
October 12th, 2021 
Choral Prelude: Cipriano da Rore - Usquequo Domine  
Usquequo, Domine, oblivisceris me in finem?  
Usquequo avertis faciem tuam a me?  
Quamdiu ponam consilia in anima mea,  
Dolorem in corde meo per diem?  
Usquequo exaltabitur inimicus meus super me?  
Respice, et exaudi me, Domine Deus meus.  
Illumina oculos meas,  
ne unquam obdormiam in morte;  
Nequando dicat inimicus meus:  
Praevalui adversus eum.  
Qui tribulant me exsultabunt si motus fuero;  
Ego autem in misericordia tua speravi.  
Exsultabit cor meum in salutari tuo.  
Canta.ho Domino qui bona tribuit mihi;  
Et psallam no mini Domini al tissimi. 
 
How long, 0 Lord, will you forget me for ever?  
How long will you turn away your face from me?  
How long shall I take counsel in my soul,  
Sorrow in my heart throughout the day?  
How long shall my enemy be exalted over me?  
Consider, and hear me, 0 Lord my God.  
Enlighten my eyes,  
lest sometime I fall asleep in death;  
Lest at any time my enemy say:  
I have prevailed against him.  
They that trouble me rejoice if I am disturbed;  
But I have put my trust in your mercy.  
My heart shall rejoice in your salvation.  
I will sing to the Lord, who gives me good things;  
And intone the name of the Lord in the highest. 
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Words: Horatio Spafford (1828-1888) 
Music: Philip P. Bliss (1838-1876) 

like a riv -

tan should buf 

oh, the bliss 
haste the day 

sor - rows like
this blest as 
sin- not in 

clouds be rolled 

It Is Well with My Soul 

er, at - tend eth my 
fet, though tri als should 
of this glo ri - ous 

when the faith shall be 

sea bil lows roll; 
- sur - ance con - trol,

part, but the whole-
back as a scroll, 

v. 1






