Edmund Stuart Palmer

All Souls
Post Communion hymn

Jesus Son of Mary

Adoro te (Paris 1697)
harm. adapted from
Ch. Gounod's 6vv setting

—_—~
/79 e | | -i - s z | | | ! ¥
&7 o 2 - === ¢
1.Je - sus, Son of Ma - ry, fount of life a - lone,
2.Think,O Lord, in mer - Cy on the souls of those
3.0f - ten were they wound - ed in the dead -1ly strife;
4.Rest e - ter - nal grant__  them, af - ter wea - ry fight;
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now we hail thee pre - sent on thine al - tar throne.
who, in faith gone from___ us, now in death re - pose.
heal them, Good Phy - si - cian, with the balm of life.
shed on them the ra - diance of thy heava'n-ly light.
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Hum-bly we a - dore__ thee, Lord of end - less might,
Here mid stress_ and con - flict toils can ne - ver cease;
Ev - ery taint_  of e - vil, frail - ty and de - cay,
Lead them on - ward, up - ward, to the ho - ly place,
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in the my - stic sym-bols veiled from earth-ly sight.
there, the war - fare end - ed, bid them rest in peace.
good and gra -cious Sa - vior, cleanse and purge a - way.
where thy saints made per - fect gaze up - on thy face. A - men._
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Henry Francis Lyte

All Souls

Recessional hymn
Abide with me

Eventide
W. H. Monk
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1.A - bide with me fast falls the e - ven - tide;
2.1 need thy pres - ence ev - ery pass - ing hour;
3.1 fear no foe, with thee at  hand to bless;
4. Hold thou thy Cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes;
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the dark mess deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide:
what but thy  grace can foil the tempt-er's power?
ills have no  weight, and tears no bit - ter - ness.
shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
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when o - ther help - ‘ers fail and com -forts flee,
Who, like thy - self, my guide and stay can be?
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy vic - to - ry?
heaven's morn - ing  breaks, and earth's vain sha - dows  flee;
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help of  the help - less, O a - bide with me.
Through cloud and sun - shine, Lord, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me.
in life, in deth, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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