Hymn 61 “Sleepers, wake!” a voice astounds us

November 8, 2026
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1 “Sleep-ers, wake!” A voice a - stounds us, the
92 7Zi - on hears the watch - men sing - ing; her
8 Lamb of God, the heavens a - dore vou; let
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shout of ram - part - guards sur - rounds us: “A -
heart  with joy - ful hope is sp-ring - ing, she

saints  and an - gels sing be - fore you, as
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wake, Je - ru - sa - lem, a - rise!l” Mid - night's peace their
wakes and  hur - ries through  the night. Forth  he comes, her
harps  and  cym - bals swell the sound. Twelve great pearls, the
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cry has bro - ken, their ur - gent sum - mons clear - ly spo -
Bride-groom glo - rious in  swength of grace, in wuth vic - to -
ci - ty's por - tals: through them we stream to  join theim-mor -
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ken: “The time has come, O maid - ens wise!
rious: her star is risen, her light grows bright.
tals as we with joy your throne sur - round.
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Rise up, and  give us light; the Bride - groom s in
Now  come, most  wor thy Lord, God’s Son, In - car - nate
No eye has known the sight, no ear heard such de -
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sight. Al - le lu - ial Your  lamps pre - pare and
Word, Al - e Iu - ial We fol - low all and
light: Al - e lu - ial There - fore we sing  to
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has - ten there, that you the wed - ding‘ feast may share.”
heed your call to come in - to the ban - quet hall
greet our King; for ev - oer let  our prais - es ring.
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Words: Philip Nicolai (1556-1608); tr. Carl P. Daw, Jr. (b. 1944) Copyright ©1982, Carl P. Daw, Jr. All rights reserved. Used with permission,
Music: Wacher auf, melody Hang Sachs (1494-1576 ). adapt. Philipp Nicolai {1556-1608 ). art. amd harm. Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750)




Hymn 68 Rejoice! Rejoice believers Llangloffan
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- joice, be - liev - ers, and let your lights ap - pear!
r lamps are  burn - ing, re - ple-nish them with oil;
ex - pec - ta - tion, O Je-sus, now ap - pear
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The eve-ning is ad - vanc - ing, and dark-er night is near.
look now for your sal - va - tion, the end of sin and toil.
a - rise, Sun so longed for, a - bove this dark-ened sphere!
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The  Bride-groom s a - ris - ing, and  soon he will draw nigh;

The  mar - riage - feast  is  wait - ing, the gates wide o - pen  stand;

With hearts and hands up - lift - ed, we plead, O Lord, to see
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up, watch in  ex - pec - ta - tion! at mid - night comes the  cry.
rise up, ye heirs of - ry, the Bridegroom is at hand!
the day of earth’s re - demp - tion,and ev - oer with  thee!
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Words: Laurentius Laurenti ( 1660-1722); tr. Sarah B. Findlater (1823-1907), alt. Music: Liangloffan, melody from Hymnaw a
Thonau er Gwasanaeth yr Eghwys yng Nghymrw, 1863,
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Communion Hymn 314 Humbly I adore Thee

Adoro te devote
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1 Hum - bly I a - dore thee, Ver - i - ty un - seen,
2 Taste and touch and vi - sion Lo dis - cern thee [fail;
3 O me - mo - rial won - drous of the Lord’s own death;
4 Je - sus, whom now hid - den, 1 by faith be - hold,
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who  thy glo - ry hid - est 'neath these sha - dows mean;
faith, that comes by  hear - ing, pierc - es through the  veil.
liv - ing Bread that giv - est all thy  crea - tures breath,
what my  soul doth long for, that thy word [lore - told:
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lo, to  thee sur - ren - dered, my whole heart is bowed,
[ be - lieve what - €’er the Son of God hath told;
grant my  spi - rit ev - er by thy life may live,
face to face thy splen -  dor, I at  last shall see,
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tranced as it be - holds thee, shrined with - in the cloud.
what the Truth hath spo - ken, that for truth I hold.
to my  taste thy sweet - ness mnev - er - fail - ing give.
in the glo - rious vi - sion, bless - ed Lord, of thee.

Words: Att. Thomas Aquinas (12257-1274); sts. 1-3, tr. Hymnal 194(0; st. 4,

tr. Hymnal 1982, Sts. 1-3, Copyright © The Church

Pension Fund. Music: Adoro devote, French church melody, Mode 5, Processionale, 1697, acc. Charles Winfred Douglas

(1867-1944), alt.



Hymn 690 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah Cwm Rbhondda
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1 Guide me, O thou great Je - ho - vah, pil - grim through this
2 O - pen now the crys - tal foun-tain, whence the heal - ing
3 When [ read the verge of Jor - dan, brid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land; I am weak, but thou art might - y;
stream doth  flow; let  the fire and  cloud - 'y pil - lar
fears  sub - sides death  of death, and hell’s de - siruc- tion,
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hold me with thy power - ftul hand; bread of hea - ven,
lead me all my jour - ney through; strong  de - liv - erer,
land me safe on Ca - naan’s side; songs of prais - es,

4 AP

A 5 ® @ o 'y ®

f | e / ——

8 % . 3 2 . .

Y | v — / ﬁ / : /
bread of hea - ven, feed me now and ev - er -
strong de - liv - erer be thou  still my strength and
songs of prais - es, I will ev - er give to
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more, feed me now and ev er - more.
shield, be thou sull my strength and shield.
thee, 1 will ev - er give to thee.
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