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1. O love, how deep, how broad, how high! How pass - ing
2. He sent no An - gel to our race of high - er
3. For us Dbap-tized, for us he  bore his ho - Iy
4. For us to wick-ed men be-trayed, scourged, mocked, in
5. For us he rose from death a - gain, for us he
6. All hon - or, laud, and glo - 1y be, O Je - su,

thought and fan - ta - sy that God, the Son of God should

or of low - er place, but wore the robe of hu - man
fast, and hun-gered sore; for us temp -ta-tions sharp he
crown of thoms ar-rayed; for us he bore the Cross - 's
went on high to reign, for us he sent the Spir - it
Vir - gin-born, to thee, all glo-ry, as is ev - er
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take our mor - tal form for mor - tals' sake.

frame, and he him - self to this  world came.

knew; for us the tempt - er o - ver -threw.

death; for us at length gave up his breath.

here to guide, to strength - en, and to cheer.
meet, to Fa - ther and to Par - a - clete. A - men.
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Text: O Amor quam ecstaticus, attr. Thomas a Kempis (1379-1471)
tr. Benjamin Webb, 1854
Tune: Deus Tuorum Militum, Grenoble Antiphoner, 1752. LM

334 Songs of Praise the Angels Sang General
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1. Songs of  praise the An - gels sang, Heaven with Al - le -
2. Songs of praise a - woke the morn when the Prince of
3. Heaven and  earth shall pass a - way, songs of praise shall
4. And will man a - lone be dumb 'l that glo - rious

6. Hymns of glo -

5. Saints be - low, with

ry,

heart and voice, still in  songs of
songs of praise, Fa - ther, un - to
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lu - ias rang, when cre - a - tion was be - gun,
peace  was born; songs of praise a - rose when he
crown that day; God will make new heavens and earth,
king - dom come? No, the Church de - lights to raise
praise re - joice;  learn -ing here, by faith and love,
thee raise; Je - su, glo - 1y un - to thee,
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when God spake
cap - tive led
songs of praise
Psalms and hymns

songs of  praise
ev - er  with

r

and
cap
shall
and
to
the

it was  done.
- v - 1 - ty.
hail their  birth.
songs of  praise.
sing a - bove.
Spir - it be. A - men

Text: J. Montgomery (1771-1854), alt.
Tune: Hartford, B. Milgrove (1731-1810), alt. 77.77



278 Come, Labor On General
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1. Come, la - bor on. ‘Who dares  stand i - dle
2. Come, la - bor on. The en - ¢ - my is
3. Come, la - bor on. A - way with gloom - vy
4. Come, la - bor on. Claim the high call - ing
5. Come, la - bor on. No time for Test, all
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on the har - vest plain, while all a - round him
watch - ing  night and day, to SowW the tares, to
doubts and  faith - less fear! No arm so weak but
an - gels can - not share. To young  and old the
glows the  west - ern sky, till the long sha - dows
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waves the gold - en grain? And to each
snatch the seed a - way; while we in
may do ser - vice here: by fee - blest
gos - pel glad - ness bear: re - deem the
o'er our path - way lie, and a glad
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Text: Jane Borthwick, 1859, alt.
Tune: Ora Labora, T. Tertius Noble,
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ser vant does the Mas - ter say, "Go
sleep our du - ty have for - got, he
a gents may our God ful - fil his
time; its hours too swift - ly fly. The
sound comes with the set - ting sun,
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work to - day."
slum - bered not.
right - eous will.
night draws nigh.
"Ser - vants, well done."
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