FESTIVALS, COMMEMORATIONS

Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones 424
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1 Ye watch - ers and ye ho - ly ones, bright
2 O high - er than the cher - u - bim, more
3 Re - spond, ye souls in end - less rest, ye
4 O friends, in glad - ness  let us sing, su -
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ser - aphs, cher - u - bim, and thrones, raise the glad strain:
glo-rious than the ser - a - phim, lead their prais - es:
pa - tri - archs and proph - ets blest: “Al - le Ilu - ial
per - nal  an - thems ech - o - ing: “Al - le lu - ial
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“Al - le Iu - ial” Cry out, do - min - ions, prince-doms,
“Al - le lu - ia!” Thou bear - er of thee - ter - nal
Al - le lu - ial” Ye ho - ly twelve, ye mar - tyrs
Al - le lu - ial” To God the  Fa - ther, God the
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pow’rs, arch - an - gels, vir - tues, an - gel choirs:
Word, most gra - cious, mag - ni - fy the Lord:
strong, all saints  tri - um - phant, raise the song:
Son, and God the Spir - it, Three in One:
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“Al - le - lu - ial Al -1le - Iu - ial” Al - le -
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Iu - ia, al -le - Iu - ia, al -le - lu - ial

Text:J. Athelstan Riley, 1858-1945
Music: Geistliche Kirchengesinge, Koln, 1623

Text © Oxford University Press
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST

Son of God, Eternal Savior 655
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Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav-ior, source of life and truth and grace,

As you, Lord, have lived for oth-ers, so may we for oth - ers live.

Come, O Christ, and reign a - mong us, King of love and Prince of peace;
Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav-ior, source of life and truth and grace,
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Word made flesh, whose birth a - mong us hal-lows all our hu - man race,
Free-ly  have your gifts been grant-ed; free-ly may your ser - vants give.
hush the storm of strife and pas-sion,bid its cru-el  dis - cords cease.
Word made flesh, whose birth a - mong us hal-lows all our hu - man race:
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you our head,who, throned in glo-ry, for your own will ev - er plead:
Yours the gold and yours the sil-ver, yours the wealth of land and sea;
By your pa-tient years of toil-ing, by your si-lent hours of pain,
by  your pray-ing, by  your will-ing that your peo-ple should be one,
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fill us with your love and pit - y, heal our wrong,and help our need.
we but stew-ards of  your boun-ty held in  sol - emn trust will be.

quench our fe-vered thirst of plea-sure, stem our self - ish greed of gain.
grant, oh, grant our hope’s fru - i - tion: here on earth your will be done.
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Text: Somerset C, Lowry, 1855-1932 IN BABILONE

Music: Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710; arr, Julius Réntgen, 1855-1932 8787D



