March 4th, 2021

Choral Prelude

Pater Abraham — Orlando di Lasso
Pater Abraham, miserere mei et mitte Lazarum,
ut intingat extremum digiti sui in aquam,
ut refrigeret linguam meam,

quia crucior in hac flamma.

Et dixit illi Abraham:

Fili, recordare quia recepisti

bona tua in vita tua,

et Lazarus similiter mala:

nunc autem hic consolatur,

tu vero cruciaris.

Father Abraham, have mercy on me, and send Lazarus
to dip the tip of his finger in water,

so that it might cool my tongue,

for I am in agony in these flames.

And Abraham said to him:

Child, remember that you received

good things during your life,

and Lazarus in the same way evil things:

now, however, he is consoled here,

and you are truly in agony.
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1 All my hope on God is found - ed; he doth still my
2 Mor - tal pride and earth-ly glo - 1y, sword and crown be -
_3 God’s great good-ness eer en - dur - eth, deep his wis - dom
4 Dai - ly doth theal - might-y Giv - er boun - teous gifts on
5 Still  from earth to God e - ter - nal sac - r1i - fice of
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1 trust re - new, me through change and chance he
2 tray our  trust; though with care and toil we
_3 pass - ing thought: splen - dor, light, and life at -
4 us be - stow; his de - sire our soul de -
5 praise be done, high a - Dbove all prais - es
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1 guid - eth, on - ly good and on - ly true. God un -
2 build them, tower and tem - ple fall to dust. But God’s
3 tend him, beau - ty spring - eth out of nought. Ev - er -
4 light - eth, plea - sure leads us where we go. Love doth
5 prais - ing for the gift of Christ, his son.  Christ doth
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1 known, he a - lone calls my heart to be his own.

2 power, hour by hour, is my tem - ple  and my tower.

_3 more from his  store  new-born worldsrise and a - dore.

4 stand at his  hand; joy doth wait on  his com - mand.

5 call one and  all: ye who fol - low shall not fall.
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Words: Robert Seymour Bridges (1844-1930), alt., after Joachim Neander (1650-1680) J:120
Music: Michael, Herbert Howells (1892-1983) 87. 87. 337



God Be With You
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Words: Thomas A. Dorsey (b. 1899)
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with you, un-til we meet a - gain.
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Music: Thomas A. Dorsey; arr. Horace Clarence Boyer (b. 1935). Arr. Copyright 1992 Horace Clarence Boyer
Words and Music Copyright © 1940 Unichappell Music, Inc. (BMI). Copyright Renewed.





