345 We Come Unto Our Fathers' God General
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I We come un - o o fa - thes  God: their g wr e gme fos b - e e G -
2. The fire di - vine their steps that led still lend - eth: his  song in them in us is
3.Their  joy un - o their Lord wo bring, their ev . er! Safe  in the same. dear dwell = ing
4. Ye saints to come, take up the strain, the
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f brought, we seek thee as thy  saints have  sought in
Rock is our sal - va - tion; th'e - ter - nal dued, the strength those  weak - lings  that re - newed, doth
go - eth bright be - fore us, the heavn - ly one; we raise it high, we send it on, the
song to us de - scend - eth; the Spir - it place, rich with the same e - fter - nal grace,  bless
same sweet  theme en - dea - Vor; un - bro - ken
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shield, a - round them  spread, is still high  hold - en the same bound - less giv R or A - men.
who in them did sing to us his mu - sic
be the gold - en chain! keep on the  song for
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Text: Thomas H. Gill, 1868

Tune: Allein Gott, adapted from plainsong, 1524
Harmonized by H. Praetorius, 1604
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270 Be Thou My Vision General General GO, Labor On! 285
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1. Be thou my vi - sion, (¢} Lord of my r r
2. Be  thou my wis - dom,  be thou my true 1. Go, la-bor on! Spend and be spent! Thy joy to do the
3. Be thou my breast - plate, my sword for the "G la-'b | B.aiile I it h hall -
4 Rich - es I heed e = man's  emp - fty . Go, la-bor on! E -nough, while here, i e shall praise thee,
5. High King of heav - en, thou heav - en's bright 3. Go, la-bor on, while it is day! The world's dark night is
4. Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray; be wise the err - ing
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F?V—Lé—"—l—d o o — o — | J ‘l A
I
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J Fa - ther's will: it is the way the Mas - ter
- that thou art, be thou my best if hp deign the will-ing heart to  mark and
I with thee, Lord, be thou my great has - tening on: speed, speed thy work! Cast sloth a -
thou my true might, be thou my soul's soul to win; go forth in - to the world's high -
TLOW: and al - ways, be thou and thou ex - ile Thome; soon shalt thou hear the Bride - groom's
viet - 'ty is won, great Heart  of my J J A J
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thought in the day and the night, both
Fa - ther, and i thy true son, be N \ | ) ‘
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%—‘——‘ﬁi‘j—‘—‘—‘—é—w way! It is not thus that  souls are won.
) ) . way, com - pel the wan - derer to come in.
Bok e ng @O WkeR - giE  dy P = BT S light. voice the mid - night cry,  "Be - hold, I come!"
thou in me dwell - ing, and I with  thee one. 2 2 ? ’
raise thou me heav'n - ward, great Power of my power.
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Text: Irish, circa 8th c. r
tr. Mary Byrne (1880-1931)
versified Eleanor Hull (1860-1935) :
Tune: Slane, traditional Irish melody Text: Horatius Bonar, 1843
10.11.11.11. Tune: Song 34, Orlando Gibbons, 1623
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