Hymns — 16*" May 2021
Ascension

Hail the day that sees him rise
sung by St Martin’s Voices

Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia!

To his throne above the skies; Alleluia!
Christ, the Lamb for sinners given, Alleluia!
Enters now the highest heaven: Alleluia!

There for him high triumph waits: Alleluia!
Lift your heads, eternal gates; Alleluia!

He hath conquered death and sin: Alleluia!
Take the King of Glory in! Alleluia!

Lord, though parted from our sight, Alleluia!
Far above the starry height, Alleluia!

Grant our hearts may thither rise, Alleluia!
Seeking thee above the skies: Alleluia!

Charles Wesley (1707-1788)

O worship the King
sung by St Martin’s Voices

O worship the King all glorious above;

O gratefully sing his power and his love;

our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days,
pavilioned in splendour and girded with praise.

O tell of his might, O sing of his grace,

whose robe is the light, whose canopy space;

his chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form,
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm..

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;

it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
and sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust and feeble as frail,

in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;

thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end!
our maker, defender, redeemer, and friend.

O measureless might, ineffable love,

while angels delight to hymn thee above,

thy humbler creation, though feeble their lays,
with true adoration shall sing to thy praise.

William Kethe (fl.1559-1594), Robert Grant (1779-1838)

Alleluia, sing to Jesus!
sung by St Martin’s Voices

Alleluia, sing the Jesus!

His the sceptre, his the throne;
alleluia, his the triumph,

his the victory alone:

hark, the songs of peaceful Sion
thunder like a mighty flood;
Jesus out of every nation

hath redeemed us by his blood.

Alleluia, not as orphans

are we left in sorrow now;

alleluia, he is near us,

faith believes, nor questions how:

though the cloud from sight received him,
when the forty days were o’er,

shall our hearts forget his promised,

‘I am with you evermore’?

Alleluia, bread of angels,

thou on earth out food, our stay;
alleluia, here the sinful

flee to thee from day to day:
Intercessor, Friend of sinners,
earth’s Redeemer, plead for me,
where the songs of all the sinless
sweep across the crystal sea.

Alleluia, King eternal,

thee the Lord of lords we own;
alleluia, born of May,

earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne,
thou within the veil hast entered,
robed in flesh, our great High Priest:
thou on earth both Priest and Victim

in the eucharistic feast.

William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898)
Additional music:

Our Father — Taizé, Sing to God
Ascend — Andrew Rudd



