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Christ is made the sure foundation
Westminster Abbey 8 7. 8 7. 8 7

TEXT: Latin Angularis fundamentum, tr. John Mason Neale (1818-1866)
TUNE: Henry Purcell (1659-1695)
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Come down, O love divine
Down Ampney 6 6 11. D

TEXT: Bianco da Siena (c. 1350- c. 1434), tr. Richard Frederick Littledale (1883-1890)
TUNE: Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958)
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Sing praise to God who reigns above
Mit Freuden zart 8 7. 8 7. 8 8 7

TEXT: Johann Jakob Schütz (1640-1690), tr. Frances Elizabeth Cox (1812-1897)
TUNE: Bohemian Brethren, Kirchengesänge (1566)
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Jesu, lover of my soul
Aberystwyth 7 7. 7 7. D

TEXT: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
TUNE: Joseph Parry (1841-1903)
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Be thou my vision
Slane 10 10 10 10

TEXT: Gaelic text from �e Poem Book of the Gael, tr. Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1880-1931)
TUNE: Irish traditional melody, arr. Martin Shaw (1875-1958)


