CHRIST THE FAIR GLORY

ROUEN
RABANUS MAURUS
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1 Christ, the fair glo - ry of the ho - ly an - gels,
2Send  forth thine an - gel Mich - ael from thy  pres - ence:
3Send  forth thine an - gel Gab - ri - el the migh - ty;

ru - ler of all, and au - thor of cre - a - tion,
peace - mak - er bles - s&d, may he hov - er oer us
on strong wings fly - ing, may he come from hea - ven,
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Erant us in thy mer - cy grace to win by
al -  low our dwel - lings, that for us thy
drive from thy tem - ple Sa - tan the old
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pa - tience realms ev - er - last - - - ing
chil - dren all things may pros - - - per.
foe - man, suc - cor our weak - - ness.
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4 Send forth thine angel Raphael the healer,

through him with wholesome medicines of salvation,
heal our backsliding, and in paths of goodness

guide our steps daily.

5 May the blest Mother of our God and Savior,
may all the countless company of angels,

may the assembly of the saints in glory,

ever assist us.

6 Father Almighty, Son, and Holy Spirit,
Godhead eternal, grant us our petition;

thine be the glory through the whole creation
now and for ever.

LORD OF OUR LIFE

1 Lord of our life, and God of our salvation,
Star of our night, and hope of every nation,

Hear and receive thy Church's supplication,
Lord God Almighty.

2 See round thine ark the hungry billows curling!
See how thy foes their banners are unfurling!

Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling,
Thou canst preserve us.

3 Lord, thou canst help when earthly armour faileth;
Lord, thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth;
Lord, o'er thy rock nor death nor hell prevaileth:
Grant us thy peace, Lord!

4 Peace, in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging,
Peace, in thy Church, where brothers are engaging,
Peace, when the world its busy war is waging;

Calm thy foes raging!

5 Grant us thy help till backward they are driven;
Grant them thy truth, that they may be forgiven;
Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven,
Peace in thy heaven.
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