The Hymnal 1982 - #48 O day of radiant gladness

O # ) ) | | ) . | ) )
g" f ‘ '| ‘ o " 1 f 1 N— —1 \ 1 1 —
|
[ | F I ) r -r'
1 O day of ra - diant glad - ness, O day of joy and
2 This day at the ae - a - tion, the light first had its
3 This day, God’s peo - ple meet - ing, his Ho - ly Scrip-ture
4 That light our hope sus - tain - ing, we walk  the pil - grim
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light, O balm of care and sad - ness, mMmMost
birth; this day for our sal - va - ton Christ
hear; his liv - ing pres - ence greet - ing, through
way, at length our rest at - tain - ing, our
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beau - i - ful, most bright; this day the high and
rose from depths of earth; this day our Lord vic -
Bread and Wine made near. We jour - ney on, be -
end - less Sab - bath day. We sing to thee our
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low - ly, through a - ges joined in tune, sing,
to - rious  the Spi - it sent from heaven, and
liev - ing, re - mnewed with heaven - ly might, from
prais - es, O Fa - ther, Spi - it Son; the
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“Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly,” to the great God Tri - une.
thus this day most glo - rious a tri - ple light was given.
grace more grace Tre - ceiv - ing on this blest day of light.
Church her voice wp - rais - es to thee, blest Three in One.
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‘Words: Sts.1-2, Christopher Wordsworth (1807-1885), alt. st. 3, Charles P. Price (b. 1920) Copyright ©1982, Charles P. Price; st. 4, Hymnal 1982
Copyright © The Church Pension Fund. All rights reserved. Used with permission. Music: Es flog ein kfeins Waldvéogelein, German folk song;
harm. George Ratcliff Woodward (1848-1934)



The Hymnal 1982 - #522 Glorious things of thee are spoken
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4  Blest in - hab - it - ants of Zi - on, washed in the Re -
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1 Glo - rious things of thee are spo - ken, Zi - on, ¢ -ty
2  See! the streams of liv - ing wa - ters, spring - ing from e
3 Round each ha - bi - ta-tion hov - ering, see the cloud and
4 Blest in - hab - it - ants of 7Zi - on, washed in the Re -
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deem - er’s blood! Whom their souls re -
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of our God; he whose word can - not be
ter - nal love, well sup - ply thy sons and
fire ap - pear for a glo - 1y and a
deem - er’s blood! Je - sus, whom  their souls re -
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ly on, makes them kings and priests  to God.
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bro - ken formed thee for his own a - bode;
daugh - ters and all fear of want re - move.
cov - ering, show - ing that the Lord is near.
Iy on, makes them kings and priests to God.
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"Tis his love his peo - ple raise 0 - ver
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on the Rock A - ges found - ed, What can shake
Who can faint, when such a riv. - er ev - er will thelr
Thus de - riv - ing from their ban - ner, light by mnight, and
"Tis  his  love his peo - ple rais - es 0 - ver self to
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self to reign and as priests, his
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sure re - pose? With sal - va - ton's walls sur -
thirst as - suager Grace which, like the Lord the
shade by day, safe they feed up - on the
reign as kings: and as  priests, his sol - emn
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sol - emn prais - es each an of - fering brings.
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round - ed, thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
giv - er nev - er fails from age to age.
man - na which  he gives them when  they pray.
prais - es each for a thank of - fering brings.
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Words: John Newton (1725-1807), alt. Music: Awstria, Franz Joseph Haydn (1732-1809);
desc. Michael E. Young (b. 1939) Copyright ©1979, G.I.A. Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Used with permission.




