
glassy sea; 

cherubim and seraphim falling down before 

thee, 

which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide thee, 

though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not 

see, 

only thou art holy, there is none beside thee 

perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God almighty! 

all thy works shall praise thy name in earth and 

sky and sea; 

holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity. 

Tune Nicea 

Thy universe is full of thee, 

And speaks thy glorious name. 

 

Thee, holy Father, we confess, 

Thee, holy Son, adore, 

Thee, Spir't of truth and holiness, 

We worship evermore. 

 

Three Persons equally divine 

We magnify and love; 

And both the choirs ere long shall join 

To sing thy praise above: 

 

Hail! Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Our heavenly song shall be, 

Supreme, essential One, adored 

In co-eternal Three. 

Tune Lucius 

In a world where people walk in darkness, 

let us turn our faces to the light, 

to the light of God revealed in Jesus, 

to the daystar scattering our night. 

 

For the light is stronger than the darkness 

and the day will overcome the night, 

though the shadows linger all around us, 

let us turn our faces to the light. 

 



 

Sing of a Spirit who daily addresses us, 

lives in our sciences, nature, and arts; 

moving through all of creation and blessing us, 

guiding our minds and engaging our hearts. 

 

Sing of this God who in glory and mystery 

chooses to lie in humanity's womb, 

enters the prison and pain of our history, 

rises triumphant and opens the tomb. 

Tune Was Lbet 

 

 

 

 

 

 

O enter then his gates with praise, 

approach with joy his courts unto; 

praise, laud, and bless his name always, 

for it is seemly so to do. 

 

For why? the Lord our God is good; 

his mercy is for ever sure; 

his truth at all times firmly stood, 

and shall from age to age endure. 

 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

the God whom heaven and earth adore, 

from men and from the angel-host 

be praise and glory evermore. 

Tune Old 100th 

 

'His 
understanding 
no one can 
fathom.' 


