THE TRIUNE GOD

4 Holy God, We
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Praise Your Name
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1 Ho - ly God, we praise your name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad «ce - les - tial hymn an - gel choirs a -
3 All a - pos - tles join the strain as your sa - cred
4 Ho - ly Fa - thety Ho - ly Son, Ho - ly Spir - it
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bow  be - fore you. All on earth your scep - ter claim;
bove are rais - ing; cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim,
name they hal-low; proph-ets swell the glad re - frain,
three  we name you, while in  es - sence on - ly one
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all in  heaven a - bove a - dore you. In - fi - nite your
in  un-ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, fill  the heavens with
and the bless - ed mar - tyrs fol - low, and from morn to
un - di - vid - ed God we claimyou, and a - dor - ing
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vast  do - main, ev - er - last - ing s your reign.
sweet ac-cord: “Ho - ly ho - ly ho - ly Lord”
set of sun, through the church the song goes on,
bend the knee while we own the mys - ter - y.
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Based on an 18th-century German metrical version of a celebrated 5th-century Latin hymn, Te Denm
latdainus, this abbreviated 19th-century English paraphrase is sung by both Protestants and Roman
Catholics, It is set here to the tune composed and named for the German version.

TEXT: Atir. Ignaz Franz, c. 1774; trans. Clarence Alphonsus Walworth, 1858, alt.
MUSIC: Allgemeines Katholisches Gesanghuch, . 1774; harm. Johann Gotifried Schicht, 1819
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JESUS CHRIST: LIFE
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| Danced in the Morning

Capo 3: (D) (Bm) (Ffm) (Bm)
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11 danced in the morn-ing when the world was be-gun, and I
2 1 danced for the scribe and the Phar - i - see, but
31 danced on the Sab-bath and I cured the lame. The
41 danced on a  Fri - day when the sky turned black. It's
5 They cut me down and I leapt up high. ¢
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danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, and 1
they  would not dance and they would not foll - ow me. |
ho - ly peo - ple said it was a shame. They
hard to dance with the dev - il on your back. They
I am the life that will nev - er, nev - er die. I
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came down from heav-en and I danced on the earth. At
danced for the fish - er-men, for James and John. They
whipped and they stripped  and they hung me high, and
bur - ied my bod -y and they thought I'd gone, but
live in you if you'll live in me, Y
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Beth - le - hem I had my  Dbirth.
came with me and the dance went on,
left me there on a Cross to die,

I am the dance and I still 20 on.
| am the Lord of the Dance, said he.

This 20th-century ballad-like retelling of the life of Christ, though written for this Shaker tune, has many
similarities with the pre-Reformation carol “Tomorrow shail be my dancing day.” Such narrative carols
were common both at Christmas and as part of medieval mystery plays.

TEXT: Sydney Carter, 1963

MUSIC: American Shaker melody; adapt. Sydney Carter, 1963

LORD QF THE DANCE
Irregular

Toxt and Music © 1963 Stainer & Bell, Ltd. (admin. Hope Publishing Company)
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Dance, then, wher-ev -er you may be; I am the Lord of the
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Dance, said he, and I'll lead you all, wher-ev-er you may be,
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and TI'll  lead you alt in the dance, said he.

Born in the Night, Mary’s Child 158
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1 Born in the night, Mar-y’s Child, a long way from your home;
2 Clear shin-ing light, Mar-y’s Child, your face lights up our way;

3 Truth of our life, Mar-y’s Child, you tell us God is good;
4 Hope of the world, Mar-y’s Child, you're com-ing soon to reign;
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com - ing in need, Mar-y’s Child, born in a  bor-rowed room.
Light of the world, Mar-y’s Child, dawn on our dark-ened day.
yes, it is true, Mar-y’s Child, shown on your cross of wood.
King of the earth, Mar-y’s Child, walk in our streets a - gain.

Cuitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

Carried by a blues-like tune, this text of clustered phrases centers on the core words “Mary’s Child,”
initiatly linking images that suggest a Nativity hymn, but by the third stanza widening to the full arc
of the Incarnation: birth, life, death, resurrection, ascension, return.

TEXT: Geoffrey Ainger, 1964, alt. MARY’S CHILD
MUSIC: Geoffrey Ainger, 1964; harm. Richard D. Wetzel, 1972 7.6.7.6
Text and Music © 1364 Stainer & Bell, Lid. (admin. Hope Pubiishing Company)



