TIME AFTER EPIPHANY
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your face and gar-ments, like. the sun,
where Mo - ses and E - li - jah stand, your mes-sen-gers

shine with un - bor-rowed light.
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.
| L o @ | I J o
e ==t
i~ I
Z (L d | |
| l 1 | |

Oh, Wondrous Image, Vision Fair
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1 Oh, won - drous im - age, vi - sion fair of
2 With Mo - ses and E - 1 - jah nigh thein -
3 With shin - ing face and bright ar - ray, Christ
4 And faith - ful hearts are raised on high by
5 0O 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. DEO GRACIAS

Music: English ballad, 15th cent.
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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When Long before Time
The Singer and the Song
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1 When Iong be - fore time and the worlds were be - gun,
2 The si - lence was bro - ken when God sang the  Song,
3 The sounds of the crea - tures were one with their Lord’s,
4 Though down through the a - ges the Song dis - ap - peared,
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when there was no earth and no sky and no sun,
and light pierced the dark-ness and thy - thm be - gan,
their har - mo - nies sweet and be - fit - ting the Word;
its har - mo - nies bro - ken and al - most un - heard,
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and all was deep si - lence and  night reigned su - preme,
and  with its  first birth - cries cre - a - tion was  born,
the Sing - er  was pleased as  the earth sang the  Song,
the Sing - er comes to us to sing it a - gain,
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and e - ven our Mak - er  had on - ly a dream—
and crea - ture - ly voic - es sang praise to the morn.
the- choir of  the crea - tures re - ech - oed it long.
our God - is - with - wus in  the world now as then.
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Text: Peter W, A. Davison, b. 1936
Music: Peter W. A. Davison; arr. George Black, 1931-2003
Textand tune © Peter W. A, Davison, admin. Augsburg Fortress

Axr. © George Black
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THE SINGER AND THE SONG
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TIME AFTER EPIPHANY

Alleluia, Song of Gladness
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1 Al-le - lu - ia, song of glad - ness, voice of joy that can-not die;
2 Al-le - In - ia you are sound - ing, true Je - ru - sa - lem and free;
3 Al-le - Iu - ia can-not al - ways be our song while here be-low;
4 In our hymns we pray with long - ing: Grant us, bless-ed Trin-i - ty,
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al -le - In - 1a is the an-them ev - er dear to choirson high;

al - le - lu - ia,
al -le - lu-ia
at the last to

joy - ful moth-er,

our trans-gres-sions make us

keep glad Eas - ter

bring us
for a
with the faith-ful

to your ju - bi- lee;
while for - go;
saints on high;
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in the house of

for the

God a - bid-ing

here by Bab -y - lon’s sad wa-ters
sol-emn time is
there to you for - ev - er

com-ing
sing -ing

thus they sing e -
mourn-ing ex - iles
when our tears for
al - le - lu-ia
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ter - nal - ly.
still are we.
sin shall flow.
joy - ful - ly.
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Text: Latin hymn, 11th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt.

Music: John Goss, 1800-1880
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PRAISE, MY SOUL
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