
    
Bless - ed art


Ison

  
thou O Lord,

   
teach me thy

  


stat - utes.

    
The Choir

  
of the Saints

   
have found the

   
Foun - tain of

   
Life and the

   
Door of Par - a -

  
dise. May I

   
al - so find the

   
right way

   
through re - pen -

 
tance. I

    
am a lost sheep.

    
Call me, O

   
Sav - iour, and

    
save


me.

    
Bless - ed art

  
thou, O Lord,

   
teach me thy

  


stat - utes.

  
O

   
thou who of

  
old didst cre -

   
ate me from

   
noth - ing -ness,

   
and didst ho - nor

  
me with thine

   
im - age di -


vine,
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but be-cause

   
I trans-gressed

   
thy com-man -

  
ments hast re -

  
turned me a -

    
gain un - to the

   
earth from which

    
I was ta -

  
ken. Bring me

   
back to that

    
like - ness,

   
to be re -

   
shaped in that

     
pris-tine beau -


ty.

    
Bless - ed art

  
thou, O Lord,

   
teach me thy

  


stat - utes.

    
I am an

  
im - age

   
of thy glo -

   
ry in - ef - fa -

  
ble though I

   
bear the brands

     
of trans-gress -

 
ions. Show

    
thy com-pas -

   
sions up-on thy

    
crea - ture, O

  
Mas - ter,

   
and pu - ri -

  
fy me

   
by thy lov - ing

   
kind - ness;

   
and grant

   
un-to me

   
the home

   
coun-try of my

  
heart's de-sire,

 

  
mak-ing

   
me a -

 
gain a

   
cit - i - zen of

    
Par - a -


dise.
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Bless - ed art

  
thou, O Lord,

   
teach me thy

  
stat - utes.

    
Ye ho - ly

   
Mar -

 
tyrs, who

   
preached the lamb of

 
God, and

    
like un - to

  
lambs were slain,

   
and are trans -

   
lat -

   
ed in - to

    
life e - ter -

   
nal, which grow -

  


eth not old;

      
pray ye un - to

  
Him that

    
He will grant

   
us re - mis - sion

    
of our


sins.

    
Bless - ed art

  
thou, O Lord,

   
teach me thy

  


stat - utes.

    
Give rest, O

  
Lord, to the

   
soul(s) of thy

  
ser - vant(s),

    
and es - tab - lish

   
himher in Par - a -

  
dise; where the

   
Choirs of the

    
Saints, and of the

 
Just, shine

   
like the stars of

   


heav - en.
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Give rest to thy

   
ser - vant(s)

    
who hath

have
fall -

   
en a - sleep,



    
re - gard - ing

  
not all the

   
char - ges a -

   
gainst


her.
him.

    
Bless - ed art

  
thou, O Lord,

   
teach me thy

  


stat - utes.

    
Ye who have

   
trod the nar - row

  
way most sad,

   
all ye who in

    
life have

    
tak - en up-on

 
you the

   
Cross as a

  
yoke, and have

    
fol - lowed me through


faith,

  
draw

    
near. En -

  
joy ye the

    
hon - ors

   
and the crowns which

    
I have pre -

    
pared for

 

you.



    
Glo-ry to the

   
Fa - ther and

   
to the Son and

   
to the Ho - ly

    


Spir - it.

  
De -

   
vout -

  
ly do we

   
hymn the tri - ple

   
splen-dor of the
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one

  
God - head,

   
cry - ing a -


loud:

   
Ho - ly art

 
thou, O

   
Fa - ther,

  
who art from

   
ev-er-last -

  
ing; O

   
Son, Co-e -

    
ter - nal; and

     
Spir - it di -


vine!

    
Il - lu-mine

  
us who with

   
faith do wor-ship

  
thee, and

    
res - cue

  
us from

     
fire e - ter -

 
nal.



    
Both now and

   
ev - er and

 
un - to

   
a - ges of

   
a - ges. A -



men.

    
Hail, O Ho - ly


One,

   
who for the sal -

   
va - tion of

  
all men

    
didst bring forth

   
God in the


flesh

   
through whom the

   
race of men hath



    
found sal - va -

  
tion. Through

    
thee have we

  
found par - a -

   
dise, O

    
The - o - to -

 
kos, O

 
pure and

    
bless - ed

 

one.
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Al-le -

   
lu - ia.

 
Al-le -

   
lu -

  
ia. Al-le -

  
lu - ia.

    
Glo - ry to

  


thee,OGod.


214 

Al-le -

   
lu - ia.

 
Al-le -

   
lu -

  
ia. Al-le -

   
lu -

  
ia. Glo -

   
ry to thee, O


222  

God. Give

  
rest, O Lord,

   
to the soul

   
of thy ser -

   
vant.
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Litany
(The Priest [or Deacon], standing at his place to the head of the casket,

censes the Departed while intoning the following petitions:)

Priest: Again and again, in peace, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy.
(Music is on the next page.)

Priest: Again we pray for the repose of the soul of the servant of God, N.,
departed this life; and that Thou wilt pardon his every transgression,
both voluntary and involuntary.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy.

Priest: That the Lord God will establish his soul where the just repose.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy.  Lord, have mercy.

Priest: The mercies of God, the kingdom of heaven and remission of his
sins, let us ask of Christ, our Immortal King and our God.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

Priest: For Thou art the Resurrection, and the Life, and the Repose of Thy
departed servant, N., O Christ our God, and unto Thee we ascribe
glory, together with Thy Father who is from everlasting, and Thine
all-holy, and good, and life-giving Spirit: now and ever, and unto
ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.


