
Canticle 20 
Glory to God 
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Gloria in excelsis 
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1. Glo - ry to God in the high est, 
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and peace to his peo - pie on earth . 
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2. Lord God, hea-ven-ly King, al-might-y God and Fa- ther, we wor-ship you, 
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we give you thanks, we praise you for your glo - ry. 3. Lord Je - sus Christ, ,,# 
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on ly Son of the Fa th er, Lord God, Lamb of God, 
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4.you take a - way the sin of the world: have mer - cy on us; 
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5.you are seat- ed at the right hand of the Fa th er: re- ceive our prayer. 
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6. For you a - lone are the Ho- ly One, you a - lone are the Lord, 

'## • • • • • s a 
*,;;:::;;:; ! • a • • • • -SO? a 

7. You a-lone are the Most High, Je sus Christ, with the Ho- ly Spi - rit, 
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in the glo ry of God the Fa th er. A men. 

Setting: From New Plainsong; David Hurd (b. 1950) 



The Holy Eucharist II 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 
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Sanctus 
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Ho- ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow- er and might, heav - en and 

• - • - - Q - • - • - a .( 
earth are full of your - ry. Ho- san - na in the high - est. 
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Bless - ed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Ho-san- na in the high - est. 

Setting: From New Plainsong; David Hurd (b. 1950) 
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Holy, holy, holy Lord Sanctus 
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Ho- ly, ho - ly, ho ly Lord, God of pow- er and might, 
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heaven and earth are full of your glo - ry. Ho-,9 r J I F v J I J J =i J I -j J > • .. 

san na in the high- est. Ho san - na in the high- est. 
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Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Ho-

&9 r qr rt, :f I f r r r I r us. II 
san - na in the high-est. Ho - san-na in the high- est. 

Setting: From A Community Mass; Richard Proulx (b. 1937) 
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1 Let all mor - tal flesh keep SI - lence, and with fear and 
2 King of kings, yet born of Ma - ry, as of old on 
3 Rank on rank the. host of hea - ven spreads its van-guard 
4 At his feet the six winged ser - .aph; cher - u - him with 
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trem - bling stand; pon - der noth - ing earth - ly 
earth he stood, Lord of lords in bu man 
on the way, as the Light of Light de 

sleep - less eye, veil their fa - ces to the 
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mind ed, for with bless - ing in his hand 
ves - ture, in the Bo - dy and the Blood 

scend - eth from the realms of end less day, 
Pres - ence, as with cease - less voice they cry, 
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Christ our God to earth de scend eth, 
he will give to all the faith ful 
that the powers of hell may va nish 
"Al - le - lu - ia, al le lu ia! 
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our full horn - age to de mand. 
his own self for heaven ly food. 
as the dark - ness clears a way. 
Al le lu ia, Lord Most High!" 

Words: Liturgy of St. James; para. Gerard Moultrie (1829-1885) 
Music: Picardy, French carol, 17th cent.; melody from Chansons populaires des Provinces de France, 1860 87. 87. 87 
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316 Holy Eucharist 

' T I J j J J I J J J J I j 
l This is the hour of ban - quet and of song; 
2 Too soon we rise; we go our sev - era! ways; 
3 Feast af - ter feast thus comes and pass - es . by, 

& (' I J J J J I J J J J I J. 
this is the heaven - ly ta - hie spread for me; 
the feast, though not the love, is past and gone, 
yet, pass - ing, points to the glad feast a hove, 
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here let me feast, and feast - ing, still pro - long the 
the Bread and Wine con sumed: yet all our days thou 
giv ing us fore - taste of the fes ta! joy, the 
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brief, bright hour of fel - low ship with thee. 
still art here with us- our Shield and Sun. 

Lamb's great mar - riage feast of bliss and 

Words: Horatius Bonar (1808-1889), alt. 
Music: Ca11ticum re[ectio11is, David McKinley Williams (1887-1978) JO JO. JO JO 

317 Holy Eucharist 
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l This is the hour of ban - quet and of song; 
2 Too soon we rise; we go our sev - era! ways; 
3 Feast af - ter feast thus comes and pass - es by, 
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this is the heaven - ly ta - hie spread for me; 
the feast, though not the love, is past and gone, 
yet, pass - ing, points to the glad feast a hove, 
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343 Holy Eucharist 

..__..... 
I Shep-herd of souls, re - fresh and bless thy cho-sen 
2 We would not live by bread a lone, but by thy 
3 Be known to us in break - ing bread, and do not 
4 Lord, sup with us in love di thy Bo - dy 
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wil der - ness, with wa - ter from the rock. 
trav el on to our a bid Ing - place. 
us, and spread thy ta - hie in our heart. 

heaven ly wine, be our im - mor ta! food. 

Words: James Montgomery (1771-1854), alt. 
Music: St. Agnes, melody John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876); harm. Richard Proulx (b. 1937), 

after John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876) · CM 
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giv - ing us 
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feast, and feast - ing, 
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brief, bright hour of fel - low - ship with 
still art here with us- our Shield and 

Lamb's great mar - riage feast of bliss and 

Words: Horatius Bonar (1808-1889), alt. 
Music: Morestead, ·Sidney Watson (b. 1903) 

Holy Eucharist 
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wea - ri - ness 
fresh the calm 
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ref - uge, and my 
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in thy might, 
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my right - eous - ness, 

Words: Horatius Bonar (1808-1889) 
Music: Nyack, Warren Swenson (b. 1937) 
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thee. 
Sun. 
love. 
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face; 
God; 
need 

- ness; 
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seen; 
heaven; 

on; 
Blood. 

grace, 
load, 
deed; 
peace; 

I J. 
lean. 
given. 
lone. 
God. 
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