, Lord,
3. Put ye on Christ Our Lord. With souls at rest Lo S e Of grace, X:ém;otuhsv Sf%‘:‘i&i;’:&i
Through all the toil, because He is their Guest, Yoo hotea lliny’ 1 B I love Y st
Let every thought and word and act increase our holy dwelling-place. ccause 1 love 1ou most.
In all who touch you, gentleness and peace.
2. 1 try, but cannot find 4. O Infinite Delight
4. Put ye on Christ Our Lord, the great lone Heart, A pr;yer to praise You well; And Loveliness supreme,
That, in the crowd of men, dwelt still apart; 4 Your Beauty fills my mind My Starlight in the mghF
There is your strength, your prayer; know ye ’tis goo With thoughts no tongue can tell. My soul’s eternal dream!
To keep Christ company in solitude. 1 close my eyes in wonderment, I worship You in silence, and
P Chri he Friend In helplessness I pray, — I hold Your Heart to mine:
5. Put ye on Jesus 15t, the riend so true But You will be content And You will understand,
Who says, and does, such tender things to you. With what I cannot say. And make my life divine.
Glad in His love, scatter your love abroad N
Because you are in love with Christ Our Lord. ¥
Fr. S. S. Myerscough, S. ¥.
S.N.D. ¥. Yoakley Fr. Feeney S. ¥. Mus. B. Oxon.
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.
I lift my heart to Thee
I lift my heart to Thee, Sa- viour Di- vine,
O—b e iem—" n T 1 0
_JE'“" E—— ; = 2. === ‘Z Z I ?:lﬂl
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For Thou art all to me, And I am Thine. Is
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1.

I lift my heart to Thee,

Saviour Divine,

For Thou art all to me,

And I am Thine.
Is there on earth a closer bond than this, —
That Jesus Christ is mine, and I am His ?

2,

Thine am I by all ties,

But chiefly Thine

That through Thy Sacrifice

Thou, Lord, art mine.
By Thine own cords of love, so sweetly wound
About me, I to Thee am closely bound.

3.

To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb,
I all things owe,
All that I have, and am,
All that I know.
All that I have is now no longer mine,
And I am not mine own, Lord, I am Thine.

4,

How can I, Lord, withhold

Life’s brightest hour

From Thee, or gathered gold,

Or any power ?
Why should 1 keep one precious thing from Thee
When Thou hast given Thine own sweet self for me ?

5.

I pray Thee, Jesus, keep
e in Thy love,
And in death’s holy sleep
Call me above
To that fair realm where, sin and sorrow o’er,

Thou and Thine own are one for evermore.

C. E. Mudie Sir Ivor Atkins

“Copyright 1915, by the Proprietors of Hymns A. & M.”

Hymn Book (A). — 17
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194
Blest the day, the hour thrice blessed

Blest the daK the hour thrice bless- ¢d When Thou com- est, Lord;
l.:l__‘ E—- 4_'1“ iL N—=N7 NN N Nr— |

Falr be- yond all earth-ly beau- ty Is Thy light a- dor’d:
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Fount and source of joy per- enni- al, Treas- ure full and free.
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1. Blest the day, the hour thrice blessed
When Thou comest, Lord; But give way to Thee;
Fair beyond all earthly beauty Thou alone be loved, be honoured,
Is Thy light ador’d: Everlastingly,
He who holds Thee wants for nothing, Root out from my heart whatever
Since he hath in Thee Pleases not Thy sight;
Fount and source of joy perennial, Make me Thine, all Thme, Thine only,
Treasure full and free. Shining pure and bright.

2. Who is there that Thy great bounty 4. Whilst a breath of life remaineth
Doth not awe and thrill ? I Thy praise will sing,
Wonder at Thy gracious mercy Waiting for the open vision
Every mind must fill. Of Thy Face, my King.
Thou, great God, to me descendest, Then, the veil thhdrawn, what raptures
I to Thee arise, When my Lord I see!
Thy poor servant Thou embracest; Love and honour with the Angels
Lost in Thee he lies. For eternity.

Prince Hohenlohe 1 1849

3. May self-love no more be master,

Fr. S. S. Myerscough, S. . Mus. B. Oxon.
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195
My Lord, my Love

My Lord, my Love, in plea- sant pain How of- ten have I
B
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I
said, “Bless- ¢d that John who on ThyBreast Laid down his gen- tle
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head”. It was that con- tact all di- vine Transformedhim from a-
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bove, And made him amongst men the man To show forthho- ly love.
éﬁ&&;ﬁt{j_

1. My Lord, my Love, in pleasant pain

How often have I said,

“Blessed that John who on Thy Breast
Laid down his gentle head.“
It was that contact all divine
Transformed him from above,
And made him amongst men the man For which of them hath tasted Thee
To show forth holy love. My Manna and my Spouse ?

2. Yet shall I envy Bless¢d John? 4. Now that Thy life lives in my soul
Nay, not so verily, And sways and warms it through,
Now that Thou, Lord both Man and God, I scarce seem lesser than the world,
Dost deign to dwell in me: Which is Thy temple too.
Upbuilding with Thy Manhood’s might O God, Who dwellest in my heart,
My frail humanity: My God, Who fillest me,

Yea, Thy Divinehood pouring forth, ‘The broad immensity itself
In fulness filling me. Hath not encompassed Thee.

Fr. Leo O. S. F. C. Mus. B.

3. Me, Lord, Thy temple consecrate,
E’en me, to Thee alone;
Lord, reign upon my willing heart
Which is Thy humble throne:
To Thee the Seraphim fall down
Adoring round Thy house;

Christina Rossetti
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196

O Christ, the glorious Crown

o Christ, the glo- rious Crown Of  vir- gins that are
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cure: Thou art the Spousseof those That chaste and humble be, The
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hope, the life, the on- ly help of such as trust in Thee.
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Our Lord

Blesséd Philip Howard
Earl of Arundel + 1595

O Christ, the glorious Crown

Of virgins that are pure,

Who dost a love and thirst for Thee
Within their minds procure;

Thou art the Spouse of those

That chaste and humble be,

The hope, the life, the only help

Of such as trust in Thee.

2.

All charity of those

Whose souls Thy love doth warm;

All simple plainness of such minds

As think no kind of harm;

All sweet delights wherewith

The patient hearts abound,

Do praise Thy Name, and with that praise
They make the world resound.

3.

The sky, the land, the sea,

And all on earth below,

The glory of Thy Holy Name

Do with their praises show.

The winter yields Thee praise,

And summer doth the same;

The sun, the moon, the stars and all
Do magnify Thy Name.

4.

‘The roses that appear

So fair in outward sight;

The lilies pure which with their scent
Do yield so great delight;

The pearls, the precious stones,

The birds Thy praise do sing.

The woods, the wells and all dehghts
Which from this earth do spring.

5.

What creature, O sweet Lord,

From praising Thee would cease?
Each earthly being, filled with joy,
Thine honour would increase.

Let us therefore, with praise,

Thy mighty works express

With loving heart, and mind, and all
Which we from Thee possess.

261

5. W. Franck
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Lord, for to-morrow Souls of men

Lord, for to-mor- row and its needs I not pray; |
& 2 —h— "?__ -‘ = — = ——— 17: i i Souls of men, why will ye scat- ter, Like a crowd of frightened
v be 1 : I
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Keep me, my God, from stain of sin, Just for to- day.
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o Ip r. r_ - ‘i’_“—‘l b"l ‘iﬂ 10 z | 1. Souls of men, why will ye scatter
| | | | § i Iﬁikcl: ahciowd of t;:ightened sheep ?
! L - . i oolish hearts, why will ye wander
- s o1 P~ S = SR -~ S _ { >
B 5{'—L‘ = o1 =" } = . ng ? —_— Hg—%! | From a love so true and deep ?
b ' o ' r | ' 2. Was there ever kindest shepherd
Let me be kind in word and deed, Just for to- day. X:lfhio sgfﬁf,li} 1‘:5112 S&:\:‘{fle;:ave us
1% = i‘: ,,__'h ] =p=3 = = Come and gather round His Feet?
Ge—1———
o T T f e 3. There’s a wideness in God’s mercy
1 -r || ———— ! | o | Like the wideness of the sea;
| - R | Pz ! There’s a kindness in His justice,
—2 . T {_'— ~ ] Zf A—‘*—*i—é’—ﬂ Which is more than liberty.
5 T A NN NESEh——
T | &
— . ) | P ! = 4. There is no place where earth’s sorrows
%x}'xe more feltlthan lilp in Hea\fenf .
Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 3. Let me in season, Lord, be grave ere is no place where earth’s failings
ore I do notf pray; i f, 5 Ifn_s}el:;‘sl’tlm, g’?‘%\ H Have such kindly judment given.
Keep me, my God, from stain of sin, et me be fait! to Thy grace .
P }'ust.f_o’r to-day. ’ _ Just for to-day. ’ 5. For the love of God is broader
Let me both diligently work, And if to-day my tide of life Than the measures of man’s mind;
d duly pray; . Should ebb away, And the Heart of the Eternal
Let me be kind in word and deed, Give me Thy Sacraments divine, Is most wonderfully kind.
Just for to-day. Sweet Lord, to-day. |
; 6. There is plentiful ti
2 Let me be slow to do my will, 4. In Purgatpx;_y;s cleansing fires In flré Blgo(:‘lrlthat lrliget;.;gn ?ﬁed;
Help ml:r?;n Sf&%&"ﬁf; flesh Oh bic{3 e, it tg’-!é:ytva{ die, There is joy for all the members
el
Just for to-day. ” ~ Go home to-day. In the sorrows of the Head.
Let me no wrong or idle word So for to-morrow and its needs, 7. Ifourl i impl
Unthinking say; I do not pray; . W ;‘l 0\1'3 g;rer mog_sxmp ‘ei,
Set Thou a seal upon my lips But keep me, guide me, love me, Lord, e should e Him at His word,
Just for to-day. Just for to-day. ?:Sh gusrwl:\c'gs;e\::g}dogg ilxl) rst\imshme
Sister Mary Xavier Fr. F. M. de Zulueta S. . Fr. Faber + 1631
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Loving Shepherd of thy sheep As the Bridegroom

As the bride-groomto his cho- sen, As the king un- to his

GENTLE JESUS ‘ B e | T I ——1
In moderate time l @:&:i:::t:i-—7‘:‘4:'&:";1%:"—‘?”"[_;3‘ t’:‘———iﬂ
Lov- ing Shep-herd of thy sheep, Keep me, Lord, in  safe- ty keep; ] I Iid J | = | ~——

O " : | § . ) | | — | — !
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pi- lot to the helm, So, Lord, art Thou to me.
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By permission from CURWEN EDITION, N°. 6300 published by §. Curwen & Sons Ltd. _ | — | | | |— | | | —
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1. Loving Shepherd of thy sheep, f " ! ! i
Keep me, Lord, in safety keep;
Nothing can thy power withstand, ‘,
None can pluck me from thy hand. 1 3
2. Loving Shepherd, thou didst give ‘ As the bridegroom to his chosen, As the ruby in the setting,
Thine own life that I might live; As the king unto his realm, As the honey in the comb,
May I love thee day by day, ) As the keep unto the castle, As the light within the lantern,
Gladly thy sweet will obey. As the pilot to the helm, As the Father in the home,
' So, Lord, art Thou to me. So, Lord, art Thou to me.
3. Loving Shepherd, ever near, \
g’e?fch me still thy voice to hear; 2 4
uffer not my step to stray : :
From the strait and narrow way. As the fountain to the garden, As the sunshine in the heavens,
As the candle in the dark, As the image in the glass,
4. Where thou leadest may I go, As the treasure in the coffer, As the fruit unto the fig-tree,
Walking in thy steps below; As the manna in the ark, As the dew unto the grass,
’JI‘hen bclafgrc thyfFatI}l:;gs throne, So, Lord, art Thou to me. So, Lord, art Thou to me.
esus, claim me for thine own. | .
Blessed Henry Suso O. P. T 1366 Fr. S. 8. Myerscough, S. ¥.
F. E. Leeson 1807-1882 Dr. Martin Shaw. Mus. B. Oxon.
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20 1 5. O Love, Who once shalt bid me rise
From out this dying life of ours;
O Love, Who once o’er yonder skies
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers;
O Love, etc.

O Love, Who formedst me to wear

5. Scheffler G. Neumark
Tr. Catherine Winkworth 1657
(6} Love,Who form-edst me to  wear The im- age of Thy
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: i | ) I~ { e, 1 I A—3 | ' | 1 1]
o S 4 L,,L,&,‘ | e d ) byz—o S a2 2 {e—o— |
H : *}1  —— -8 —p— > R J— —T_ﬁ_‘fé_%f ‘Z ¢ #9 g | [ ]ﬂ ’ #g
a2 H:Ql L t { ' (2% : = T ] p. I | .Ie g | | | ! I A
f i
! | | | i | | | ] | |
=53 —a-v S =gt
g:v 2 = .6 - [(} [ lg— H=F (e Iﬁ—¢1 t t Z—
| |
d Take my moments and my days: Let them flow in  ceaseless praise.
gy e i
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. ! : 50 . - 1 t t -z i § = t | B I g 1)
- o
7_'_-91‘_ a ] J ~ | | N j 1. Take my life, and let it be 4. Take my silver and my gold;
: - F___F#&— —— = e Consecrated, Lord to Thee. Not a mite would I withold.
= t > s ; t [‘:’—ﬂ_——-—j Take my moments and my days; Take my intellect, and use
t I t — L ‘iﬂ_ ‘ Let them flow in ceaseless praise. Every power as Thou shalt choose.

1. O Love, Who formedst me to wear 3. O Love, Who once in time wast slain l 2. Take my hands, and let them move 5 Takemywill, sod make it Thins;
The image of Thy Godhead here; Pierced Ehrough and through with bitter woe; ‘ %ﬁgﬁn""‘f’“lfe °§ ’lI‘lut'hloveiJ ![t‘aihau behno et ml'i'lgm 5
Who soughtest me with tender care O Love, Who wrestling thus didst gain Swift yd ge an'fulef ’eI‘rE c I l:aﬁﬁ %‘T ro nllshr sl
Through all my wanderings wild and drear;  That we eternal joy might know; *ie-besttiul for Lhes, ts e Hhy royal throne.

O Love, I give myself to Thee, O Love, I give myself to Thee, ’
Thine ever, only Thine to be. Thine ever, only Thine to be. 3. }lake my voice, and let me sing 6. Take my love; my Lord, I pour
2. 0 Love, Who ere life’s earliest dawn 4. O Love, Who lovedst me for aye, Tavgy;;yoﬁ;}; ’ﬁ;;gl f,etl?hxgx', be %-;kzhn};;::ﬁ:?ngef s‘:,“irﬁ'g?re'
On me Thy choice hast gently laid; Who for my soul dost ever plead; | Filled with messages from Thee. Ever, only, all for Thee.
O Love, Who here as Man wast born, O Love, Who didst that ransom pay | ’ \
And wholly like to us wast made; Whose power sufficeth in my stead;
O Love, etzc. O Love, etc. Frances Ridley Havergal P. Heinlein

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES



THIS RARE HYMNAL WAS KINDLY PROVIDED BY: CATHOLICDEVOTIONALHYMNS.COM

268 Our Lord Our Lord 269

204
203 O Love of God, how strong and true!

As pants the hart for cooling streams PP ————

Slow

' O Love of God, how strong and true! E- ter- nal, and yet

0 3
As pants the hart for cool- ingstreams When heat- ed in the 'é{,-",!; S e 2 = | Z =" —Z a2 3
n L - . 1 ) ) F 251 - e a— 1 - 2 "o 1—5 _F ——
O T S—— 1 | 1 = —— F o | | | \r 7 o7 7 |
S P e B e~ e e i i — Z_‘{—ﬁ—_‘-“v'_i’fﬂ | | | | J ]
A A A A T L e =
I o = o o~ == I B S ———— S,
[ | | 4 2z —z e ——
) d e ) 2 2 2 ] | SEs =55 Ch i = €
o e By | — — G——&—F <
e = o1 = == "z
— ] V72 I 1 ~ T g ! Y. Jmm—— p———
v I | | f i ev- er new, Un- com- pre- hend- ed
T S | | e ; | ; .
r = z a3
e —— — — 7 — L — » > & =
chase, So longs my soul, O God, for thee, And thy re-fresh-ing grace. ' l | I l I I
P . . 1 & | | | | —~
257 | ! (53 . T (] - -5- z. —~_
@Eﬁ?*‘fav | s ™ ™ ™ H— {} e il H o - Z =12 F— ‘—*J—gi
v T PP P o = P e P e 7 Cog wme (Z=E F — == b . |
| | | '|9' i l | | i | [ D T
| | - |
o | | | | o |
TS | W O — - A e o o 1) e £ e | !
S s S e n e e e and all  thongh!
72 ? { - B | - ! = — . >1,9_ 1 1 1_ - Z__ =21 1) i n
[ | | | I | I 1 T H
' == —
AL
I
1. As pants the hart for cooling streams _J - |
When heated in the chase, | Z—
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, e ¢ H
And thy refreshing grace. : !
From SONGS OF PRAISE by permission of the Oxford University Press.
2. For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine : [
O when shall I bChOIFi thy face, 1. O Love of God, how strong and true! 4. We read Thee in the flowers, the trees,
Thou Majesty divine! Eternal, and yet ever new, The freshness of the fragrant breeze,
Uncomprehended and unbought, The songs of birds upon the wing,
Beyond all knowledge and all thought! The joy of summer and of spring.
3. Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? |
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 2. O heavenly Love, how precious still, 5. We read Thee best in Him Who came
The praise of him who is thy God, In days of weariness and ill, To bear for us the cross of shame,
Thy health’s eternal spring. In nights of pain and helplessness, Sent by the Father from on high,
To heal, to comfort and to bless. Our life to live, our death to die.
4. To Fath 3. O wide-embracing, wondrous Love. 6. O Love of God, our shield and stay
¢ -f-h:régg r‘l‘,,}?;(}l Iv-vlglz'dgl;ost, We read Thee in t,he sky above; ’ Through all the,perils of our way;
Be glory, as it was, is now. 2 We 1ead Thee in the earth below, Eternal Love, in Thee we rest,
An d’ shall be évermor::. In seas that swell and streams that flow. For ever safe, for ever blest.
Horatius Bonar D. Vetter, c. 1713
N. Tate and N. Brady T. Tallis 1515-85 1808-1889 Harmonized by ¥. S. Bach

— —e - — p S— SH—— ————
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05 Lord, who hast made me free
ChrlSt) the glOfY Of the SkY | Lord, who hast made me free, Whose hand up- hold- eth
5 e p
| f=p | ] B = I 4 { | T -3
. P e - —z 7o E—
@_ﬁzy “&_ZZ_]_L_; S e u o —8 g — % H_j
‘ “F r P F 1
Christ, the glo- 1y of the sky, Christ, of earth the 2 r -
— ) A T WY 5. B s ] e £ ed g &
é‘ E = E= = e e R T —
P 7T T F r S o
. ] | | | | | | | | = th found
d—gg—2 ; ey bo——c o L me, Thy won drm‘xs loYe haI oun me, i Itll
\BE=t—=2—r i i f H—= @ 2 | =2 71— ; z ] z—l—=z
& f ¥ f = R S | ey s ' y Z - Y72 | =
| | @5 q . []_519,_1__? ; i ; 1 = T 1 lg
| —
< > 8 = z _A_ : l . I_ l {
hope se- cure, On- ly Son  of God most high, = -91' . -9'- é é - = T o
Py == > E— e
! — § — - ] ) 1 . Z%’L“‘le”rﬂ i T ? —— = :%‘I?T:zl _;H:‘h?—
___‘?;__.__T_H:ﬂ___ S S— = 1 i 1 "__g_H [ t i
—F—F = £ P 7 Z = 2 , <
| | ! | ' | ! | | Y | | will- ing bonds hath bound me; Nor life nor death for
et ] bl | | !
3_{[9: &—p—6& & & —< & a—n (bb—o—x | ; 1 T o le———————7F
3 o ﬁ ) Ei [';, = i z = ﬁ @Eb"'ﬂy:f_' z z i Z ——o ._H_Z‘i‘f—lﬂ__g_ f:i
Py f & — T =4 & HE =~ [ - I |
< ot ML e IR | L
' J <2 | — J 24 L
5 v e & & z A jZ—Z2 -y {—
Off- spring of a Maid- en pure. lelv };F—f?—“&’— e e S & i %
Ié_ —— | >} di— = : i - T ﬁ V | e | ’ e
i 2 G == — et — g —#——— ev- er Me from thy love can sev- er.
II I| || |f 1] |_/| ‘&- 0— o T 4 , —~ :‘ "
- —— ] | R = ]
g — ; G =g e
Dit——— = 2 —+ g —1 | ]' | | | ' ! N 19-
u F ; E 1 z 1] - | | | | ',___l.\ |
| B AR S S N e DY
= b I:{‘;_‘gg_—_:‘_t_Z:Htggzi_'f_______j_—.,,,. e
. S L = e e e
1. Christ, the glory of the sky, 3. Purest Light, within us dwell, 4 i~ T i ;
Sl:ﬂnsts, of e?_rgxo tdhe hopleu seilcure, I(*)Igvet from our souls delialag:l; =
y Son o most high, ome, the shades of earth dispel, 1. Lord, who hast made me free, 3. My strength is not my own:
Offspring of a Maiden pure. Fill and purify the heart. Whose hand ==11.‘:)pll;x(;lo:ieth me, I trust in thee alone,
'II‘hy yvgndrous love hath found me, ﬁnd.wﬁl:.:omg each tomorrow,
2. Help us now Thy praise to sing, 4. Faith in Him whose name we bear ﬁ‘o‘r"'ﬂ}‘;‘ 50203:‘;}? ‘}3} 23::1 d me; F§§ 1tth°:-11 ’;’i{;’éﬁ,ﬁ?{éﬁ?&c,
Praise for this returning day; In our heart of hearts abound; Me from thy love can sever. Thy hand will alway guide me.

Light and life let morning bring,
Clouds and darkness flee away.

Hope, thy brightest torch prepare;
All with holy love be crowned.

2. O love, how deep, how high, 4,
On cross of shame to die!
Such love can never fail me,

Lord of my life and guide,
Be thou but by my side,
Transformed is all life’s sadness:

Thee will I serve with gladness,
Till I at last before thee
With eyes unveiled adore thee.

Thy grace shall still avail me,
In life thou wilt uphold me,
In death thine arms enfold me.

5. Praise the Father; praise the Son;
Spirit blest, to Thee be praise;
To the eternal Three in One
Glory be through endless days.

l G. W. Briggs Melody composed or adapted by
“ZEt li gloria™ ;. > From ENLARGED SONGS OF PRAISE, o - T. Regnart, c. 1574
Tr. R?:,,;'Z;uf ‘1"31? 4-68 qu"af}::f%"iza";‘b:‘"c;n 1704 by permission of the Oxford University Press. Adapted and har by ¥. S. Bach

. - -
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Thine I am, O spot- less Lamb, I will suff- er
207 (£ ) " —7 T ) = =3 ﬁ ; = = _Jj
L — — — i = o S — " | I So—. - ———
2 | i T 7 = 1 —
. | | | J\ | ] | | J
€esus riceless treasure : < 2 2 C & o 2 = 2
J y P ‘ — zf Z- Fr——m——=
5171 7 T =  — — o=t = —fé_:t g:‘;
u = f [ 3.
Je- sus, price- less  treas- ure, Source of  pur- est nought to hide Thee, Ask for nought be- side Thee.
Q)
oo 0O ) 1 H
! | i) T I = i) I
(== —1 B G ey ==\
e s e i e e e S e O I
I r . I “ ~ ] i [ | | o - J ,d‘\ et
| T ~! € o < o J J e = T
e —— _EI__ :‘:I:"‘l—‘r‘-g| --.I_ | o J‘\" | | ] — bz {8} = I ]J & ) _.!
s h———=%— t—p . - —, — — —@- h— = ) I ® —
2 r—— EH:? === E=TZ e e =
| | | | | & I |
1.
pleas- ure, Tru- est friend to me; .
~ ] | i | %esus, pr}ccless tre?sure,
! f——~F—————ef—— ource of purest pleasure
e R— iz—y : a— o~ ,-_—{-@——E Truest friend to me;
— I [— 0 T ; i Long my heart hath panted,
g ———— Till it well-nigh fainted,
| | | | it
oy o - & - u _ Thirsting after Thee.
—— . > i ¢ = r = Z t ¥ ﬁ_u Thine I am, O spotless Lamb,
o — W —r H—= = — Fa—| 1 will suffer nought to hide Thee,
R —— v | . Ask for nought beside Thee.
2. ‘
Long my heart hath  pant- ed, Till it well- nigh Hence, all throughts of sadness!
S 1 n ) = 1 For the Lord of gladness,
éf’ Tt e ! = 1 H== bz o—— | Jesus, enters in:
o _a—z g = F T — = Those who love the Father,
l | | \E’ | | \b'a‘ = ~I ? ?- Though the storms may gather,
] | ' —— |~ | Still have peace within;
=, ,I“ e f [ = P S ] Yea, whate’er I here must bear,
lg%z - — I .'_‘—‘E _——“—’_,—F:;:;l Still in Thee lies purest pleasure,
b < —1 — —Z o —— ] Jesus, priceless treasure!
. i ' r 7 r i I 1
s
German Melody adapted by
T. Criger 1598:‘1663
3 . . . Franck 1618-77 Further adapted an
faint- f\> Thirst- ng af‘ ter  Thee. %’r. g”fw,,kwmh harmonized by §. S. Bach
Q | J {
&z EEe=————
—-— i d— | — r ) (8
fe | —1 ‘ I | ! .
= & J J
C— - P S—— . — - ° z e e i m— ||
4?;-,' —r— H S =l
ol I
Hymn Book (A). — 18
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3. Sun, Who all my life dost brighten; 4. Jesus, Bread of Life, I pray Thee,
2 O 8 Light, Who dost my soul enlighten; Let me gladly here obey Thee;
Joy, the sweetest man e’er knoweth; Never to my hurt invited,
Fount, whence all my being floweth: Be Thy love with love requited:
D k th 1 f soul Wi th la dness Ié;t Thy lt)‘eet }lcry, nr;zg Maker, ﬁor&l t}ilis banquet let me measure,
S m me be a fit partaker rd, how vast and deep its treasure;
€c y € ) y ) g Of this blessed food from heaven, Throixgh the gifts Thou here dost giw;e me,
For our good, Thy glory, given. As Thy guest in heaven receive me.
F. Franck 1618-77 Tr. C. Winkworth Melody by §: Criiger 1598-1662
Deck thy-  self, my soul, with glad- ness Leave the
Come in- to the day- light’s splen- dour There with
P e f ] 209
@" 2—H—2 g 1< i 2
g g
| | 1
e )2 oo d — Praise, my soul
5 i T ) = = —
EE= St etz t——+- ===
5 " T ) | n i T I n
gloom- y haunts of sad- ness, &%{g—ﬂ_—_‘ﬂ_‘fa 1 £ e e e e e 21—+ H
4 s L ks Him 2 v . o B .
joy thy  prais- es rend e, s 10 , whcl)se gra}ce un 1. Praise,my soul, the King of hea- ven; To his feet thy tribute bring.
= e
__1___5| dg‘i_ga Z =) = i - i t =
by T e
@ > Z 1~ z —
j= Z—:u_ - = = t E!
P | 0. 1 I 1
|
ed Hath this won-drous ban- quet found- ed; High o’er
| | H 1
—1 {7 — f g - A u
t& B — —:_—1724"_"_7~_||__ e — — {E 4—1_1_ j__ !r_j' —i- l_ — l_l_p - } - 7 { H
ko = e e e S e e iE =
| R -, 4 I~ Ransomed, healed, re-stored,for-giv- en,Who like me his praise should sing?
& & | R P 7 Z 2 o | AN
ai;—zé Flfgy ﬁ — ﬁ —=1I '}j i e i s j%é cf— 7'. A
= = —— == = i i
= . ' . n =t ] _Ei‘ % B rg__—".,:tg:—_—ﬁit:ﬁ?_‘_ﬂ
- z . \d_g-_ S~—— ~ -
all the heavens He reign- eth Yet to dwell withthee He deign- eth. L . S | %d\ JA 21 ; a] T
~ X M ————( T——fat= e A o 7 i et Sl 1~
- — == ] = ; = : I E BB i % 1 7o 1 “}—-alf!—g—“ﬂ;i—;-_‘:: = __,_r;'_—_:
— 2 ot —o 12 I — — T S~ B——y B L — W o - e | [
S i L B B e '
~| i
l l | | | _ ‘ ' | [ = o
Car—— o — e — zx :H &g = 3 = e 1— —1—— i T I A
Bt e e Gttt
- g . . . % 3 g 3 i O el
o Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise the ev- er- last- ing King.
1. DecK thyself, my soul, with gladness, 2. Now I sink before Thee lowly, 0% e I_J\ —1 w'/— . .\ =i I 1 T il
Leave the gloomy haunts of sadness, Filled with joy most deep and holy, @'—’_y‘ #~——_~/—:E§_———E¥—_ —;—-_i_—‘kg—_—'ttég_f —Zi:ﬁ_j—t_ = jf—ﬂ
Come into the daylight’s splendour, As with trembling awe and wonder = 8.2z Z: ?Z—- =
There with joy thy praises render On Thy mighty works I ponder; f =
Unto Him whose grace unbounded How, by mystery surrounded, e
Hath this wondrous banq\lx’gt fmmde(}i1 H gepths no :inan hath ever sol;l%cciied, 3." — I 2 Iz I 2z Fz - 2=
High o’ 11 the heavens He reignet one may dare to pierce unbidden _:#g > Z i =—=F
l Y;% toodegv:ll with thee He deigneth. Secrets that with Thee are hidden. 1=~ 1 b et
. e — et — e A
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Unison
 (Verses 2 and 3) &#”‘ ——l— ﬂ_y Erﬁﬁ = j} L_—jﬁl—- I‘E;——pl“EE — i____ﬁ
—— = }“'9——d T 17— e | = 3 z-t ; 22 to—
—15—1_1:;}_ m— _av_, z 1= I——= zﬂ 4 An-gels,help us to a- dore him; Ye be-hold him face to face;
e e ==
—F F | | j_ 2' —] - = |
2. Praise him for his grace and fa- vour To our fa- thers = %*‘" :tﬁg— 3 e e ‘9‘4 o — EZE"':—g’:E? ___—_;I
3. Fa- ther- like, he tends and spares l us; Well our fee- ble e 10 [ ,' lg ~——
| | é e N S P =N
gﬁ——éﬁ—”ﬁ —g—g——% 77— —% g__\P :_\Fﬁf—a J B cemen " W S a
S=== EEEEESEEeT £ ] et
: o e 71
gﬂ ﬁ | ” | Ea B II; : A
e e e e Pl
“ég_-L; i f = T % T = ﬂ'_i_,{ ] :AE“ Sun and moon,bow down be- fore him; Dwell-ers all in time and space.
P2 H—= o1z Z—1 = ~ =
4 r Z: - | = ¥ - Z @ e o-# T § 1954 o ) i s I -
| I I | f [ | P i S—— —— —— T f e ——— 1}
in  dis- tress; Praise him still the same for ev- eer, :—gg:tf — __;_Z;Egtﬁf:*_l_g;gigg_vig,"g_L; —
1 frame he knows In his bands he gen- tly bears us. il i 7P T b
| | | | dl ﬂl m 2 s Py =] TG l: | o - -
- - i 3 > — s 7*,,04:9455*,_ S — ——
& 1 -—_1 —f— tE— O~ _a__i Fe—mz gl z—"2-FC —— _ﬂ
iaa:d,__r}_j___ﬂ_#a ?_t_‘g Iﬂ i L; ‘g,f ,rI‘_#[a_‘:! %?E—i—_‘f—t— —r-—f—t—la—rﬁ—j Ia i o o S Lg_._‘i:j
| Z 1
gé T— —T B —T 7 I T T - n
b= =t}
}]u 1 | [ — __,9,[_5__5]_1_0_0
1 9 = 4 e -7 Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise with us the God of grace.
=== oot W e e . -
¢ — ) 1 - 1 1 1 i 2 | ' I 1 =2 %
AN A A G e—ate—at—
swift to bless. Praise him! Praise him! v -2 = @ ¥ e T =
all our foes. Praise him! Praise him! | - e
| - | | L 5k Z I e e e e e
g——= & D o - 52— =z I ——— L —F—r—7 o —Z 1o
e e e = D — = 1 et ——to
—— e B | 11— z— = e z ‘" = J I | o
1 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 3. Father-like, he tends and spares us;
To his feet thy tribute bring. Well our feeble frame he knows;
| Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, In his hands he gently bears us,
n | \ X X Who like me his praise should sing ? Rescues us from all our foes.
@; —o——7 e ——— - _{' 5 1 I A Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him!
__—‘—.trthz— - ﬂ I—o— 3 —"F—3- ———H Praise the everlasting King. Widely as his mercy flows.
F_ —I I [ i F =z = :lg; =
I I 2. Praise him for his grace and favour 4. Angels, help us to adore him;
Praise him! Praise him! Glo- rious in his faith- ful- ness. B To our fathers u% distress; ‘)%e behold hmtx) facz:1 to faut:)e’,f "
3 im| : i | Wide- 2 - | raise him still the same for ever. Sun and moon, bow down before him;
s h‘m W’de ly i3 lile: e By Ahngs; Slow to chide, and swift to bless. Dwellers all in time and space.
; | | Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him!
-3—5{ TH_E—}————.—Q—} _—t!— J—[——g Glorious in his faithfulness. Praise with us the God of grace.
. lrﬂ [I
r | H. F. Lyte Sir John Goss
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210
Jesus, the dying day hath left us lonely Fr. O Connor

279

Mother of Holy Ho; Ee, all-Blesséd Mary,

Whose high-throned Mother-love can never vary,

This night, and at our death’s deep nightfall aid us,
With Him Who made us.

Fr. 8. S. Myerscough, S. 7.

Mus. B. Oxon
Je- sus,the dy- ing day hath left us lone- ly: All fa- det.h 2 1 1
19 g I—::j_i NN NP i — = :I
e —————=—1
< | s | L The sun is sinking fast
5y d d & 4 o o g o
o Y . — —— ——-y— ,‘:}_ - > 1 —® L ]
9*!;*;;"1-71———4’4*  m— o i IS——_—_ 1— — F |
P e — 1 = J
The sun is sink- ing fast, The day- light dies; Let
from us, Tho:l re- main- est on- ly: Earth’s light goes out, but ;; ___ j
N-1— N3 e
——_g; —l?.ﬁgi:j !
{ o
< | —0 g | B
: —a s e = E
7 1 T s |
2w | |
] i
love wake and pay Her even- ing sa- cri- fice.
Thou, True Light, art near us, And Thou wilt hear us. S =
e  dnd R = ===
— "‘}—’ - .H_ = S }— == l
= i—2 = i 1. E— = = == H | | : |
] | -»- - o ] o
: ! \r | ~>~—| F E - » e ||
—— =y ——— —~~.———.-
2 P B D I =G EEs— T
p——— -o- == - = =t l’--} —-D-—Tt—}——'{l
[ y ~ P 1. The sun is sinking fast, 4, So now beneath His Eye
The daylight dies; Would calmly rest,
Let love awake and pay Without a wish or thought
1. kﬁ’ "}s’dthﬁ gymg dayTl;Iath TeFeis lonelyl Her evening sacrifice. Abiding in the breast,
adet rom us. ou remamest on. o o .
Earth’s light goes out, but Thou, True Lxght, art near us, 2. As Christ upon the Cross 5. Save that His will be done,
And Thou wilt hear us. In death reclined, Whate’er betide;
Into His Father’s Hands Dead to herself, and dead
2. Bring home the feet that far from Thee have wandered; His parting Soul resigned, In Him to all beside.
The minds that all but Thee all day have pondered;
We yield them evermore, awake or sleeping, 3. So now herself my soul 6. Thus would I live;—yet now
To Thy safe keeping. Would wholly give Not I, but He
Into His sacred charge In all His power and love
3. O let our souls keep day, though night be round us, ‘ In Whom all spirits live. Henceforth alive in me.

' So shall the sons of darkness not confound us,
But blameless rest delight Thy gaze paternal, |
Untired Eternal.

4. White Dove of Peace, Great God of consolation,
Brood o’er the souls that sigh in tribulation,
And with the whisper of serene to-morrows,

Soo*he all their sorrows. Fr. Caswall

_ -
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7. One Sacred Trinity,
One Lord Divine,
Myself for ever His,
And He for ever mine.

Danish Melody
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221 213 |
O dearest Lord, by all adored

Hear Thy children, gentle Jesus

MIT FREUDEN ZART.

O dear- est Lord, by all a- dored, Our tres-pas- ses con-
To Thee this day Thy children pray, The ho- ly Faith pro-

by :J
= r_—g_——l .—t]&
g —— s |
’; Y I -3
P
prayer : Save us from all harm and dan-ger, Take us *neath Thy shel-tering care ol ing,
’ : ? ’ fess- ing. Ac- cept, O King, the gifts we bring,Our songs of praise, the

0 | ! | S -
1 &E:—___'_—;H—é _—1—_2‘—_—”:&::; =
e ———— g S d— | o R — — J—— — i — — —
* o (. {Z ? Id 5 F
|
| | ! | | 1
| | -5 | | |
T — :Ql—r‘—J—y J r"—gl—a—‘d?'—:’_—_!jaj' =
e———Z e —F —fs -+ T H 74 5
— 12%’—__1?“‘ _?_LI t — E I f i
ke pray- ers we raise; And grant us, Lord,  Thy bless- ing.
Hear Thy children, gentle Jesus, SR ~
While we breathe our evening prayer - — F "l
Save us from all harm and danger, 7 g ——— H
Take us ’neath Thy sheltering care. [9 ] r ? |
] |
: o, g d P
3 ur H R, D =
Save us from the wiles of Satan I T e—— ?__-
’Mid the lone and sleepful night, [ -
Sweetly may bright Guardian Angels \L
Keep us’neath their watchful sight.
By permission of Messrs. Alfred Lengnick & Co. 14, Berners Street, London.
3.
Gentle Jesus, look in pity
From Thy g;eat white throne above; O dearest Lord, by}all.adored,
All the night Thy Heart is wakeful Our trespasses con. essmi,i
In Thy Sacrament of Love. To Thee this day Thy children pray,
The holy Faith professing!
Accept, O King, the gifts we bring,
. 4. Our songs of praise, the prayers we raise;
Shades of even fast are falling, And grant us, Lord, Thy blessing.
Day is fading into gloom,
When the shades of death fall round us, Rev. Maurice F. Bell
I.ead Thine exiled children home. From the ENGLISH HYMNAL, .
by permission of the Melody of the
Fr. Stanfield M. L. Gordon Oxford University Press. Bohemian Brethren
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call- ing, Give thanks to Him, the Giv- er good.
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The duteous day now closeth e Fy et e o
y i =t : o= ——
w ] T &
N
INNSBRUCK L
- o ‘The duteous day now closeth,
: The du teous day norv clos etfg, Each Each flower und inoe tepose th’,
P T = — ; 1 N 1 Shade creeps o’er wild and wood:
S ———3—1% & 1—c2 g——ﬁzﬂ—:gi"j Let us, as night is falling,
o i Ig = i T I—= i il On God our Maker calling,
’ ; | e | | | Give thanks to Him, the Giver good.
N 2 es e o A ,J. | | o 2 =
T ., W " = S —— S S A—— —
G EEmEe— EE e 2
b Now all the heavenly splendour
Breaks forth in starlight tender
mm myrital;i worldslunkpown;
- = man, the marvel seeing.
“ﬂo?ver ade tree re pos etﬁl:, Shade Forpets bis selfish being, >
0 - =3 r p a | For joy of beauty not his own.
6=, = ==
= —— — ;
T ST P R—F T F :
z. z Z. | | |
J J —_ s
a4 E P —) S —  — His care he drowneth yonder,
‘#T‘.__.._T:l_‘,‘_l = {E 2 o ”*‘a:-—j Lost in the abyss of wonder ;’
T~ e ] I . =1 To heaven his soul doth steal:
This life he disesteemeth,
‘The day it is that dreameth
‘That doth from truth his vision seal.
creeps o’er wild and  wood: Let wus, as night is
'9—:#—_—}_ — = fgiﬂ—:fFiT ——— - dl——a’-:{ 4.
@-—=—" z Fz—l—2-F2 = e = o ,
. F &- - Ia ers | | @ “ Awhile his mortal blindness
i | - I ‘ | | l : ‘IAA‘%’ miss Go«}’sé:ivingkt;nfdness,
1 i | grope in faithless strife;
QM _n_."___.l_‘ﬂi___d___ta v 'ﬁ;‘;E:;—_—.‘ g____ 4 =) But when li’fe’s day is over ’
e —————————— i | i I i Shall death’s fair night discover
{ f r—r < - The fields of everlasting life.
P. Gerhard: 1607-76
. From the YATTENDON HYMNAL,
fall- ing. On God our Ma- ker edited by Robert Bridges and Traditional German Melody
o8 g\ — it ’J ,J; . . - H. EII::;_ ifeooéxliﬁ%y Ierenm'm'on Adapted and harmonized by
——— & & .| of t ar. ess. J. S. Bach
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Sweet Saviour! bless us Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise

Sweet Sa-viour! Bless us ere we go, Thy word in- to  our MA(I}”Don devats tiine, 1ot too sow
Sa- viour, a- gain to thy dear name we raise With one ac-

= . ——=—21
é—_—t@_—a:o E,—— = g——”—l-z_——HL;—i‘T_%ﬂ
|

-F
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minds in- stil, And make our luke- warm hearts to glow i
|
(PR ——— — F e —a—g—} cord ourpart- ingh of praise, Guard thou the lips from sin, the
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2.
Chorus lj%ﬂtﬂ___,__lg = :E z [a>7~ﬁ ﬂ_—[ _,g_rEa___F_l_g__a:l
With low- ly love and fer- vent will. Thro’ life’s long day I

hearts from shame, That in this house have called up- on thy name.
1955 I~ F A - T=o 1 | | [ 1]
L Sy g gt | S "9—'1'#&—‘9_]:& o i=2 I H
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iﬂ 19_.6 Z o =T T a‘l‘r*i"pg:g,‘%ﬂ?—ﬂ
el l | R
4 2 Z. > & _ _ﬁ] | P | _ﬁ!/ | ’:
i H -2 T A By & —— 0
) m—"——— I | ZFz Z--2 (el iy~ ] g_——”.
Ia_—;n" e H="—F r—E r—E— = E E 1]
f
- - T . , a From SONGS OF PRAISE, by permission of the Oxford University Press.
Y Wi E=z] i 1}
—t r_ ——at= e '—f—,.'——H
’ | — | l ¢ 1. Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise
| | | =~ With cne accord our parting hymn of praise,
. R — = _'_.J_ Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
F That in this house have called upon thy name.
™ e e — 9————"'51-——
U i | [ 2. Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night;
Turn thou for us its darkness into light;
From harm and danger keep thy children free,
1. Sweet Saviour! Bless us ere we go, 3. For 21l we love, the poor, the sad, For dark and light are both alike to thee.
Thy word into our minds instil; The sinful, — unto Thee we call; .
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow O let Thy mercy make us glad; 3. Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life;
With lowly love and fervent will. Thou art our Jesus and our All! Peace to thy Church from error and from strife;
Through life’s long day and death’s dark Through life’s long day and death’s dark Peace to our land, the fruit of truth and love;
O gentle Jesus, be our light. [night, O gentle Jesus, be our light.  [night, Peace in each heart, thy Spirit from above:
2. The day is done, its hours have run, 4, Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come; 4. Thy peace in life, the balm of every pain;
And Thou hast taken count of all, Mary and Joseph near us be! Thy peace in death, the hope to rise again;
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, Good Angels watch about our home, Then, when thy voice shall bid our confflict cease,
Theqp):okenhvow, the frequent fall. And we are 0n§ da}lr nea‘rier Thee. Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.
life’s long day, ezc. hrough life’ . ¢
Fr. Fab FORE e ongCox sta Ehbough Bects long sy & " F. Ellerton 1826-93 Dr. R. Vaughan Williams
r. Faber . Herbert
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Father eternal, Ruler of creation

LANGHAM
Moderately slow
Fa- ther e- ter- nal, Ru- ler of cre- a- tion,
L I 1 n
1 Ial . . 1 |
1 & b |

Spi- rit of life, which moved ere form was made,
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Through the thick dark-  ness cover-ing ever-y  na- tion
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Light to man’s blind- ness, O  be Thou our aid:
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Thy king- dom come, O Lord, Thy will be done.
| ‘L,_—ﬁ = = o 3 '{ ] — T : E ﬁ
] 3 5:[:2_ » L_}‘ 5 5 B 1]
P | | —~— ~— =
) | |
=l i ‘_+_g| l_ [_j_llzﬁ’:_h’l: ———
- I _._2 — = Z—
l 1 T

1.

Father eternal, Ruler of creation,
Spirit of life, which moved ere form was made,
Through the thick darkness covering every nation
Light to man’s blindness, O be Thou our aid:

Thy kingdom come, O Lord, Thy will be done.

2.

Races and peoples, lo we stand divided,

And sharing not our griefs, no joy can share,

By wars and tumults Love is mocked, divided,

His conquering cross no kingdom willls to bear:
Thy kingdom come, O Lord, Thy will be done.

3.

Envious of heart, blind eyed, with tongues confounded,

Nation by nation still goes unforgiven,

In wrath and fear, by jealousies surrounded,

Building proud towers which shall not reach to heaven:
Thy kingdom come, O Lord, Thy will be done.

4.

Lust of possession worketh desolations,
There is no meekness in the sons of earth;
Led by no star, the rulers of the nations
Still fail to bring us to the blissful birth:
Thy kingdom come, O Lord, Thy will be done.

5.

How shall we love Thee, holy hidden Being,

If we love not the world which Thou hast made ?

O give us brother-love for better seeing

Thy Word made flesh, and in a manger laid: .
Thy kingdom come, O Lord, Thy will be done.

Laurence Housman Dr. Geoffrey Shaw.

From ENLARGED SONGS OF PRAISE,
by permission of the Oxford University Press.

( By permission of.the United Nations
Association of Great Britain and Northern
Ireland who own the Copyright)
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Lead, kindly Light
Lead kind- ly Lxght, a- mld the encu'chng gloom, Lead thou me
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Lead thou me on. Keep thou my  feet; I do not ask to
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see The di- stant  scene; one step en—ough for me.
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Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,
Lead thou me on;
The night is dark, and I am far from home,
Lead thou me on.
Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see
The distant scene; one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou
Shouldst lead me on;

I loved to choose and see my path; but now
Lead thou me on.

1 loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will: remember not past years.

IV

OUR LADY

3.
So long thou power hath blest me, sure it still
ead me on
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till
The night is gone,
And with the morn those angel faces smile,
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
Cardinal §. H. Newman Dr. ¥. B. Dykes

Hymn Book (A). — 19
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Ave plena gratize

1. A- ve ple- na grd- ti- 2, Ma- ter mi- se- ri- cor-di- aa,}
2. Per quam o-mnis grd- ti- & fonsor-tus est Ec-clé- si- @,

o4 N N ——T I I S\ S W——
P e e e e e e e e e e B
1] = hd . » I—g g > —1—
TR TR S —
6 | A Se——]
- "/—-\“ | —— ]| !
FE g
______H‘Z_i—?_____: 1 t 7 2 [= -
" 3. Lau-de dl-gna An-ge- 16- rum, sume laudes
Sancta Ma- ri-  a. 4. Spes re- 6- rum, spes lap- s6- rum, le-ti- ti- a
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7. O gl6- ri- a!
0 Do6-mi-na!

O giu- di- um! dum ge-nu- i- sti  Al-tis-si- rm U- ni- gé- ni- tum,)

O D6- mi- num pro- pi- ti- um fac no-bis tu- um pri-mo- gé- ni- tum, /
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9. Nunc su- per cho- ros An-ge- 16- rum ex- al- ti- ta,

10. No- stri me- mor e-sto in mi- se- ri- cér-di- a,
A

A

==

A dex-tris Fi- li- i, ma- ter regnas,
In hac mi- sé-ri- a, nos éx-su- les

ce- 1é-sti glé- ri- a circimda-
re-duc ad @-tér-na ta- bernd- cu-
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Ma- ter Re- gi- na.

San-cta Ma- ri- a.
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1. Ave plena gritiz, 1. Hail, full of grace,
Mater misericérdiz, Mother of Mercy,
Sancta Maria. Holy Mary!

2. Per quam omnis gritiz
Fons ortus est Ecclésiz,
Sancta Maria.

3. Laude digna Angel6rum,
Sume laudes peccatérum,
Sancta Maria.

4. Spes reérum, spes lapsérum,
Leetitia beatérum,
Sancta Marfa.

2. Through theey, O holy Mary,
The Source of all grace was given
To the Church.

3. Thou art worthy of Angels’ pn;ise,
But deign to accept the praises of sinners,
O Holy Mary!

4. O Hope of the guilty, O Hope of the fallen,
O Foy,of the Blessed,
O Holy Mary!
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5. Te Gabriel leetificavit, 5.
Te Pariclitus obumbravit,
Sancta Maria.

Gabriel rejoiced thee,
The Paraclete overshadowed thee,
O Holy Mary !

6. Pater summus magnificavit, 6.
Dum Filio matrem creavit,
Sancta Maria. ’

The Almighty Father exalted thee,
When He created a Mother,for,His Son,
O Holy Mary!

7. O gléria! O gaudium! A
Dum genuisti
Altissimi Unigénitum,
Sancta Maria.

O glory! O joy!

When thou didst bring forth

The Only-Begotten Son of the Most High,
O Holy Mary!

O Lady, make Our Lord,
Thy first-Begotten Son,
Propitious to us, O Mary!

Now, O Holy Mary, exalted above all
The Choirs of Angels, thou dost reign,
O Blessed Mother, at the right hand
Of thy Son passed with h

8. O Doémina! O Déminum 8.
Propitium fac nobis tuum
Primogénitum, Sancta Maria.

9. Nunc super choros Angelérum exaltata 9.
A dextris Filii, mater, regnas
Celéstis gloria circamdata,
Sancta Maria.

ly glory.

10. Nostri memor esto in misericordia, 10.
In hac miséria, nos éxsules reduc
Ad =térna tabernicula,
Sancta Maria.

11. O Virgo! O Démina! 11,
O Mater Regina, Sancta Maria.

In thy mercy be mindful of us,
Poor exiles: lead us to

The eternal tabernacles.

Holy Mary!

O Virgin! O Sovereign Lady !
Our Mother, and our Queen, Holy Mary '

From Cantus Mariales

. de Gigord, 15 Rue Cassette, Paris Dom Pothier O. S. B.
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Audi, precor, O bona Domina

Au- di, pre- cor, O bo- na Dé- mi- na, Pec-ca- t6- rum
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Benedicta sit Virgo virginum:
Benedicat cor nostrum Déminum,
Sitidtque fontem dulcédinum
Sempitérnum. Amen.

St. Bernard
Tr. S. N. D.

Our Lady 293
De- o no-stro nos re- con-ci- li- a, Ma- ter bo- na.
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1. Audi, precor, O bona Démina, 1. Gentle Lady, we beseech thee,
Peccatérum meesta suspiria: Hear the sinner’s plaintive cry,

Et pro tua misericordia In thy sweet and tender mercy
Deo nostro nos reconcilia, Pardon win from God Most High,
Mater bona. Kindest Mother.

2. Nato, Mater, fac acceptabilem 2, May thy Son, O Dearest Mother,
Peccatérum hanc precem flébilem: Grant, through thee, our tearful prayer ;
Redde nobis Deum placédbilem, Changed to mercy be God’s justice,
Ne se prastet inexorabilem Through thy pleading may He spare
Summus Judex. Erring children.

3. O inticta Virgo puérpera, 3. Virgin Mother, pure and spotless,
Ad te clamat mens nostra misera, Wayward souls, to thee we turn,
Quz nefinda semper ad scélera, E’en from childhood prone to evil ;
Ab ztite nunc usque ténera Do not our petitions spurn,
Inclinatur. Win us pardon.

4, Pia Mater, errantes visita, 4. Loving Mother, when we wander,
Pio corde de nobis cogita, With compassion think of us ;

Coram Jesu benigna clamita, In the presence of thy Fesus
Ut nostrérum remittat débita Cease not still to ask for us
Peccatérum. His sweet pardon

5. Esto nobis mater propitia, 5. Show thyself to us a Mother,
Quorum soror es atque socia; Sister and Companion kind,

In tudrum laudum preecoénia In the singing of thy praises
Corda nostra fac voluntaria May we all our solace find.
Ac devota. Holy Mother.

6. Benedicta in muliéribus, 6. Blesséd thou above all other,
Bénedic te benedicéntibus; May thy children all be blest ;
Benedictis tuis ubéribus Thou didst nourish, Gentle Mother,
Qui dat escam esuriéntibus, Our Creator at thy breast.

Hunc lactésti. Blesséd Mary.
7. Benedictus sit Pater liminum, 7. May the God of Light be blesséd,

Blesséd be the Virgin pure,

May we thirst for that sweet fountain
Of the joys that will endure

Through all ages. Amen.

Melody from the Reverned
Benedictine Fathers of Solesmes

Accpt. Dom §. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B.
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Ave Maria, gratia plena Hail Mary, Pearl of Grace

A- ve Ma- ri- a, gri- ti- a ple- na... So greets thee, O Hail Ma- ry, Pearl of Grace, Pure flow’r of Adam’s race, And ves-
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Ma-1y, the Fa- ther E- ter- nal: Pray thou for us, Child of Glo- - rare of God’s e- lec- uon; Unstain’d as virg-in snow, Se-
il

(e ——= I a e : I e e e — e o b |
M et §—1:f— —— SEEES —Z %
T FFrT® PIFrF Frgpe =

|

2 2 v . 2 2,2, 2 a' o =

-_J_ iJ_,JT 4 J J — «9—*—;‘11—#1‘—’* et ey e———

'1:‘9—10— *:ljj_—fézi—: —J2= == s —+ == 3
r j J‘IEI. _lzﬁj f

rene as suns-et glow, We sinn- ers crave thy sure pro- tec- tion.
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1. Ave Maria, gratia plena.
So greets thee, O Mary, the Father Eternal:
Pray thou for us, Child of Glo

2. Ave Maria, gratia plena. | 2 J Z i
The Only-Begotten of God calls thee Mother: t—z _QH - 1 J ‘Z _:H
Pray thou for us, Blissful Maiden. ’J*e P Z— 13t
F- &
3. Ave Maria, gritia plena. I :
The white Love of Souls is thy Bridegroom for ever:
Pray thou for us, Queen of Heaven. 1. 3.
4. Ave Maria, gratia plena. | Hail Mary, Pearl of Grace, A fairer, purer Eve,
So greet thee for ever the Blesséd in Heaven Pure flower of Adam’s race, Didwstion liex AL ectcieve,
Pray thou for us, Joy of Angels. . And vessel rare of God’s election; For man’s debt giving God in payment:
2 gnstamed as virgin snow, ’II’Jhy sptgtless feet are pressed
5. Ave Maria, gritia plena. grene s sunsct glow, okevd e b T raimy
o greee th,ee the sad and the sick and the dying: We sinners crave thy sure protection. God’s stars thy crown, His sun thy ent.
Pray thou for all, Perfect Pity.
2, 4.
6. Ave Maria, gritia plena. i
y lS)o grel;zt thfee t}l:e souls of the Faithful Departed: ggg&ggjm‘gf&:smte’ g,"i’;,‘,’,%:‘,:’" cﬁu‘ifﬁidm”d who: died,
el
ray thou for them, Star of Morning. '_}_‘g fosrm Intgerm‘:it:eﬂl Love’s pure dwelling : ﬁni thou preserved, and we forgiven;
€ Spirit foun S rest € us to conquer sm
T R Bt e, i oy e Tess Sl ohek £ T
By it e, s oF Metes: 4 ence flow joys beyond all telling. Through thee, the Golden Gate to Heaven,
Fr. O’Connor Dom Bede Camm O. S. B. Sir Richard Terry
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223
O Mother blest

0o Mo- ther blest,whom God bestows On sinn-ers and on just, What
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joy, what hope thou giv-  est those Who in thy mer- cy trust!
| } ;
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1. O Mother blest, whom God bestows
On sinners and on just,
What joy, what hope thou givest those
Who in thy mercy trust.
Thou art clement, thou art chaste,
Mary, thou art fair;
Of all mothers sweetest, best;
None with thee compare.

(]

O Mother pitiful and mild,

Cease not to pray for me:

For I do love thee as a child,

And sigh for love of thee.
Thou art clement, thou art chaste,
Mary, thou art fair;
Of all mothers sweetest, best;
None with thee compare.

2. O heavenly Mother, Mistress sweet! 4. Most powerful Mother, all men know
It never yet was told Thy Son denies thee nought;
That suppliant sinner left thy feet Thou askest, wishest it, and, lo!
Unpitied, unconsoled. His power thy will has wrought.
Thou art clement, ezc. Thou art clement, etc.
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St. Alphonsus Liguori
Tr. Fr. Vaughan C. SS. R.

297

O Mother blest, for me obtain,
Ungrateful though I be.
To love that God Who first could deign 5
To show such love to me.
Thou art clement, ezc.

F. Westlakz

224

O Mother, will it always be

Tune “Jerusalem”

T. W. STANIFORTH

O Mo- ther, will it al- ways be That eve-ry pass- ing year Shall

(22 Fe—a—Jfet 2 ]
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make thee seem more beau- ti- ful, Shall make thee
1

grow more dear?

By permission of Messrs. Novello & Co.

1. O Mother, will it always be 4. Yet now it seems we knew thee not;

That every passing year
Shall make thee seem more beautiful,
Shall make thee grow more dear?

&

Each feast-day we begin
To know thee in a truer way,
And truer love to win.

. We know thou art not infinite, 5. O Mother, thou art like the life
And yet thou dost unfold
Fresh glories every feast that comes,
New grandeurs yet untold

The blesséd lead above, .
Unchangeable, yet growing still
In glory and in love.

3. We knew thee to be free from stain 6. How close to God, how full of God,

As is the sun's white beam;
We knew God’s Mother must be great
Above what we could dream.

7.

Fr. Faber

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES

Dear Mother, must thou be,
For still the more we know of God,
The more we think of thee.

This is thy gift — O give it us —
To make God better known:

Ah! Mother, make Him in our hearts
More grand and more alone.

T. W. Staniforth
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chil-dren who call up- on thee; A- ve San-ctis- si- ma, A- ve Pu-
08 1 :

225

Ave Maria! O Maiden, O Mother

ris- si- ma, Sin- less and beau- ti- ful Star of the Sea!

] .
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children are call- ing on thee, Thine are the gra- ces un-

o 3 - 4 i o . ) Ave Maria, O Maiden, O Mother,

P i— . = _p' —+—1 =Z—= =2 l—2 =] Fondly thy children are calling on thee,

@:2:&;2: e — :r‘-’ﬁe—ﬂ—u—a—-a—- e Thine are the graces unclaimed by another,

| [ l [ i | I | f | | | Sinless and beautiful, Star of the Sea!
| l ’ i | | 2} Mater Amabilis, ora pro nobis,
o o 1 | | R Pray for thy children who call upon thee.

’;%—giﬁ*“'z —pr | e ) p—a—ﬁ—a—i_#a__ = fﬁ”—i: 9—3 Ave Sanctissima, Ave Purissi.ma,p ’

‘ : — = H=——2—27— EJ—%EE Sinless and beautiful Star of the Sea!
i | ‘ !
2,
. . . Ave M i i
claimed by an- o- ther, Sin- less and beau- ti- ful Star of the Sea! S(Yf?f_]y x?xglffe?’agrl}::huﬁgstﬁﬁi,faumg’

08 —— | | | N | : e - [ Earth’s lonely exiles for succour are calling,
i : = t: 2 e e au:igg_ == tw’t Sinless and beautiful Star of the Sea!
_'ﬂ—lp__ ,a f — ,,lg— —‘ln [9 lﬂ fa _[g_‘ﬂ I r ‘?‘_ = Mater Amabilis, etc.

| | | |
) 1 2 2 g gl J ) =)d . 3.
1 AT s | I | I I I -
Vet o —o— P — " o —— Ave Maria, thy children are kneeling,
T t t I e —p i — — ——yy— | | Words of endearment are murmured to thee,
Softly thy spirit upon us is stealing,
| Sinless and beautiful, Star of the Sea!
Chorus Mater Amabilis, ezc.
Ma- ter A- ma- bi- lis, o- ra pro no- bis! Pray for thy ‘

l‘rl‘ % 1 ]| I +-n3 = ﬁ I i o :| 1 - — ; 4.

O 12—z te—ep izt _?g Ave Maria, thou portal of Heaven,

R I o B i | F‘— Harbour of refuge, to thee do we flee,

l l I | F— f I : : Lost in the darkness, by stormy winds driven,
| | | ] | g 4 —~ | | d al 4 Shine on our pathway, fair Star of the Sea!

—-:g_g—a—g-ra g ﬂl_ _yl 7 T = >—] Mater Amabilis, ezc.

| i —1 i £t[ﬂ‘ g =z F—f—— —

¥ f Sister M. L. Ampleforth
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| 227
Blest Guardian of all Virgin souls | Hail, Queen of Heaven
Blest Guard- ian of all Vir- in: souls, Gate- . .
#& i . & ‘ ’u - Hail, Qu|een of Heav’n, the o- cean Star, Guide of the wand’- rer
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o of bhsl*s t‘j man forgiv- en, Pure Moth- er of Al- here ‘ be- low, Thrown on life’s surge, we claim thy care,
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might- y God, Thou hope:  of ecarth and joy of heaven. Save us from pe- ril  and from woe. Mo- ther of Christ,
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1. Blest Guardian of all Virgin souls, Star of the sea, Pray for the wand’- rer, pray for me.
Gateway of bliss to man forgiven, a-bh——- : . — : . -
Pure Mother of Almighty God, @E% ] ! = 1— 3 —1 I —— H
Thou hope of earth and joy of heaven. 2 e z e i
f i . > B = = z z -
2. Fair lily found amidst the thorns, ! I | af f ]9 = |$ I
Most beauteous dove with wings of gold | ,] | | i \ N i
Rod from whose tender root up-sprang D — S 4 = 1-% g ey o | Z’i A
That healing flower long since foretold =5 e e i ——% ——= == |
F T | T — 1 11}
3. Thou tower against the dragon proof, i l " ! I
Thou star to storm-tossed t}favelle:"is dear,
OQur course lies o’er a treacherous deep : >, ) . .
Thine be the light by which we steer. b Et, Quecoil Moy, the ropn Siris, 3. Sojourners in this vale of tears,
iy : st Advocate, we cry;
. Thrown on life’s surge, we claim thy care. Pi 3 >
A g 0 st ngcind u e Jomm AT emivces  Bemi s st
And while through darkling v7v,aves we sweep, Mother of Chnsté Star of the sea, Refuge in grief, Star of the sea,
Open a path to life and day. Pray for the wanderer, pray for me. Pray for the mourner, pray for me.
g 2. O gentle, chaste, and spotless Maid 4. And whil i i
o e bl s We sinners make our prayer through thee, T Godhead Ot b P e
Prsice to the Tather infinite, Remind thy Son that He has paid The Source of Life, of Grace, of Love,
And Holy Ghost eternally. i Jeion of ous b Homage we pay on bended knee,
Prl:??o;nfﬁe gi‘xlxl:ér prag forer::a’ g‘;ﬁﬁ“’:ﬁ“’é}ﬁﬁg‘éﬁm’ Stag of the wos
s . T ray for me.
“Precldra custos Virginum” Melody by ¥. H. Schein 4 ° bray.
Tr. “The Inner Court” Harmonized by §. S. Bach Dr. Lingard Sir Richard Terry
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228
Holy Mother, all unknowing

all un-know-ing Lightest taint or stain of sin;
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Ho- ly Moth-er,

] 1

}
- H 1= i i —H—= = z T ] H
[~z - H e - I
e e e e L Uz—f—w——g itz o—tl
N A T A H A T N S
! | | | I~
g 2. i o ) _a] ) o = od
——r—(Cfp——r_ =IFc =
' : I —
Grant in merc-y that thy peo- ple, Gladsomein  thy fest-al rite,
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Find their joy and bliss for ev- er In the ver- y light of light.
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1 2.

Holy Mother, all unknowing

Lightest taint or stain of sin,

Whom He chose that brake death’s fetters,
Showing forth His love therein.

Grant in mercy that thy people,

Gladsome in thy festal rite,

Find their joy and bliss for ever

In the very light of light.

First of faith, by thy beseeching

Gain us increase from above,

Stay with hope the hearts that falter,
Strengthen and confirm in love. X
God’s own Mother, cause and fountain
Of the hope our hearts enjoy,

Drive all wars and scourges from us,
Famine, plague and strife destroy.
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3.

Heed the cries and lamentations
Of the prisoner and the poor:
Grant their vows, and to the ailing

Wished-for health and strenght restore.

Grant that quiet peace be with us,
Making all our life-days sweet,

Foes make friends, all hate dispelling,
Bring: the wicked to thy feet.

“Alma Parens” St. Anselm
Tr. “The Inner Court”

4,

Holy Mary, loving Mother,

Grant to all thy sons thine aid,

Till enthroned we praise for ever
Christ, thy Child, His fellows made.
God the Father, Son co-equal,
Holy Spirit, praise to Thee:

Rule us ever through the ages,
Co-Eternal Trinity.

H. Smart

229
Shall we not love thee, Mother dear

Shall we not

love thee, Mo- ther

dear, Whom Je- sus loves so
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1. Shall we not love thee, Mother dear,
Whom Jesus loves so well ?
And, to His glory, year by year,
Thy joy and honour tell ?

2. Bound with the curse of sin and shame
We helpless sinners lay,
Until in tender love He came
To bear the curse away.

3. And thee He chose from whom to take
True flesh His Flesh to be;
In It to suffer for our sake
By It to make us free.
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4. O wondrous depth of grace Divine
That He sould bend so low!
And Mary, O what joy was thine
In His dear love to know;

5. Joy to be Mother of the Lord,
And thine the truer bliss,
In every thought and deed and word
To be for ever His.

6. And as He loves thee, Mother dear,
We too will love thee well;
And, to His glory, year by year,
Thy joy and honour tell.

7. Jesus, the Virgin’s Holy Son,
We praise thee and adore,
Who art with God the Father One
And Spirit evermore,

Sir H. W. Baker

Adapted from Day’s Psalter 1563
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Thou art so wondrous fair

Thou art

so won-drous fair, (0}

thee, the moon a- bove Not pass- ing- ly would dare Once to
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O what light and glory
O what light and glo- Iy Deck thee, all  re- splen- dent,

Fr. Martin O. S. F. C.

1. Thou art so wondrous fair,
O Mother of fair love,
With thee, the moon above
Not passingly would dare
Once to compare.

2. ‘O Charity Divine,
O True Love’s priceless boon,
When, on that fearful noon,
My God, dear Queen, and thine
Did make thee mine.

3. Thou sawest Jesus dead,
Yet in that dreadful loss
Didst thou beneath His Cross,
Bowing thy regal head,
Take man instead.

4. Thou moon of earth’s black night,
And pride of our poor race,
Shade not thy glorious face,
Dwell always in our sight
To give us light.

Fr. Leo O. S. F. C. Mus. B.
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1. O what light and glory
Deck thee, all resplendent,
Thou of royal David
Glorious descendant!

2. Mary ever-Virgin,
Who in heaven art dwelling,
All the choirs of Angels
Evermore excelling.

3. Mother, yet the honour
Of a Virgin bearing,
For the Lord of Angels
Dwelling pure preparing.

4. Whom the whole creation
Evermore adoreth,
And all lowly bendmg
Rightly now imploreth.

5. May His pity grant us,
Far our darkness sending,
With thee in His glory
Joy and light unending.

“O quam glorifica”
VIII or IX Century
Hymn Book (A). —

Traditional German Melody
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Concordi l=titia
Con-cér-di le- ti- ti- a, Pro-ptl-sa me-sti- ti- a, Ma- ri-
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@ pre- c6- ni- a Re- c6- lat Ecclé- si- a Vir-go Ma- ri- a.

O A i Iﬁ N N
'@Eﬂ:—p!:}?é—{_—___‘”.‘_.

| —
e r F
) 4
pa— ) —
a’: t o
a ST
1. Concoérdi leetitia, 1. With voice of joy and gladness,
Propulsa mastitia, And banishing of sadness,
Mariz pracénia Let holy Church unite
Recolat Ecclésia: And Mary’s praise recite.
Virgo Maria! O Virgin Mary!
2. Que felici gaudio, 2. That happy Easter morn,
Resurgénte Démino, Like lily fresh at dawn,
Floruit ut lilium, She saw with joy God-given
Vivum cernens Filium: Her Blessed Son had risen.
Virgo Maria! O Virgin Mary!
3. Quam concéntu parili 3. The Angels sing her praises,
Chori laudant czlici, And Earth her voice too raises
Et nos cum czléstibus That all a song quite new
Novum melos pangimus: May sing in praise of you.
Virgo Maria! O Virgin Mary!
4, O Regina virginum, 4. O Queen of Virgins fair,
Votis fave supplicum, Now hear thy suppliant’s prayer,
Et post mortis stadium, Steer us through Death’s dark door,
Vit confer Pra’amium: To Heaven for evermore.
Virgo Maria! O Virgin Mary !
5. Gloridsa Trinitas, 5. O Glorious Three in One,
Indivisa Unitas, O Fesus, Mary’s Son,
Ob Mariz mérita Give us eternal rest
Nos salva per sscula: In love of Mary blest.
Virgo Maria! O Virgin Mary!
Amen. Amen.
Tr. S. N. D. Dom Pothier O. S. B.
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O quam glorifica

O quam glo- ri- fi- ca lu-ce cor- G- scas, Stir-  pis Da-
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1. O quam glorifica lgcg coruscas, 1. O with what glorious radiance thou gleamest,
Stirpis Davidica régia proles! Kingly descendant of David’s royal household,
Sublimis résidens Virgo Maria, Mary the Virgin, who reignest enthroned
Supra czligenas athéris omnes. High o’er the townsmen of heaven thy city.

2, Tu cum virgineo méte; honére 2. Mother thou art, yet with virginal honour:
Angglor}xm' Démino péctoris aulam Thou the most chaste, for the Lord of the Angels
Sacris viscéribus casta pardstis; Madest thy womb a pure cradle and chamber ;
Natus hinc Deus est cérpore Christus. There was God born in the flesh, our salvation.

3. Quem cunctis vénerans orbis adérat, 3. He whom the world in meet worship adoreth,
Cui nunc rite genu ﬂécmu; omne; He to whom every knee bends, as is rightful,
A quo te, pétimus, subveniénte, Him we beseech at thy prayer to afford us
Abjéctis ténebris, gaudia lucis. Light’s blessed joys and dispelling of darkness.

4. Hoc largire Pater_l\ﬁm'umsl omnis, 4. This do thou grant us, light’s Sire and Creator,
Natum per préprium, Flimine sacro, Through thine own Son and thy worshipful Spirit,
Qui tecum nitida vivit in zthra Who with thee liveth in heaven the gladsome,
Regxgln:lil ac moderans s#cula cuncta. Ruli;;g and wielding all worlds and all ages.

J men. ‘

Tr. From the “Inner Court”
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Alma Redemptoris Mater

Virgo Dei Genitrix (Simple Tone)
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1. Virgo Dei Génitrix quem totus non capit orbis

In tua se clausit viscera factus homo. sanctum Ge- ni- t6- rem:

2. Vera fides Géniti purgdvit crimine mundi, —N ""f'\'v“}; N———TF
Et tibi virginitas inviolita ménet. e~ s e B ‘.
= e e e e
3. Te matrem pietétis, opem et climitat orbis; —_— |Xl
Subvénias famulis, o benedicta, tuis. 2 Z
e
4. Gléria magna Patri, compar sit gléria Nato, —

Spiritui Sancto gléria magna Deo. Amen. .
c— lis ab- 6- re  su-mensil-lud A-ve, pcc-ca- té-rum mi- se- re-

N A d}
#-'_*j'ﬁ”:: SRR e ey e I S e —
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1. O Virgin Mother of God, He Whom the whole world -—. =
cannot contain — the Ward made Flesh — enclosed - & 1l ~ _/,i » o A '
Himself within thy womb. : ‘,A | .. S \/’ | i — ' r’
it 83— - el ===
2. Thy Son, true God and Man, has cleansed the world ; —I= -’ — = — r 3 —- o ﬁ
of its sins, and thy virginity remained inviolate. . B = » i i t ==

-
T

3. The whole world sings to thee, O Mother of goodness, Mother of Christ, hear thou thy people’s cry,

and proclaims thy Power. Come to the ad of thy Star of the deep and portal of the sk
servants, O Blessed One. Mothefr. of H:mpWho ehee from nazh{x’g made,
Sinking we strive, and call to thee for aid:
4. Great glory be to God the Father, to God the Son and O, by that joy which Gabriel brought to thee,
to God the Holy Ghost. Amen. Thou Virgin first and last, let us thy mercy see.
| From OFFICIUM COMPLETORII
From “Accompagnement du Chant grégorien’ Hermann Contractus Harmonized by
by Henri Potiron Tr. The Day Hours R. P. D. . Hébert Desrocquettes, O.S. B.
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Alma Redemptoris Mater

(Solemn Tone)
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ti- ra mi- ran- te, tu- um sanctum Ge- ni- té- rem:
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Mother of Christ, hear thou thy people’s cry,
Star of the deep and porial of the sky,

Mother of Him Who thee from nothing made,
Sinking we strive, and call to thee for aid:

O, by that joy which Gabriel brought to thee,
Thou Virgin first and last, let us thy mercy see.

From OFFICIUM COMPLETORII
Hermann Contractus Harmonized by
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Ave Reei Ave Regina calorum
ve Regina calorum (Solemn Tone)
(Simple Tone
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Hail. O Queen of heaven enthroned - - " o .I'.l_ﬁ_‘_' —J‘ ‘
H&l, by angels Mistress owned. — - » <

Root of Fesse, Gate of morn, =
Whence the world’s true Light was born.
Glorious Virgin, joy to thee,

Loveliest whom in heaven they see: Hail, O Queen of heaven enthroned Glorious Virgin, joy to thee,
Fairest thou where all are fair, Hail, by angels Mistress owned. Loveliest whom in heaven they see:
Plead with Christ our sins to spare. Root of Fesse, Gate of morn, Fairest thou where all are fair,
Whence the world’s true Light was born. Plead with Christ our sins to spare.
From OFFICIUM COMPLETORII From OFFICIUM COMPLETORI!
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O Queen of Heaven, rejoice, alleluia,

\ | PO
| — | |
For He Whom thou didst merit to bear, alleluia . | | o & o 0. @

Hath risen as He said, alleluia. ’ ’ —J- 'J" -@- ’ o e f_ﬁ. 'Y;‘ ‘"_

Pray for us to God, alleluia. e : = f

i e i LT 4
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Repeat Antiphon Aspérges me,

Antiphon. Aspérges me, Démi-
ne, hyss6po et mundabor; lavabis
me, et super nivem dealbabor.

Antiphon. Thou shalt sprinkle me
with hyssop, O Lord, and I shall be
cleansed; Thou shalt wash me, and I
shall be made whiter than snow.

Psalm so0. Miserére mei Deus,
secindum magnam misericér-
diam tuam.

Psalm 50. Have mercy on me, O
God, according to Thy great mercy.

V. Gléria Patri, et Filio, et Spi-

V. Glory be to the Father, and to
ritui Sancto.

the Son, and to the Holy Ghost.

R. Sicut erat in principio, et R. As it was in the beginning, is
nunc, et semper, et in s@cula sz~ now, and ever shall be, world without
culérum. Amen. end. Amen.

Antiphon. Aspérges me, Démi-
ne, hyssépo et mundibor; lavabis
me, et super nivem dealbabor.

Antiphon. Thou shalt sprinkle me
with hyssop, O Lord, and I shall be
cleansed ; Thou shalt wash me, and I
shall be made whiter than snow.

Tr. Roman Missal
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"@if—ﬁrig’* :ﬁﬂfl'_—“h_—‘“:&j = e &—?—?‘4 ﬂé—l—-l ]ﬁ’l‘f —je e o e e e
TRt S e et Tt =
) rr P! ' —— I/-"—\ | -
-_—
| | ~ ™ M —— |~ | —— z | —— | o
. L:i___n__.‘.__é_ '[ —o 2 g2 . _a. 2 :——11- Er! 2 A
Y= = — o—m- = = === =
v - I l T 1
. 7 " 5 - i £- cu- -cu- 1 . A-men.
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Repeat Antiphon Vidi aquam,
cti sunt, et di-
" Antiphon. Vidi aquam egredién- Antiphon. I saw water coming forth
r‘ J,gg ;?lml de templo, a cliétere dextrg, _‘flrlz;nlz the :;fimpll? ZZ the n;;lht m}if,
g eltia: et omnes ad quos pervé- eliia: and all those to whom this
— nit aqua ista, salvi facti sunt, et water came, were saved, and shall
| Ss==1 dicent, alleluia, alleluia. say, alleliia, alleliia.
|~ l—— | —— i —— [P [ I |~ | —— 21w . 3 c
. . = g P Psalm 117. Confitémini Démino. Psalm 117. Give praise to the Lord,
‘Z:—:::_g—J———-i—’— Z : = : - quéniam bonus: quéniam in secu- for He is good: for His mercy endureth
L=——=—)C ] (= d = o—p—— lum misericérdia ejus. for ever.
[ t V. Gléria Patri, et Filio, et Spi- V. Glory be to the Father, and to the
" ritui Sancto. Son, and to the Holy Ghost.
oent; al-  le~16- R. Sicut erat in principio, et R. As it was in the beginning, is
— nunc, et semper, et in s#&cula sz- now, and ever shall be, world without
@9 —Ej — q~d1“4. culérum. Amen. end. Amen.
— - & @ —— bl Antiphon. Vidi aquam egredién- Antiphon. I saw water coming forth
' = le, on the right side
| ~— —I 1 ~ r e, ¢ de t:mplo, a tliétere dextrg, frlt;';l the g g e i w%m o
— eluia: et omnes ad quos pervé- alleliia: an
| e —— [ ] | . ) nit aqua ista, salvi facti sunt, et water came, were saved, and shall say,
b [ 22— dicent, alleluia, alleluia. allelida, alleliia.
Z b > [ S — ~—--—p—l
Tr. Roman Missal Dom §. Hébert Desrocquettes O. S. B.
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241
The Divine Praises

o Bene- di- i) De- us, 1. benedictum no- men San- ctum e- jus.
|3 N——F = = §- N T— )
(Voices) G - 3——‘ — - 6P —= T —— '_ W —
: C el o T v
3. Benedictum no- :men : Je b 3. benedictum Cor e- jus | Sa- i cra- | tis-si- | mum.
5. Benedicta magna { Ma- ter | De- i i 5. Ma- i ri- ! a  San-: ctis-si- : ma.
7. Benedictum nomen Mariz, Virgi- | nis L Ma- | tris. 8. Benedictus Sanctus Joseph ejus ca-: stis- | si- : mus : spom- : sus.
n L H 2 . H H
= — é '3 ) T
(= e 6= SEESEES —
K o bl F
(ORrGAN) : 1'
I — . —— e 4 J
=k — . : B -®
14 e . -
2. Benedictus Je- sus  Chri- stus, 2. verus De- us, et ve- rus Ho- mo
—_— _,‘ e s — —_— 1I— . R
[ Fg o i Ez$ = i ' = .“:-'f:, N — = i —gk‘:ihi o=
P—| S—— S— = ; i : =
; o — —— — : — S S—————— f—
= » S = $—t——8— :‘:_r:_s |
4. Bene- Podi- Bl Je- s 4. In Sanctissimo al- - | s @ Sa- E cra- |  mén- i to.
6. Benedicta . i Sam- i cta i e i Jus 6. et im- ma- cu- : li- : ta  Con-: cé-pti- | o.
9. Benedictus Deus in An- oge- o Ds S“I' i 18 9. et i in | Sam-ctis : su- iois.
e = . s : e T
7 o — » : o A — — L (—
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= == L s | " Vi b i b l
s | | :
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NECNFENIE . EFFIFIEN
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1. Benedictus Deus. 1. Blessed be God.
Benedictum nomen sanctum ejus. Blessed be His Holy Name.
2. Benedictus Jesus Christus, 2. Blessed be Fesus Christ,
— - — = verus Deus, et verus Homo. true God and true Man.
[@5 '—f = 7z i 3. Benedictum nomen Jesu. 3. Blessed be the Name of Fesus.
= Benedictum Cor ejus Sacratissimum. Blessed be His most Sacred Heart.
Fi- at, fi- at 4. Benedictus Jesus in sanctissimo 4. Blessed be Fesus in the most Holy
” i altaris Sacraménto. Sacrament of the Altar.
— g e 5. Benedicta magna Mater Dei, 5. Blessed be the great Mother of God,
To end: — S e s = Maria Sanctissima. Mary most holy.
: I r | | 6. Benedicta sancta ejus et 6. Blessed be her holy and
_J_ 9]4 ! ! immaculata Concéptio. Immaculate Conception.
— — - -&- 7. Benedictum nomen Mariz, 7. Blessed be the Name of Mary,
a B u Virginis et Matris. Virgin and Mother.
- 4 _F l\.}"'_‘ 8. Benedictus Sanctus Joseph 8. Blessed be Saint Foseph,
Il S~—— ejus castissimus sponsus. her most chaste Spouse.
9. Benedictus Deus in Angelis suis 9. Blessed be God in His Angels

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL, PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES

et in Sanctis suis.
Fiat

and in His Saints.
May it be so.

Chant de Maredsous
by Dom Germain Morin O. S. B.
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242 a 242 b

O Salutaris Hostia O Salutaris Hostia

O Sa- lu- td-ris Hé6-sti- a, Que cz- li pan-dis 6-

O Sa- lu- ta- ris Ho-sti- a, Qua cz- li pan-dis 6- sti- um : Bel- P P — — N
== 5 > CEESSTISTECE SEE Se S8 s
g}'j .—.—_‘l -aﬁip'—i-i_ﬂLi —d:]::t_— 5 T rvl e | H ! k] 1 o1
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su'- 2 Bcl— la pre-munt ho- sti- li- a, Da ro-bur, fer
la premunt ho- sti- li- a, Da ro-bur, fer au-xi- li- um. A- men. N
#:h:;b .L_—'b__:ﬁ';h:_‘, W, e W W S — =T j%:i ﬂ‘——.—— 'b‘_t 1——4——3‘1—.:¢' o
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ot e — 1 !
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‘I ! 1 t S —— [ T— o
au- xi- li- um. A- men
1 1 n‘rbl:r S —] f—m w) H
: : O eyl
O Salutéris Héstia, O saving Victim, opening wide 9 1<

Que celi pandis dstium:

Bella premunt hostilia,
Da robur, fer auxilium.

2,

Uni Trinéque Démino
Sit sempitérna gldria:
Qui vitam sine término
Nobis donet in patria.
Amen.

St. Thomas Aquinas | 1274

The gate,of Heaven to man below !
Our foes press on from every side ;
Thinz aid supply, Thy strength bestow.

2,

To Thy great name be endless praise,

Immortal Godhead, One in Three,

O grant us endless length of days

In our true native land with Thee.
Amen.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT

-

-

THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL,

1.

O Salutiris Héstia,
Que czli pandis 6stium:
Bella premunt hostilia,
Da robur, fer auxilium.

2,

Uni Trinéque Démino

Sit sempitérna gléria:

Qui vitam sine término

Nobis donet in patria.
Amen.

1

O saving Victim, opening wide

The gate of Heaven to man below !
Qur foes fress on from every side ;
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow.

2,

To Thy great name be endless raise,

Immortal Godhead, One in Three,

O grant us endless length of days

In our true native land with 7}“
men.

PLEASE VISIT: CCWATERSHED.ORG/]OGUES
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242 ¢

O Salutaris Hostia

O Sa- lu- td- ris  Ho- st- a, Quz cae- li pan-dis 6-

. i= l' T
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- — ’ ey P —
P ——————
sti- um : Bel- la pre- munt ho-sti- li- a, Da ro- bur, fer au-
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1. 1.

O Salutaris Hostla,
Quz cezli pandis 6stium:
Bella premunt hostilia,
Da robur, fer auxilium.

O saving Victim, opening wide

The gate of Heaven to man below !
Qur foes press on from every side ;
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow.

2, 2.

Uni Trinéque Démino

J To Thy great name be endless praise,
Sit sempitérna gloria:

Immortal Godhead, One in Three,

Qui vitam sine término O grant us endless length of days

Nobis donet in patria. In our true native land with Thee.
Amen. Amen.

St. Thomas Aquinas + 1274
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243 a

Tantum ergo

Tan-tum er-go Sa-cra-mén- tum Ve- ne-ré-mur cérnu- i: Et
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an-ti-quum do-cumén-tum No- vo ce-dat ri- tu- i:

supple-mén- tum Sénsu- um de- fé-ctu- i. A- men.
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1. Tantum ergo Sacraméntum 1.  Down in adoration falling,

Lo, the Sacred Host we hail:
Lo, o’er ancient forms departing
Never rites of grace prevail ;
Faith for all defects supplymg
Where the feeble senses fail.

Venerémur cérnui:

Et antiquum documéntum
Novo cedat ritui:

Prestet fides suppleméntum
Sénsuum deféctui.

2. Genitori, Genitéque 2. To the Everlasting Father,
Laus et jubilétio: And the Son Who reigns on high,
Salus, honor, virtus quoque With the Holy Ghost proceeding
Sit et benedictio: Forth from Each eternally,
Procedénti ab utréque Be salvation, honour, blessing,
Compar sit laudatio. Might, and endless majesty.
Amen. Amen.

From ““Accompagnement du Chant grégorien®

St. Thomas Aquinas T 1274 by Henry Potiron
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243.b 243 c
Tantum ergo Tantum ergo
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1." Tantum ergo Sacraméntum 1. Down in adoration falling,

Venerémur cérnai:

Et antiquum documéntum
Novo cedat ritui:

Preestet fides suppleméntum
Sénsuum deféctui.

Genitori, Genitoque
Laus et jubilétio:
Salus, honor, virtus quoque
Sit et benedictio:
Procedénti ab utroque
Compar sit laudatio.

Amen.

St. Thomas Aquinas + 1274

1. Tantum ergo Sacraméntum
Venerémur cérnui :
Et antiquum documéntum
Novo cedat ritui :
Prestet fides suppleméntum
Sénsuum deféctui.

Lo, the Sacred Host we hail:
Lo, o’er ancient forms departing
Newer rites of grace prevail ;
Faith for all defects supplying
Where the feeble senses fail.

Genitéri, Genitoque
Laus et jubilatio :
Salus, honor, virtus quoque
Sit et benedictio :
Procedénti ab utréque
Compar sit laudatio.

Amen.

To the Everlasting Father,
And the Son Who reigns on high,
With the Holy Ghost proceeding
Forth from Each eternally,
Be salvation, honour, blessing, ‘
Might, and endless majesty.
Amen.

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE SAINT ISAAC JOGUES HYMNAL,
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1. Down in adoration falling,
Lo, the Sacred Host we hail:
Lo, o’er ancient forms departing
Newer rites of grace prevail ;
Faith for all defects supplying
Where the feeble senses fail.

To the Everlasting Father,
And the Son Who reigns on high,
With the Holy Ghost proceeding,
Forth from Each eternally,
Be salvation, honour, blessing,
Might and endless majesty.

« Amen.

From ““ Accompagnement du Chant Grégorien’
by Henri Potiron.
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ta- ber-nd- cu- la tu- a, D6-mi- ne vir-td- tum! *con- cu- pi-
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Be-ne- di- cta sit * sancta Tri- ni- tas, atque indi- vi- scit et dé- fi- cit 4- ni-ma me- a in 4-tri- a D6-mi- ni.
S = + N\ B . W S W W . W Pt G S W -~ |
T —Jg——_g‘_—,l’l:dq—:s: L e —— — — = H
i e o o Il e g — i B B — " B i s s
&_ ;l:::‘:::.l:“':i_‘l!___ e o e e ¥ ————————0:—_;]0——}-'\———-— azg_éﬂ
[ f T = = 7 [——r ' —1 ]
2 | {1 | | — |
‘_/"\ IA — | | - l | '/— —-/_\-I b -
— s 4 . >
=t T + ) <@ C} T - - = r ) '1_‘—’—"'"
U ¢ 1 185 : - e l. ; — ] — T S~—1 ——— |
Repeat Benedicta sit efc.
sa U-ni- tas: con- fi- té- bi- mur e- i, qui- a fe- it
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5b P S | — -y ——K i o— Ant. Blessed be the Holy Trinity and Undivided
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~—— \_/r' lﬂ' 'r . - I hath shown His Mercy.
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Py A | T ¢ : = : I_Ev:?;;
Ps. How lovely are Thy tabernacles, O Lord of
Hosts: my soul longeth and fainteth for the courts
{ of the Lord.
|
no- bis-cum mi- se- ri- c6r- di- am su- am. Y. Be-ne- di- cimus Pa- At Blessed be.
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245 a

In manus tuas Domine
During Advent

ri-tum me- um.
H—R

In ma-nus. Y. Re- de- mi-sti nos D6- mi-ne, De- us ve-ri- ti- tis.
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In ma-nus tu- as Do6-mi- ne, * Comméndo spi-
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. Gl6- ri- a Pa- m, et Fi- li- o, et Spi- ri- tu-
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i San- cto. In ma- nus.
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Into thy hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.
For tgt;u hagt redeemed us, O Lord God of truth.
ory be
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245D

In manus tuas Domine

During Paschal Time

In ma- nus tu- as, D6-mi- ne, comméndo spi- ri- tum me- um : * Al-
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Into thy hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.
For thou hast redeemed us, O Lord God of truth.
Glory be.

Hymn Book (A). — 22
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In manus tuas Domine

During the Year

In ma-nus tu- as Do6- mi-ne, * Comméndo spi- ri- tum
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Into thy hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.
For thou hast redeemed us, O Lord God of truth.
Glory be.
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O Sacrament Host Holy

OLD BRODSWORTH

O  Sa- cra-mentmost Ho- 1ly, O Sa- cra-ment Di- vine All
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Frederick W. Helmsley
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O Sacrament Host Holy

O Sa- cra-ment most Ho- ly, O Sa-cra- ment Di- vine
)

ing, Be ever- y mo-ment Thine.
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Melody by Melchior Vulpius 1560-1616
Adapted and harmonized by ¥. S. Bach
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Adoremus in aternum

Ad- 0- ré- mus in @- tér- num san- ctis- si- mum Sa-
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mi-ni ma- net in #- térnum. Gl6- ri- a Pa-tri, et Fi- li- o, *
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) From “Adoremus in eternum > in the eight modes with organ accompaniment by Dom D. Gregory
Bish, O. S. B., By kind permission of the Abbot of Ramsgate.
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Te Deum laudamus

(Solemn Tone)
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con- fun- dar in - tér- num.
E_—_—F—h s~ e
_#1:13_;;__:! l'; —'1\;, * 1§ H
] =l

%i
il
|
lb' )

l
1.4
=

Y. Benedicamus Patrem et Filium cum Sancto Spiritu.
R7. Laudémus et superexaltémus eum in szcula.

¥. Benedictus es Démine in firmaménto celi.
Ry. Et laudabilis, et gloriésus, et superexaltitus in szcula.

¥. Démine ex4udi orationem meam.
Ry. Et clamor meus ad te véniat.

¥. Déminus vobiscum.
Ry. Et cum spiritu tuo.

We praise Thee, O God: we acknowledge Thee to be the Lord.
Thee the Father everlasting, all the earth doth worship.
To Thee, all Angels ; to Thee, the Heavens and all the powers ;
To Thee, the Cherubim and Seraphim continually cry:
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Sabaoth ;
The heavens and the earth are full: of the majesty of Thy glory.
Thee, the glorious choir of Apostles ;
Thee, the admirable company of Prophets ;
Thee, the white-robed army of Martyrs praise.
Thee, the Holy Church throughout the world doth acknowledge
The Father of infinite majesty:
Thine adorable, true, and only Son ;
Also the Holy Ghost, the Paraclete.
Thou, O Christ, art the King of Glory.
Thou art the everlasting Son of the Father.
Thou, having taken upon Thee to deliver man, didst not abhor the Virgin’s womb.
Thou, having overcome the sting of death, hast opened to believers the kingdom of Heaven.
Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the glory of the Father.
Thou, we believe, art the Fudge to come.
We beseech Thee therefore to help Thy servants, whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy

Precious Blood.
Make them to be numbered with Thy saints in glory everlasting.
O Lord, save Thy people and bless Thine inheritance,
And govern them, and lift them up, for ever.
Day by day, we bless Thee,
And we praise Thy Name for ever: yea, for ever and ever.
Vouchsafe, O Lord, this day: to keep us without sin.
Have mercy upon us, O Lord have mercy upon us.
Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us ; as we have trusted in Thee.
In Thee, O Lord, have I trusted ; let me never be confounded.

L

Authorship uncertain Harmonized by Henri Potiron
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Prayer for the King

D6-mi-ne sal-  vum fac * re-gem no- strum Ge- 6r-gi- um
T
NN RO OO —g——— g 1
o oo o l= - o i EEB_.—E
g ‘ i ~——] (4 r’ s
1 4 | | —
g e e || Jee = e——
";iuéié l — " o . '
_!_ﬂ I e I I
et cx-au-di nos in di- e, qua invo- ca- vé- ri-mus te.

ﬁ":;. ‘h_;;—:_—_i_""‘—' _? :ﬁ— _'i— “"_IE;J—__H
A

f

d | | ] ] |
§g1 2 =g ———1
= r _i— .-+ f . ———5 pa 1 |
V. Démine salvum fac Regem V. O Lord save George our
nostrum GEORGIUM. King.

Ry. Et exdudi nos in die qua
invocavérimus te.

R;. And hear us in the day
that we shall call upon Thee.
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The National Anthem

God save our gra- cious King, Long live our no- ble King, God save the
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King! Send him vic- to-  ri- ous, Hap- py and glo- ri- ous,
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God save our gracious King,
Long live our noble King,
God save the King!
Send him victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us;
God save the King!

One realm of races four,
Blest more and ever more,
God save our land!
Home of the brave and free,
Set in the silver sea,
True nurse of chivalry,
God save our land!

Kinsfolk in love and birth

From utmost ends of earth,
God save us all!

Bid strife and hatred cease,

Bid hope and joy increase,

Spread universal peace,
God save us all!

Official Peace Version, 1919 Source unknown
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Ambrosian, 1, 11, 77, 99, 163.

Anselm, Saint, I27 228,
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Baker, Sir Henry, Williams, 59, 119, 229,
Bampfield, Fr. G. (S. J.) 62.

Bavarian Carol, 8.

Bell, Rev. M. F., 213,

Benedictines of Stanbrook. 131, 132, 143, 160, 166, 220.
Bernard, Saint, 72, 172, 220,

Bianco da Siena, 94.

Bonar, Horatius, 204.

Brady, Nicholas, 203.

Brennan, Fr. Patrick, (C. SS. R.) 167.

Bridges, Matthew, 57, 84, 85.

Bridgett, Fr. Thomas Edward, (C. SS. R.) 142,

Briggs, George, Wallace, 206.

Brooks, Bishop Phillips, 18.

Campbell, Robert, 92, 205.

Camm, Dom Bede, (O. S. B.) 222,

Canton, Williim, 29.

Castre, Richard de, 66.

Caswall, Fr. Edward, 11, 14, 39, 41, 51, 54, 56, 60, 61, 68, 81, 82, 89, 99, 103, 108, 111,
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Chesterton, Gilbert Keith, 30.

Chesterton, Frances, 26.
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Contractus, Hermann, 235.

Crashaw, Richard, 23.

Damian, Saint Peter, 132,
Dolben, Digby M., 27,

Earle, J. C., 9.
Ellerton, J., 177, 216.
Elliott, Charlotte, 69.
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Feeney, Herbert Fr. (S. J.) 192,
Fenwick, Michael, 91.
Fltzpatrxck Rose, 99.
Fortunams, Venantius, 75.
Francis Xavier, Saint, 124,
Franck, J., 207, 208.
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Gallwey, Fr. (S. J.) 46. Stanfield, Fr. Francis, 114, 120, 212,
Gerhardt, Paulus, 214, 59. Suso, Blessed Henry, O. P., 200
Goodier, Archbishop Alban, (S.J].) 4o0. S.N.D. 34, 38, 65, 139, 141 168, 183, 185, 186, 191.
Graves, R., 22.
Gregory, the Great, Saint, 50. Tate, N., 203.
Terry, Sir Richard R., 47.
Hatch, Rev. Edwin, D. D. 90. Theoctistus, Saint, 42,
Havergal, Frances Ridley, 36, 202. Thring, G., 49.
Heerman, J., 71. Tisserand, Jean,
Hill, R., 171. Todi Jacopone da, (O F. M.) 45,52,
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ousman, Laurence, 17, 217. Vaughan, Edmund, (C. SS R.) 122, 223,
Hort, F. J. A., 177. Vere, Aubrey de :18 ) ?

Howard, Blessed Philip, 196.
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Ignatius of Lo%ola, Saint, 153. Weatherell, F. W. 125,
Innocent, VI, Pope, 113. Warnefrid, Paul, (O. S. B.) 144,
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Woodward, G. R. R. 25, 187

Keating, Fr. (S. J.) 165. Xavier Francis, Saint, 124,

Xavier M: Sister, 197.
Langton, Stephen, 88. o d

Leeson, J. E., 79, 199.
Lingard, John, 227

Littledale, R. F., 94.

Lyte, Henry Francis, 178, 209.

M. Sister, 225.

Martin, Fr. (O. S. F. C.) 161, 230.
Maurus, Rhabanus, O. S. B., 87.
McGettigan, Right Rev. Mgr. Canon, 179.
Mobhr, Joseph, 12.

Mudie, C. E., 193

Neale, John Mason, 70, 101,
Newman, John Henry, Cardmal, 96, 175, 218.

O’Connor, Fr. John, 13, 20, 110, 116, 133, 137, 210, 221, T TR T
Ould, Dom Gregory, (O. S. B) 181, 182.

Palmer, E. S.., 176.

Palumbella, Callisto, 53.

Peers, Professor E. Allison, 98.
Peckham, John, Archbishop, 152.
Pellegrin, 2.

Petre, Lady Catherine, 63.
Potter, J. G., 117,

Priestly, Ruth Eva, 15.
Prudentius, Aurelius, 35, 44.

Rossetti, Christina, Georgiana, 33, 195.
Reeks, Fr. Joseph, W., 0.
Ryder, Henry Ignatius Dudley, (Oratorian) 10.

Santeuil, Jean Baptiste de, 129,
Sedulius, Coelius, (Priest.) 43.
Scheffler, Johann, 181, 182, 201.
Shepcote, E., 162.

Southwell, Blessed Robert, S. J. 28.




SAINT ISA SAINT EDMUND

OGUE CAMPION

ILLUMINATED MI MISSAL8 HYMNAL

LECTIONARY, & GRAI

IDAYS & SOLEMN
DINARY FORM M

Traditional Latin Mass

cannot help if they don’t see with their own eyes the high quality of the books. So let us help you! We can provide large, lovely, custom posters for

WE’VE BEEN TOLD AMAZING STORIES by priests who have raised funds for 500 new pew books in less than 24 hours ... but your parish
you, based on the pictures you choose! Go to CCWATERSHED.ORG, click on “Contact Us” (upper right), and ask about the “custom posters.”


http://www.ccwatershed.org/

GENERAL INDEX

First Words of Hymn

A Babe is born in Bethlehem .
Abide with me . . .

Adeste fideles . >
Adoremus in @ternum . *

Adoro te devote i

Adoro te devote

Ad regias Agni dapes ‘

Ah, Holy Jesu . .

A King when in the Crib Hc lay .
Alma Parens . 5 %
Alma Redemptoris Mater ( Stmple Tone)
Alma Redemptoris Mater  (Solemn Tone )
All hail, ye little Martyr Flowers 3
Angelus ad Virginem

Anglorum jam Apostolus .

Another year is dawning .

Antiphons, the Great

Art thou weary .

As pants the hart for coohng streams.
Asperges me .

As the Bridegroom

At last Thou art come

Auctor beate saculi .

Audi benigne Conditor

Ave Maria gratia plena

Ave Maria, O Maiden, O Mothcr

Ave maris stella '

Ave plena gratize

Ave Regina czlorum ( Szmple Tone )
Ave Regina calorum (Solemn Tone)
Ave verum Corpus natum . v .

Bethlehem of noblest cities v . .
Blest Guardian of all Virgin souls .
Blest the day, the hour thrice blessed
Blessed Francis, holy father

Breathe on me, Breath of God .

Benedicta sit Sancta Trinitas

Christ before me #

Christ, be thy Light this year

Christ, the glory of the sky

Christ the Lord is risen to-day . .
Christ was born on Christmas Day %
Christus vincit .

Come down, O Love Divine

Come, Holy Ghost, creating fire

Come to me, beloved, Babe of Beth.lehem

Come, O,Divine Messiah .

Come ye shepherds, hear the call
Concordi lztitia "

Creator alme siderum

Creator Spmt, Lord of Grace

Crown Him with many crowns .
Crown Him with many crowns .
Crudelis Herodes

Numoer

24
178

9
248
104
105

77
71
165
127
235a
235b
35
138
132
36
5
70
203
239
200
19
118
50
221
225
128
219
236a
236b
113

Page

34
238
18
60
136
138
94
84
218
168
309
310
46
184
176
47
9
83
268
322
265
29
156
62
204
298
170
290
312
313
150

56
300
258
212
113
334

First Words of Hymn

Day breaks on temple roofs . o .
Dear Angel ever at my side

Dear Husband of Ma

Dearest Jesus, we are here .
Deck thyself, my soul, with gladness .
Dignare me, O Jesu, rogo te .

Divine Praises, The . . .
Ecce panis Angelorum " . .
Ego sum Panis vivus . . s . v
Faith of our fathers . 5 s 3

Father Eternal, Ruler of creation
Father of all those far-scattered sons .
Far away in the beginning

Fecunda sanctis insula

For all the sins that cause Thee pam
Forth comes the Standard .
From the Eastern Mountains

Full in the panting heart of Rome
Full of glory, full of wonders . .
Full of joy His beauteous Mother . .

Gabriel to Mary went @ &
Gloomy Night . . % i .
Glory be to ]esus, " g
Great Antiphons, The

Hail, Jesus, hail "

Haxl Mary, Pearl of Gracc

Hail, Queen of Heaven

Hall Thou Living Bread .

Hail Wounds, which through eternal years
Hark, hark, my soul . )
Have mercy, Lord, on all who wait .

He smiles within His Cradle ;
Hear Thy children, gentle Jesus .
Help, Lord, the souls that Thou hast made
Holy Mother, all unknowing . é
Holy Spirit, Lord of Light

How far is it to Bethlehem ?

How lovely are Thy tents .

I dwell a captive

I lift my heart to Thee

I love Thee, O Thou Lord most hlgh
I met the Good Shepherd

I sing of a Mayden . .
Immensa Christi caritas
In Bethlehem City .

In manus tuas .

In manus tuas .

In manus tuas .

Inter zternas superum

Jerusalem the golden
esu corona Virginum
Jesu dulcis memoria . -
Jesu dulcis memoria . .
Jesu dulcis memoria . .
esu nostra redemptio
Jesu Redem tor
Jesu, Son o : "
Jesus, as though Thyself wert here .
Jesus, Creator of the world

Number

180
158
135
187
208
119
241

111
109

357

Page
240
209
180
250
274
157
326

148
146
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First Words of Hymn

Jesus, ever-loving Saviour
Jesus, long my soul’s desired
esus, Lord, Who madest me
Jesus, Name all names above
Jesus, Thou art coming

Jesus, priceless Treasure .
Jesus, the dying day hath left us lonely
Jesus, Jesus, come to me .
Jesus, Jesus, come to me .
Jesus, Jesus, dearest Jesus
Joseph, gentle, husband mine .
Joy Bells are sounding sweetly .
Joy, joy, the Mother comes
Just as I am without one plea .

King of kings and Lord of Glory

Lauda, Sion, Salvatorem .

Lead, kindly Light

Leader now on earth no longer
Let folly praise what fancy Toves
Let old things pass away .

Let sweet and holy sound .

Like the dawning of the mommg
Little King, so fair and sweet
Lo! round the Throne .

Long have we looked to see thy day
Lord, for tomorrow and its needs
Lord, Who hast made me free .
Love came down at Christmas .
Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep
Lucis Creator .

Magnificat

Man of Sorrows

Maria qua mortalium s
Martyrs of England . .
Mary Immaculate .

Mary, from thy sacred Image
Most ancient of all mysteries
My God, I love Thee

My Lord, my Love .

My soul doth long for Thee

O Blessed Feet of Jesus .

O Christ, the glorious crown . .
O come and mourn with me awhile .
O dearest Lord, by all adored .

O Esca Vlatorum . %

O filii et fili .

O Food that way-worn pllgnms Tove .
O gloriosa Virginum . 5

O God of Gentleness

O Godhead hid . §

O little town of Bethlehem .
O Lord, behold the suppliant band .
O Love of God, how strong and true!
O Love, who formedst me to wear

O Master of this house .

O may Thy Spirit, Lord, on us descendmg
O Mother blest, whom God bestows .
O Mother will it always be 3
O Paradise, O Paradise

O Paradise, O Paradise

O quot undis lacrymarum

Number

Page
71

First Words of Hymn

O Radiant Face of Jesus .

O Sacred Head, surrounded

O Sacrum convivium

O Sacrament most holy

O Sacrament most holy

O Sacred Heart, all bhssful nght

O Salutaris fulgens

O Salutaris Hostia

O Salutaris Hostia

O Salutaris Hostia .

O Sion, open wide thy gates .

O Strength and Stay, upholding all creation
O turn those Blessed Points "

O Virgo pulcherrima .

O what light and glory

Of the Glorious Body

Omnis expertem i N
Once Thou wert lifted up s
Out of the depths to Thee, o Lord, I cry .

Pange lingua gloriosi

Panis Angelicus "

Praised be Jesus Christ our ng
Praise God, ye Saints .

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven
Praise to the Hohest .

Prayer for the King .

Puer natus

Put ye on Chnst, our Lord

Queen of the Holy Rosary
Quicumgque certum queritis

Regina Czli letare (Carol)
Regina Celi letare
Regina Celi letare

Rorate celi

Salutis humana Sator

Salve mundi salutare

Salve Regina

Salve Regina .

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise
Silent Night s .
Sit Laus Altissimo

Sleep, Holy Babe

Sleep, my Little One

Slumber, Thou Heavenly Child

Soul of my Saviour .

Souls of men, why will ye scatter

Stabat Mater dolorosa

Steep is the hill .

Sweet Sacrament Divine .

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go

Take my life and let it be consecrated
Tantum ergo Sacramentum 8
Tantum ergo Sacramentum

Tantum ergo Sacramentum

Te Deum laudamus .

Te saculorum Prmcxpem .

Tears on Thy Sacred Face .

The Angels sing around the Stall
The duteous day now closeth .

The Christ-Child lay on Mary’s lap .

Number

154

106
246
247
120
151
2423
242b
242¢
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First Words of Hymn Number
The Divine Praises . 241
The Lord of Glory . 185
The Lord of Glory . i . 186
The Maker of the sun and moon 17
The sun is sinking fast ’ . 211
There is a green hill far away . . 13
They leave the land of gems and gold 48
Thou art so wondrous fair . g 230
To Christ, the Prince of Peace . 121
Tota pulchra es, O Maria . 152
Ut queant laxis . 144
Veni, Creator Spiritus 87
Veni, Sancte Spiritus 88
Veni, veni, Emmanuel 7
Vexilla Regis prodeunt 75
Victime Paschali laudes 76
Vidi aquam 5 240
Virgo Dei Genitrix 234
What a sea of tears and sorrow . 54
When the herds were watching . 29
When the Loving Shepherd 81
Who is she that stands triumphant 148
Why is thy face so lit with smiles 86
Ye Priestly Hands . . . . 62
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