Forgive Our Sins As We Forgive
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1 “For - give our sins as we for- give,” you taught us, Lord, to pray;
2 How can your par - don reach and bless the wun - for-giv-ing heart
3 In blaz - ing light your cross re - veals the truth we dim -ly knew:
4 Lord, cleanse the depths with - in our souls and bid re-sent-ment cease;
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but you a - lone can grant us grace to live the words we say.
that broods on wrongs and will not let old Dbit - ter - ness de - part?
how tri - fling oth - ers’ debts to us; how great our debt to you!
then, by  your mer - cy rec - on-ciled, our lives will spread your peace.

Text: Rosamond E.Herklots, 1905-1987, alt.
Music: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844
Text © Oxford University Press
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HOLY WEEK, THREE DAYS

359 Where Charity and Love Prevail
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1 Where char-i - ty and love pre-vail, there God ev - er found,
2 With grate-ful joy and ho - ly fear, God’s char - i - ty we lean;
3 Let us re-call that in our midst dwells Christ, God’s ho - ly  Somn;
4 Tet strife a-mong us be un-known; let all  con - ten-tions cease.
5 Let us for-give each  oth-er’s faults as we our own con-fess,
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brought here to - geth-er by Christ’s love, by love we thus are bound.
let us with heart and mind and soul now love God in re - turn.
as mem-bers of each bod -y joined, in him we are made one.
Be God’s the glo - ry that we seek; be his our on -1ly peace.
that we may love each oth - er in Chris-tian gen - tle - ness.
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Text: Latin hymn, 9th cent.; tr. Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997, alt.
Music: attr. Lucius Chapin, 1760-1842
Text © 1960 World Library Publications
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven - tide.

2 Swift to  its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;

3 1 need thy pres - ence ev - ry pass - ing  hour;

4 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;

5 Hold thou thy Cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes,
x| £ ol I @ £ - -~
I'L 17' | | j ] F [ 0]

e e

0 | . | . .

7z 1D | l | | | ]

G 4——o , o s to

® ¢ & w -
The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide.
earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
what  but thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r?
ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - mness.
shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
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When oth - er help - ers fail =~ and com-forts flee,
change and de - cay in all a - round I see;
Who like thy - self my guide and stay can be?
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to - ry?
heav’n’s morn-ing  breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows flee; ~
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help of the  help-less, oh, a - bide with me.
O thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and  sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me!
in life, in death, O Lord, a - bije with me.
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Text: Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847
Music: William H. Monk, 1823-1889
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