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CHRIST Is MADE THE SURE FOUNDATION

WESTMINSTER ABBEY
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1. Christ is made the sure foun-da - tion, Christ, the head and
2. To this tem - ple, where we call you, Come, O Lord of
3.Grant, we pray, to all yourpeo - ple, All the grace they
4. Praise and hon - or to the Fa - ther, Praise and hon - or
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1. cor- ner - stone; Cho - sen of the Lord, and pre - cious,
2. hosts, to - day; With your wont - ed lov - ing kind - ness,
3. ask to gain; What they gain from you for ev - er
4. to the Son, Praise and hon - or to the Spir - it,
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1. Bind - ing all the Church in one, Ho - ly Si - on’s
2. Hear your ser - vants as they pray, And vyour full - est
3. With thebless - ed to re - tain, And here-af - ter
4, Ev - er three and ev - er one, One in might and
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1. help for ev - er, And her con - fi-dence a-lone.
2. ben - e -dic - tion, Shed in all its bright - est ray.
3. in your glo - ry, Ev - er-more with vyou to reign.
4. one in glo - ry, While un-end - ing a - ges run,

Text: 87 87 87; Angularis fundamentum, 11th cent,, tr. by John M. Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Music: Henry Purcell, 1659-1695.
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CoME, My WAy, My TRuTH, MY LIFe

THE CALL
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1. Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: Such a
2. Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength:  Such a
3. Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart: Such a
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1. way as gives us breath; Such a truth as ends all
2. light as shows a feast; Such a feast as mends in
3. joy as none can move; Such a love as none can

|
1. strife; Such a life as kil
2. length; Such a strength as makes
3. part; Such a heart as joys

eth death.

his guest.
in love.

Text: 77 77; George Herbert, 1593-1632. Music: Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958.
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Be THOU MY VISION
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1. Be Thou my vi-sion, O Lord of my heart;

2. Be Thou my wis-dom, and Thou my true word;

3. Rich - es | heed not, or man’s emp - ty praise,

4. High King of heav-en, my vic - to - ry won,
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1. Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
2.1 ev - er with Thee and Thou with me, Lord:

3. Thou mine in - her - i- tance, now and al - ways:
4. May | reach heav-en's joys, O bright heav'n’s Sun!
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1. Thou my best thought, _ by day or by night,

2. Thou my great Fa - ther, I Thy true son,

3. Thou and Thou on - ly, first in my heart,

own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,

4. Heart of my
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1. Wak-ing or
2. Thou in me
3. High King of
4, Still be my

N - b -
sleep - ing, Thy pres-ence my light.

dwell - ing, and I with Thee one.
heav - en, my trea-sure Thou art.
vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: 10 10 10 10; Ancient Irish; tr. by Mary E. Byrne, 1905; ir. Eleanor Hull's Poem Book of the Gael, 1912, alt.
Music: Trad. Irish Melody; adapt. from The Church Hymnary, 1927.
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CHRisT, THE LORD, Is RiSEN TODAY
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1. Christ, the Lord, is ris’n to - day,
2. Lives a- gain our glo-rious King; Al - le - lu- ial

3. Love's re-deem-ing work is done,
4. Soar we now where Christ has led,

All  on earth with an-gels say.
Al - le - lu - ial

Fought the fight, the bat-tle won.
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2. Where, O death, is now thy sting?
3.
4, Fol-I'wing our ex - alt-ed head;

D) T — (— t
1. Raise your joys and tri - umphs high,
2. Once he died our souls to save, ( A 6wl ial
3. Death in vain for-bids him rise; 5 & 3
4, Made like him, like him we rise,
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1. Sing vye heav'ns and earth re - ply,
2. Where thy vic - to -ry, O grave? { o o _ |4 _ ial

3. Christ has o - pen'd par - a - dise.
4. Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Text: 77 77 with alleluias; Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt.
Music: Robert Williams, 1781-1821.



