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your face and gar-ments, like the sun,
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shine with un - bor-rowed light.
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Oh, Wondrous Image, Vision Fair
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where Mo - ses and E - 1li - jah stand, your mes-sen-gers of old.
we  hail your bod -y glo - ri-fied and our re-demp-tion see.
we long to hold the  vi- sion bright and make this hill our home.
but since you bid us leave the mount,come with us to the plain.
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1 Oh, won - drous im -  age, vi - sion fair of
2 With Mo - ses and E - Ii - jah nigh thein -
3 With shin - ing face and bright ar - ray, Christ
4 And faith - ful hearts are raised on high by
5 0 Fa - ther, with thee - ter - nal Son, and
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glo - ry that the church may share, which Christ up - on the
car - nate Lord holds con - verse high, and from the cloud, the
deigns to man - i - fest to - day what glo - ry shall be
this  great vi - sion’smys - ter - y; for which in joy - ful
Ho - ly Spir - it ev - er one, we pray you, bring us
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moun-tain ~ shows, where bright - er than the sun  he glows!
Ho - ly One says, “This is my be - lov - ed Son.”
theirs a - bove  who joy in God  with per - fect love.
song we raise the voice of prayer, the hymn of praise.
by your  grace to  see your glo - ry face to face.

Text: Sarum, 15th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Music: English ballad, 15th cent.
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TIME AFTER EPIPHANY

Alleluia, Song of Gladness 318
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Al-le - Iu - ia, song of glad - ness, voice of joy that can-not die;
Al-le - Iu - ia you are sound - ing, true Je - ru - sa - lem and free;
Al-le - lu - ia can-not al - ways be our songwhile here be-low;
In our hymns we pray with long - ing: Grant us, bless-ed Trin-i - ty,
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al -le - lu-ia is the an-them ev - er dear to choirson high;
al - le - lu - ia, joy - ful moth-er, bring us to your ju - bi - lee;

al - le - lu -ia  our trans-gres-sions make us for a  while for - go;
at the last to  keep glad Eas-ter with the faith-ful saints on high;
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in  the house of God a - bid-ing thus they sing e - ter - nal - ly.
here by Bab -y - lon’s sad wa-ters mourn-ing ex-iles still are we.
for the sol-emn time is com-ing when our tears for sin shall flow.
there to you for - ev - er sing-ing al - le - lu-ia joy-ful - ly.
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Text: Latin hymn, 11th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt. PRAISE, MY SOUL
Music: John Goss, 1800-1880 878787



Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies
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1 Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies,
2 Dark and cheer-less is the morn
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Christ, the true and on - ly light,
un - ac-com - pa-nied by thee;

3 Vis - it then this soul of mine, pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
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Sun of righ-teous-ness, a - rise,

tri-umph o’er the shades of night;

joy-less is the day’s re - turn, till thy mer-cy’s beams I see,
fill me, ra-dian - cy di- vine, scat-ter all my un - be - lief;
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Day-spring from on high, be near; Day-star, in my heart ap - pear.
till' they in - ward light im -part, glad my eyes, and warm my heart.
more and more thy - self dis-play, shin-ing to the per - fect day.
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 RATISBON

Music: J. G. Werner, Choralbuch, 1815
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