Lauda, Zion

James Quinn, S.J.
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Jesus Redeemer, from thy Heart

James Quinn, S.J.

/=90

N # \ [— i pranmns

i w— ] ] ! —3— i | H— — 5 —13 s = !
:Wﬁ P I [/ I > I I/ > P 2 [ | I A I | =4 !
Q) et .I =& =I v ol =& v et i v S 3 | | i |

Jes-us, Re-deem -er, from thy Heart, Wound-ed by love, all gra-ces flow.
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Giv-er of all good  gifts thou art: Thy gift of gifts on us be-stow. This crown-ing gift es-
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Giv-ing thy-self thou ga - vest all. Thou who art throned a - bove the skies,
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Rul-ing the world with roy -al sway, Low-ly didst kneel in ser - vant's guise,
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Wash -ing the stains of guilt a-way. Bread thou didst bless: Take ye and eat:
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Hail, bless-ed Bo - dy, Bread from heav'n! Wine thou didst bless to give us cheer:
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O bro-ken Heart! O cleans -ing flood! Praise be to thee, our Host and Guest,
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Jes - us, our Bless-ed La-dy's Son,
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Peace, my own peace

James Quinn, S.J.
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Peace, my own peace, is the gift | leave with you; Peace | be-queath as my part-ing gift of love;
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love as | have loved.
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I am the Word

James Quinn, S.J.
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I am the life that rais-es up the dead; | am your peace, true peace my gift to you.
-
I‘Il I I — | I | | | I | NG| | | - |

. | | |
I am the Lamb that takes a-way your sin; | am the gate that guards you night and day;
n | [, ! A —
e | | ] | 4 e
ANSV I i T I D M o o g z —  —— - — i
D) T | 4 1e [ —

You are the flock: you know the shep-herd's voice;  You are my own: your ran-som is my blood.
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Jesus' soul, make holy souls by sin made lowly

James Quinn, S.J.

Jes-us' soul, make ho-ly Souls by sin made low-ly; Jes-us' bo-dy, feed us
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James Quinn, S.J.

Dear love of my heart
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My Love is my God

James Quinn, S.J.

My love is my God, my lifeis my Lord, My light is the Lord of mer-cy;
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My love is the choir that fills heav'n with song, My love is your song - filled
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O white robed Kking of glory

James Quinn, S.J.
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Jesus in death

James Quinn, S.J.
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Christ was of old, yet Christ is of today

James Quinn, S.J.
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Shine on our hearts and minds with Eas-ter light.
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Now to the throne of God

James Quinn, S.J.
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greet its Lord and King! Now let the earth be filled with songs of glad-ness: Christ is our Dawn, and
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ban-ished is our night! Now let all tongues ac - claim the King of ag - es, Ris-ing as Lord of
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ev-er-last-ing light! Sing in your joy, O ho-ly Church, our Mo-ther: Dark-est of nights be-
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- comes your day of days! Now, in the dawn of ne-ver end-ing glo-ry, Bring to your Lord the
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hom-age of your praise!  Bless with your love this feast of light, O Fa-ther! Shine on the world, O
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world's true Light, God's Son! Touch with your fire, O God the Ho-ly Spir - it,
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Tongues to pro-claim the tri-umph Christ has won!
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Light of undying glory

James Quinn, S.J.
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Light of un - dy - ing glo - ry, shine, Warm-ing our hearts with
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love div-ine; Come from the gra-cious Fa - ther's side, Bathe us in
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joy this ev - en-tide. Lord Jes - us Christ, your Spir-it's breath Re-
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- stores the world from sin and death; Giv-er of life and Lord of
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grace, Show us the splen-dour of your face. West-ward the sun s
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lost to sight, The star of eV - ning marks the night; Be, Lord, the
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lamp that sheds the glow Of heav-en's ra-di-ance here be - low. All
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ho - ly Fa - ther, on - ly Son, Spi-rit of love, for ev - er
e
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one, Let all the world its voice now raise To sing your ev - er-

last - ing praise.
Music Rev. C.C Scholefield, 1874
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God all holy

James Quinn, S.J.
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God all ho - ly foun-tain of life, King of the ag - es, Lord of all,
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God of com-pas - sion, God of grace, Lov - ing Fa - ther, gaze on your Son.
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Word and Wis-dom, light of the world, Priest of cre - a - tion, liv - ing
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Bread, First-born in glo - ry, Lamb of God, Son of Ma - ry,
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grant us your peace. Ho - ly Spir - it, fire of God's love, Prom-ise of
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heav - en, gift of God, Com-fort in sor - row, dove of peace, Joy un-
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end - ing, dwell in our hearts. Sing, «cre - a - tion, sing to the Lord:
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Glo-ry and hon-our be to God, One in three Per - sons, one in love,
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Now and al - ways, world with-out end.

Music W.P Rowlands
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Our Heavenly Father

James Quinn, S.J.
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Our heav'-nly Fa-ther, may your name In ev'-ry heart be blessd and praised;
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To sing your good-ness, ho-ly God, Let ev'-ry  voice be raised. In glo-ry may your
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King - dom come, When per - fect love to you is giv'n; May all on earth o-
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- bey your will As an-gels in high heav'n. Give us to-day the food we need,
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The Bread of life from heav'n a-bove; You are the Fa-ther of the poor, Show us a
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Fa-ther's love. For-give our sins as we for-give All those who do us a-ny wrong;
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Be with us when our  flesh is weak, By grace make weak-ness strong. From ev'-ry ev-il
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keep us safe, From ev'-ry dan-ger, ev'-ry fear; Drive far a-way the ev-il One:
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Hear us, our Fa-ther dear.
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Jesus, Lord of glory

James Quinn, S.J.
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Jes-us, Lord of glo-ry, clothed in hea-ven's light, Here | bow be-fore you, hid-den from my
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sight. King to whom my bo-dy, mind and heart be - long, Mind and heart here
[a ) ) , — )

y — — i e m— —] . — i e s s e s —— I
%ﬂv — —a _— elt —o—J—2 —o—4 — 1 ‘IL = — I
fal-ter, Love so deep, so strong Here dis-trust, my spi-rit, eye and tongue and hand,
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Trust faith's ear and lis-ten, hear and un - der - stand. Hear the voice of Wis-dom, speak-ing
[a ) , — , ) |
e F—FF V-
\!)V A i 1 d- I e =| i | =| 'I i 1 d .I 1 .él.‘ | v =|

now to you; When God's Word has spo-ken, what can be more true? Once you hid your
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glo-ry, Jes-us cru - ci - fied, Now you hide your bo-dy, Jes-us glo ri - fied. When you
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come in judg-ment, plain for all to see, God and man in splen-dour, Lord, rem-
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em - ber me. Once you showed to Thom-as wound-ed hands and side, Here | kneel a-
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dor-ing, faith a-lone my guide. Help me grow in faith, Lord, grow in hope and love,
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Liv-ing by your Spir-it, gift of God a - bove. Here | see you dy-ing, Jes-us, vic - tim
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priest, Here | know your ris-ing, host and guest and feast. Let me taste your
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good-ness, man-na from the skies, Feed me, heal me, save me, food of Pa ra - dise.
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Heart of Jes-us, brok-en, pierced and o - pened wide, Wash me in the wa-ter flow-ing
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from your side. Jes-us' blood, so

pre-cious that one drop could free

All the world from
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ev-il, come and ran - som me.

How | long to see you, Jes-us,
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How my heart is thirst-ing, liv-ing spring

of grace. Show me
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- ward, Be my joy for ev-er, Jes-us gra - cious Lord.
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Christ the King

James Quinn, S.J.

 — —— e I E— |
PI) o @ '.\_/ ' T e

Christ the King, en - throned in splen-dour, Comes from heavn to be our priest!
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One with him as priest and vic-tim, One in love, we share his feast! Praise him in high
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heav'n a-bove! Praise him in this feast of love! Light here scat-ters all our dark-ness!
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Life here tri-umphs ov - er death! Come, re-ceive from Christ in gl-ory God the Spir-it's
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liv - ing breath! Praise Christ for his  vic-t'ry won! Praise the Fa - ther's first-born Son!
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Heav'n is here! The gra-cious Fa-ther Gives to us his on - ly Son! Here is sent the lov-ing Spi-rit,
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Mak-ing all in  Christ but one! Praise the Fa - ther, praise the Son, Praise the Spir-it,
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God-head one!

Copyright © 2012 Stephen McManus
All Rights Reserved

ee-sc


http://www.free-scores.com

