
Creator of the stars of night, 

Thy people’s everlasting light, 

Jesu, Redeemer, save us all, 

And hear Thy servants when they call. 

 

Thou, grieving that the ancient curse 

Should doom to death a universe, 

Hast found the medicine, full of grace, 

To save and heal a ruined race. 

 

Thou cam’st, the Bridegroom of the bride, 

As drew the world to evening-tide; 

Proceeding from a virgin shrine, 

The spotless victim all divine. 

 

At whose dread name, majestic now, 

All knees must bend, all hearts must bow; 

And things celestial Thee shall own, 

And things terrestrial, Lord alone. 

 

O Thou whose coming is with dread 

To judge and doom the quick and dead, 

Preserve us, while we dwell below, 

From every insult of the foe. 

 

To Him who comes the world to free, 

To God the Son, all glory be; 

To God the Father, as is meet, 

To God the blessèd Paraclete. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Be still, and know I am with you, 

Be still, I am the Lord. 

I will not leave you orphans. 

I leave you with my world. Be one. 

 

You fear the light may be fading, 

You fear to lose your way. 

Be still, and know I am near you. 

I'll lead you to the day and the sun. 

 

Be glad the day you have sorrow. 

Be glad, for then you live. 

The stars shine only in darkness, 

and in your need I give my peace. 

 

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

 

Like a sea without a shore 

love divine is boundless. 

Time is now and evermore 

and His love surrounds us. 

 

Maranatha! Maranatha! 

Maranatha! Come, Lord Jesus, come! 

 

So that we could all be free 

He appeared among us, 

blest are those who have not seen, 

yet believe His promise. 

 

All our visions, all our dreams, 

are but ghostly shadows 

of the radiant clarity 

waiting at life's close.. 

 

Death where is your victory? 

Death where is your sting? 

Closer than the air we breathe 

is our risen King 


